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THE GAMESTER; 

A TRAGEDY, IN FIVE ACTS— BY EDWARD MOORE. 




Xeuwon.>-"How is it, kapax.— ^c< v, Scene last. 



BBVBStBT. 

liEWSON. 

SlCK£LT. 

ACTL 
SCENE I.^Beverki/8 Lodgings. 
MBS. BEVERLEY and CHARLOTTE discovered, 
seated. 
Mrs. B. Be comforted, my dear ; all may be well 
yet. And now, methinks, the lodgings begin to 
look with another face. O sister, sister 1 if these 
were all my hardships ; if all I had to complain of 
were no more than quitting my house, servants, 
equipage, and show, your pity would be weakness. 
Cluir. Is poverty nothing, then ? 
Mrs. B. Nothing in the world, if it affected only 
nie. While we had a fortune, I was the happiest 
of the rich : and now, 'tis gone, give me but a bare 
Bubsistence, and my husbemd's smiles, and I'll be 
the happiest of the poor. Why do you look at 
me? 
Char. That I may hate my brother. 
Mrs. B. Do not talk so, Charlotte. 

No. Z ~Ths B&iti£S Deasu. 



Jarvis. I Mus. Bbvkrlet 

Dawson. I Gharloite. 

Qentlekan, Ac. | Lucr. 

Char. Has he not undone you ?— ! this perni- 
cious vice of gaming I— (72we*.^ But, methinks, 
his usual houre of four or five in the morning might 
have contented him; it was mi&ery enough to waJke 
for him till then : need he have staid out all ni^ht ? 
I sb all leam to detest him. 

Mrs. B. Not for the first fault He never slept 
from me before. 

Char. Slept from you! No, no, his nights have 
nothing to do with sleep. How has this one vice 
driven him from every virtue! Nay, from his 
affections too I The time was, sister 

Mrs, B. And is. I hav^ no fear of his affections, 
*Would I knew that he wore safe. (Rises.) 

Char. From ruin and his companions— but that's 
impossible. His poor little boy, too ! What must 
become of him ? 

Mrs. B. Why, want shall teach him industry. 
From his father « mistakes he shall learn prudence, 
and from his mothers resignation, patience. Fo- 



Tlil^ <}AM£ST]SB. 



▼erty has no «ich tevTArs te It cs y«a imagfiM. 
Tbeo'g 90 cPDcMtiop of l|f& fiipkcea;, and pq4p 
ezo0pl«4, wlipre hApiiliiMp i« ttcuded. The hna- 
bandman, who rlfies earlv to his labour, enjoys 
more welcome rest at night for it ; hla home hap- 
pier; his family dearer; his enjoyments surer. 
The son that rouses him in the morning, sets in 
the evening to release him. All situations have 
their comforts, if sweet contentment dwell in the 
heart But my poor Beverley has none. The 

thought of having ruined "-" ' 

for ever to him. ' Woul4 
thatl 

€Aar. If he alon^ mm PKkMd, it were just he 
should be punishe4' Ji# (p «>]r brother, it is true $ 
but when I OiirMi ^ wm M VM ^^^^ of the f or- 
ijone you 
sqi 



^ JjioUt ^^ loves, is misery 
irSKl«»ehismi]idof 

LI ne aioD9 WV9 IStefldt it were 
»punishe4. Hb (» «>]r brother, it 
1 1 OiirMi Of irl)fll)#1i«s done, of 
IVPllfilt nm mm $wn large estate, too, 
I #''f^'#"* Wto ^WMlt of passions, and 

Jf Qfm HM# ^ofimb is cutQMM, to 

^^r* B.^Hf(m W»y-.'prffl3iA be pi sin to 

^m^him&StlOT^^ 






rr^ 



4ei|(^d|( 

Ofir 



ocMsioKf 










jm jMjiiiiw jy liitir iff g»i8«3iw» 

ttriQ|i&9»f 






^Ch^rifitiii 



_ ,. ^ ™ » yet When he haa 

noching to lOii^T ehall fetter him in these arms 
again ; and then, what is it to be poor f 

Char. Cure him but of this destructive passion, 
and my uncle's death may relTi^Tfi •ll JHU 

Mrs. B. Ay, Charlotte, could we cure nim : but 
the disease of play admits no cure but poverty ; 
and the loss of another fortune woul^ but increaso 
his shame and his afOiction. WiU Ji|^ l4vmn 
call this morning i^ 

Char, He iMfd ao last night He gave me hinls 
too, that he iM4 enepicions of our friend Stuke^. 

Mrs. B. Not of fneachery to my husbai^d ? !^«l 
fi9 lov^j^w. I know ; bijt surely he is honest 

(mr. He l»i>OQrs to be ^hougnt so; therefore, I 
4oaht hiio* ;i9o»esl7 needs np pains |o set itaelf 

JSnter LITOY. 

Lueif. Tour old steward, madam. I had sot the 
heart to deny hin) admittance, the ^OQd pld man 
bogged 80 n&d for it lBxi(. 

Mnter JABVIS. 

Mrs. J. 1^ tiiUi iveli, Janist Ideelred 7<m to 
f void DW. 

Jar. Did you, madam? l-ai^ ai^ol^ maa, and 
had" forgot PeThaps, too, yon forbad my te^rs; 
tilt f am old, pQadam, and ajs^ wi)l be forgetf bL 

Mr9.B. fhe faithfnl creature! 

Jar. f haye forget these apartoepts, toa I re^ 
member none such In my young masters house ; 
and yet I have tived in it these flye-and-twenty 
year?. Bis good father would not have dismissed 
me. 

Mrs. B. He had no reason, Jarvis. 

Jar, I was faithful to hhn while he Uyed, and 



when he died, he bequeathed me to his son. I hare 
b^n tMM fo him too. 

MrsTEYkaowli, Fknow It. /«)*vls. 

Jar. I un an old man, madam, and have noti 
long time to live. I asked bat to have died wi 
him, and he dismissed me. 

Mrs, B. 'Pmhee, no more of thisl *Twa8 faj 
poverty that dismissed you. 

Jar. In heindeed so poor, then? O, he was tti 
Joy of ffur (44 heart !— But most his creditors hai9 
all ? 4na iMire they sold his house too f Bis father 
built it when hfi was but a prating boy. The tSmes 
that I k»v# ee<fto4 him in these arms! And. 
J^rvis, 9m h$i Mm» • beggar has asked chanty 
of m% WM <l»ouldp0opl^ be poor? Ton shao^ 
be ^BfiOf, iTTlBi If I wae n )^ft nobody shookl 
hf poori f et, he to poor, lod then hA was u 
WfJTte 1^ WM a hnwra UM« boyt awl yetu 
m«nrffa^ll|B*4»9i l)*T« m»^ ^ |pa$ tfiM stDSK 
him* 

that I havetp ITMifS. 
Mrs. B.}(a Isffffi we have 

% mm io4 

Jar.] 



lfW»t. 



All 



i will 






thank ypg^ < 

K^other time. 

WBaT 3f''"**Tfhe*i** *'*** *V'"^» ^«^'- 

j^»tirAndye<^ i9t^!Sm!^m&t9^'8 aome- 
uungceming. 

Enter LVOV, with BTUKSLT. 

Lucif. Mr. Stukely, madam. lExiL 

StiUk Good morning to you, ladies. Mr. Janris, 
your servant Wherrs my friend, madam ? 

(To Mr* Bevtriif.) 

Mn-A I should have asked that question of 
you. Have you seen nim to-day ? 

8titk. No, madam. 

Char, tf or last ni^t f 

Hwt. Mft night! Did he not come home, then? 

Mrs. B. Na Were you not together ? 

8tut. At the*beginning of the evening ; but net 
i|nce. Wbefe can he have staid f 

Char. Yon call yourself his frtaad, air ; why do 
you encourage him in thi«i madness of gambling ? 

Stui. You have asked me that question befoz«. 
madam ; iod I toId yon, my conoem wtjs thatl 
conl4 not save him ; Mr. Beverley is a man, madaaa; 
and, if the most f rieufdlv entreaties have no effect 
upon him, I have no other means. My pprse ku 
been his, even to the injunr of my f ortnna If ftaX 
has been encouragement; I deserve censmv ; but I 
nieant it to retrieve jiim. 

Mrs. B. I do not doubt it^ sir; and I tbvalk joo. 
But where did you leave him last ni^tf 

etni. At wiison's, madam, if I ought to tell; in 
company I di4 not like. Possibly, he may be tiieie 
•till. Mr. Jarvis knows the hons^ I beUoTe. 

Jar. $haU I go, madam? ' 

Mr0^ B. No; he mny take it IIL 

Oitar, He may^o, fm from hlmpelf. 

Stuk. And, if tie pleases, madaxb, witiiootnaipiBg 
me: lam faulty myself, and should conceal tiis 
errors of a friend: but I can refuse noting here. 

Jar. I would fain eee him, methinka 

Mrs, B, iToJqFm) P» 9Sk ttmL B«tMe care 



THE GAHESTEB. 



liow rjon «p1w»ld bim. I h*?* never oq)bnided 

Jar. 'Wofdd. I oonld tirfaiff blm oovif ort ! [Zx^L 
StMX Po soi be too mseb elecnodk madam. Ail ; 
3x»ea bave tbeir erroie, e«d their tlmee d eeeiag 
tb.ezn. Pe*b«iMt my IMmA's time is not come yet 
Sut lie bAeen imclfi, end el4 men do net Uvafor 
ever. Ton eLOonld look JTorwerd, madam ; we are 
tavsbt bow 10 Telne • woood tortujie by the bm of 

Mrt. £. Hark I— No— that knoobing wee tee rode 
for Ht. Beyeriey. Pwy beaven be be well I 

Stvk. Never doubt it, madam. You ibell be 
weU, t0Q; everytbing ehaU be well. 

M rs. B. The knocking is a little load, thon^*~ 
l^Tbo waits there? Will ooae of yea answer? 
IVoneof yjoikdidlBar? Alael n^wl wee I tbtak- 
ing of ?^I bAd lorget wnelf, r2^<*<i e eMr.; 

CAor. m go, sister.— Bat do not be alarmed ea 

iJgxO, 

StMk, yrbat ejctxaordlnary aocidflnt have yoato 
fe^r, nuidein>? 

JTira &• I beg jeur perdon; bat tt ie afer tboe 
iriib me, tn 3tf r. Beverley's ebaance. No one knocks 
skt the door, but I fancy it is a messenger of 111 
KxewB. 

Miuk. Tea are too f earftal, madam ; It was but 
one dight at abeenoe ; and, if iU tboogbts intmds^ 
aa loya is alwaapB denbtfal, tbbik of yoor worth and 
l>eauty, and drtVa them from your Isreast 

Mrs, M. Wbai tboiightsf I have no ihongbts 
that wiK>ng my bnshcmd. 

Sink. Bncb thoughts indeed wonld wrong him. 
The world is foil of sleader; end every wretch 
that knows himself nnjaati obarges bis neigfaboor 
vrith like passions; and ^XJ the general fraHly, 
liides his «WB:*^if yon are wise, and would be 
iiappy, torn a deel ear te encb reports. *Tis ruin 
to believe them. 

Mr»^ A Ay, woiee than ndn. Twoold be, to sin 
aipBinatcenvietion. Why was it mentioned? 

Stui. To goard voa against romeor. The sport 
of half mankind is misehief ; and, for a single 
error, tbey make man detilsL If their teles reedb 
jon, diabdieTe tbem^ 

ifr<:iL What tales? fiywbom? Why told? I 
have heard nothing >-or if I bad, witti aU his 
erroca, my Beverley's Arm faith admits no doubt- 
it is my dn^, my seat of rest and joy, while- the 
storm threatens rouid me. 1*11 not fonefee it^ 
ratukdy $ight, and loaki doing Yfhj tam yon, sir, 
Mpay ? ead why that dgb ? 

iSlMk. I wee attentive, madam; and liitaB wiU 
come, we know not why. Perhaps, I have been too 
busy; if it should seem so, impote my seal to 
iriCTMieh^ft that meent to goerd yon egabistevil 
tongaasL Tonr Beverley is wronged, eleadeced 
most vilely >~my Ufe upon bis treth. 

Mn. A And mine too. Who is It that doubts it? 
Bnt no matter : I am prepared, sir. Ye^ why this 
caation? Yon are • my bnshcmd's friend; I think 
yon noiae t0O4 the oommomfriendof both. (FiaiitesJ 
—I have been nnoonoevned else. . 

8tuL For heaven's sake, madam, be so still I 
I meant to guard yofi against sospicipn, not to slarm 
it 

Jfrt. A Nor have yon, sir. Who told yoa of qua- 
pieion ? I t^aVe a heart it cannot reach. ' 

atut. Then I «m happy : I would say more; but 
am prevented. 

JW«* OEJUKLOTTB. 

Chm. What a heart bastbat ^arvisJ^A ereditbr, 
«ister. But the good old man bae taken hbn away, 



— «*I>o not distress bis wife I Do not distress his 
Bisterl" I oould beer him se^ *"Tis cruel to dis- 
tress the sflUcted.'*— And when be saw me at the 
door, he begged pardoaJhat bis friend bad knocked 
eokmd. 

Stvk. I wish I bad knosm of thta. WaeUalarga 
demand, Tnadsmi 

Ckar, I beard not that ; but visite such as tiiese 
we must expeot often. Why so distressed, sister? 
This is no new aSUotion. 

J^ra A Nok Charlotte ; bat I am f atnt with 
watching— quite Bunk and splritlees.— Will you ex» 
cnse Baa sir? F" 



little. 



F ni to ay ohamber, and try to rest a 



JSHvt, Oood thoughts go with yon, madam t {Exit 
Mrs. Ay^Aside.) My bait is taken, then. Poor 
Mrs. Beverley I bow my heart grieves to see her 
thus. 

Chat. Cure her, and be a friend, then. 

St^ How cure her, madam ? 

Char. Bedaim my brother. 

Stui. Ay, give him a new creation; or breathe 
another soul into bim. 1*11 think on% madam. 
Advice, I see, is thankless. 

Char. Us^esB, I am snre, it Is: if; through mis- 
tsken friendship, or other motives, you feed bis 
passion with your purse, and soothe it by ezsmple. 
Physioians to oure fevers, keep from the patient*s 
thirsty lip the cup that would enflame bun : yoa 
^VB it to bis hands. (A knocI:inif.J Hark, sir!— 
These are my brother's desperate symptons.-* 
Another creditor. 

Stuk. CAsideJ One not so easily got rid of: tie 
Williams.— What, Lewson! 

^^nterLBWSON. 

Lmo. Madam, your servs&t— Yoors sir.— I was 
enquiring for you at your lodgings. 

Sivit. This morning? Yon bad bastness, then f 

Lm. You'H call it by another name, periiaps. 
Where's Mr. Beverley, madam ? 

Char. We have sent to enquire for him. 

LuB. Is he abroad, then? He did notose to go 
ont so eariy. 

Char. No, nor stay ont so late. 

Zm. Is that the ease? I am sorry for it ButMr, 
Stukely, perhaps, may dlreet you to him. 

Stuk, I have already, 8ir.-^Bat what was your 
busmesswithme? 

Lew. To congratulate yoa upon your late sac* 
cesses «t play. Poor Beverley f— but you are hie 
friend : and there is a comfort in having successfoi 
friends. 

atuk. And what am X to understand by this? 

£ml That Beverley ia a poor man with a rich 
friend; that's alL 

Stuk. Your words would mean something, I sup- 
pose. Anotbertfane, sir, rsball deske an isplana- 
tion. ". 

Lew. And why not now? lamno^^lerEbtang 
sentences. A minute or two will do for ma 

Siuk. But not for me, sir. i am slow of apf; 3- 
hension, and must have time and privacy. A lady's 
presence engages my attention. Another morning 
I may be found at home. 
- Le». Another morning, then, I'D wait upon you. 

atmk. I shall expect yon, sir.— Madam, your aer* 
vailt iEx^ 

Char. What mean you by this ? 
. Lm. To hint to him that I know him. 

Char. How know hhn ? Mere doubt and snppo* 



Lma. I shall have proof soon. 
Char. And what then ? Wonld you risk your Ufe 
tobeUspaaishar? 



THB OAHESTKB. 



Uw. My life, nuuUlnr Don't be ftfkwM ; tat let 
It coateat you, th&t ^ know fliifl 8tak»ly :— twoald 
be as eaity to make him hoQest as breve. 

Char. And whet do jkou intend to do ? 

Lob. Nothing, till I have proof. But methinka, 
madam, I em acting here without enthoiity. Could 
I have leave to call Mr. Beverley brother, hie oon- 
cems would be my own. Why wifl yoa make my 
eervioes appear offloioiie f 

Char. Yon know my reaaone, and ahould not 

CIS me. Bnt I am cold, yon aay; and cold I will 
while a poor aieter*a deetltnte. Bnt let oa 
change the Bubjed Your boeineaa here thie morn- 
ing is with my sister: misfortunes press too hard 
upon her; yet, tiU this (l(ey, aha hae bome them 
nobly. 

Lew, Where ia she? 

Char. Qone to her chamber: her spirits teUed 
her. 

Lew. I hear her coming ;->let what hae passed 
with Stukely be a secret : she has already too much 
to trouble her. 

Enter MB& BEVEBLEY. 

Mrs. B. Good morning, sir. I heard your voice: 
end, as I thought, enquiring for me.— Where's Mr. 
Stukely, Charlotte? 

Char. This moment gone. Yon have been in 
tears, sister ; bnt here^e a friend shall comfort you. 

Lew. Or, if I add to your distresses, I beg your 
pardon, madam. The sale of your house and fur- 
niture was finished yesterday. 

Mrs. B. I know it, sir. I know, too, your gene- 
rous reason for putting me in mind of it: bnt you 
have obliged me too much already. 

Lao. There are trifles, madam, which I know you 
have set a value on ; those I have purchased, end 
will deliver. I have a friend, too, that esteems 
you : he has bought largely ; and will call nothing 
his, UU he has seen you. If a visit to him would 
not be painful, he has begged it may be this morn- 
ing. 

Mrs. B. Not painful in the least My pahi is 
from the kindness of my friends. Why am I to be 
obliged beyond the power of return? 

Lew. You shall repay us at your own time. I 
have a coach waiting at the door:-<-8hall we have 
your company, madam. 

Char. Nor— my brother may return soon; Til 
stay and receive him. 

Mrs. B. He may want a comforter, perhaps. 
But don*t upbraid him» Charlotte. We shan't be 
absent loDg.-— Come, sir, I must be so obliged. 

Lew. 'Tis I that am obliged. An hour, or less 
will be Bufficientfor U8.—W6 shall find yon at home, 
madam ? 

Char. Certainly. 

lExeunt Lewson, Mrs. Beverley^ and CbarloUet 
SCENE IL-^Stukay's Lodging*, 
Enter STUKELY. 

Stuk. That Lewson suspects me, 'tis too plain.— 
Yet, why should he suspect me?— I appear the 
friend of Beverley, as much as he—But 1 am rich, 
it seems; and so I am: thanks to another's folly, 
und my own wisdom. To what use is wisdom, but 
to take advantage of the weak ? This Beverley'* my 
fool : I cheat hhn, and he calls me friend. But 
more business must be done yet His wife*s jewels 
arc unsold ; so is the reversion of his uncle's estate. 
1 must have these too. And then, there's a tarea- 
sure above all— I love his wife. Before she kijew , 
this Beverley, I loved her; but, like a crinfpng 
fiool, bowed %t a distance, while he stept in and 
won her. Never, never will I forgive him for it— ' 



I mntt have TeagMaoe l>-Thoiehfaits tkis momiBi 
were well thrown in; already they li*Te fastened 
on ber. If Jeakmsy ahoold weaken her ^Teetioiu, 
want may oompt her vMae.— My h«art rejoica 
In the hope!— These Jewels may do much: hesbiO 
dwnend them of her; whleh, when mlike, shall \ti 
ooDvertad to tpoolal prarpoees.— What now, Bntei? 
^^MrBATE& 

JMm. U it ft wonder, then, to see am? Tte 
foroee are allinnedlnesB, and only watt forontoi 
Whera'e Beveitoy ? 

6t^. At last iright'B reDdairona» wniting for ma 
Iv Dawaon with yon t 

Baita. Dressed like a noMenun, with money Id 
falspodEet,aiMla8etofdloe th*tebaU deceive tko 

St^k. That fellow baa ahead to undo a natioo; 
bat for the raat, they an anch lew-meaiiered, 16- 
looBing dogs, I wonder Beverley haa not eoepedBA 
them. 

BaUs. No matter for manners and looks : do yot 
aupiriy ihem with money, aad they we gentlemen 
by profession. The pasdon of gamlog enato oock 
a mist before the eves, that the nobleman shall be 
surrounded with shaipen^ and imagine himself in 
the beet company. 

at^. Theie's that WUliams, too: it was fae^ I 
suppose, that ealled at Beverley's with the note this 
morning. What directions did yon give him ? 

Bates, To knock loud, and be otaaoroaB. Did 
not you see him? 

Biuk. No ; the fool sneaked off with Jarvis. Had 
he appeared within doors, ae I dtaseted, I shonU 
have discharged the note myself. I waited near oo 
purpose. I want the women to think well of me; 
for liowson is grown suspicious— he told me m 
himself. 

BcAes. What answer did yon make him ? 

Stuk. A short one; fliat I wooid see him sooi^ 
for further explanation. 

Bates. We must take care of him. Bnt wlut 
have we to do with Beverley? Dawson and the 
rest are wondering at yon. 

Stuk. Why, let them wonder. I have designi 
above their narrow reach. They see me lend him 
money, and they stare at me; but they are fool& 
I want him to believe me beggared by mm. 

Bates. And what then ? 

Stuk. Ay, there's the 4ineBtien: but no matter. 
At night you may know more. He waits for me 
at Wilaon'a I told the women where to find hink 

Botes. To what purpose ? 

Stuk. To save suspicion. It looked friendly ; and 
they thanked me. Old Jarvis was deapatcliedto 
him. 

Bates, And may entreat him homa 

Stuk. No: he expects money from me: but ID 
have none. His wife's Jewels must ga Wodmb 
are easy creaturesLand refuse nothing where th^ 
tova Follow to Wilson's; but, be sure he sees 
yon not: you are a man of character, yon know; 
of prudence and discretion. Yon will wait for ids 
at Wilson's in an outer room ; I shall preaeatlj 
have employment of you. Come, sir. ^ 

Let drudging fools by honesty |frbw great; 
The shorter road to riches is deceit [BxenaL 

AOTH. 
SCENE I.— il Oaming-fume, with two tables, sis 
chairs, hoap, dice, ^, cards thrown o^eaf, eanditt 
nearly burnt out. 

BEVEBLEY is discovered seated. 

Bee . Why, what a world is this 1 The slave thit 

digs for gold, receives his daily pit^noe^ and s^epa 
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exmtented \ White thMe tot whotti 1m lAbonra, eon- 
ven tbelr good to mtodUeff WftWiig AlMmdMice the 
meaos of want O ahMne! shamol HadfortoiM 
given me but » little, thet little taitd teen still my 
own. WliaH hed I to do with id«y? I wanted 
nothing: my wlflhee end myaMans were eqnal: 
the poor followed me with biesaings ; lore aeattered 
roses (A my pillow, and morning waked me to 
delight. Oh, bitter tbooghtl that leads to what I 
was, by irtiat I am 1 I would forget both. Who's 
there? 

JEWcrWAITEB. 

Watter, A gentleroan, sir, enquirtsfor yoo. 

Bn. He night have used less ooemony. G 
ly, I suppose. 

WtHur. Vo, sir, a atnoger. 

Bnf. Well, shew him ii»-<JMI WaOer.y^A 
nessenger fsom Btahaiy, then, from him that has 
undone mel^Tet all in friendship: and now he 
lends me from his ttlUey to taring hack fortme to 
Be. 

EMerJASYlB. 
Jsr^! Why this intrusion t Tour absflDee bad 
been kinder. 

/ST. I came in duty, air; if it be tnmblesoine— 

iSer. It is. I would be priTate; hid, even from 
myself. Who sent yen hltberr 

Jar. One that would persuade you home agaia 
Uy mistress is not wall; her tears told me sa 

Beo. Go with thy duty there^ then. I h«ve no 
hnsinees f oir Hioft. 

Jar. Yea, iir; to lead you from this placei lam 
your servant stllL Tour prosperous fortune blessed 
my old age. If that has left yon, I must not leave 
you. 

Bev. Not leave me f Beeall past times, then^ on 
throogh this sea of storms and dartaisas, ahewme 
s star to guide me. But what can'st thou? 

/or. The lifette fliat I can, I will Ton haTS been 
generoos to me ; I would not offend yon, sir,— 

B». Na Thfaikest thou, Fd rufai thee too f I 
nsTe enough of shame already. Hy wife 1 my 
vife ! Wouldst thou belieye it, Jarvis, I hsve not 
Been her all this long night t I, who baye loved 
her 80^ that every hour of absence seemed as a 
gap in life. But ofhsr bonds have held me. Oh, I 
liave played the boy ; dropping nj counters in 
the stnaoi, and. Teaching to redeem them, lost my- 
self! 

/or. For plty^aake, shrt I have no heart to see 
nisdianga 

Aw.NorIlo 
ne,Janrisr 

•'sr. As of n good man, dead; of ona who^ 
walking in a dream, feU down a preelpioe. The 
world is sorry for you. 

ii». Ay,and pitieama. Saysitnotso? But I 
vsshom to Inlimy. ru tsU thee what it says: it 
esllsmeavlUohi: a treachenms husband; a cruel 
utfaer; a false brother; one lost to nature and her 
eharitieB; or, to say allln one short word, it oaUs 
ue-gamester. Oo to ihy mistress: ril see .her 
presently. - 

Jar. And why not now? Bude people press upon 
her; loud, bawUng creditors; wretches, who know 
BO pity. I met one at the door: he would have 
Men my mistress. I wsnted means of present pay- 
Bisnt; so promised it to-morrow. But ethers may 
w preuing; and she has grief enough already. 
X oar amenee hangs too heavy on her. 

Bep. TeU her TU come then. I have a moment's 



Dbearii How speaks thowoil^ of 



hsstaiesiL Bntwimt hast thou to do with mydis- 
trww? Thy honesty has left thee poor. Keep 



what thou hast, test, belxfoen thee and the fTravo. 
misery steal in. I have a friend shsll counsel mo : 

this is that friend. 

Enter 8TUKELT. 

Shii. How fares it, Beverley? Honest Mr. Jar. 
vis, wen met That viper, Williams I was it not be 
that troubled you this morning? 

Jar. My mistress heard him ihen! I am sorry 
that she heard him. 

itos, AndJarvispromlsedpayment 

Stvk, That must not be. Tell him I'U satisfy him. 

Jar. Will you, sir? Heaven will reward you for it. 

Beo. Gfeneroos Stukely! Friendship, like yours, 
might almost balance the wrongs of fortune. 

8iut. Ton tUnk too kindly of me. Make haste to 
Williams ; hte clamours may be rude else. 

Jar. And my master will go home affain ? Alas, 
sir, we know of hearts there breaking for his 
absenca lExit. 

Bee. Would I were dead! 

Siut. Ha, ha, ha I Pr'ythee be a man, and leave 
dying to disease and old aga Fortune may be ours 
again ; at leasty we'll try for it 

Beei. No; it has fooled us on too far. 

iSKtttt Ay, ruined us: and therefore we'll sit 
down contented. These are the ddSpondings of men 
without monev; but, tet flie shining ore chink in 
the pocket; and folly turns to wisdom. We are for- 
tone's children : tme^ she's a fickle mother: but, 
shall we droop, because she's peevish ? No; she 
has smiles in store; and these, her frowns, are 
meant to brighten them. 

Bee. Is this a tbne for levity ? But you are single 
in the ruin, and therefore may talk lightly of it: 
with me it is complicated misery. 

Stuk. Ton censure me unjustly; I butassifbed 
these spirits to cheer my friend. Heaven knows, 
ho wants a comforter t 

Bee. What new misfortune? 

Stuk. I would have brought yon money; bat 
lenders want securities. What's to be done? All, 
tliat was mine, is yours already. 

Bev. And there's the double weight that sinks mo. 
I have undone my friend too; one who, to save 
a drownhig wrstoh, reached out his hand, and 
perhdied with him. 

SlMt Have hotter thoughts. 

Bee. Whence are they to proceed? I have no- 
thing left 

Stuk. Then wo aro hideed undone. What, no- 
thing? No moveaUea nor useless trinkets? Ban- 
tales locked up in caskets, to starve their owners ? 
I have ventured deeply for you. 

Bee. Therefore this heart-aohe; for I am lost 
beyond all hope. 

atut. No; mesne may be found to save us. 
Jarvis is rich. Who made htan so? This is no 
time for ceremony. 

Bev. And is ft for dishonesty? The good old 
man! Shall I rob him too? My friend would 
grieve for it No; let the little that he has, buy 
food and clothing for him. 

Stuk. Qood morning, thea (Going.) 

Bex. So hasty I Why, tben, good morning. 

iSiffttt. And, when we meet again, upbraid nje: 
say, it was I that tempted you: tell Lewson so; 
and tell him, I have wronged you. He has suspi- 
oions of me, and will thank yoa 

Bev. No; we have been companions in a rash 
voyage, and the same storm has wrecked us both ; 
mine shall be self-upbraidlngs. 

Stuk. And will they feed us ? Ton deal unkindly 
by me. I have sold and borrowed for you, while 
land or credit lasled; and now, when fortune 
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8hoiiId.be tried, and my heart wfafeptn me eoooeea^ 
I am deserted— turned looae to beggary ; whUe yon 
have hoarda 

Bev. What hoards? Ifame them, and take them. 

SML Jewels. 

Av. And BhaU this thrifUeas hjlnd Mize theto 
too? My poor, poor wUel mast ahe lose all? I 
would not wovttd her sa 

Stuk. Nor I, but from neceeaity. One effort 
more, and fortwe may grow kind. I have onDSual 
bopea. 

Bin, Think of some other means, then. 

fittti. 1 have; and you rejected them. 

Bev, Fr'ytbee, let me be a man. 

Stvk, Ay« and your friend m pom eae. Bat I 
have done. And for these trinkets of a womait, 
why, let her keep them to deck oat pride with, and 
shew a laughing, world she has finery to etarfo isL 

Bev. No; she shall yield up all: my friend de- 
mands it But needs hehuf e talked ll^tiy of hor ? 
The jewels that she values are truth and innocenee ; 
those will adorn her ever: for the rest, she wore 
them for a husband's pride, and to hia wants wltt 
give them. You know her not Where ihaU we 
meet? 

Stiik. No matter. I have changed my mfaid. 
Leave me to a prison; 'tis the reward of friend- 
ship. 

Beif. Perish mankind first ! Leave yon to a pTi> 
son? No; fallen as you see me, I am not tfatt 
wretch: nor woulol change this hearty o'endiarged 
as it is with folly and mktfortone, for one most 
prudent and most hapi^, if eallous to a friend's 
distresses. 

Stuk. You are too warm. 

Bev. In such a cause, not to be wann i» to be 
frozen. Farewell. Til meet yon at your lodginga 

Stuk. Befiect a little: tbe jewels may be losti 
better not hazard thenii. I was too pressing. 

Bev. And I ungrateful Eefieotion takes up time: 
I have no leisure for it Within an hour expeet 
me. iBxIL 

;^vt. The thoughtless, shallow prodigal! We 
shall have sport at night, then. But :hold»«^the 
jewels are not ours yet ; the lady may refuse them ; 
the husband may relent too ; 'tis mora than; pro* 
bable. I'll write a note to Beverley, and the con- 
tents. shaU spur him to demand them. Bates end 
the rest think me this rogue through avarioe. Not) 
I have warmer motives<-'Jove and xevengA Bain 
the husband, and the wife's virtae-may be bid for. 

EnUrBAtTSS. 
Look to your men^ Bates; tijere's money. Btinlngi 
We meet to>night upon thie spot Hasten, and tell 
them so. Beverley calls upon me at my lodgings) 
and wo return together. Hasten, I loy ; the rogues 
will Bcat^ else. 

Bates. Not till their leader bids them. 

Stuk. Give them the word, and f oUow Me ; I attist 
advise with yoo, This is a day of btsiness. 

lExeunt, 
SCENE It^Beverley'8Lodffing».^Tablesmd€hauft, 
Enter BEVERLEY ema OflAKI/)TTE. . . 

Char. Your looks are changed too; there's wHd- 
ness in them. My wretched sister 1 How will it 
grieve her to see you thus I 

Bev. No, no ; a little rest will ease me. And 
for your Lewson's kindness to her, it has my 
thanks ; I have no more to give him. 

Char, Yes ; a sister and her fortune. I trifle 
with him, and he complains. My looks, he says^ 
are cold upon him; He thinks too^ 

Btv. that I have lost your fortune I He dareii 
not think so. 



Oftor. Wdv do«ake. Yo« an i^ ^nlok si ge» 
sing!.^ He eatfes not if you had; that ears in minfc 
I lent ttyoB to hnsband; and now I olaim it 

Bee, Yam Have Baflpteieaa, then I 

0km', Cure them, and give it me. 

Be». To stop a sister's ehidlng f 

CSkor. To vindicate her brother. 

Bern How, if he need no vindication? 

CJiar. I fain wouM.hope soi 

Betk Ay, would, and cannot Leave H to tlB& 
then ; it will satisfy all doubts. 

CTuw. Mine are alieedy satisfled. 

Bev. It is welL And when tiie ■uMeofc is re- 
newed, speak to ma Uke a sister, and I wtB answer 
like a brother. 

Char. To tell me I an a heggtfr : why, tsfl it 
now. I flMitoaabe«r the fuln of thoae deanrto 
me, the rote of a stater and har iafem^ oaa bev 
thattoo. 

Bav. Nomoieof flda; yoa wring mfkearti 

Chetr. 'Would that flie miserv were all yon ova! 
But innocence mtM ettfeir. Imthinking rioter!- 
Whose home wac heaven to htan:. an iAgel dwelt 
there, and a little cherub, that crowned biB dm 
with, bleesbigsl hoir ha baa lost thia iMaven to 
league with devilal • 

Bev. Forbear, I says le^roaehea ooikia too Iste; 
iibey search, bat euro not And, fot l^ f ortooe 
you demand, we'll talk te-nkonKMr on it; otur tern* 
pers may be milder. 

Char. Or, if 'tis gone, why, farewell ail I Bat m 
npbraid no atorec What beaven penaits, per- 
haps, tt may ordain] and sorrow ttuai la sibM 
Yet that the dmsband, father, broiler, shonM be 
its instruments of vengeance! 'tis grievous to kaov 
that 

. Bev, U yoQ are my sister,- spare tbe vemmn- 
brance; it wounds too deeply. To^rarrow stall 
elearidl; and, when tho worst is known^ fit ntnqrbe 
better than your feara Oemfoft my wife ; andfer 
the pains of absence I'll make atonement 

(A mt^^ting m the doer^ 

Char, fiadtt she comes I Look cheerfimy upon 
her. AJfectlons, sa6h as hers, afb ptyllig, and lernl 
those eyes, that re ad the souL 

Snter WSS. BISVHBLEY rndtEWSOH. 

Mr% A My Utoi 

Bee, My lome! How fazae iifr Ihwra beest 
truant husband. 

Mri. B. Bki« wa nieet oaw,: and 1l«t heals slL 
Doubts and alarms I have had ; but ia tiiis desr 
embrace, I bury and forget tbern...' Mf Mend here 
has been, indeed, a friend. Charlotte, 'tf» yoa most 
thilok bim :'iyouif brothear'atiilnka anAmiite an ot 
teOlittloTalua 

Bev. Yet, what we have, we^B pajT. I fhantt y<H 
flr» and em obh^sed. I wioald say anerob^bnt Aat 
3«>ur goodness to the wile nphnlde tfaa huibaBdii 
foUies. HadIbeea>wiBe^Bhehadno*tr88paaeedoo 
yoav bounty. 

L&a, Nor hat Ae treqpsiund.. TheUttlal haw 
dene^ acoeptanoe ovexpagnt . - > ' 

Char. So friendship thinks— 

Mrs. B. And doubles obiigatfoBs. by atrtvingto 
conceal them, we'll talk another time <tai't. Yoa 
are too thoughtful, love. 

Bev. No; I have reason for these thooghtB. 

Chart And hatred for the oanse?«toWoald yon 
had that tool 

Bev. I have: the eanee was avarioe. * 

Char. And you the tsmpter? 

Bev. A ruined friand^ivtaied hff tea mnolK ^nd' 
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U». Ay, wonw Uiaa mined ; stabbed ki hia 
femo, mortally stabbed ; riches cannot cure him 

Be9. Or if they could* those I have drained him 
of. SometUng of this he hinted in the mornilig,'— 
that Lewson had. Why these soapieionfi 1 

Lew. At school we knew this Stpkely. A onnblng. 
plodding boy he was, Sordid and cruelj^ Slow at 
Ais task, bnt quick at shifts and trlckiDg« Ste 
aehemed out nuschidf , thM others might be i^iihldh- 
ed; and would tell his tale with so much ari, tbat 
for the lash he merited regards 4nd praise were 
glTen him. Shew me & DOf wlih such a mind, ftnd 
time, iiiai ripens fnanhooa in hiih, shall ripen Tice 
too. I'll prove hiia. and lay him opeii to yod; till 
then, be warned; I khow min, ahd therefore shnb 
him. 

Ba. As I woold, tho86 that trhmg him. Tbd are 
too bbsy. sir. 

Urs. A No; not too busy {^mistalEeii, perhAps^ 
that had been milder. 

Lao. No matter, madam ; 1 can bear this, ftad 
la'aiSd the heart that p^omptil It. f ity siich f riend- 
Biilp should be so misplaced ! 

Bev. Again, sir ? But Til bear too. You Wfong 
him, LewBon, siid will be sotry for it 

Char. Ay, when 'tis proved be Wrongs him< The 
world is f cdl of hypocrite& 

Be». Ana 3tukeley one! so you'd infer, I thltik; 
ril hear ne more of (this : my heart aches for him ; 
I hate undone him. 

tew. The world says otherwise. 

Av. The world is f alse^ then 1 I have t)ti8lnes8 
yrim. you, loTe< We'll leave them to ttielr ranconr. 
(Going.) 

Char. No; we shad fiiid room en6ngh within for 
It This way, sir. 

£^ AnoUier time my friend will thank me:— 
that time is hastening toou 

IBxew^ Charlotte and Lewson. 

Sea. They hurt me beyond hearing, ts Stokely 
falsa? then hoaestj has left as. 'Twere sinning 
against hearen to think sa 

Mrs, ^ I never doubted him. 

Jifv. No; yoQ are charity. Meekness and ever- 
daring patience live hi that heart, and lovei that 
knows no change. Why did I ruin you ? 

J^n. ^. Yqh have not rained me. t have no 
wants when you are present, no wishes In your 
Bbeeace, l^t to be blest with your return. Be but 
reaisQed to what has happened, and I am rich be~ 
yond the dreams of avarice.! 

Ba. My generous girl 1 But memory will be 
busy; bOU crewding on my thoughts, to sour the 
prsieat hy the past I have another pang toa 

^n- A TeU ft, and let me curelt 

Ben.Th&t mend, that generous friend, whose 
rame they have traduced : I have undone him toa 
WhUe be taul kteolM, hs MiM me takrg%; and now, 
apiUb&ntiMlie lUt:]K)rtioa 

Mn, 4 No ; I hope otherwise. 

Bev. To hope must b« to a6i; the charitable 
^m ;fee4B not the boogry. Some thing mcut be 
dona 

i/rftAWhat? 

Btv^Jn MttemMB of heart he told me) just now 
he told the I had undone him i Could I hear that, 
and think of happiness? Not 1 have dkclaimftd 

^ Mrt, A The world Iha^ mead with lii Aiid theh 
*e may b4 grateful ; there's cotafort In that hope* 
. Be9. At; 'tis the siok man's cordial, his pro- 
mtsed'tiore: whUe, ih prdparin^ k» the pattest cUe& 

WbAtnow? 



Lucy. A letter, sir. fExit, 

Bet. The bond is Stdkely's. (Opitm and reads ii to 
hiirue^.) 

Mrs. A Afid brings gMd news; at least, I'll hope 
so. W ha t says he» love ? 

Bmf, Why this, too much tot patience : yet he 
Alredts hie to cohceal it fi'om yatt (Headi.) 

**Let f9w haste t& Heme be the onlp proof of pour 
BSteom/Vr me. I have d»termin«di rtnu we pat-ted, to 
bid adieu to En^kmd, thoowig rather M forsake ihir 
eotmtrf, than ioowem§ freedom in it to ths hearts we 
iaUmitff. Keep thie a secret aihotntf and hastm to the 
ruined K StOKBLT." 

tthinM hjr friendship ! I nmst teliete or follbw 

MH. A I*olloW him, did you say? Then t am 
lost indeed ! 

J^9. 0, this ihferiial vice! hdwhte it sunk me! 
A Vito, Wbosei highest ioy waii poior tp ttiy domestic 
happiness. Yet, hoW ^ave I pursued it t turned all 
my comforts to the bitterest pong's, and all thy 
ittuiles to tettrs.— t)~*d! d--<d Ihl^ttiatlon! 

Mrs. B. Be cool, hly life. Whiit are tbe theohs 
the letter talks of? Htlve yoa->hate t those 
meaiiS? T6I1 Xnfl, ahd eastT the. t have no life, 
while yon are wretched. 

Beb. No, no; It must nof Jbft. Jis I alone have 
Sltihed ; 'tis I alond Inust soflsh Tou shall resertto 
thdfte means to keep my ehild and hid wronged 
mother from want and wretohedness. 

Mrs. A What mean*? 

Ben. I came to rob yon df them, but eahnot— 
date Jlot: those jewels ore ydtir Sola ^hplport: 1 
should be more tbah tm>kStM tb request them. 

Mrs. A My Jewels] Tilfles, hOt Worth the speak- 
ihg of, if weighed agaitidt H hli^band's peace : but 
let them purohasa that, and the World's wealth is 
of less vflJue. 

Eev. How little <o t ima^ before ftieh viKdfis I 

Mrs. B. No more, tUf love. 1 kept theifi, tin 
oocasion called to tlsd ttidtn : now is the occasion, 
and ini resign them che^rf taiy. 

Bn. Why, we'll »6 rich in love, then. 

Mrs, B. Come to my closei But let hlzii ixiaiiage 
Wisely i we have ho Inore to give himi 

Beo. Where leanft my love this exoellenoe?— 
Tlaheateh'a own teaching: thajt heaven. which»to 
an angel's form had giten & mind more lovely. 1 
am unworthy or yon, out wHl deserve ybu better. 

Behoef orth my follies «b4 floftlcefti ShMl cease, 
And aU to come bepentteneer and pmoe : 
Vice shall no mcfy attract me with her charms^ 
Nor pleaflimre reaeh me, bttt in. <3iew deat orals. 

iBxmnt, 
AKyt Itt 

ifiWc^-STtTfflBLIfartdBATfcS. 

Stuk, So runs the world^ Bates. Foold are the 
natural prey of knaves ; nature designed them so, 
when ska made lambs for wolves. The laws that 
fear and policy have framed, nature disclaims : she 
Imows but two ; and those are force and otumlng. 
The bonier law is force i tfot then there Is danger 
mit; wh0e cuntdhg, likft • skilful miner, works 
safely and Unseen. 

Bates. Ahd therefore ^sely. IToreA mait have 
nertes and sinews ; ounnim^ Wftnts neither. The 
dwarf that has it shsU trip me giant's heels un. . 

Stuk. And bthd Mm to the groand. Why we 
win erect a shrine for nature, and bo her ocacles. 
Conscience id weakness; fear mod^ it» and fear 
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maiatains it. The dread of shame, inward re- 
proachcH, and fictitious burnings, swell out the 
phantom. Nature knows none of this: her laws 
are freedom. 

Bates. Sound doctrine, and well delivered. 

Sink. We are sincere too, and practise what we 
teach. Let the grave pedant say as much.— Bnt 
now to bn8tneB& The jewels are disposed of; and 
Beverley again worth money. He waits to conBt 
his gold out^ and then comes hither. If my design 
Bncceed, this night we finish with him. Go to your 
lodgings, and be busy. Ton anderstand convey* 
ances, and can make ruin sure. 

Bates. Better stop here. The sale of this rever- 
sion may be talked of : there is danger in it 

StuJr, No, it is the mark I aim at We will thrive 
and laugh. Yon are the purchaser, and there is lite 
payment— ^G'trtw^ a pocket-book.)— B.e thinks you 
rich ; and so you shall be. Enquire for tlties, and 
deal hardly : it will look like honesty. 

Bates. How if he suspect us ? 

Stuk. Leave it to me : I study hearts, and when 
to work upon them. GFo to your lodgings ; and, lif 
we come, be busy over papers. Talk of a thought- 
less age, of gaming, and extravagance : yon have a 
face for it 

Bates. (Aside.) A feelhig too, that would avoid 
it We push too far.-ABut I have cautioned you: 
if it end ill, you will think of me : and so, adieu. 

[ExU. 

Stuk. This fellow sins by halves; his fears are 
conscience to him : I'll turn these fears to use. 
Bogues that dread shame, will' still be greater 
rogues, to hide their guilt This shall be thought 
of. ^.ewson grows troublesome : we must get rid 
of him : he knows too much. I have a tale for 
Beverley; part of it truth too ; he shall call Lewson 
to account If it succeed, it is Well ; if not, we must 
try other me&nB.—(Knodcing at the door.J— But here 
he comes :— I must dissemble. 

Enter BEVEELEY. 
Look to the door there \— (In a seeming fright)-~lS.j 
friend?— I thought of other visitors. 

Bev. No; these shall guard you from them : — 
(Offering him noto.)— take them, and use them 
cautiously. The world deals hardly by us. 

Stuk. And shall I leave you destitute ? No : your 
wants are the greatest Another climate may treat 
me kinder. The shelter of to-night takes me from 
this.. 

Beo. Let these be your support thea Yet is 
there need of parting ? I may again have means ; 
we will shaje them, and live wisely. 

Sivk. No. I should tempt yon on. Habit is na- 
ture in me; ruin cannot cure it Even now I 
would be gaming: taught by experience as I am, 
and knowing this poor sum is all that is left us, I 
am for venturing stilL And oiy, I am to blame: 
yet will this little supply our wants ? No, we must 
j)ut it out to usury. Whether it is madness in me, 
or some resistless impulse of good fortune, I yet am 
ignorant; but — 

Bev. Take it^ and succeed then : I will try no 
more. 

Stuk. It Is surely Impulse ; it pleads so strongly. 
But you are cold. We will even part here then.— 
And for this last reserve, keep it for better uses ; 
I will have none of it I thank you though, and 
will seek fortune singly. One thing I had forgot— 

Bev. What Is it? 

Stitk. Perhaps it were best forgotten. But I am 
open in my nature, and zealous for the honour of 
my friend. Lewson speaks freely of you. 

j?er. Of you, I know he does. 



Stuk. I can forgive him for it: bnt for my frienJ, 
I am angry. 

Bev. Why says he of me? 

Stuk. That Charlotte's fortune to embezzled: bo 
talks of it;loudly. 

Bev. He shall be silenced thea How heard 70s 
of it? 

aivk. From many: he qnestioned Bates about it: 
you mast account with him, he says. 

Bev. Or he with me; and soon, too. 

Stuk. Speak mildly to him. Cautions are best 

Bev. V\\ think on't— But whither go you ? 

Stuk. From poverty and prisons:— No matter 
whither. If fortune change, yon may hear from 
me. 

Bev. Hay these be prosperons^ then. — (Offerisi 
the notes^ tohich Stukely reuses.) — ^Nay, they are 
yours :— -I have sworn it, and will have nothing:- 
take them, and nse them. 

Stuk. Singly, I will not Hy cares are for 017 
friend ; for his lost fortune, and ruined family: all 
separate Interests ] disclaim. Together we hftT« 
fallen; together we must rise. My heart, mj 
honour, and affections, all will have it so. 

Bev. I am weary of being fooled 

Stuk. And so am 1— Here let ns part then : thess 
bodings of good fortune shall all be stifled ; ru call 
them folly, and forget them. This one embnee, 
and then farewell. {Going to embrace Beverley.) 

Bev. No ; stay a moment I have these bodisfi 
too ; but, whether caught from you, or prompted 
by my good or evil genius, I know not: the tri»l 
shall determine. And yet, my wife ! 
/^ Stuk. Ay, ay, she will chide. 

Bev. No ; my chidings are all hera 

Stuk. I will not persuade you. 

Bev. I am persuaded; by reason, too,— the 
strongest reason— necessity. O ! could I but regain 
the height I have fallen from, heaven should for- 
sake me in my latest hour, if I again mixed in 
these scenes, or sacrificed the husband's peace, his 
joy and best aifections, to avarice and Infamy. 

Stuk. I have resolved like you ; and, since oor 
motives are so honest, why should we fear sac- 
cess? 

Bev. Come on then. Where shall we meet? 

Stuk. At Wilson'a Yet, If it hurt you, leave nic: 
I have misled you often. 

Bev. We have misled each other. Bnt come! 
Fortune is fickle, and may be tired with'fflmoins 
us ;— there let us rest our hopes. 

Stuk. Yet tUnk aUttle. 

Bev. I cannot; thinking but distracts me. 
When desperation leads, all thoughts are vain; 
Beason would lose, what rashness may obtain. 

lExeunt- 

SCENE TL-^Beveriey'i lodgUigi. 

Enter CHARLOTTE and MRS. BEVERLEY. 

Char. It was aU a scheme, a mean one ; miwortby 
of my brother. 

Mrs. B. No, I am sure it was not Stnkely is 
honest too ; I know he la This madness has un- 
done them both. 

Char, l/fy brother irrecoverably.— Ton are too 
spiritless a wife: a mournful tale, mixed with a 
few kind words, will steal away your soul. The 
world is too snhtle for such goodnes& Had I been 
by, he should have asked your life sooner than 
those jewela 

Mrs. B. He should have had it then. I lived bnt 
to oblige him. She who can love, and is beloved 
like me, will do as much. Men have done more 
for mistresses, and women for a base deluder 
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Atad than a #if« d6 Iflsfl ? Toolr eMdings hurt me, 
Cbarlotteu 

Char. And oome too late ; they might harre ssyed 
yonelseu HowcoiddbeiiBeyoaso? 

Mr9. B, It was friendship did it His heart was 
breaking for a friend. 

iJkar, Tbm friend that has betrayed him. 

Mn. B. 'Pr'ythee, do not think so. 

€Jhar. To-morrow he aoDonnts with me. 

Mn. B. And fairly : I wiH not donbt it, 

Char. Unless a friend has wanted.—! have no 
patience.— lister! sister 1 we are bound to odrse 
this friend. 

Mrt. B. My Beverley speaks nobly of him. 

Char. And Lewson truly.— But I displease yon 
with this talk. To-morrow will instmot us. 

Ura. B. Stay till it oomes, then. I would not 
think so hardty. 

Char. Nor I, bat from conviction. Yet we have 
hope of better days. Hy uncle is infirm, and of an 
age that threatens hourly:— >or if he live, you 
never have offended him; and for distresses so 
unmerited he will have pityi 

Mr$. B. I know it, and am cheerful 

Char. My Lewson will be kind, toa While he 
and I have life and means, yoa shall divide with 
o&^And see, he is here. 

^afer LEWSON. 

Mrs, B. We were just speaking 6t yoa 

Lem. It is best to interrupt yoa, then. Few cha- 
racters will bear a scrutiny ; and, where tiie bad 
ontweighs the good, he is safest that is least talked 
of. What say yoQ, madam ? 

Char. That i hate sosodal, though a- woman; 
therefore talk seldom of you. 

Mrs. B. Or, with more truth, that, though a 
woman, she loves to praise ; therefore talks always 
of yoa.--I*U leave yon to decide it [ExiL 

Lew. I come, to talk in private with yoa, of mat- 
ters that concern yon. 

Char. What matters? 

Lea. First, answer me sineeiely to what I ask. 

Char. Propose your question. 

Lew. It is now a tedious twelve-month, since with 
an open and kind heart yon said, you loved me : 
and when, in consequence of snch sweet words, I 
pressed for marriage, you gave a voluntary pro- 
mise that you would lire for me. 

Char. Tou think me changed, then? 

Lew, I did not say so. This is my question; and 
with snch idainness as X ask it, I shall entreat an 
answer :— Have yoa repented of this promise ? 

Char, Why am I doubted ? 

Lew. V.J doubts are of myself. I have fiault% 
and you have observatlen. If, from my temper, 
my words w actions, you have conoeived a thought 
against me, or even a wish for separation, all that 
has passsd is nothing. 

Char. Why, now I'U answer you; your doubts 
are pr<»hecies, I am really changed. 

Char. I could torment yoa now, as yon have me ; 
tmt it is not in my nature. That I am changed, I 
own: for what at first was incIinaMon, is now 
grown rea^n in me; and from that reason had I 
the world— nay, were I poorer than the poorest, 
and yon too wanting bread*-! would be yours, and 

Lm. My kindest Gharlottet— /Tat«» her hand.)^ 
Tluuiks are too poor for this, and words too weak I 
—Bat If we love so, why should our union any 
longer be delayed ? 

Char, For happier times; the present are too 



Lew. I may have feasona tiMtt press it now. 

Char. What reasons? 

Lew. The strongest reasons; unanswerable ones. 

Char. Be quick, and name them. 

Lew, First promise that to-morrow, or the next 
day, yon will be mine for ever. 

Char. 1 do, though misery should succeed. 

Lew. Thus, then I seise you ! and with you every 
joy on this side heaven ! 

Char. Now, sir, your secret? 

Lew. Your fortune is lost 

Char^ My fortune lost!«-Where learnt yon this 
sad news? 

LevK From Bates, Stukely*s prime agent : I have 
obliged him, and he is grateral: he told it me in 
friendship, to warn me from my Charlotte. 

Char. It was honest in him, and Til esteem him 
font 

Lew. This is Ihe time I am to meet him again.— 
He knows much more than be has tokL 

Char. For me it is enough ; and, for your gene- 
rous love, I thank you from my souL 

Lew. To-morrow, then, yoa fix my happiness. 

Char. AU that I can,I wilL 

Lew. It must be so; we live but for each other- 
Keep what yon know a secret ; and, when wo meet 
to-morrow, more may be known.— 'Till then, fare- 
well! • [Exeunt Lewson and CkaHotte. 

SCENE HL— il Gaming Souse. 

BhUt STUEELY, BEVEEOiEY, and six Gentlemen, 

through door in centre. 

Bev. Whither would you lead me ? 

Stuk. Where we may vent our curses. 

Beo. Ay, on yourself, uid those d— d counsels 
that have destroyed me. Ten thousand fleuds 
were in that bosom, and all let loose to tempt me, 
—I had resisted else. 

Shik, Go on, sir :^l have deserved this from yen. 

Bev. And curses everlastiDg:— time is too scanty 
for them. 

Sttik. What have I done ? 

Bev. What the arch fiend of old did,— soothed 
with false hopes, for certain ruin. 

JStuk. Myself unhart; nay, pleased at your de- 
struction:— so your words mean. Why, tell it to 
the world ; I am too poor to find a friend in it. 

Bev. A friend! What is he ? I had a friend. 

Sittk, And have one stilL 

Bev. Ay; 1*11 tell yon of this friend. He found 
me happiest of the happy; fortune and honour 
crowned me; and love and peace lived in my 
heart: one spark of folly lurked there: that too he 
found; and oy deoeitfoi breath blew it to flames 
that have oonsomed me. This friend were you to 
msL 

Stvk. A little more perhaps;— the friend who 
gave his all to save you ; and not succeeding, chose 
ruin with you: but no matter.— I have undone you, 
and am a viBain. 

Bev. No; I think not>-the villafais are within. 

Btui. What villains? 

Bev. Dawson, and the rest— We have been dupes 
to sharpers. 

Stuk. How know you this ? I have had doubts 
as well as you; yet still, as fortane changed, I 
blushed at my own thoughts: — but you have 
proofs, perhaps. 

Bev. Ay, d— d ones;— repeated losses,- night 
after nighty— and no reverse :— chance has no hand 
in this. 

Stvk. I think more charitably ; yet I am peevish 
in my nature, and apt to doubt— The world speaks 
fairly of this Pawson} so does it of the rest: wo 



10 



THK GAMESTEB. 



haye wstehed them oldMfar, toa-^Bdt it ia a right 
usurped by losers, to think the whmen kna? m.^ 
"We'U have moiB manhood in «r . 

Bev. I know not what to think. This lUght has 
■tnif me to the quick :*-bla8ted mj repntaam too : 
I have bound my honour to theee tipers; VlaTed 
meanlvnpon ez^edit, until I tired them i and how 
ibej shun me, to rifle oneatiotheri ^hat is to be 
done? 

Stuk. Nothing : mf oomwelB have been fatal 

Bev. By heaven,' I'll not aurrlTe this abamA 
Traitorl it is you hate -brought it on me ^-^^Sctetncr 
Atm.)— Shew me the means to save me; or I'U 
commit a murder here, and next upon myselL 
. JSMk. Why do it, then, and rid me of ingratitoile. 

Bev. 'IVythee forgiye this language:— I speak I 
know not what— Bage and despair are in my hearty 
and hurry me to madness. My home is horror to 
mo^I'U not return to it Speak qnlekly ) teU me 
if in this wreck of fortune one hope temaiaa? Name 
it; and be my oracla , 

Stuk. To vent your curses on: yon hate bestowed 
them liberaUy.^-Take your own counsel: and, 
should a desperate hope present itself, It will suit 
your desperate fortune, rll not advise yod. 

Bev. what hope? By hesTen^ I'U catch at tt 
however desperate. I am so Bunk in misery, tt 
cannot lay me lower. 

Sttik. You have an uncle. 

Bev. Ay, what of him ? 

«uk. Old men live long b^ tempertinoef whfie 
fheir heirs starve on expeetatto6. 

Bev. What mean you? 

Stttk. That the reversion of his estate ts yours ; 
and win bring money to pay debts with:-4ay 
more, it may retrieve what is past. 

Bev. Or leave my child a beggar. 

Stut. And what is his father? A dlshononralile 
one; engaged, for snma he cannot pay^^^^^rhat 
should be thought of. .... 

Bev. It is my shame, the poison that inflamea 
me. Where shall we go ? To irhom ? I am impa- 
tient, till all's lost 

Stui. All may be yours again.— Your man la 
Bates:— he has large funds at his oomnumd^ and 
will deal Justly by you. 

Bev. i am resolved— Tell them wlthhi, well 
meet them presently; and with full purses too.— 
Come, follow me. 

Stuk. No, ru hate no hand in this; Hor do I 
eounsel it— tTse your diseretion, and aot from thak 
—You'll find me at my lodgings. [worst t 

Bev. Succeed whikt will, this night I'U dare the 
'Tis loss of fear, to be completely curs'd. {SteiL 

mukt Why, lose it then, for ever. Fear is the 
mkid'B worst evil ; and 'tis a friendly office to drive 
it from the bosom.— Thus far has fortune crowned 
m&— Yet Bevierley is rich ; rich in his trife's best 
treasure, her honour and atfeotions : I would sup- 
^ht him there too.— A tale of art may do much.«M. 
Charlotte is sometimes ab^entf The seeds of jeal- 
ousy are sown already. If I mistake not^ they 
have taken root tea Now is the, time to ripen 
them, and reap the harvest The softest ct her sex, 
if wronged in love, or thinking that she's wronged, 
becomes a tigress in retenge.— I'll instantly to 
Beverley's.- No matter for the danger.— When 
beauty le&ds us on, 'tis indiscretion to reflect^ and 
eowardiee to doubt iBseU. 

SCENE rr.'^BebirUy*i LodgiUffi. 
Enter MBS. BEVERLEY and LUCY, 
i^ra B. Bid Charlotte tell you anything} 
ifiicff. Ko, madaa. 



Mte. B. She looked eoafoeed^ Hitkeitiklt srii 
she had business with her Lewson ; which, when 1 
^tested to know, teaM only wove her almreri 

Luey. She seemed hi haste toot-^ivtflher Mtan 
maj bring you comfort 

Mn. B. No, my good girl ; I wte aol hocli for 
it— But wht do I distrebe thee? Thy Idnd heut 
bleeds for the Ula of othera-^What pity that thj 
mistress ean't reward thee ! But there'* a powei 
above, that seee, and WIU femember 9SL*-(kf>o(*^ 
iiiff0$the door J^HAtk I there's some ontf entering 



lmcu> Perhaps, my master, madam. {JBxk 

Mrs. B. Let him be well too, and I aai attHailed 

—CGoeHothtdooTi and tktmt^^^^ot 'tli ttiother's 



LX70T and STUKELT. 

lnqf. Ut. Stnkely, madam. [JSrtf . 

Stuk. To meet you thus alone, madim, traa what 
I Wished. UnseaaonaUe tiaits^ when frioidship 
warraniethem needs no eiensei— thenfoiB I mate 
none. ^ronr friend? 

Mrt. B. What meso yon, ftirt And wfaers^ 

Stuk. Men may hat? seorets, madam, which 
their best friends are not admitted ta We parted 
in the morning, iiot sooh to most agahi. 

Mr*. B. Yon mean to leave is, tfasht*oto leoTt 
your country too ? I am no atrahgdr to fodt rea- 
sons, and pity yoQf misfortunes. 

Stuk. Your pitr has undone yoa OOuld Be- 
terier do thla? That letter was a forgbd one; a 
mean oontttvanee to lob yoa of yoiir jetrelB:*^! 
wrote it not 

Mrs. B. ImpoBsible!— Whence eame it theii? 

Stuk. Wrobged as I am, madam, I must affeak 
plainly,— ~ 

Mrs* iBL Do to, tad ease me. Yonf hints have 
troubled me. Benorts, yon say, are ettiting.— Be- 
ports of whom ? Ton wished me net to tffeditthem. 
What Bir, are these rs|x>rtB ? 

Stuk. 1 thought 'em slander, madaa; anA eaa- 
tioned you in friendship ; leit from ofBekills toiDgnes 
the tale has reached ton with doaUs ag^tntkuo. 

Mrs. B. Proceed, sir. 

Stuk, It is a debt due to mtftais^ do^tfr nain- 
jnied wife too: We both aire intared. 

Mrs. A How injured! and whohaBihjvddds? 

mnk. My friend, your husband. 

Mrs. B. You would resent for both, tibMh ? Bat 
know, sir, my injnries are my own, ahd do not need 



Simk iBe net toaha*ty, tnadam. 1 «onie sot hi 
resentment, mAdai^ but tor Mqaittaheet. Yoa 
thought me poor; and to the feljgned dtstbessefl of 
m f riendk gaite up ^onr jewehi. 

Mrs, AJi gate them to A faurticind. 

J^tuii Who gave them to a-wa 

jTfii B. What? Whoni did he ^te them t»r 

Stvk. A mistress. 

Mrk, B. If o ; on my life, he did not [atnrlBe. 

StuL Himself eeofessed it tritfa eursef on her 

Mrs. B. ru not believe it He has no miatreas; 
ori if hehas) wbw is it told to me? 

etuL To gnam yotk against kisultSL Be told me 
thatb to mote you to comi^iaiaie, hA fotg ed tihat 
letter, pretending I wan ruined^ mined by him too. 
The fraud suoeeeded; and what a trustidgwife be- 
etow.ed. in |^ty, was laviihed on a wanton* 

Mrs. B. Then I am lost indeed, and my afiOietioBS 
are too powerftU for me. His folUel I hatrbbotao 
without upbraiding! and saw the appreaeh 6f po- 
verty without a tear. Ky affection, my strong nlllG- 
tion, supported me through every triaL 

i^uk. Be patient madam. 

Mrs, B, Patient! The barbarous, usgrattfulniw! 
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;sse«i^ CAside.) Hal then I may succeed, 
is in yow POWir. . . • 

Jfrft J9. whatredienf 

^TMyfc. yoxs^Te ine^- mactaoit if, is ttnr zmI to 
yon^ I baaard your cUspleaeare. Think of yoor 
wretobed aUto) already imit tfatovada yscm. . la 
itipiwtieMatobeairthair To aee yo«r hetpleM 
littLeaaBtobbedof hia Mrfli-^rii^t? AaUtet^tao) 
vith wnamitling 1»at« lainafiling harkMtfertB&ef 
No eomltirileft y4iii, bat ilieffeeiiiai tdty trom the 
few, (mfeiraigbad hy iasolta f lom the man^'^ . 

l»» A ikJB.I flolaBtaofeatiif«2 Yft%9ktm$ 
redress? 

Stuk. To be resolved la to seiMDe ib The miuv 
tlsc0 ^row« atfce «iola«e4 hi in ttte tiifiA of haaf en 
dissolTed. Start not, bat hear me. TIs beW <bo 
snnunar of your fooihi tboa has Aot cropfe Ihe 
rossa fireas yotr cheai^ thdti^ sofrow kmi; has 
waabed tbflm:. then ass your heaiity wisely t and; 
freed by injnriea fly fromttie eraaUeal ei mab for 
shelter with the kindesti 

Mrt,A Andirllolshe? 

Biut. Afri«lBd to the odfortdaatei a hold end) 
too; who^ while the storm is burstiBg sb yoilf 
brow, and UAtabig flaahi^ frctai ydoT efe% dares 
tall yon that he loves you ! 

Mrs, B. I^aald that thesa eyas had Seftftti's 
<mnl]gbtiiinft4»«»withakMll.thiiaI migktblasl 
lbe«) Ob, viUainl villain I baft now! bB«irtbe% 
and ftank.thee for ^e knowledger. . 

Sivk. it frntii^ tTlse, f6ti aim b^t ctttise to 
thank me. 

Mrs. B. iok tejorad bnshaad^ too^ shaB' thank 
fiiee. 

Stvtk, T^t JIBOW4 froad woamn, t bare a. beari aa 
atobboni as yoar aim ; As baagbty and iosperiona » 
aadjaatt||&vaf{aa.itefiii.bate<. . 

Mrs.B. Kaan, despicable vXQaint I scovn thee 
andtliythxe»ta. Was it lor this that B^arl^y waa 
false, ukai his too eredolfna wife Bhoal4 in deepaur 
and yengeance, gtvenp jaer bonoar to a wretch? 
But ha ahfJl fc^owvitamd vfrngeaqoasfeMhU be hUf! 

Sttut. why, send him for deflance. ttieik TeU 
bim X lo^. his i^f ti bat| th^t a wc^Huess boehind 
forbids the onion, ill make a widow of yoa* aad 
eevrtyonbanoaraUys . . .,, . 

ifra, B* fifiCOWMcl i eoWavd) ihy soel will ahriab 
&tmm! Tet,inthetboqghtol.WbAtiBayhappeiL 
I feal a woman's fears. Seq^ thy oira aasre^ «id 
bsgona. (MingtabaLj ^^ . 

Jihuer tyOT* 
To«r abgeaee, tUvt wonld pleaeq men 

ANMi iDbotpiendyaSkmaibBL 

[Extunt atviMg wnd Uteih 

Mn.B* Wb7 epeu not the earth to gwallaw 
«Bob a iBonater? . Be oensefenoei then^ bis pa- 
^sbtf , tiJi H6«veB in mercy gite him peniteBoe, ar 
doom bim ii» its iivtiQe« [Aril < 

ACT IV. 

^J^uiety*s todgingfk 
JBt^tr StttKSLlr €Uid l^ATES. 
Batu* Tabr men have done their hosiaeM^ and 
^verley U beggared of bis laat f efiooroe^ Wbera 
hayeyombeeB? 

8tuk, Fooling my time away: playing my tricks* 

lika a tame monkey, to entertain a woman: no 

matter where. Bat tell me more of Beverley. 

Bow b0r9.be the loss of his laatstske? 

^Al«a I4ke oae^ eo Dawseft »$% wboM senses 



^ misery. Wbea att waa 

kMt» he txed hia eyea npon the gronnd,aBd stood 
some time, with folded arms, stopid and motion* 
less. Then* anatcdiing his sword Uut hang against 
the wainscot^ he sat him down again by the 
gaDing^taUai and, with b look of ^fuBk attention, 
drew flgoiee on. the floor: at last he started aps 
kx^ecl. wild and trembled} then, like a woman 
seized with her sex's fits, laogbed oat alond^ while 
tbateantviekleddotrnbiBfacs: so left the room. 

Stmk, Why, tUa was madness I 

BaUti Tbe madness of despair* 

BM». We most aenflne hbn, then. . A prison 
froold do weli (A tmtekiitg at the doorj Harkl that 
knocking may be his. Gk» tbflit way down. iBmU 
BOies.} Wba'S ithefe V-« 

- ■ M5WB0N* 



Lbu, AneHemt; an epen uid avowed ono. 

Muk Why snl I ttaua broke in upon ? This hooSS 
is mine, sir; and shonld pit)leotmefitnn inMt and 
ill-mitfuienk 

£ew. Okdtt baa. no- plaoa of aanetoaryi wber- 
9v«r fouid# tis viBtde VhKWfal jama.. Tha.foK's 
bdid* and tigefadmii ara no seoority AgahaH the 
banter. 

iSVtO;. ToorbaAoem^aitt . 

lie*. Tar tdl yon that i laaoif yoo. Why this 
cfBStfaalOn ; that look otf gout and Mrror f is Be* 
verley awake ? Or has his wife^told taass ? Xhe 
mmt that daiea like ton, SliOBld have 'A seal to 
Jabtlff his desOd^ and ooaniae to ooof rofat ao« 
caaers: no% witti a Sowirdi faar^ thds sbrfadi 
beneath refroof. 

MA Wboiraitsttlerer 
..l£w,(ahktttheao6rJ Ha diaS, fliat inferrntyts ast 
T>od shoakl have wp^^d yoitf stiwngtby siTf and 
flien, kfttead of eibnblbg to higir fbrtane, tU) 
Wdrld bad matfted yon for what yon aroy b UttU 
paltry villain. * 

ttuir. Ton thinks I fear yooiJ :' _^ 

Ltm I know yCu fear me. Tbis is to profd 
iii (Pitlh AM 9y the tieae^ Tot Irantbd priva^i 
d lady's 'presaaea took up yoar Attention. Now 
we . are alobe^ sir. Wby« what a wretch 1 f/Jtedl 
Afoi/Hai MmJ The vilest faiseot bi creation 1HII 
tatti» when trampled on. Yet has this thbig uri-* 
done a man ; by cttflbblg and mean arts, undone 



bha. Bnt We bate found yea, sir x traced feu 
tfeongb aU t^i^ lab^inths, If yOu woold sava 
yourself, fall to confession : no mesey wtU btf shown 
elsA 

. mvk Vini^ pretemawbal yonfhink bie: TiU 
then, yoar threatenlngs are in vain. And for this 
bisab^ vttngedboa puior yet be mine. 

£«a:£BfUnoa8 coward! why take it now, theui 
0raaseMdiSlhiMyr«MnM^ Alasi Ipitythae. Yet 
that a wrettib bka this should overeome a Beverley 1 
it fills mi with aatooishmentl A wretch, so mean 
of soul, that even desperation cannot animate bim 
to look upon an enemy. Yob sbeald ndtthus have 
towered, sirt vileSs^ nkb others of your bbu^ pro- 
fession, ydb had a sword to kMp the foola in awe^ 
your villany has ruined. 

Stuk. Villany! 'Twete best ^ eovb this liee&ce 
of your tongue ; for know. Sir* while ttiere trolaws, 
this outrage on my reputation will boi be bome 
with. 

Lwk Laws 1 darest thoa seek sbelttf from thff 
laws; those ]aws» whi(A thou and thy iafomal 
crew ttve in the constant violalieai of ? Talkest 
tboB of repatation too^wheo{ under Irisndsaip's 
sacred nscne^ • thou hast betfayedi ^bbed« acd de« 
stroyed? 

fHuk, Ay^rtUat gaafaig} tis Ariob topic, f 



If 
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aJTordi nobto d«eIttkittioD. Oo^ preftdiagafaiBtit 
Id «he <Atj; you'll find a congregatton In eyery 
tayem: tf ihey ahonld laugh at you, fly to my 
lovd, and BermoniM it th«re; heU thank yon, and 
Tsform. 

Lm. And wUI example nnotify a Tlee ? Ko^ 
vretofa ; the euttom of my lord, or of flie oit that 
apet him, cannot exenie a breaoh of law, or make 
the gameeterii oalUng reputable. 

Stt$k. Ban on, I Bay. ^ot, la thto aeal for be|^ 
gared Beverley ? Is it for him that I am treated 
mna? No; he and hiewifie might both have 
groaned in prison, hod but the eteter's fortune es- 
caped the wreck, to have rewarded the dishiterested 
kive of honest Hr. Lewsoa. 

Lew. How I detest thee for the thought! But 
thou art lost to every human feeling. Yet let me 
tell thee; and may it wring thy heart! that, 
though my friend Is ruined oj thy snarefl^ tiion 
hast nnknowfaigty been kind to me. 

Stuk. Have I ? It was, indeed, unknowingly. 

Lew. Thou hast assisted me in love; given me 
flie merit that I wanted ; slnoe, but for thee, my 
Charlotte had not known it was her dear self I 
sighed for, and not her fortune. 

JStuk. Thank me, and take her, fheiL 

Lew» And, as a broAer to poor Beverley, I will 
pfursue the rc>bber that has stript him, and matoh 
him from his gripe. 

SluL Them know, imprudent man, he is witlrin 
my gripe; and, should my friends!^ for him be 
slaodered onoe again, the hand that has supplied 
him, shall fall and crush him. 

Lew. Why, now there's a spirit In thee t This is 
Indeed to be a villain! But I shall reach tiiee yet: 
fly where thoa wilt» my vengeance shall pursue 
thee: and Beverley shall yet be saved, be saved 
from thee, thou monster; nor owe his rescue to his 
wife's dishonour. lExii, 

Stuk. (Passing^ Then ruin lias enclosed me I 
Onrse on my coward heart! I would be bravely 
▼UlanouB ; but it Is my nature to shrink at danger> 
and he hast ound me. Yet fear brings cantioot, and 
that» security. More mischief must be done, to 
Ude the past Look to yourself, officious Lewson; 
there may be danger stirring^^How now, Bates f 

BaUt. Whatls the matter? It was Lewson, mA 
not Beveriey, that left you. I heard him loud. Yon 
seem alarmed toa 

Stuk. Ay, and with reason; we are discovered. 

Bateg. I feared as maeh, and theref ot« cautioned 
you; but you were peremptory. 

Stuk. Thus fools talk ever; spending their idle 
breath on what is post, and trembling at the future. 
We must be active Beveriey, at worst, is but sus- 
picious; but Lewson's genius, and his hate to me, 
win lay all open. Means must be found to stop 
him. 

Bdtfcff. What means? 

Stuk. Despatch him. Nay, start not: desperate 
occasions call for desperate deeds. We live but 
by his death. 

Bau$, You cannot mean it 

Stttk, I do, by heaven! 

BeOes. Good night' then. 

Stuk. Stay, I must be heard— then answered. 
Perliaps, the motion was too sudden : and human 
weakness starts at murder, though strong necessity 
compels it I have thought long of this, and my 
first feelingB were like yours ; a fooHsh conscience 
awed me, which soon I conquered. The man that 
would undo me, nature cries out, undo. Brutes 
know their foes by iosdnot} and, wher« superior 



force Is given, they om ft to destmctlcii. ShaB 
man do lessf Lewson pursues us to our ndn ; sod 
shall we, with the means to crush him, flyfrom oar 
hunter ?— or turn and tear him t Tie folly even to 
hesitata 

Batei. He has obliged me, sM I dam not 

Stuk. Why, live to shami^ then— to hmnry sod 
punishment Yon would be privy to the deed, yet 
want the soul to aot it Kay, more; hnA my de- 
signs been levelled at hit fortime, yon bmA atept in 
the foremost And what Is life without Its com- 
forts? those you would rob him of; and, by a Hn- 
gerlng death, add eraelty to murder. Henceforth, 
adieu to half-made villains diare is dnnger in 
them. What yon have got Isyou'e; keep it, end 
hide with H; I will deal tn y f W re bounty to t&oae 
that merit it 

BaU$. Whatlstherewaitt? 

Stuk. Equaldivislonofoargalai. I awnnr it^ and 
win be just 

Altai. Think of diemeana then. 

Stuk. He is gone to fieverlBys. Walt f«r him in 
the street: it is a dark night, and fit for miiechief: 
—a dagger would be useful. 

Bates. He sleeps no more. 

Stuk. Consider the reward. When the deed is 
done, I have further business widi yon. Send 
Dawson to me. 

Bates. Think it elieady none ; and so f amwoll. 

Stuk. Why, farewell, Lewsoa, then; and fare- 
well to my fears: Ibis night seonree me. I win 
wait the event within. iBxU, 

SCENE IIL-^A Street Stage dsurkened. 
FiUer BEVifiULEY. 

Be9. How like an out-cast do I wander! loeded 
with every curse that drives the soul to despera- 
tion ! Whither am I gohig ? My home lies ^ere ; 
all that is dear on earth ft holds too; yet are the 
gates of death morewtioome tome: FH enterit 
no more. Who passes here? Tis Lewson. He 
meets me in a gloomy hour; and memory tens me 
he has been meddlingwith my famei 
Enter LEWSON. 

Lew. Beverley! WeU met I have been busy 
in your affair. 

iter. So I have heard, sir; and now must thank 
you as I ought 

Lew. To-morrow I may deaerve your Oaaks. 
Late as it is. I go to Bat^s. Discoveries atre rtutXrinQ 
that an arch villain trembles at 

Bet. Diseoveries are made, bIp, that yon shall 
tremble at Where is this boasted spirit, this high 
demeanour, that was to caH me to account? Yoo 
say I have wronged my sister ; now say as mneh : 
but first, be ready for defence, as I am for reaent- 
ment fDraws.) 

Lew. What mean you? I understadd yon ttoX. 

Bee, The coward's stale acquittance; wlio, wboi 
he spreads foul calumny abroad, and dneads just 
vengeance on him, cries out,— What mean yon ? I 
understand you not. 

Lew. Coward and calumny? Whence are those 
words ? But I forgive, and pity you. 

Bev. Your pity had been kmder to my fame : but 
yon have traduced it;— told a vile etoryto the 
public ear, that I had wronged my sister. 

Lew. 'Tis false ! Shew me the man that dares 
accuse me. 

Bee. I thought you brave, and of a soul superior 
to low malice ; but I have found you, and will have 
vengeance. This is no place for argument. 

Lew, Nor shall it be for violenoe. Imprndoit 
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Ufmt inAo, in f»f«be0 for fMided tojaxiei^ wooM 
pleree the He&rt thoA meft him. But hoaeat friead- 
ship acts from itself, umRi^ed hj blander or iiigm- 
titadei The Hfe ^on fhimt for, ataaU he einpi<^wd 
to senreyov. Ton knoir He not ' 

Sev. Tes— for the slandered of my fiune? who, 
tmder ehew of frie&ddito, arralisiiame of injttstioe, 
"bvaaitkg In every e^ foal hreaoh of tnut, and 
family dbhenonr. 

Le». Hare I dene this? Who told yon ao 7 

Beo. The world: Tia talked of everywhere: it 
pleaeed yon to add threats, to» Ton were to eall 
me to aoooont: Why, do it now, then; I ahall he 
proud of such an arbiter. 

Lt». Pet Qp yonr sword; and know ma hotter. 
I never injured von: the baaeraggeation eoinea from 
Stiikely: I see him and Ms aimuB. 

Be». What abnfe ? TU not conoeal it ;— 'twas 
Stnkely that aooused yoa. 

Lei9. To rid him of an enemy— ^jMrtiapfl, of twa 
He fears diseovwy, and frames a tale of faJsehood, 
to ground reTenge and marder on. 

Bev. Imnsthavepvoof of this. 

Lop. Wait till to-morrow, then. 

^(i;. IwilL 

Lew. Good night: I go to servd yoa Forget 
what is past, as I do; ana cheer your family with 
smiles. Oh, Uiat to-morrow may confirm them, 
and make all happy t iBxU. 

Ben.'(fiAAimffOaow vile, and how absord ismant 
His boasted honoar is bat another name for i»ide; 
whioh eader haiu8 the eonsctoosneas of guilt, than 
the worldls Joat reproofs. But, 'tis the fashion of 
the times; and, in defence of falsehood and false 
honour, men die martyra I Icnew not that my na- 
tore was se bad. (Stands trntsin^j 

Enter JABVI9 tmd BATES. 

Jar, This way the noise was ; and yonder is my 
poor master. 

Bates, 1 heard him at high wbrds with Lew- 
son. 

Jar. I heard him toa Misfortunes vex him. 

Bates. €h> to him, and lead him home: ru not be 
seen by him. rfant 

Be». What fbUow's that? Art thou a murderer, 
friend? Come, lead the v^ay: I have a hand as 
xnisohlevous ae thine; a heart as desperatei 
too.— Jarvis! to bed, old manj the cold ivill chill 
thee. 

. JarJ Why are yoa wandering at this late hour ?— 
Your sword drawn, toot^Fon heaven's sake^ 
Bbeathe it^ sirl The sight distracts mel 

Bev. Whostf Ti^oe vras that? 

Jar. Twas mine sir. Let me entreat yoa to give 
the sworcF tome. 

Bev. Ay, take it, <|tiickly, take it Perhaps I am 
not BO cursed, but heaven may have sent thee at 
this moment to snatch me from perdition. 

Jar. Tben I am blessed. 

Bev. Oontinue so, and leave me; ny sorrows 
are contagions: no one is biassed thM's near 
me. 

Jar. I came to seek you, sir. 

Bev. And, now thoa hast found me^ leave met' 
my thoughts Are wild; and will not be dist^bed; 

Jar. Such thov^ts are 1)eBtdlBta:r«ed. 

Bev. I tell thee that they will not Who sent thee, 
hither? 

Jar. My weeping miatrsss. IVirget your grlefls, , 
and let me lead you to hen the streets are dan- 
gerous. 

Bev. -Be Wtse, and leave me, then. The night's 
MaoM'hhrMnr aM^ soiled llo my thoughts, ^ese 
stones shall be my resting-f lace: fUn down.) here , 



shall my Bonlhfood o*«r ItsmisMiM; till, with the 
Heads of hell, and goilty of the earth, I start and 
tremble ist flie momfiig's light 

Jair. Forpltyia sake, sirl Upon my knees^ I beg 
yea to quit this place; ftnd these sad thoughts 1 let 
pattenoe, not despair, possess you! Bise, f beseeoh 
you I There's QOt a moment of yoor absence, that 
my posr mistress does not groan for. 

Bm. Have I undone her, and is she still so kind? 
(UartUig tip. J It is too mooh, my brain cannot hold ! 
O, Jarvis rliow desperate is that' wretch's state^ 
whom only death or madness can relieve I 

Jar. Appease his mind, good heaven, and give 
him resignation 1 Alas, sir! if beings in the ether 
worU penseiTS the. events of this, how will your pik- 
nnts blessed spirits grieve for yoa, even in heaven ! 
Let me conjure you, Vf their honoured memories ; 
by the sweet innocence of your yet helpless 
chUd, and by the ceaseless sorrows of my poor 
mistress, to rouse your manhood, and stmgne with 
thesegrieffel 

Bevi Thoa vhrtaoofl^ good old man t thy tears and 
thy entreaties h«ve weacked my heart, through all 
its miseries. 

Jar. Be hut resigned, Bfa>, and happtoess may yet 
b«your& Bark 11 hear voices 1 Oome: this way 
we mayreaoh home unnoticed. 

Bev. Well ; lead me, then. Unnotioed didst tboa 
say ? Alas ! I diead no looks, but of those wretches 
I have made at bomel O, had I listened to thy 
honest warnings, no earthly blessing had been vrantr 
ing to me! I was so happy, that even a wish for 
mote than I possessed, was arrogant presumption : 
bnt I have warred against the power that blessed 
me, and now am sentenoed to the hell I merit 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE ItL^StMkelv's LodgingB. 
Enter STUKfiLT ; mteU DAWSON. 

^vk. Ck>me hither, Dawson. My limbs are on 
the rack, and my soul shivers in me, till this 
night's bnsinesa be complete. Tell me thy thoughts, 
is Bates determined, or does he waver? 

Daw. At first bo seemed irresolute ; wished the 
employment had been mine; and muttered oarses 
on his coward hand, that trembled at the deed. 

Btnk. And did he leave you so ? 

Daw. No; we walked together; and, sheltered 
by the darkness, saw Beverley and Lewson in warm 
debate ; bot soon they cooled, and then I left them, 
to hasten hither; but not 'till it wae resolved Lew- 
son should die. 

Stuk. Thy words have given me life. That 
quarrel too, was fortunate; for, if my hopes de- 
ceive me not it promises a grave to Beverley. ' 

Daw. You misconceive me ; Lewson and he were 
friends. 

atuk. But my prollflo brain shall make them 
enemies. If Lewson fall, he falls by Beverley; an 
upright jury shall decree it ; ask me no question, 
but do as I direct This writ (takes out a pocket-book) 
for some days past I bave treasured here^ ttn a 
convenient time called for its use: that time is 
oome. Take it, and give It to an ofOoer; it must 
be served this instant 

Dfuo. On Beverley? 

mk. Look at it: *ti8 for the sums that I hiivo 
lent him. 
' Daw. Must he to prison, then ? 

atitk. I ask obedience ; not replies. This nigH 
a jail must be his lodging. Tls probable he's not 
gone home yet ; wait at his door and see it execut<*^ 

Daw. Upon a beggar ? 3e has no means of 
ment 



£(<«*. DoUuuti&Wlittdc I If ]4inottdi^.who 

relling with him ; aii4 1 IM l^lMtW of ]kf iTley's 
iBteatnk wrre0|«d. Ii#a in irisncUmi^t.^. mo l»te, 
portt^Iia; lM»t 'tw8# « Timptis i^t> wA iP^nwiU 
IhMfciQ^fortt ,K0v,eii;^r^«fidor««Mx<lnoY 

Maw. Hofit yoefiMjay { «||4 viU About il. 

^^ulr. HaBto|bes»M|d.Wlli»'tfSdl»ll^flOMMI.I)luac 

^iUl Kow (ell t)iy tolo» f 0p4 «if o^ Arx^ l«W3QO. 
if again tiioa o«q«( imnli »«, lU knedMiA^fm 
4hoe for my mnoter. 

Not atarico uoy^ but ▼o&goaMo fiMo ny breeiBt^- 
And one aiiorftlioiir must make aio epn^ or Hoot 

£ArtlL 
AOT ▼. 
8p]5NE continvet, 
MnUr $gf UKELY, »ATEq, ^iikI OAW^ON. 

£a<es. Poor Lewsonl but I told yon OAoogh knt 
night The tbougbt of bim is (foeadfnl to mo. 

atuk. In t^ atntt, 6iA yo« iKy? Asd no one 
near him. 

Bcttet. B» I4t ovo doori h» wmp IvidjiignMi to 
hift hoosQ; I orqtoBded bm^fss vitD hUiU and 
stabbed him to the howi wliUo bo WM MMhing at 
thebflU. 

Stvk, AaddidhAftaiiomiddiiOlgr? 

^otea Tho EepntattEm p\»B» yea, Iom. Itold 
yon, ho fell withont a grtnak 

HtiUc. What heard yo^ of him this moraing ? 

Bcaet. That the watch f onod him, «lA alaonad 
the servBDiB. I miJi^ed wi^^ tbo orowd juat tnom, 
and saw him dead in hi« ova Aowe s the aJght tetv 
pifledme. 

Stuk. Awa: 
accuse us. 
less 'tia Beverley: 
piisoik 

JJa<df. MoetholJomufderedttoO? ^ ^ , ^, 

^vi. No; I haToa sphemo to make tbn U# Mf 
murderer. At what hour did Lewpoa fid)? 

B<im, V^9 riook stnwk twelve, aa I turpod to 



toUiBg fgrWp dPftth. , ^ ^ ^ , 

iS^uA: The time w»& loeky t^ oei. J^^verley uraa 
ifze8tedatQiie,yo«eay. 

JkfUt ^jMotly. 

Stu*. Oqod: We'll telk of thle fimm^f' 7^ 
wam6Bverowithliim*lt]»|jakY ^ 

Daw. And old Jarria I would have ^ldyo« of 
titem lest nigl^t, Iwt your tliouglnts were too bopy. 
*TlB woU yoa h4?e « oeart pf etpoob the t»lo irpfi)d 
\ melt it else. 

&»i* Qftt witli 14 thozi, 

2kN0. 1 traced him to his lodgings ; and, prelendf 
lig pi^ lor hie mislonnnoei kep> the door 
ppen, whilo the ofBoora aea«M| him. Twee a 
damoed deed; t>at &9 Ptatm^ I foUow04myli^ 



. Ee upbi^ided me wMi treeohenr; oaUed 
voR a ylUM»} «Dk90Vleagod tlw sume yop had l4»(t 
bim, and submitted to his f 0T$(me> 



iordeyed tlMi oOlBeiP to t»k* mmw \ 
tlMi women fibrieked. imd wo^id 1 
kiWi mtiFofoiUe tbeiPr Twee l . __ , 
1I9QA titei? kaeoA with tU ikeeUNiiifiPetvf i«lwii; 
endeavouring to eof ten no. I porer fatt wmw t 
piootm ibM«pme4tt«i4ikfNittkf^omK9l9« 
Ifto moi ve 1m4 loft ^m iwuFieenB ?t"t i ^ii% mid h^ 
vi$h ovTPet x)« Mxif^; b9( ^lelv iMUtR wMe 
steeled by custom, they tore him Vtom. wn/b^ e^rm, 
and lodeoA i|in te urtiOD, «l^«nto Jifiiitd $oin- 
fortkim« 

^M TihBrelethteUe^tittviekibrefkirUiiirhmi. 
neeivttikiiik Tiimtawia9i^mrr«IJi«fwMiX4«- 
Bon in the street last night? 
ifeite {didt kiiiilBV«i4ievv^eftwMmtQ(K 

ANb AndekaaiattflAtit^ 

upon; an unwilling < " 

hlm> ^lomotWug of u_ .,_... 

you before. Beverley mili^ betbe aatkPf of tw 

m«rder; Mdwe the mrM to eoovieMilm. ^ot 

kow to f i«pcee4 will ifqfOni tkoe eed tkoig^ 

Come along witk me> ¥pt oo oom w«f<o >w ■>'• 

(2b Dawton.) Wo v»4t ieiHini l^v lt» Tkia way. 

ISGEXiE II.— .Bever2^> Main^, ^H wtd too 

VB& B$V£BI^T qiM OSAlOiOTTS ^itomrti 
Mr9' B, No news of Lewson yel ? 
cnvr. Kooei he. went out early, aad kaofw« not 
iriiathaekMneaed. idoekfthtap^M^ 

ATS» QkMk eirftee eight ; 111 weit es 
(X what a alght «M last iu^tl I woiitf 



m eiBwemf ^wfw> w^wi w^ 

log evidimee oeffien wielgki wift 
: of sur dOBigo I hMfo Shted to 



JW^ 



•ot pais Mother eiMh, to pweheee worida byii 
U9 poor BevoHey.tee } wbatmnat kt k«ve felt ! m 
feiar tkonght distraets me. To l)»f e kin tor» •* 
midnight from ma ; a k^ethwane wrieop his haidta- 
tlepl^^floid damp mem Ue kM[^l<*^oMeak 
winds, pertiaps, blowing nponhis ]^ow l-^Hio UvA 
wito to Ml him to hie real l-«ftiid M MTieotktM knt 
to wound and tear hlml-^'Tis too horrible^ I 
wanted Iff e for kba, or tkey hftd set feiped kim 
tnm m«; ikey ikeiild k*te.Mr4fd eeiA eoA kody 
MnK Iwastootame. 

. lOSiA You rnnet net telkwv AUHuiftw* eeiild. 
vo did ; aod Jerris did the reits th« Mhfpl oreir 
tare will give him oomfovt. 8flevkei««eiMflMli 

idf lookeim4dMerfiilo4k 

i^^iter JABVia 

SiHM^ to kkn. OhMlotte s I k*T«i; M kmgift ^ iiriE 
him qoestlQpw. 

Cltar. How does yow aiMk i r , fvf^ ? 

/er, leeaoldHdfooUflk^imdMnimdtaanwffl 
come before my words ; but don't jm weepi (ft 



Afrik 4P^ 0ap knt ke'i w^ 

enough. 



Mr9,9» 0ep knt ke'i mm i»»d ( kkv» Jey 



stuk. And the women? 

Z>ew. Feraf^wv^iUiM^eetopiskmeiitlciBpttkfm 
^ent; they looked wildly at one another, wk^ the 
tears streamed down their okeeks. 9at fage ima 
|V7 eoos gave them words ; and %eD, ip the very 
Ifttemesa of despair, they cqrse^ m«^ wid ^ 
ijjKn^ter that hsd employed me. 

^uk. And you bore it with philosoiAty ? 

ZMtr. *Till the scene changed, and then I ^#1(9^ 



Jar, Hie mind too shell be well; ftU ahaU to 
weUi I hate neve lorkUm tkat shall make his poor 
kewrt kemid s«»Ir. Ei«up<m ^ agei kowokUdisl» 
it makes me ! I have a tale of joy for yoo, and ny 
tears drown It 

J^ritA wS;thaJapie? ^ _^ 

/0r. let why sbovld I wjoloe. wk«n » good »M 
dies? Yoiw mieie^ madam, died yesterdjir* 

4r««A.V7^i^9i OheftvensT 

Char. How heard yon of his death? 

Jiar, me BtewMl GMM expresRi mAMft? I met 
kim in <ke etmet, em^Mig for^yoor kmskiga I 
should not rejoice, perhaps, but no was old^aod my 
now meeter a prisoqen Ufw ke skeHUie mi^ 
P. '^ a VrayefortMMl liMlltwM deftikt«iRe,te 

MA ilim A nruMiaL 

www ^•■^ '^ Br* ^TW^axff 



THB OAICESTEB 
Omt. HcmdidbepMitlieiiieliti Jmtef 
/or. Why now, BMnani, I o«i «eU yoa Ufce a 
mRteMniaff of dMt|i Md hotron. Wkea Ibey 
Mam to hit salV-^for it wat a poor Aftftsient 
fur mf mMto^— 4ie ll«iig]iiBi«6lf9poaftwi«ftehe4 
liad. MiA laf viMMlUMt tiU diiy-lmftk; tinan ha 
afeuted from the bed, and, looking wildfyAtm^ 
#9ko4vholMA XtoMUxOjandMe&lMof 
comfort "BegoQAt nAA VMtoK" nun ho, h | Imvo 
owom, aorer to kiioir O0aifoDrit--Hy wife! 
child! my sister! IhavemidonetheivoU, oad 
Imow DQ torato*!** 9S!kai fft9teg ivea bis kn 
|m iwproooUfi oqbmo non-hiniseU. 

JtfrAAa!liisl»tooliotriMol Bnt wo hoiro staid 
^lonip Miaolioolotocoinlf^liiB,ordieiriih 



li% 



[Jssimf. 
SCENE m— 4 jTHkm. C^itftr. At(?<^ foiiy^, und 

9SVS|lLi;X<i£fcoecrM«M<«(i Afltrathort pamte, 
Mfkuisvp, 
Bnk Why, tfaoto's on end, then. I h%ve Judged 
doliliorotely, sad tho resnlt Is doath How the 
■elf-niUBdenr's iosootit may stand, I knov not : but 
ibis I kaow« tbo iosd of hatefol lifeoppreaaee mo 
too mnch. The horrors of my soul are more tbaii 
I can bear. {Offers to kned.) Fotbeiror Veroyl I 
flooaot prasr; despair has laid his iron )ttiid upon 
no, ana sooted me for pordition. Oonsdencel 
conooioBoe ! thy olamonrs are too lond : here's that 
ohoDsUencotfaoo. (Vaketaphmqfp^iitmmiiiifhiB 
podtttj Thou art most friendly to tbo ndsersblsi 
ckmo, thsa, thon oonlial for sl(^ minds^ come to 
mj heart (Brinki U.) Ob, thAt the groTO woold 
Invy monory as veil as body ; for, if tbo soul sees 
•od fools tho solforings of those dear ones it leoTes 
behind, tho ETeriasaag has no Tcngeonoe to tor- 
aont it dooper. FU think no more on it ;~-refleo- 
tion comes too late; once there was % ttmoforil^ 
but turn tlopofl^ Who's tboro? 

/or. Ono Ibat hoped to see yon with better look^ 
Why do you turn so from me? I have brought 
comfort irUb iQO; abd seo who copies to give it 
weico^io. 

Ben. Utif it\lA «Qd Bister! Whv 'tis but QXie 
P^Qg more, tJipn, and farewell, world. 

gnttr Vf^' 3£ Vim^^T qnd pQABIiOTXE. 

JAv. a. Whem Is he? iBwu md mbrttm Mm.) 
O, IbftTohiml I bo«o himl And »owthoyshaU 
BOTSor port us noro. X hvyo news, lovA to make 

Son boi^y for ovor. Alas! ho bears no not 
peak to me, love; I hayo no b^ait to sooyou 



Beo. This is a sad place. 

Mr$. B. We came to lako yo« from it; to tell 
yon, the world goes well agaiA; that Providonce 
boo seen oar serrows, and sent tbo moons to help 
tbem I your nnolo died yeotorday. 

Jta. My uwlot. ITo^ do not say oa Ol I om 
■Ick 04 heart! 

Mn, B. Indeed* I meant to bring yon comfort 

^M.'ToBsoe he lires, then; if yon would bring 
me comfort tell me he Utos. 

Mfrt. B, And if I did, I haTe no power to raise 
the dead. He died yesterday. 

Beo. And I am heir to him? 

Jar, To his whole estate, sir. But bear it patiently, 
pray bear it patiently. 

Beo. Well, weU. (Faiuing.) Why fame says, I 
am rich, then ? 

Mrt. B. And truly so. Why do you look so 
wUdly? . 
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Bef. Bo i ? Tbo nows was miespected. Bot has 
he left me all? 

Jar, All, aU, sir ; he ooold not leave it from you. 

Bet, I am sorry for it 

Mru B, Wby are you disturbed so? 

iter. Bas death no terrors in it? 

Mn, B. Not an old man's death; yot^ if it 
tnmbloyon,IwishhimUTlng. ^ 

Bee, And I, with all my heart; for I have a tale 
to tell, shall turn yeo into st<me; or if the power 
of opeoob rimaip, yon sh^U kneel down and curse 
mo. 

Mrs. B, Alasl Why are we to curse you? I'll 
bless you ever. 

Bm. No, I ba^ deserved no blessings. AU this 
large fortuneu this sooond bounty of beaToo, that 
mi^t iiaye healed our sorrowi^ and satisfied our 
utmost hopes, in a cursed hour I sold last night 



AHJI.Iinj^osBqble! 



^^, That devil Stukely, with all heU to aid him, 
tempted me to the deed. To poy false debts of 
honour, and to redeem past errors, I sold the re- 
version, sold it for a ooonty sumi and lost it among 
villaina 

Char, yfhj, farewell all, then. 

Bev, liberty and life. Oome, kneel aud curso 
me. 

Mn. B. Then hear me, heaven. (KneeHt.) Look 
down with mercy on his sorrows ! Oxve softness 
to his looks, and quiet to his heart! On me, on 
mcb if misery must be the lot of either, multiply 
misfortunes! I'll bear them patiently, so he be 
happy! These hands shall toll for ms support; 
these syes boiifted up for hourly blossings on him ; 
and every duty of a fond and faithful wife be doubly 
done, to cboer and xiomfort him. So boar me! so 
reward me ! (BisesJ 

Bev, I would kneel too, but that offended heaven 
woidd turn my prayers into curses ; for I have dooo 
a deed, to make life horrible to you. 

Mr$,B. Wb^tdeod? 

Jar, Ask him no questions, madam; this last 
jmbifeHnno b»s borlli^ bmtai. A little l^mo wiU 
give him patience. 

MtUer STinUSiT. 

Bev, Why is this villain here? 

6tui. To give you liberty and safety. There, 
madam, fs his discharge. (Oitfes a paper to Char' 
Mtc) The arrest last night was m§ant in friend- 
shin but came too late. 

Char, What mean you, sir? 

JStttk, The arrest was too late, I say; I would 
h#ve kept his hands from blood ; but was too late. 

Mn. B. His hands from blood! Whose blood? 

iSftuk. From Lewson's blood. 

Char. JHOt vUlaiq ! Yet what of Lewson ? Speak 
quiel3y. 

Stuk. Yon are ignorant, then ; I thought I heard 
the murderer at confession. 

Char. What murderer? And who i? murdered? 
Not Lewson ? Say, he lives, and I will kneel and 
worship you. 

Stuk. And so I would; but tiit.t the tongues of 
all cry murder. I came in pity, not in malice ; to 
save uie brother, not kfll the sister. Your Lewson's 
dead. 

Char. O horrible! 

Bev. Silence, I chaTge you. Proceed, sir. 

Stuk. No; justice may stop the tale; and here's 
an evidence. 

Enter BATES. 

Bata. The nows, I see, has reached you. Br' 
take comfort^ madam. (To CharhtteJ Ther 



THB GAMESTBS. 



one without, enquiiiiig for yoa; go to tiim, ftod 
loBe no time. 

Cfiar, O miaery I misery! [BxiL 

Mrt. B. Follow hor, Jarrie; if it be trne that 
Lewson's dead, her grief may kiU her. 

Batet. Jarvie most stay here, medam; I hare 
•ome queetioiie for him. 

StuJt. Bather let him fly; UsefidenoeBaycnidi 



Bee, Why, »y, this iooke like qaaDagement 

Batti. He found yoo, quarrelUog with Lewaon in 
the street last night (To BevtrkfJ 

Mr%. B. No; I am aure^iie did not^ 

Jar, Or, if I did.— 

Urt. B. Tis falae, old man; lliey hftd no qiuurel, 
there wae no canae for qnaneL 

Bee. Let him prooeed, I say. 01 I am iickl 
Bickl Beaoh ft chair. 

(JarvU Irino* U,M»iU dom.) 

Mrs. B. You droop and tremt^e, love. Tet you 
are innocenL If Lewaon'a dead, you killed him 
not 

Enter DAWSON. 

Stuk. Who sent for Dawson ? 

Bates. Twas L We Aave a witness too, you 
little think of. Without, there ! 

Stuk. What witness ? 

Bates. A right one. Xook athim. 

Enter CHABLOTTE and LEWSON. 

(Mrs. B. on pereeivi$ig Levson^ gou itUo an 
hysteric laugh and sinks on Jarvls.) 

Stuk. Lewsont O Tiilains! villains! <7b Bates 
ami Dawson.) 

Mr*. B. Bisen from the dead! Why this Is fun- 
expected happiness ! 

Char. Or is it his ghost? (To Stukdy.) That 
Bight would please you, sir. 

Jar. What riddle is this ? 

Bev. Be quick, and tell it, my minutes are but 
few* 

Mrs. B. Alaa ! why so ? Yon shall live long and 
happily. 

Leu. While shame and punishment ahaU rack 
that viper. (Points to Stukely.) The tale is short; 
I was too busy in his secrets, and therefore doomed 
to die. Bates, to prevent the murder, undertook 
it ; I kept aloof to give it credit 

Char. And )^ve me pangs unutterable. 

Lew. I felt them all, and would have told you ; 
but vengeance wanted ripening. The villain's 
scheme was but half executed ; the arrest by Daw- 
son followed the supposed murder, and now de- 
pending on his once wicked associates, he comes 
to fix the guilt on Beverley. 

Bates. Dawson and I are witnesses of this. 

Lew. And of a thousand frauds ; his fortune 
ruined by sharpers and false dice ; and Stukely sole 
contriver and possessor of alL 

Daw. Had he but stopped on this side murder, 
we had been villains stiu. 

Lew. r7V> BeperleyJ How does my friend ? 

Beo. "Why, well. Who's he that asks me ? 

Mrs' B. 'TlsLewson, lov& Why do you look so 
athim? 



Beo. XWUdtif.) Tbagr lold ue he waa mnrderodt 

Mrs. B. Ay; batheMveatoaavena. 

Jta Lend me yoar hand; the room tame ronad 

lew. Thla Tillaia here dlaturba hina. Bemore 
bim from hia alght; and, on your Uvea, see that 
yonguardhim. (Shikeiiifietakm^^by Demuonaei 
Bateso Howiatt,^? 

Bev. lie here, and ham fPoMiisg io hi§ keai 
emdhiort) Andnowittaannie. 

Mrs. B. Yo« feel eoHYnlaed, tea What is ii 
diaturbayon? 

ite«. A funaoe rages la thla heafl ilayingkis 
hand upon hit heart. J Down, reatleaa flames i dowi 
to your native heD, there yon ahall lack me ! Oh, 
for a paoae from pain. When la my wlfo? Csb 
yo« forgive me, love ? 

Mrs.B. Alas, for what? 

See. 7or meanly dying. 

Mrr. B. No; do not say it 

Bee. As tmly aa my soul must answer it Hsd 
Jarvis staid this morning, all had been well; bat, 
preaaed by shame, pent hi a prison, tormented with 
my pangs for yon, driven to deapair ai 
I took the advantage of hia ahaenoe, < 
iftie poor wretch he left to guard me, and •waUowed 
poison. 

Lew. 0^ fatal deed! 

Iter. Ay, most accursed. And now I go to my 
account Bend mes and let me kneel (7%ey lijl 
him from his chair, and wppoH him on hit bms.) 
I'll pray for yoa, toa Thou Power that madest ma 
hoar me. If, for a life of frailty, and thla too haetj 
deed of deatii, thy justice doom me, here I acquit 
the sentence; but if, enthroned in meroy when 
thou sitfst thy pity has beheld me, aeODd me a 
gleam of hope, that in these last and bitter momeots 
my soul may taste of comfort! And for then 
mourners here, Oil, let their lives be peac e fnl, and 
their deathahappy. 

Mrs. B. Bestore him, heaven. 0« aaya him, save 
him, or let me die too ! 

Bev. No; live, I charge you. We have a little one; 
though I have left him, you will not leave him. To 
Lewsou's kindness I bequeath him. Is not this 
Charlotte? We have lived in love, though I hate 
wronged yoa. Can you forgive me, Charlotte? 

Char. Forgive you ! 0, mj poor brother! 

Ber. Lend me your hand, lov& So ; raise me^ 
no; it will not be, my life is flnished. O, for a 
few short moments, to tell you how my heart bleeds 
for yon, that even now, thus dying as i am, dnbioas 
and fearful of an hereafter, my bosom pang is for 
your miseries. Support her, heaven 1 And now I 
go. O, mercy! mtficy! (Diu.) 

Lew. How is it madam? My poor OharioUSb 
tool 

Char. Her grief is speechless. 

Lew. Jarvis, remove her from this sight iJarm 
and OharMte Uad Mrs. BeeerUy onde.) Some 
ministering angel bring her peace. And thos, 
poor breaOiess corpse, may thy departed aool hare 
found the rest it prayed for. Save but one enw, 
and this last fatal deed, thy life waa lovely. Let 
frailer minds take warnings and, from example^ 
learn that want of prudence is want of virtoe. 

• iBzemill, 



JANE SHORE; 

A TRAGEDY, IN FIVE ACTS.— BY NICHOLAS ROWE. 




Jane Shorc.^" thou most biohtsocs Judge.'*— ^Icf Iv Scene 1. 



DUKR OF GlOSTKB. 

L.ORD Hastings. 
Belxour. 



Sib Bichasd Batclhtb. 
Sib Wiixiam Gatesbt. 
Shore. 



LOBDS OF THB OOUVCIL. 

Janb Shore. 
Aucu. 



ACTL 

SCENE I— TTte Totcer, 

Enter the DUKE o/QLOSTEB, SIR RICHAED 

RATCLIFFE, and CATESBY. 

OJot Thus far success atf«nds upon onr conncfls, 
And each event haa answer d to my wish ; 
The qneen and all her upstart race are quell'd; 
Dorset is banish'd, and her brother Rivers, 
Ere this, lies shorter by the head at Pomfret. 
The nobles have, with joint concurrence, nam^d me 
Protector of the realm ; my brother's children, 
Yonn^ Edward and the little York, are lodg'd 
Here, safe within the Tower. How say you, sirs, 
Does BOt this business wear a lucky face ? 
The sceptre and the golden wreath of royalty 
Heem bung within my reach. 

Sir R. Then take 'em to you, 
And wear thom long and worthily: yoa fire 



The last remaining male of princely York ; 
(For Edward's boys, the state esteems not of 'era,) ; 
And therefore on your sov'reignty and rule 
The commonweal does her dependence make. 
And leans upon your highness' able hand. 

Cotes. And yet, to-morrow, does the couucil meet 
To fix a day for Edward's coronation. 
Who can expound this riddle ? 

Olos. That can I. 
Those lords are each one my approv'd good friends, 
Of special trust and nearness to my bosom ; 
And howsoever busy they may seem, 
And diligent to bustle in the state, 
Their zeal goes on no further than we lead, 
And at our bidding stays. 

Catet. Yet there is one. 
And he amongst the foremost in his power. 
Of whom I wish vour highness were assur'd 
For me. perhaps it is my nature's faul^ 
I own I doubt of his inclinhig much. 
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V Qlo$. I gneBs the man st vbosi^ yvor trardfl 
Hastixigs. twdoMitoilit^ 

Catu. The same. 

C'Im. He bean me great good wilL 
Ctitm. 'n« true, to yov, ae lo tUe lovd prOlBetor, 
And Gloster's duke, he bowi with lowly teryice ; 
Bnt were he bid to cry, God saye king Blchardt 
Then tell me In what terms he would reply. 
Believe me, I have prov'd the man, and f omid him : 
I know he bears a most religious reverence 
To his dead master Edward's roysl memory, 
And whither that aiay lead ten, is moH Itfilfc 
Tet more-Oil* 9l that (StoMlefit sort h#l^ 
Who, if they ohde ^nm foitd of an orililii^ 



Some Of mm oefjjundllioi . 

• AndbeirMO- wlMnnt Mien have provoked 





ileltottHk 



ttOBtWorfhynateiMf 

^iniiitlt)erinfl|ebe| 
Ip'smelsage* 
lAttent 



|jl¥£ttMh4tfeiit, 




Of 



Htmii 



They call it hoAoltn hi 
And sooner plb^ trlfli 
aiM. A3aAjre\ tU^ t 
Is govem'd by | daifii 
Such flaws f 
A laughing) 
Shall make 
And take 
As e'er 

Of noble 
Has held 

Catik : 
Or mt iMH 
TheoBme 
And tv± 

Glos. No More: 

Sntei^ 

Hn.^ Health, abd the liap^ltieM m ^lA&y Uli% 

.td chamberklti^ 

nMeir id yotlt gentle fri«tfd«!lDp. 
, 1 oHle an hfiiiible snitot to ton. 
ljoodlM«t fil^ak oitt jrotir t>le#« 

taote'yottl' iiigilkesd ill MMI 
kJAttrife. 

Olos. SayteMWSlioref 

Has. Once a bright star, that h61d her place on 
The first and fairest of our English dames, [high : 
"While Boyal Edward held the sov'reign nilft 
Now sunk in grief, and pining with despair^, 
Her waning form no longer shall incite 
Envy in woman, or desire in man. 
She never sees the sun but through hef tears^ 
And wakes to sigh the live-long night away, [her, 

COos. Marry! the times are badly chang'd with 
From Edward's dayif to thetie. Then oil trae 
jollity, [ter. 

Feasting and mirth, light waotonness and laugh- 
Piping and playing, minstrelsy and masking ; 
Till life fled from us like an idle dream, 
A show of mummery without a meaning. 
My brother, (rest and pardon to his soul,) 
Is gone to his account ; for this hifi minion, 
The revel-rout is done.— But you were speaking 
Concerning her; I have been told, that you 
Are frequent in your visitation to her. 

Ha*. No further, ihy good lord, than friendly 
And tender-hearted charity allow. [pity 

Olos. Go to: I did not mean to chide yon for it 
For, sooth to say, I hold it noble in you 
To cherish the di^tress'd.— On i^ith yottf tale. 

Has. Tbusitis,graelon8 8ir: that certain olBc^r^ 
Using the Wftrrint of your mighty name, 
With insolence unjust, and lawleis power* 
Pave seiz'd upon the lands, which late she held 
By grant, from her gl-eat master Edward's bouhty. 

Glos. Somewhat of tfaisbnt slightly have I heard f 
And though some contisellors of forward zeal, 



I sanctity, 



The hand of joatioe to fall heavy on her; 
Yet stULia kiad oepmasitai of her wea~ 
And tendet' teemofybf SdWard^ k>tet 
I have withheld the mercUess stem law 
Front doblg Odtntge on her helplen beanty. 
Ha$, Good heav n, who renders mercy back for 
meroy. 
With open-handed boonty shall repay yon : 
rails gentle deed shall fairly be set foremost, 
Tp sereen the wild escapes of lawless passion, 
Ahd the long train of frafltles flesh is heir to. 
Ohs. Thus far, the voioe of pity pleaded only : 
'^ farther and more full extent of grsce 
' en to 9 our request^ I>et her atttend, 
onrself deliver nM her grief a 
ill be heaM witajpatience, and eadll wrong 
redrem'd. Bnt I laTe other news, 
tnach imilo^t us 1^ r H^etUl mt tortonea 
id to. hand ^itfa yofh^sl j|Biomm«ni foes, 
" 7s relatlMis, our ae^Hped g«ntt)r, 
thehr Wn^gUsjf MMi^that tor your 




wltr- 



^^'fed^ 

iA» Ml fMUP own* attendadBtt ill bef llb^ 
Wi^itel Wh found the mMtft Ms M^to i»lsc6 
And nearer observation, belt Witt W S^: [yon, 



n^m 



myt&ie 



Ke6 with what sad 

Bnier 
Sure^drlreadher 
Or grief besets her _ 
the blessinftt of tl|« 



f^n^m^yMt^tMtmi lii ioodli«itt(tari 

fow fdW, Ule thM^l^ttiM «§ W^t^ed out, 
nd court the oifices of Soft httttlaiti^t 
Like thee, reserve their raiment for the naked, 
Beach out their bread to feed the crying orphan. 
Or mix their pitying tears with those ttiat wocp ! 
lliy praise deserves a better tongue than mine. 
To speak and bless thynamei Is this the gentle 

.man, 
WhopM friendly service you commended to me ? 

Bel Madam, it is. 

Jane 8. A venerable aspect! (Aside.) 

Age sits wiUi decent grace upon his visage, 
And worthily becomes his silver locks ; 
He wears the marks of many years weU spent, 
Of virtue, truth well try'd, and wise experience ; 
A friend like this would suit my sorrows well. 
Fortune, I fear me, sir, has meant yon ill, (7b Dum) 
Who pays your merit with that scanty pittance, 
Which my poor hand and humble roof can give. 
jBut to simply those golden 'vantages, 
Which elsewhere yon might find, expect to meet 
A just regard and value for your worth. 
The welcome of a friend, and the free partnership 
Of all that lltUe good the world allows me. [swer 
' Dum. Tou over-rate me much; and all my an* 
Must be my future truth ; let that speak for me, 
And msike np my deserving. 

/one & Are you of England f {birth: 

; Dvm. No, gracious lady; Flanders olaims my 
At Antwerp has my oonstani biding been. liasa 
Where sometimes I have known more plenteooa 
d:han thesd which now my failing age afforda 

Jane S. Alas ! at Antwerp ! forgive my tears ! 

{Weeping.) 



JAMB SBOBA 



If 



r»w»jr. 



They ttXL for my offoiettit imd^ m^ Ml 
Ix»Ds, long ere fhey BfiAQ WaaK &y tflnhw away. 
Yon Jcnew, petlUkp*— O gneti alMmet myluM* 
baadl t«nctdab) 

2>ttm» I knew him Well; Irat jrtaythis liood of 
The Benseleas a»Te feelB not yoor piota Borrows t 
Three years attd more AH pwt» 8ince I waa bid, 
With many of otir oemmonfrlenda, to wait hin 
To hlfl last peacenu mabaion. I attended, 
SpfTinkled hiA c]fly-<}old oorae wUh holy dropi^ 
According to otir chuTdh a reVreod rite, 
AAd saw him laid, m hallow'd groand* to rest. 

Jane S. Oh, tbat my aool had known no Joy bat 
hfanl 
Th&t I had ilV4 WidUfihii gvlltlesB mna» 
And dying ^t Ih hmooeiioe heaidehlml 
Bat now ElB hb&est duat abhon the feUowahtA 
And ieorna to mil with mine. 

^ &derailervanL 

Set. TheUulyAUda 
Attends yo&i' letmne. 

JcuuS, Sa7 1 wlah io see her. [Exit SentM, 

Pleaaa, gentte ^ one moment to retire ; 
in wait yiou aa the inatant, and Inform yoa 
Of each nnlia|>])t drcumatanoe, in which 
Your friendly Aid and eounael moeh may etead me, 

AUe. StOL my fair friend, atiU ahaU I find yoa 
tbna? 
Still eihall tbete algha heave after one another, 
These trickling drops ehaae one another atiil, 
Aa if the posting meaaengorB of grief 
Could orertak^ the hoars fled far aw 
And make old time oome baek t 

Jane 8, Na my AUoia; 
Heaven and hia aainta be witness to my thonghtst 
There is no hoar of all my life o'erpaat, 
That I could wish ahoold take its tarn again. 

Alic And yet some of those days my fiknd hM 
known, 
^me of those years, might pass for golden ones, 
At least if womankind can Jodgq ef happlnsia 
What coald we Wish, we who delight to empivs, '• 
Whose beanty is oar dovVeign good, and gives vm 
Our reasdiis to rebel, and pew'r torsigi^— 
What eonld we more than to behold a mopsreht 
Lordv, renowned a oonqneror, sad rosDA 
Bound in onr chafaia and sic^big at oar feet? 

Jaw B, ^Hs tnie, the rotalEdward was a wonder, 
The goodly pride of all ohr English jrooth ; 
He was the veiy joy of aU that saw hkn, 
Form'd to ddight^ ta love, an4to persoadflk 
But whAthad Ito do wikhkings andooortsF 
My hnmbla lot had caat me (Isr beneath )iim I 
And that h« was the first of aU maakiadt 
The bravest and most loveifi was my oorssi . 

Alic Sore sometmng more tnan fortaae Joined 
voor loves:. 
Kor could his greatness, and his graeioos tomi, 
Be elsewhere match'd so w^ sa to the sweetness 
And beantir of iny friend. 

Jcule 8, Kame him no more t 
He was the bane and rain of my peaesi . . 
This aagniBh, and these teara, these are thelegaelM 
His fatal love has le» msu Thon wilt sea me, 
Believe me^ my Alici% thou wUt see me^--* 
Ere yet a few short daya pass o*er vur head, 
AbiUaon'd to the veiy utmost wreteoednesa 
The hlmd of pow'r has seia'd almost the whola 
Of what Iras left for n0edy Itfe's support $ 
Shortly Ihoii wilt behold me poor, uid kaeellag 
Before thy charitable door for bread. 

AUc loy of my lif e^ my dearest Sborsk forbear 



To wound mar ha«il wtth th* IsHn 
Baise tlar sad soal to belter hspea than these, 
' '71 up thy eyesi cad let the» shtee ence more, 
' {ht as ti^ moniing smi above the mifit 
irt thy oharm% seek oat the stem proteetori 
And sooth his s««age temper with thy heapty t 
Spite of his deadly norslenting hatare, 
He shall be mev'd to pity, and redsssa tiietb 

Jane 8. Myfom^alaBl has long forgot to please! 
The soeae ol beaoily and delight is chang'd; 
No roses bloom upon my fadmg cheek, 
Nor kuaghmg graoes wanton in w^ eyes ; 
But haggard oief , leen4eoklng^ sallow oare^ 
And pioing duoontent^ a raefm train. 
Dwell on my btow, all hidsoua and f orloni ( 
One only shadow of a hope is left me ; 
The noble-minded Hasling% of hia goodness. 
Has Idnkly underta'en to ht my advocate, 
And move my humbts suit, to sngry Oloster. 

Aiie* Does Hastings undertake to plead your 
cause? 
But wherefore should he not r Hastings has eyes ; 
The gentle lord has a right tender heart, 
Meltmg and easy, yielding to impression, 
And catching the soft flame from each new beauty: 
But yours shall ohsvm him long. 

Jane£L Awair4 yen iaMerer i 
Nor charge hia gen'roos meaning with a wtokness, 
Which his great soul aild virtue mast diadain. 
Too moeh of love thy haplesa friend has prov'd, 
Too many giddy feoiiah hours are gone, 
And in fantastic measures daao'd away: 
Iby the remaining few know only friendship, 
So thoo, my dearest, truest, best Alicia, 
Voachsafe to lodge me in thy gsiitle hearty 
Apartner there ; I will give op mankind, 
Forget the transport of ihorsMing jMMsion, 
And all the pangs we feel for its decav. 

Alic Live I live and reign for ever M my bosom ; 
(BmhrtiUnffj 
9*i9 ahd unrivalled there possess thy own ; 
And) yoi^ the brightest of the fiilara above, 
Te saints that once were women here below, 
Ba witness of the truth, the holy friondBUp^ 
Which here to this my other Self I tOw. 
If 1 not hold her nearer to my soul, 
Tbea every other joy the worid ean glvs^ 
Let pover^, defonnitn and shama^ 
Distraction and despair seize me on eartbi 
Let not my faithless ghoet BavO jiaaae hereafter. 
Nor taste the bUsS of your oelestiai fsUoWShtp. 

Jam A TeB^ thon art trae, t ' 



true: 



I only thoa Mt 



Therefore these jeweli^ onoa the lavish bouhty 
Of loyal Edward's lot«^ I truBt to tbee : 

Beoeive this, all that I OBIS call my owB( 
And let it rest unknown, hald safe wlfii the*; 
That if the state's mjuHtioB should opprtjto m^ 
Strip me of all, and>tarn me out a wandereiv 
My wretchedness may llhd rslibf from t&eof 
And shelter from the i 



.12^ My all is thine t 
Oas eemmon haSard shall attend us both, 
Ana both be f ortmiats^ or both be wiwtohed. 
But let thy fearful doubting heaM be st)llj 
The saints and angels have thee in their ehirgi)^ 
And aUtUdgs shall be weU. ThJnft ndt, the g^od, 
The gentle deeds of mereythott hast done^ 
Shall die forgotten all) the poor^ the pris'iier^ 
The fatherleas, the friendless, ind the widow, 
Who daily own the boudty of thy hand, 
Shall cry to heavX end piuU a blessttig on thee. 
Sv*!! man, the mendleis insaltar, sma^ 



Man, who rejoleM la ov wx*» WMkAMa, 
" 'OBted goodneea, 



ShAll pity thee, and with anwonted _ 

Forget thy teilinm and record thy praiae. [me 

Jam & Why ahonld I think that niaa will do for 
What yet he never did for wretchea Uke me ? 
Mark, by what partiiil juatice we an Jodg'd ; 
Such ia the fate unhappy women flndl 
And Budh the cnrae entail'd upon oar kind, 
That man, the lawleaa libertine, may rove, 
Free and nnqiiestlon'd through the wilds of loTO ; 
While woman, aenae and natiire*a eaay fool. 
If poor, weak woman awerre from ylrtae'a mle, 
If, stnniffly oharm'd, ahe leaye the thorny way, 
And in the aof ter patha of pleasure atray, 
Bnin enanea, reproach and endleaa ahame, 
And one false step entirely damns her fame : 
In vain with tears the loss she may deplore, 
In Tain look back on what ahe was before ; 
She seta, like stara that fall, to rise no mora 

lExeiuU. 
AOTIL 

SCENE Lxiin Apartmeni in Jom Shorf?» home. 
Enter ALICIA. 

Alic The drowsy night grows on the world, and 
now 
The busy craftsman and the o'er-Iabour'd hind 
Forget the travail of the day hi sleep i 
Care only wakes, and moping Fensiveness ; 
With meagre discontented looks they all;, 
And watch the wasting of the midnight taper. 
Such vigils must I keep, so wakes my soul. 
Restless and self ^tormented I O false Hastings ! 
Thou hast destroy'd my peaoe. {Knocking witfiout.) 
What noise is that? 

What visitor is this, who, with bold freedom, 
Breaks in upon the peaceful night and rest^ 
With such a rude approach ? 

Enter a StrvarU. 

Serv. One from tiie com% 
Lord Hastings, (aa I think) demands my lady. 

iExH, 

Alie. Hastings ! Be still, my hearty and try to 
meet him. 
With hla own arta ! with falsehood—But he oomea 
Enter LORD HASTINGS, *peakmg to a Servant a$ 
entering. 

Has. DlamiBs my train, and wait alone without 
Alicia here! Unfortmate encounter! 
But be it aa it may. 

Alie. When humbly, thuB, 
The great descend to visit the afflicted ; 
Whenxthus, unmhidfnl of their rest, they come 
To soothe (he sorrows of the midnight mourner. 
Comfort comea with them ; Uke the golden sun. 
Dispels the sullen shades with her sweet influence, 
And cheers the melancholy houae of care. 

Ha*. Tis true I would not over-rate a coartesy, 
Nor let the coldness of deUy hang on it^ 
To nip and blast its favour, like a frosty 
Bat rather chose, at this late hour, to come. 
That your fair friend may know I have prevaird ; 
The lord protector haa recelVd heranit^ 
And m^ns to shew her grace. 

Alie My ftiekid, my lord. [ample 

Has. Tea, lady, yours; none has a right more 
To taak my pow*r than yoo. 

AUe, I want the words. 
To pay yon back a compliment so courtly ; 
But my heart gueaaes at the friendly meaning, 
And wouldn't die your debtoc 

Has. Tls well, madam: 
But I would see your friend. 

AUe. O thou false lord! 
I would he mlatresa of my heavhig heard 



JANE SHOBfi. 

Stifle this riafaig rtge, md 1e«nk from thee 
To draas my face in easy, dull indlfTrpnce ; 
^t'twouldn't be; my wrongs wfll tear their way, 
And roah at once npon thee. 

Has. Are yon wise? 
Have yon the use of reason? Do yon wake? 
What means thiaravhig, this transporting paaaion? 

AHe. O, Ihon cool traitor! thou maulting tyrant! 
Doat thou behold my poor, distracted heam^ 
Thus rent with agonidng love and rage. 
And aak me what it means ? Art thou not falae ? 
Am I not acom'd, forsaken, andabandon'd ; 
Left, like a common wretch, to ahame and infamy ; 
Glv'n up to be the aport of viUain'a tonguea. 
Of laughing paraaltea, and lewd bnffoona? 
And all becauae my soul has doated on thee 
With love^ with truth and tenderness unutterable! 

Has. Ara these the proofs of tenderneaa and love? 
Theae endleaa quarrela, discontents, and jeaioutJea, 
These never-ceaaing wailings and complainings. 
These furiona starts, these whirlwinds of the soul. 
Which every other moment rise to madness ? 

AUe. What proof, alas ! have I not giv*n of love ? 
What have I not abandoned to thy arms ? 
Have I not set at nought my noble birth, 
A spotless fame, and an unblemlsh'd race, 
The peace of Innocence, and pride of virtue? 



My prodigality has glv'n thee all ; 
Ana now, Tve nothing 1 



TO nothing left me to beatow, 
You hate the wretched bankrupt you have nlada 

Has. Why am I thus pursu'd from place to place. 
Kept in the view, and cross'd at ev'ry turn ? 
In vain I fly, and, like a hunted deen 
Scud o'er the lawna, and hasten to the covert ; 
Ere I can reach my safety, you o'ertake me 
With the swift malice of some keen reproach. 
And drive the winged shaft deep in my heart. 

Alie. Hither you fly, and here you seek repose. 
Spite of the poor deceit, your arts are known. 
Your pioua, charitable, midnight vlsita. 

Has. If you are wise, and prize your peace of 
mind, 
Yet take the friendly counsel of my love ; 
Believe me true, nor listen to your jealousy. 
Lei not that devil, which undoes your aesc. 
That cursed curiosity, seduce you. 
To bunt for needless secrets, which, neglected. 
Shall never hurt your quiet; but once known. 
Shall ait npon your heart, pinch it with pain, 
.Aj)d banish the sweet sleep for ever from you. 
Go to— be yet advis*d— 

Alie. Dost thou in scorn 
Preach patleooe to my rage, and hid me tamely 
Sit, Uke a poor, contented idiot, dowxL 
Nor dare to think ttfon'st wrong'd me? 

seize thee. 

And swift perdition overtake thy treachery. 
Have I the least remaining cause to doubt? 
Hast thou endeavour'd once to hide thy falsehood ? 
To hide it might have spoke some Uttle tenderness. 
And shown thee half unwilling to undo me : 
But thou disdain'st the weakness of humanity. 
Thy words, and aU thy Actions, have confessed it; 
Ev'n now thy eyea avow, it, now they speak. 
And insolently own the glorious viUany. [chains. 

Has. WeU then, I own my heart has broke your 
Patient I bore the pcdnful bondage long, 
At length my ^en'rouB love disdains your tyranny; 
The bitterness and stings of taunting jealousy. 
Vexatious days, and jarring, joyless nights. 
Have driv'n him fourth to seek some safer shelter, 
Where he may rest his weary wings in peace. 

Alie. Yon triumph! do; and with gigantic pride 
Defly Impending vengeanca Heav*n shaU wiak ; 



Ruin 



JANS SHOBB. 



No more his urm thftD toll the dfMdfal tfawid^. 
Nor send his lightnings forCk: no more bis jnstioe 
Shall visit the preraming sons of men. 
But perjury, like thine, shftU dwell in safety. 

Hiu, vntiate'er my fate decrees for me hereafter, 
Be present to me now ny hotter angel I 
Preserve me from the stoffm that threatensnow, 
Ajad if I have hejpond atonement sinn'd, 
Let any other kind of plague o'ertake me. 
So I escape the fury of that tongue. 

AUc Tbj prayer is heerd— I go; hut know 
proud lord, 
Howe'er thou scom'st the weslmess of my sex, 
TJaiB feeble hand may And the means to reach thee, 
Howe'er sublime in po'w'r and gr eatn e ss plac'd. 
With roysl favwr guarded round and grac'd : 
On eagle's wings my rage shall urge her flight, 
And hnrl thee headloqg from thy topmost height ; 
Then, like thy flBte^ superior wlU 1 si^ 
And view thee faU'n, and grovlling at my feet ; 
See thy last breath with indignation go, 
And toead thee sinking to .the shades below. 

[Exit. 

Hat. How fierce a^Hsnd is passion ! With what 
wildness, 
What tyrasmy untam'd, it reigns in women \ 
Unhappy sex! wlkose easy, yieldtng temper, 
Gives way to ev'ry appetite alike : 
And love in their weak bosoms is a mge 
As terrible aa hat9^ ^d aa destructive. 
But soft ye now— for here comesone, disQlaims 
Strife and her wrangling train : of equal elements, 
Without one jarring atom, was she form'd^ 
And gentleness and joj make m her being. 



JANS SH( 
Forgive me, fair oi^ if ofBdous friendship 
Intrudes on your repose and comes thus late 
To greet you with the tidings of success. 
The princely Gioster has youchsafd your hearing : 
To-m<HTow he expects you at the court; 
There plead your cause, with never-failing beauty, 
Speak all your griefs, and And a full redress. 

Jane & Thus humbly let your lowly servant 
^nd (kneeling) 'f 
Thus let me bow my grateful knee to earth, . 
And bless your noble nature for this goodness. 

IlM, Bise, gentle dame^ yon wrong my meaning 
Think me hot guilty of a thought so vain, [mni^ 
To sell my courtesy for thanks like these. 

Jane & 'Tis.true your bounty is beyond my 
9Peaking: Tyon; 

But though my mouth be dumb, my heart shall thank 
And when it melts before the throne of mercy, 
MoDTning and bleeding for my past offence^ 
My fervent soul shall breathe one pray'r for you. 
That heav'n will pay you hack, when most yon 

need. 
The grace and goodness you have shown to me, 

Mas. If there be aught of merit in my service, 
Impute it there^ where most 'tis duetto love ; 
Be kind, my gentle mistress, to my wishes. 
And satisfy my panting heart with beauty. 

Jane& Alas! my lord— 

Hat. Why bend thy eyes to earth? 
Wherefore these looks of heaviness and sorrow ? 
Why breathes that sigh, my love? and wherefore 
falJa [ness? 

This trickling show'r of tears, to staui thy sweet- 

Jane S, If pity dwells within your noble breast 
(As sure it does), oh, speak not to me thus. 

Has. Can I behold thee, and not speak of love ? 
Ev*n now, thus sadly as thou stand'st before me, 
Thus desolate, dejected, and forlorn. 
Thy softness steals upon my yieldioj; senses, 



Till my aool f afaita, and sickeoa with i 

How canst tbou give this motion to my heart, 

And bid my tongue be still f 

Jane & Oast round your eyes 
Upon the high-bom beauties of the court ; 
Behold, like opening lOses where they bloom. 
Sweet to flie sense, unsullied all, and spotless ; 
There ehoose some worthy partner of your hearty 
To fill your arms, and bless your virtuous bed ; 
Nor tumyout eyes this way. [ohaioge ? 

Hat. What means this peevish, this faatastlo 
Where is thy wonted pleasantness of face, 
Thy wonted graces, and tty dimpled smiles ? 
Where hast ttum lost thy wit and sportive mirth f 
That cheerful heart, which ns*d to dance for ever. 
And cast a day of gladness all around thee ? 

Jane & Yes, I will own I merit the reproach ; 
And for those foolish days of wanton pride. 
If T soul is justly humbled to the dust: 
AU tongues, like yours, are licensed to upbraid me, 
Still te repeat my gunt^ to urge my Infamy, 
And treat me like that abject thing I have been. 

Has. No more of this dull staff. 'Tis time enoagh 
To whine and mortify thyself with penance ; 
The present moment clatansmore generous use : 
Thy beauty, ni;;ht and solitude reproach me. 
For having talk'dthos long:<~come, let me press 
thee, Cloving hold w her.) (die. 

Jane 8. Forbear, my l<Hrd !— here let me rather 
And end my sorrows uid my shame for ever. 

Has. Away witilL this perverseness; 'tis too much. 
Nay, if you strive,—^ monstrous sAectation ! 

Jane & Betire ! I beg you leave me— (Saving.) 

Hat. Thus to coy itl-<- 
With one who knows yon toa 

Jane S. For mercy's sake— 

Het. Ungrateful woman I Is it thus yon pay 
My services?— 

Jane S. Abandon me to ruin,— 
Bather than urge me— . 

Hat, This way to vour chamber ; (PulUng her.) 
There, if you struggle— 

Jftne S. Help. O gracious heaven ! 
Help I Save me! Help! [Rushes out 

Enter DUMONT ; he interposes. 

Dum. My lord! for honour's sake— 

Hat. Ha ! What art thou ?— Begone I 

i7«m./Hy duty ca^ me 
To my attendance on my mistress here. 

Hat. Avannt! base groom: — 
At distance wait, and know thy office better 

Dum. No, my lord— \ 

The common ties of manhood call me now, 
And bid me thus stand up in title defence 
Of an oppresa'd, unhappy, helplesswosouui. 

Hat. Ajid dost thou know me, slave ? 

Dum. Yes, tbou proud lord! 
I know thee well; xnow thee with each advantage 
Which wealth, or pow'r, or nobl» birth can give 

thee. 
I know thee too for one who staim those honours. 
And blots a long illustrious line of ancestry. 
By poorly daring thus to wrong a woman, [dame, 

Has. 'Tie wondrous well; I see my saint-like 
You stand provided of your braves sad ruffians. 
To man your cause, and bluster in your brodiel. 

Dwn» Take back the foul reproach, unman ner*d 
raUer! 
Nor urge my rage too far, lest thou shouldst find 
I have as daring spirits in my blood. 
As thou or any of thy race e'er boasted ; 
And though no gaudy titles graced my birth. 
Yet heav'n, that made me honest, made me mor' 
Than eve? Jqng 4idt wlien )to nuMto a turd* 



S4. JAKB 

If every peeviBb, moody malcontent, 
Shall Bct the seDseless ra^hle in an uproar? 
Fright them with dangers, and perplex their brains, 
Each daywlth some fantastic giddy change ? 

Ghs. What if some patriot for the public good, 
Should vary from your scheme, new-mould the 
state? 

Hat. Curse on the innovating hand attempts Ul 
Bememberhim, the villain, righteous heaven. 
In thy great day of vengeance ! blast the traitor 
And his pemidouB concsels; who, for wealtii, 
For pow'r, the pride of greatness, or revenge, 
"Would plunge his native land in civil ware I 

Glaa, You go too far, my lord. 

ffas. Tour highness' pardon.^ 
Have we so soon forgot those days of ruin. 
When York and Lancaster drew forth their battles; 
When, like a matron butchered by her sons, 
Our groaning country bled at every vein : 
When murders, rapes, and massacres previdl'd; 
When churches, palaces, and cities blaz*d ; 
When insolence and barbarism triumph'd. 
And swept away distinction : peasants trod 
Upon the necks of nobles: low were laid 
The reverend crosier and the holy inltre, 
And desolation covered all the land ? 
Who can remember this, and not, like me, 
Here vow to sheath a dagger in nis heart, 
Whosedamn'd ambition wouldrenew thoseborrDrs, 
And set once more that scene of blood before as ? 

Glos. How now ? so hot I 

Has. So brave, and so resolv'd. 

Olo$. Is then our friendship of so little moment, 
I hat you could arm your hand against my life ? . 

Has. 1 hope your highness does not think 1 
mean it; 
No, heaven forfend that e'er yonr princely person 
Should come within the scope of my resentment 

Olos. O noble Hastings! I^^ay, X must embrace 
you ; (EmWacea him.) 

By holy Paul, you're a right honest man 1 
Tho time is full of danger and distrust. 
And warns us to be wary. Hold me not, 
Too apt for jealousy, and light surmise, 
If, when I meant to lodge you next my heart, 
I put your truth to trial Keep your loyalty. 
And live your king and country's best support : 
For me, I ask no more than honour gives, [friends. 
To think me yours, and rank me with your 

lExit. 

Has. I am not read. 
Nor skiird and practie'd in the arts of greatness, 
To kindle thus, and give a scope to passion. 
The duke Is surely noble; but he touch'd me 
Ev'n on the tend' rest point; the master-string 
That makes most harmony or discord to me, 
I own the glorious subject fires my breast, 
And my soul's darling passion stands confess'd; 
Beyond or love's or friendship's sacred band. 
Beyond myself I prize my native land ; 
On this foundation would I build my fame. 
And emulate the Greek and Boman name; [Mood, 
Think England's peace bought cheaply with my 
And die with pleasure for my country's good. 

ACT IV. 

SOENE I.— The same. 

Enter DUKE o/GLOSTEB, KATCLIFFB; €md 

CATESBY. 
Ohs. This was the sum of all: that he would 
No alteration in the present state. [brook 

Marry, at last, the testy gentleman 
Was almost mov'd to bid us bold defiance : 
But th^re I dropp'd the e^rgumei^t, aud changing 



8H0BE. 
The first design and jmrport of my speech, 
I prais'd his good affection to young Edward, 
And left him to believe my thoughts like his. 
Proceed we then in this for&-mentioned matter, 
As nothing bound or trusting to his f riendabip. 

Sir B. Ill does it thus befall I could have wish'd 
This lord had stood with us. 
His name had been of 'vantage to your highness, 
And stood onr present purpose mnch in stead. 

Glos. This wayward and perverse decUnini; from 
Has warranted at full the friendly notice, £us^ 

Which we this mom receiv'd. I hold it certain. 
This pulhig, whinmg harlot rules his reason. 
And prompts his zeal for Edward's bastard brood. 

Cates, If she have such dominion o'er his luear^ 
And turn it at her will, you rule her fate ; 
And should, by inference and apt deductioB^ 
Be arbiter of hia. Is not her bread, 
The very means immediate to her being. 
The bounty of your hand ? Why does she liTe, 
If not to yield obedience to your pleasure. 
To speak, to act, to think as you command ? 

Sir R. Let her instruct her tongue to bear yoat 



Teach every grace to smUe in your behalf; 
And her deluded eyes to gloat for you ; 
His ductile reason will be wound about, 
Be led and tom'd again, say and unsay, 
Beceive the yoke, and yield exact obedienceL 
Ghs, Your counsel likes xne well ; it i ~ 

f oHow'd ; 

She waits without, attending on her suit : 
Go, call her in, and leave us here alone. 

[Exeunt BaUUffe and CaUtkf. 
How poor s thing is he, how worthy scorn. 
Who leaves the guiduice of imperial manhood 
To such a paltry piece of stuff as this is ! 
A moppet made of prettihess and pride ; 
That of tener does her giddv fancies change. 
Than glittering dew-drops in the sun do coloora 
Now, shame upon it ! was our reason given 
For such a use? To be thus puff'd about rtbem. 
Sure there is something more than witohcraf t in 
That masters e'en the wisest of us all. 

i?ifterJANESHOB£. 
Oh I vou are come most fitly. We have pondered 
On this your grievance : and though some there 

are. 
Nay, and those great ones too, who would enforce 
The rigour of our power to afflict you. 
And bear a heavy hand ; yet fear not yon : 
We've ta'en you to our favour ; our protection 
Shall stand between, and shield you from mishapi 
Jmt S. The blessings of a heart, with anguish 

broken. 
And rescu'd from despair, attend your highness. 
Alas 1 my gracious lord, what have I done 
To kindle such relentless wrath against me ? 

Glos. Marry, there are, though I believe them no^ 
Who say you meddle in afiairs of state : 
That you presume to prattle like a busy-body. 
Give your advice, and teach the lords o' the council 
What fits the order of the commonweal. 

Jam 8. Oh, that the busy world, at least in this, 
Would take example from a wretch like me I 
None then would waste their hours in foreign 

thoughts. 
Forget themselves, and what concerns their peace, 
To search, with prying eyes, for faults abroad. 
If ail, Uke mcj consider' their own hcaits. 
And wept their sorrows which they found at home. 
Glos. Go to; I know your poW'r; and though I 

trust not 
To ey-ry breath gf l^une, I'm pot tQ loom 



JANE SHOBE. 



That Hastings is prof ess'd yoor loving vassal 
Bat fair Isefall your beauty : use it wisely, 
And it may Btand your fortunes much in stead, 
Oi-ve bacic your forfeit land witli large increase, 
And place yon high in safety s>nd in honour. 
Nay, 1 conld point a way, the wliich pursuing, 
You shall not only bring yourself advantage, 
But give the realm much worthy cause to thank you. 
Jane S. Oh! where or how can my unworthy 
Become an instrument of good to any? (hand 

Instruct your lowly slave ; and let me fly 
To yield obedience to your dread command. 
<7/oc IWhy, that's well said:— Thus Uven,— ob- 
serve me well 
The state, for many high and potent reasons, 
Deeming my brother Edward's sons unfit 
For the imperial weight of EnglsAd's crown^ 
Jane 8. Alas, for pity! 
Olo$. Therefore have resolv'd 
T0 set aside their unavailing infancy. 
And vest the sov'reign rule in abler hands. 
This, though of great importance to the public, 
Hastings, for very peevishness and spleen, 
Does stubbornly oppose. 
Jane 8. Does he ? Does Hastings 7 
Glos. Ay, Hastinga rheav'ns: 

Jane 8. Beward him for the noble died, just 
For this one action guard him and distinguish him 
With signal mercies, and with great deliverance; 
Save him from wrong, adversity, and shame ; 
Let never fading honours flourish round him. 
And consecratehis name, ev'n to time's end. 
Glos. How now! 

Jane 8. The poor, forsaken, royal little onesi 
Shall they be left a prey to savage power ? 
Can they lift up their harmless hands in vain, 
Or cry to heaven for help, and not be heard ? 
Impossible: O gallant, generous Hastings, 
Go on, pursue, assert the sacred cause X 
Stand forth, thou proxy of all-ruling Providence^ 
And save the friendless infants from oppression. 
Saints E^ll assist thee vdth prevailing prayers. 
And warring angels combat on thy side, [speech, 
Glos. You're passins rich in this same heav'nly 
And spend it at your pleasure. Nay, but mark me I 
My favour is not bought with words like these. 
Go to :— You'll teach my tongue another tale, (me, 
Jane 8. No, though the royal Edward has undone 
He WBS my king, my gracious master still ; 
He lov'd me too, though 'twas a guilty flame ; 
And can I— (0 my heart abhors the thought!) 
Stand 1^ and see his children robb'd of right? 
OBs. Dare not, e*ven for thy soul, to thwart me 
further! 
None of your arts, your feigning, and yoor foolerji 
Your dainty squeamish coying it to me ; 
Oo— to your lord, your paramour, be gone! 
Lisp in his ear, hang wanton on his neck. 
And play your monkey gambols o'er to him. 
You know my purpose, look that you pursue it^ 
And ms^e him yield obedience to my will. 
Do it— or woe upon the harlot's head. [speech, 
Jane & Oh that my tongue had every grace of 
Great and commanding, as the breath of kings ;~ 
That I had heart and eloquence divine, 
To pay my du^ to my master's ashes, [cence. 

And plead, till death, the cause of injur'd inno- 
GUn. Ha! Dost thon brave me, minion? Dost 
thou know [thee? 

How vile, how very a vrretch, my pow'r can mako 
That I can place tiiee in such abject state, 
As help shall never flnd thee: where repining. 
Thou shalt sit down and gnaw thQ ^arth tor 
anguish i 



Groan to the pitiless winds without rotam: 
Howl, like the midnight wolf amidst the desert^ 
And curse thy life, in bitterness and misery! 

Jane 8. Let me be bi-anded for the public scorn, 
Tum'd forth and driv'n to wander like a vagabond. 
Be friendless and forsaken, seek my bread 
Upon the barren yrtld and desolate wastes 
Feed on my sigba and drink my falling tsars. 
Ere I consent to teach my lips injustice, 
Or wrong the onduin who has none to save him. 

Olos. 'Tis well:— we'll try the temper of your 
What,hoa! Who waits without ? [heart 

^srtrBATOLIFFE, CATESBY, and Attendants. 
Gloe. Go, some of you, and torn this strumpet 
forth! 
Spnm her into the street ; there let her perish. 
And rot upon a dughill. Through the city 
See it proclaJm'd, that none, on pain of death. 
Presume to give her comfort, food, or harbour; 
Who ministers the smallest comfort, diea 
Her house, her costly furniture and wealth. 
We seize on, for ti^e profit of the state. 
Away! Begone! 

Jane 8. Oh, thou most righteous Judge- 
Humbly behold, I bow myself to thee, (kneels} 
And on thy justice in this bard decree: 
No longer, then, my ripe offences spare, 
3ut what X merit let me learn to bear. 
Yet, since 'tis all my wretchedness can give, 
For my past crimes my forfeit life receive ; 

(They raise herO 
No pity for my sufferings here I crave. 
And only hope forgiveness in the grave. 

\Exit Jane Shore, guarded by Cateshy. 
. Glo*. So much for this. Your project's at an en4k 
(To Sir Ricluard^ 
This idle toy, this bilding, scorns my power. 
And sets us all at nought See that a guard 
Be ready at my call 

SirR. The council waits 
Upon your highness' leisura 
Glos, I'll attend them. 

SCENE U.— 2Vto Council Chamber. 
The DUKE of BUCKINGHAM. EABL of DEBBY, 
BISHOP of ELY, LOBD HASTINGS, and others 
discovered in Council. The DUKE of GLOSTEB 
enters, and takes his place at the upper end. 
her. In happy times we are assembled here, 
T* appoint the day, and fix the solemn pomp 
For placing England's crovm, with all due rites. 
Upon our sovereign Edwuxl's youthful brow. 
Lard H. Some busy, meddling knaves, 'tis said 
there are. 
As such will still be prating, who presume 
To carp and cavil at his royal right ; 
Therefore, I hold it fitting, with the soones^ 
T' appoint the order of the coronation; 
So to approve our duty to the king, 
And stay the babbling of such vain gainsaycra 
Dtr, We all attend to know your highness* 
pleasure. (To Gloster.} 

Olos. My lords, a set of worthy men you arei 
Prudent and jusi and careful for the state ; 
Therefore, to your most grave determination 
I yield myself in all things ; and demand 
What punishment your wisdom shall think meet 
T' inflict upon those damnable contrivers, [drugs, 
Who shall with potions, charms, and witching 
Practise against our person and our life ! [debtor, 
Has. So much I hold the king your highness' 
So precious are you to thecommonweal, 
That I presume, not only for myself. 
But in behalf, of these my noble brothers. 
To Bay, whoe'er they lae, tljey merit d?ath. 



JAlte SfiOABL 



of trutbt 
Behold my ftna, thas blMted, dry, tqd witbar'd, 

shrunk lifca a fool aborttoo, and daoay'a. 



Like floms nntimeljr prodaot of ih» mmoiul 
Bobb'd of IM propmM of atrengtli sad ofllcot 
This i8 thft ■orcarr of Edwaxd'B wif#, 
Who, In oonjnnoqon wUb Iha/i harlot Bhoto, 
,And^»flior hka oonf edeitato vidalcht haga, 
By f oroe of poiextf speUi, of bloody oharactarit 
And oonjurations horrible to haar, 
Gall flonda and apeetraa from Hie y»walag.dae& 
And aat tha mhtfalfen of haU at ^rork, 
To torture and despoil me of my life, 

B«», If they haTa done thla deed^ 

Glos. If they ha¥e done iti 
Talk'at Ihon to ma of if a, andaolous traitor 1 
Thou aK that atrumpat vitch's chief abettor, 
The ^tron and eoroplotter of her misohiefa, 
And ]Obi*d in thia coixtrivance for my death. 
Nay, start not» lorda.— What ho ! a |^rd thepe, airs ! 

Enter Chtardt. 
Lord Haatin^, I arreat thee of hi|Kb treaQOfi ; 
Seize hta, and boar him inatantly away. 
He aha' not UtO an hdur. By holy Papl, 
I will not dine before hia head be brought m% 
Batclifle, stay you, ttxd aee that it be donet 
The rest that loye mo, rise and follow me. 

fExmnt eflotUr, the Lords /Mmatnff. 
Miuut LOBD HASTINGS, SIK KICHAliD BAT- 
CLIST^ and Guardf. 

Hot, Whatl and no more baf this I— How! to 
the scaffold ( 
O gentle BatcUffe I ton me. do I hold theef 
Or if I dream, what shall I do tQ ^ake, 
To break, to struggle through this dread coofosloii ? 
For surely deaihiteelf is not so painful 
As is this sudden horror and 8ui|>rise. 

Sir B, You heard the duke's commaadato me 
were absolute. 
Therefore, pay lord, address yon to yonr shrift, 
With all good ape^d yow may. DuBunon yonr 

ooumgo^ 
And be yoursel? ; for yos mi)pt die Hiia instant. 

ffas. Yes, Bateliffe, J will take thy friendly couDsel 
And die as a man should; 'tis somewhat hard, 
To oall my scattered spirits h<»ne at once : 
But sinoo what must be, musi be ;->let neceaylty 
Supply the place of time anflpreparation, 
And arm me for the blow. 'Tib but to dlA 
*TiB but to Yentura on the common hazard* 
Which many a time in battle I have run ; 
Tis but to close ipy evea and abut out day-ligbt» 
To view no more ihp wh^ked vays of men ; 
No longer to behold the tyrant Ghloster, 
And be a weepiag witness of the woes. 
The desolatipn, aiaughter, and ealamitieii, 
Whidh hff shall briug on this unhappy lan^* 
M«rALIOIA. *^ 

AUe, Btand off, and let me pass : I m% I rx^xm% 
Catch him onea mor« in theso despairing arms. 
And hold him to my heart O HaaUngs ! Htisttnga I 

Mat, Alaal why comest thon at thia dreadful mo- 



But I hare mnrder*d thoe {'-Ql^ I could t9l| th<««o 

Has. Speak, and give ease to thy qonfUptt^g pas- 
Be quick, nor keop me longer t|i auspeoae ; [sio»! 
Time preaaes, and a thousand crowding tJnanffHn 
Break in at once ;— this way and that they anatdb, 
They tear mv hurried aonl ; aU daim attention, 
And yet not one ia heard. Oh} spea|(, ^oAleafe 
For I have bustaiesa vovdd employ (ua %g% [mo, 
AndbutamhiQte*al4metojn»iitdowiUi> tm, 

AHc That— that* d wy grtel : 'tte I that nrge IM 
Thna hunt thee to the toll, sweep thoo from oarth, 
And drive thee down this precipice of fa(0. fhf od 

Sae. Thy reason is grown wnd. Cpnld thy weak 
Bring on this mighty rnln? IfltoooH 
What have I done so grlevons to thy soul. 
So deadly. Ro beyond Ao roaob of pardon. 
That noming bat my life can make atoneqaent' 

AUc Thy cruel scorn ha^ stung me (o theh«fu1, 
And set my bnmin| bosons all in flames ; 
Baving and mad I flow to my revapge, 
And writ I knew not what;-«-told thQ prokwlo^ 
That Shore's detested wife, by wUea^ had won wa 
To plot against his greatness. Be boIieT'd lt» 
(Oh, dire even^of wy pemjoloua oounnol!) 
And, while I meant destruction on her head, 
He has tnn^'d it aU on thine. 

ffat. thou inhnmani turn thine aye* away> 
And blast me not with their destrucUve beams : 
Why should I curse thee with my dying brwtth? 
Be gone I and let me die inpeace. 

Alie. Canst thou, O emel Hastings, leave me thvi? 
Hear me, I beg thee!--I conjure thee, hear me I 
While, with an WJOixIng heart, I swear. 
By all the pangpl fee], by all the sorrows. 
The terrors and despair thy loss shall gif p me, 
My hate was on my rival bent aloner 
Oh ! had I once divinU false aa thou ar^ 
A danger to thy lifei I would bf^ye died-x 
i I wonld have met it for thee. [award -• 

jPfli. Ifow mark; and tremble at heavn's j»6t 
While thy insatiate wrath and fell revenge. 
Pursu'd the innooenee whieh never wroog'a the#i 
Pehold the mlsphlef falls on thee and me : 
Semorse and heaviness of heart shsil wait tbae, 
And everlasting angnlsh be thy portion - 
For me, the snares of deat)^ are wound •i^boiit nft 
And now, in one poor moment, I am gone. 
Oh 1 if thou hast one tender thought remainiDSi 
Fly to thy eloset fall upon thy knees, 
And recommend my parting soul to mere y. 

AHc Oh 1 yet before X go for ever frpm thw. 
Turn thee in gentleness and pity to me, (^ntfUng-) 
And, in compassion of my strong affiietion, 
Say, Is it possible you can forgive 
The fatal rashness of ungovem^d love ? 
For, oh I 'tis certain, If J had not lov'd thee 
Beyond my peace, my reason^ fame, and life, 
This day «f horror neve 



To fill me vrith new «erron^ new dletractfops; 
To turn me wild with thy distempered rago, 
And shock the peace of my departing soul ? 
Away ! I pr'ythee, leave me 1 

Ahe. Stop a minute— 
Tin my full griefs find passage : O the tyr^gt ( 
Perdition fall on Qloster's head and minQl 
• ' What means thy frantle grief? 
" eannot speaks 



irror never would have known ua 
Efts, Oh, rise, and let me hush thy RX(im7 
eorrow9, (fiaisiHy htr-) 

Aasnege thy tears, for I will ehlde no more. 

"Sio more upbraid Uiee, then unhappy fair oue. 

1 see the band of heavn is ann'd against me; 

And, in mysterious providencoi decrees 

To punish me by thy mistaken hand* 

Host righteous doom I for, oh, while I behold (hc9i 

Thy wrongs rise up in terrible array. 

And charge thy ruin on me, thy fair fame, 

Thy spotless beauty, innocence, and youth, 

Dishonoured, blasted, and betray'a by me. , 

Alic And does thy hear^ relent for vay undQhV' 

Oh I that Inhuman Gloster could be mov'di 

But half so easily as I can pardon. 

(Caietby enUrh andwhispeii Ratcliffe.) 



Has. Hiist, tliMi, •xehmge we mi 
So may the guilt of all ay broken Tomt 
My perjories to thee, he all faisoitleii. 
Aakere asyjMol a««alti tfaae Af myOMlii, 
Z pert vithoat one angry thonghl^ 
I kave tbea wHb tfie nltei* 



fDisive- 
{neMJ 



AaheMTl 

Mooming the chance of our disastrom loves, 

iSM^^li^ leM, deefiatpht Hm Auk* liae eeot to 
For kilteiteg in ay dn^^ {obide me^ 

Hm, loher. 

4iMe. laMtaia Mwhweaonctarl It a moment 
SoteOionatothymalloef Oh, repay faitn, • 
Thou sraat A^niigiert ' Qive him blood for lilooAs 
aaa«lkaaxit blul denda pnsne hlal Ughtntegt 
ThathemayksDwiKMrteRflioitie fUaeCbiml 
To wwif Iftiiit moment he denies thee now. 

Hiu. This ngelselllnvabi, that tears thy bof 
&etirs,II}egikeet ' 
To see thee thus, thon know'st not how it wounds 
Thy agonies an «dded to my own, ' [me; 

And mslce (he b«ffd«i more Uiaa 1 oaakecr. 
FareweU :— geod angels ^?kdt thy sllliMinB% 
AndlirUigtlieepeaoe aad comfort from atw^e. 

{BxtL 

Alic 0kt atMb me to ttiefeeaxt, eome pitying 

Nowatffkemedead. {hand, 

R»-mUf LOEDHASTDTOa 

Ea$, One thing I had forgot!^ 
I charge U)ee, by oitf present eommen 'miseries | 
By onr peet loves, if mey ba^ yet a name ( ' 
By sS m hopes of peace here and hereafter^ 
Let not the ranoom* of thy bate iMlrsne 
The Innooenoe' of thy uiherppy frtend t fvMBff her, 
Thoa know'st who 'tis I meAa : Oh! ' shonML^thoa 
Just heaVn shaH double aH thy woes unon tlkse, 
And make *em know no end ;— 4rememoer (bis, 
As the last warning of a dying man.' 
FareweU, for eyerf (The Gtutrdt eat^ff ffMttngt of.) 

JIk: Forever! Oh, for ever! 
Oh, who can bear to be a wret^ for ever ? 
My rival too! His last thongUts hung on her, 
And, as ke parted, IdR aUesring for her? 
Shall she be blest, and I be curst, for ever? 
No ; aince her fatal beanty was ifee eanse 
Of aB my safTri^gs, let her dutre my pafeas ; 
l/et her, fike me^ of ev'ry i<9 forlorn, 
Devote th^ hoar when sificn a wittek watf bom ; 
Castetv'iy good, and ev^ hope behind: 
Detest the works of natara, loathe mankind : 
Like me, wlfh cries distracted,^ the air, 
Tear her poor twsom, tend her fraado keif, 
ftB(iproTe the totmeatt of ^ last deeper. 
AOT V. 



[ElKit. 



eOSnt^AJikmL 
Bnter B&LMOUB «M(ll>nMONT. 
Toa-eaw her, then ? 

BA I met her, asveiarBtaig, 
In solemn penance from the paMlo cross. 
Before her, jMrtabi rasoet ofileeni; 
Slaves in anthority, (he knaves of ioaOo*, 
Pro«Uim*d the tyrsat Oloeter's cruel oi^erta. 
Aroond her, namberless, the rabble flbw'd, 
Should'rinr each other, crowding for a view. 
Gaping and iMo& taanting and reviling $ 
Some pitying;— but these, elasf bow few ! 
The most, sooh iron hearts we are, and such 
The base bartwrlty of hnmaa kind, 
With Insolenoa and lewd reproach ptmu'd her, 
Hootlag and railing, and with vUlamons hands 
Gath*t&g the filth from oat Ike eommon ways, 
To hnrl upon her head. 

i>am. Inhomaa dogs I 
Howdidahebeerttf 



£A With (be gtntlest patience; 
Sabmiaslve, sad, and lowly was her look i 
A bninlng taner in her hand she bore, 
And on her ahenldsrs, eareleasly confoa'd* 
With loose Mgieet, her lovely tceswehmgi 
Upon her cheek a ff^ ^¥ffh Uoah was qnvad; 
Feeble she seem'd, and aorely emit with pain; 
WhiTe iMtfafoot as she trod the flinty paveoaent* 
Her footsteps aU alcmg ware marfc'd with hkwd. 
Yat, silent still she passed, and nniepfnfaur; 
Her streaming eyea bane ever on the eartib, 
Except when in some litter peng of soirow. 
To heav'n she seem'd in fervent seal to raises 
And beg that mercy man deny'd her hera 

Jhim. When was this piteoBS sight? 

BtL These last two days. 
Yon knowmy ears was tviiolly bent on yoa, 
To find the happy TPf*f-'*?ff of yoor defiverauoe ; 
Which, but for Hastings' death, I had not gahi'd. 
Daring that time, although I have not seen her, 
Yet divsfS trasty messengers I've sent, 
To wait abont^ and watch a fit eonvenienoa 
To give her some relief, but> all in vain ; 
A craurlishgnaid attends upon her eteps, 
Who menace those witii death, that bflzighiMr c«n- 
Aad drive all succour from her. [f ort^ 

Dum. Let 'em threaten ; 
Let proud oppresaion prove Its fiercest malice ; 
So heav'n befdend my soul, as here I vow 
To give her help, and share one fortone with her. 

jut. Me4n you to aee her dius, hi your own-form ? 

IHtm. I do. 

iM. And have yon tboughinponlfae eonseoaence I 

JDum. What isthers I should fear? ^ 

BeL Hwre yon examin'd 
Into your inmost hearty and try'd at letsufe 
The sev'ral secret springs that move the passions ? 
Has mercy flx'd her empire there so sure, 
That wrath and vengeanoe never may return ? 
Can you resume a*huBband's name, and bid 
That wakeful dragon, fierce resentment, sleep? 

Dum. thou hast set my busy brain at work, 
And now she musters up a train of imagei, 
Which, to preserve mv peace, I had east aside. 
And sank tu deep ohli vton.— Oh, that form 1 
That angel f aoe on which my dotage hung t 
How I have gaa'd iqx>n her, till my soul 
With very eagerness went forth towards her, 
And isan'd at my eyea-*Was there a gem 
Which the sun ilpens in (he Indian ndne, ' 
Or the rich bosom of the ocean yields ? [buy, 

What was there art oonld make, or wealth eoalA 
Which I have I^t unsought tb deckher beauty ? 
What could her king do moi:«?^And yet she ft^d. 

.BdL Away with that Bad fkacy. 

ZHnn. Oh, that day! 
The thought of it must live for ever with me. 
I met her, Belmour, vrtien the rcryvA epoiler 
Bore her in triumph ftom my widow'd home ! 
Within his chariot^ by his side she eat, 
And Usten'd to his talk with downward looks, 
'Till sudden as she chaae'd aside to glah^^s. 
Her ^es encounter'd mlBe:**Oh ! then, iny friend ! 
Oh ! who can paint my grief, and her amazement ? 
As at the stroke of dea(^ twice tum'd she pale; 
And twice a burning crimson blosh'd all o'er her; 
Then, with a shrldc heart-woondlng, load die cry'd. 
While down her cheeks two gushing torrents ran, 
Fast falling on her hands, wmdithus she wrung :— 
MovVl at her grief, the tyrant ravisher, ' 
With courteous action woo'd her oft to turn ; 
Earnest he aeem'd to plead, but all hi vain ; 
Ev'h to (he UMt ahe bent her eight towanls me, 
And follow'd me,«-tiU I had laatmyselt 



JANE SHOSB. 



Bel AIM, for btty t Oh, thoie speaking tean 1 
Could they be falfle ? Di4 the not Buffer with yon? 
For thoagn the Ung by f oree iKNwera'd her penon, 
Her nnooDBeDtlng heart dwelt ■till with yon. 
If aU her former woei were not enough, 
Look on her now; behold her where she wenden^ 
Hunted to death, diatress'd on every aide, 
With no one hand to help ; end tell me thao. 
If ever niaoy were known like here? 

Dum. And can she bear it? Oan that delicate 
Endure the beating of a storm eo mdef [ftrame 
Can she, for whom the varions seasons chaog'd 
To court her appetite and crown her board. 
For whom the foreign vintages were pressed, 
For whom the merchant spread hia silken storea^ 
Can she- 
Entreat for bread, and wont the needful raiment 
To wrap her sUVring bosom from the weather ? 
When she was mine, no care came ever nigh her; 
I thought the gentlest breese that wakes the qning. 
Too rough to breathe upon her; eheerfblnesa 
Danc'd all the day before her, and at night 
Soft slumbers waited on her downy pillow:— 
Now, sad and shelterless, perhsps she Jie% (rain 
Where plerdng winds blow sharp, and the chiU 
Drope from some pent-house onher wretched head, 
Drenches her locks, and kills her with the cold. 
It is too much:— hence with her paataffenoea, 
They are aton'd at fulL— Why stay we, liien ? 
Oh I let us haste, my friend, and find her ont 

BeL Somewhere about this quarter of the town, 
I hear the poor abandoned creature lingers : 
Her guard, though set with strictest watch to keep 
A^ food and friendship from her, yet permit her 
To wander in the streets, there choose ner bed. 
And rest her head on what c<^d stone she pleases. 

Bum. Here then let us divide ; eaeh in his round 
To search her sorrows out; whose hap it is 
First to behokl her, this way let him lead 
Her fainting steps, and meet we here together. 

iJSxeunt, 
SCENE U—A BtreeL 
Enter JANE SHORE, her hairhemgi»9 loote on her 
akouMert,m»ihar^f99kd, 

Jane 8. Tet, yet endure, nor murmur, O my soul! 
For are not thy transgressions great and nttmbep> 
Do they not eover thee like rising floods. (less? 
And press thee like a weight of waters down? 
Wsit then with patience, tin the circUng hoars 
Shall bring the time of thy appointed rest, 
And lay thee down in death. 
And hark! methinks the roar that late porsn'd nie^ 
Sinks like the murmurs of a falling wind. 
And softens into silence. Does revenge 
And malice then grow weary, and forsake me? 
My guard, too, that observ'd me stOl so dose. 
Tire in the task of their inhuman ofOoe^ 
And loiter far behind. AJas 1 1 faint, 
My spirits fail at oncc^-^This is the door 
Of my AUcia ;— blessed opportunity I 
I'll steal a little succour from her goodness, 
Now, whUeno eye observe me. (JShe knoeU) 

Mnter Servant, 
Is your lady. 

My gentle niend, at home ! Oh ! bring me to her. 

(CMtigin,) 

Serv. Hold, mistress^ whither would you ? 

(Throwing her hacL) 

Jane & Do yon not know me ? 

Serv. I know yon vrell, and know my orders too : 
Vou must not enter here. 

Jane & TeU my Alicia, 'tis I would see her. 

Serv. She is ill at ease, and will Admit no visitor. 

^'ineA Bat tell her 



•TiBl,herfHend,thepartaer«fherh6ai^ . 
Wait at the door and beg— 

Serv. *Tis all hi vain:-* 
Go henoe^ and howl to those that wiU regard TOO. 
(SktUi Ms ebor.y 

Jmm A It was not always tins: the time liaa 



When thia unfriendly door, that bars my pasaag^ 
Flew wide^ and lOneat leap'dl rem off its hinges, 
Te give me entrance here: when tbia«ood booae 
Has pour'd forth all its dwellers to receive me ; 
When-my approaches made a little holiday. 
And every mce was dressed in smiles.to meet me: 
But now 'tis otherwise ; and those who bless'd me» 
Now curse me to my face. Why should I waader. 
Stray further on, for X oan die ev'n here r 

{Sheaik4kmm.} 
£HierALiOlA,4ndi$order. 
AUc Whatwretch art thou, wboee misery end 



Hangs on my dopr t whose hateful whine of woe 
Breaks in upon my sorrows, sod distraets 
My jarring senses with thy beggar's ory t 

Jam S. A very beggar, and a wretob« indeedg 
One driv'n by strong calamity to seek 
For succours here: one perishing for want. 
Whose hunger has not tasted food these three 
And humbly asks, for charity's dear sake, [days ; 
A draught of water and a little bread. 

4lie. And dost thou come to me, to me for bread? 
I know thee not— Go; hunt for it abroad, (it^ 

Where wanton hands upon the earth have sQatter*d 
Or cast it on the watera.— Mark the eagle. 
And hungry vulture, where they wind the prey ; 
Watch where the ravens of the valley feed. 
And seek thy food with them :— I know thee not^ 

Jane S. (BieeeJ And yet, there was a time, wJaen 
my Ancia 
Has thought unhappy Shore her dearest blessing. 
And moum'd the live-long day she passed without 
Inclining fondly to me she has sworn, Cme ; 

She lov'd me more than all the world besides. 

Alie. Ha! say'st thou?— Let me look upon thee 
well;— 
Tis true ;— I know thee now;-« mischief on thee! 
Thou art that fatal fab*, that cursed shcb Cme ; 

That set my brain a miuld'ning. Thou hast robb'd 
Thou hast undone me.— Murder { O, my Hastiii^ t 
See his pale bloody head shoots gluing by ae 1 
Avaunt! and come not near me.-^ 

Jane S. To thy hand 
I trusted all; gave my whole store to thee: 
Nor do I ask it back ; allow me but 
The Smallest pittance, give me but to eat. 
Lest I fall down and perish iNdie before thee. 

ANc. Nay, tell not me! Where is thy king, thy 
And all the cringing train of courtiers^ (Edward, 
That bent the knee before thee? 

Jane & 01 for mercy! 

Alie. Mercy ! I know it not !— f or I am miserable, 
ril give thee Misery, for here she dwells; 
This is her house, where the sun never dawns $ 
The bird of night site screaming o'er the roofi 
Grim spectres sweep along the horrid gloom. 
And nought is heard but wallings and lamentingai 
Hark! something cracka above! it ahakesX it 

tottere. 
And see the nodding ruin falls to crush me ! 
'TIS faUX 'tis herel X felt it on my brain ! 
Let her take my counsel : [hear^ 

Why shonldst thou be a wretch? Stab, tear thy 
And rid thyself of thisdetested being; 
I wo' not linger long behind thee here. 
A waving flood of bloish Are swells o'er nes 



AndlkOwHigonl^iiidlalildrowb'diiililood. - 
Hal whfttwtthoiil thoa horrid liMdleBB tnrnk ? 
It is mj HMtton I see, ke viJ to ne on ! 
Away I t go fifiT ! I follow thee. (Ruthet cf. ) 

Jam* & Alas I sheTaTes! her brain I fear is tornU 
la merey look upon her, gradoos heaVn, 
Nor visit her for any wrong to me 1 
Sore I am near upon my jonniey's end ; 
My bead nms round, my eyes begin to fall, 
And daaeing shadows swim before my sight 
I can no more ; {lia io^mj receive me^ thoa cold 



sHoae. 
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Thoa common parent) take me to ttiy bosom, 
And let me rest with thee. 

Bel. Upon the ground ! 
Thy miseries can never lay thee lower, 
liook «p, thoa poor afllicted one I thou momner. 
Whom none has comforted I Whereare thy friends, 
The dear conqpaaioos of thy joyful days, 
Whose hearts thy warm prosperity made glad. 
Whose arms^were tani^t togrow like ivy round thee. 
And Und Ihee to their bosoms ?— Thus with thee, 
Thus let vi live, and let us die, they said. 
Now where are they? falbof. 

Jam & Ah, Befanonr ! where indeed ? they stand 
And view my desolation from afto ! 
And yet thy goodness tarns aside to -pity me. 
Alas! there may be danger; get thee gone, 
Let me not poH a rain on Hxy head. 
Leave me to die alone, for I am fairn, 
Never to rise, and all reUef is vain. 

BeL Tet raise thy drooptaig head: for I am come 
To ehase away AwgeJr, Behold ! where yonder 
That honest man, that faithful, brave Dumont, 
Is hasting to thy aid-— 

Jam& Dumont I Hat Where? 

(Raitinffbenei^, and looting about.) 
Then heaven has heard my pray'r; his very name 
Benews the springs of life^ and cheehi my souL 
Has he then '8cap*d the snare? 

Bci. He has; bntsee— 
He comes unlike the Dumont yon knew, 
For now he wears your better angel's f onn. 
And eomes to visit yon with pe»06« ~ 
Enter SEOUE, 

/aae& Speak, tell me I Which is he? and, oh! 
what would 
This dreadful vision? See^ it oomes upon me- 
lt is my hnsband-Ah! (/Sheemoani.) 

Aera Sheisinis: sigmortherl [pris& 

Bek Her weakness ooiud not bear the strong sor- 
But see^ she stirs 1 and the returning blood 
Faintly begins to blush agahi, and kindle 
Upon her ashy oheek :— 

Skote. S&— gently raise her,— <AaMv ber «p.) 

Jane JB, Ba^ Cmint art thou ? Betanour. 

BA How fare yoo, lady? 

Jane & Hy heart is thrffl'd with horror. 

BA Beof oourage;— 
Tour husband lives ! *tls he, my worthiest friend. 

JaneS Stai art thou there? still dost thoa hover 
round me? 
Oh, save me Belmour, from his angry shade ! 

ML ms he himself! he lives ! lode up :--i 

Jom& I dare not 
Ohl that my eyes could drat him ont for ever. 

Shore. Am I so hateful, then, so deadly to thee. 
To blast thy eyes with horror ? Since I am grown 
A burden to the world, myself, and thee. 
Would I had ne'er surviv*d to see thee more. 

Jane & Oh ! thou most injur'd— dost thou live, in- 
Fall then, ye mountains, on my guilty.head : [deed ? 
Hide m^ ye rooks^ within your secret caverns ; 



Oast ihv bMok tell tmon my fehaiiie, O night ! 
And shield me with tny sable wing for ever. 

Shore. Why dost thoa turn awsy?— Why tremble 
Why thus indulge thy fears, and m despair | thus ? 
Abandon thy distracted soul to horror ? 
Oast every black and guilty thought behind thee. 
And let *em never vex thy quiet m(Mr& 
My arms, my heart, &re open to receive thee, 
To bring thee back to thy forsaken home, 
With tender joy, with fond foigiving love- 
Let us hasta— 

Now wtiile occasion seems to smile upon ua 
Forsake this place of shame, and find a shelter. 

Jane 8. What shall I say to yon? But I obey. 

Shore. Lean on my arm. 

Jane & AtasI I*m wondrous faint: [days. 

But that's not strange, I have not eat these three 

Shore. Oh, merciless! 

Jane <SL Oh! I am sick at heart! 

Shore. Thou murd'rous sorrow! 
Wo't thou Sim drink her blood, pursue her still? 
Must she then die? O my poor penitent! 
Speak peace to thy sad heart : she hears me not : 
Crrief masters ev'ry sense— 

Enter OATESBT, nrith a Ouard. 

Cates. S^ze on 'em both, as traitors to the state!— 

BeL What means this violence ? 

(Ouarda laif h(M on Shore and Belmom:} 

Clufts, Have we not found you. 
In scorn of the protector's strict comnumd, 
AssistlDg this base woman, and abetting 
Her infamy? 

Shore. Infamy on thy head ; 
Thou tool of power, thou pander to authority ! 
I tell thee, knave, thoa know'st of none so virtuous; 
And she that bore thee was an Ethiop to her. ['em. 

Catee. Tou'U answer this at full:— away with 

Share. Is charity grown treason to your court ? 
What honest man would live beneath such rulers ? 
I am content that we should die together. 

<UUe$. Convey the men to prison ; but for her,— 
Leave her to hunt her fortune as she may. [mo !— 

Jane S. I will not part with him:— for mo!— for 
Oh ! must ha die for me? 

{FoOowtng him atheU carried off^tJte /alU.) 

Shore, Inhuman villains! 

(Breahejirom the Guards.) 
Staaid offi the agonies of death are on her ! 
She pulls, she gnpes me hard with her cold hand. 

Jane & Was tlds blow wantfaig to complete my 
Oh! letme go^ ye ministerB of terror, [ruin ? 

^e shaU offend no more, for I will dio, 
And yield obedience to your cruel master 
Tarry a Utde, but a little longer. 
And take my last breath with yoo. 

Shore. Oh, my love] 
Why dost tfaon Hx thy dying eyes upon me. 
With such an earnest such a piteous look. 
As if thy heart were full of some sad meaning 
Thou oouldst not speak?— 

Jane S Forgive me!— but forgive me 1 

Shore. Be wUnees for me, ye celestial host; 
Such mercy and such pardon as my soul 
Accords to thee, and begs of heav'n to show thee , 
May such befall me at my latest hour. 
And make my portion blest or curst for ever. 

Jane & Then all is well, sad I shall sleep in 
peace;— 
*Tis very dark, and I hicve lost you now :— [you ? 
Was there not something I would have bequeath'd 
But I have nothhig left me to bestow. 
Nothing bat one sad sigh. Oh ! mercy, heav'h i 
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ACT L— SCENE I — A Library. 
Enter BETTY and SAM. 
Settp. The postxnan is aX tke gi^t«, Sam ; pr^ stop 
and takfl in the letiera (B^tty* 

Sam. JoI^l the gardener is gone for them, Mrs. 
Betty. Bid John bring them to me, Sam : tell him 
I am here in the library, 
Sam. I'll send Bim to your ladyship in a crack. 

Enter NANNT. 

Nanny. Miss Constantia desires to erpeak to yoB, 
Mrs. Betty. 

Betty. How is she now?— any better, Kaany? 

Nanny. Something; but very low-spirited stitl. 
I yerily believe it is as you say. 

Betty. 01 I would tak^ my book oath of it. t 
cannot be deceived In that point, Nanny. — Ay, ay, 
her business ia done : she is eerfainly breecUng, 
depend upon it^ 
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SSRCttAirT IkTHBBSIDE. ' 
IiADf MA€StCOPHANT. 

Nanny. Whj. 90 the, housekeeper thinks, ioo. 

Betty. Nay, i knoW iha father, the mm (lut 
mined her. 

Nanny. Tba dfosa yoa do } . 

Betty. As sure as you are.al^ve,, ^Ispny; or I 
am greattjdeeeived; and yet~I a^n'i be dMeive^ 
neither. Was not tDiU;,tne cook that aune scallop- 
ing so hard over the common jnst tx)w ? 

Nanny. The same: how very haad nagallopedt 
^e has been but fliree auarters of aa hour, lie says* 
coming from Hyde-park Comer, . 

Betty. And wh»( nne will the family be 4own? 

Nanny. He has orders to have dimief ready if 
five ; there are to be lawyers, and a great deal of 
company here: he fancies there is to be a private 
wedding to-ni^ht. between our young Master 
Charles, and Lord Lumberconrt's da«ghter, the 
Scotch lady; who, he says, is just come post from 
Bath, tn order to be married io him. 



THB MAN OF THS WOBLD. 



n 



Bettu. Ay, A^f Lsdi Bodolpba. Nay, like 
enonipa, for I nuyw it liia been talked at a good 
while : well, go t«ll Ikliss ConBtantia ihat 1 wiU be 
with ber immediaiely.^ 

Smny^ 1 sh^DLHrt. I&t^. ^ CA^ 

Atity, So !— 1 flod tbey au beueye liho ImpertiBoit 
creature ia breedinj^fiaat'8 pdral U will soon 
resell my lady's ears, I warr^ 

Well, John, ertr a letter for ine^ 
John, No. ltr& Betty; boi kero(ife one lor 1^ 

Betty. Give it i&e.— duBl 1 my Udy's liaad. 

Jofim. And here is one. wAichtae postman says la 
for ttiy ygtiqit master; bat It'tf a attaage diieotioA. 
(iUodi) 7V> CharU* Egerton, ite. 

.0ef4r* Ol ye& yes; this is lor Master Cfharlea. 
John; for lie has dropped bis father's name of 
nacajcopnant, and has taken up that of BgertoB * 
the plirliailient has ordered it 

JoH. TlM psrliamentl^pr'yfhee» why eo, lira. 

JBsHv. Why, yon most h&ow, John, that my 
lady, his momer, was an EgertoD, by ber father } 
■he siole a match with our old master, 'or which 
all b4r family, on botb sidea have hated Sir Per- 
tinaz, and the whole crew of the Maosyoophanta^ 
ereraiiiM; aild Bo, John, my lady's ancle, Sir 
Stanley £gertoti, dying an old bachelor, and, as I 
said before, mortally hating otir ^, master, and 
all tl|B craw of the Mascyoppbants, left his whole 
eatatl to liaster Charles, who was bis god-son ; but 
on ocaditlon that he shoidd drep hid father's name 
of lUsoycophant, and take tip that of Egerton ; and 
that 18 the reason, John, why the parliament haa 
jDBdi him change his name. 

Jan. I am gud that Master Charles has got the 
estaw, however } for he is a sweeWtempered gentle* 



Betty. As ever lived. But come, John; as 1 
know yon love Misa Oonstantta, and are fond of 
being where she Is, I will make yon happy ; yon 
shall cany thia letter to her. 

Jokn. Shall 1, H^ fiettyt I am very maeh 
obliged to yon. 'Wberelssfae? 

Betty. In the honaekeeper's-soom, Battling th« 
dessert Give me Mr. £gerton's lettev, and III 
leave it pb the table in his dressing-room : t see H 
Is from Bia brother 8andy.'->lSo; no# go and de- 
liver your letter to your sweetheart John. 

Jckn. Una I wiUa and I am much beholden to 
yon for the lavoor ef letdng me carry it to her ; for 
thoagh she ebonla never have bm, yet I ^haU 
always lote her, and wish to be near her, abe is so 
sweet a creaiiure^--Toar servant, Mra Betty. iJ&git, 

Betty. Tonr serviuit, John. Hai ha,, ha! t9V 
feUeWche perfectly doi^s on her; imd dally fol- 
lows net abdtit with nosegays and frdit, and the 
Ibvc of every ^ing in the saa8on.^Ay, and my 
yoong master, Charles, too, is in as bad a way aa 
the gardener:— in short everybody loves her, and 
that^a one reason wh|r I hate ker. For my part i 
" rwhat the dense the men seem ker— a cre4- 
:en In for charity; I'lh rare she's 
, 1 Wish she was ont.ol the family 

) was, I might men stand a ehanoe of 

belnir niy lady's faToarrte biyself } ay, and perhaps 
of getting one of my yonng masters for a sweet- 
ksMt. or at least the chi4>lain ; fant as to him there 
iToald he no snoh . great eatch if I should get him, 
I will try for him, however ( and mv first step shall 
be to tell the doctor all t have discovered about 
Oonstantia's intrigues with her spark at Badley.-^ 
Tea, ihat will do; for the doctor loves to talk with 




me—loves to hear me talb^ too; and I verily bs^ 
lieve— he, he, he 1 that he has a sneaking kmdnes^ 
for m6 ; and this story wiU make him have a ffood 
opinion of my honesty, and that, I am sure, wQl be 
one step towards— 01 bless me, h«m he comes, and 
my young master with him. I'll watch an op« 
portonity to speak to him ad aoon as htf Is alone} 
for I will blow her np^ I am resolve4 *• great a 
faTobrite, and as cn^nlng «a she la __. [jSxit, 

. Enter J&OiERTON cmd SlDNBr. 

aid. Kay<dear Charley hut Whr are you so lik^ 
petuoua It why do yoa break from me abruptly ? 

£g«r. (With great MarfnM.) 1 have done, siri 
you have tofused. 1 have noinlii^ more to say 
upon the subject I am satisfied. 

Sid. {With a.gUifo of tender frimiiihijt^ Come, 



oome, eorrect tiiis warmth t it is the only weak in- 
gredient in your nature, and you otight to watch it 
carefully. Because 1 will not abet an nnwarrant- 
aole passion by an abuse of iny sacred eharacter, in 
marrvbag you beneath vour raak^ and in direct op- 
posltioa to your fathers hopes and happiness, yoa 
olame me, you angrily break from me, and ciUl me 



Eger. CWUk tendemae and eonoieUon.} Dear 
Sidney, for my warmth I stand condemned; but, 
for my marriage with Goflstaotia, 1 think I can jus- 
tify it upon etery principle of filial duty, hononr^ 
and worldly prudence. 

Sid. only make that appear, Cbarlee^ and yoa 
know you may tfommand me. 

JSger. {With great filial regreti^ I am sensible 
how unseemly it appears in a son to descant on thd 
nnamiable passions of a parent; but, as we are 
alone, and friends, t canbot kelp observiag in my 
own defence, that when a father will not allow the 
nse of reason to any of his family; when his pnr- 
fiuit of greatness mttkes him a slate Abroad, only 
to he a tyrant at heme ; When a narrow |>artiality 
to Scotland, on every irlvial oooaai<m, provokes 
aim to enmity even with bis wife and children, 
<mly because they give a national preferenoe wherd 
they think it most justly due : fmd when, merely 
to gratify his own ambition, he would marry hia 
son into a family he detests; (great tMrmih) sure, 
Sidney, a son thus circumstanced, (from the dignity 
of human reason, and the feelings of a loving heart) 
has a right, not only to protest against the blind- 
ness <A a parent but to pursue those measures that 
virtae and happiness point oat 

Sid. The violent temper of Sir Ptfrtinax, I own, 
cannot be defended on many occasidns; but Btill«M 
your hiteaded allianee with jLord Lnmbercourt— 

Mger. OVUh great impatience.) 01 contempt 
tfblel-^a trilling, qdaint, haogbty, toinptnoiw, ser^ 
vile tool! the mere lacquey of jMlrty and cormp' 
tion ; who, for the prostitution of nearly thirty 
years, and the ruin of A neole fortane, has had the 
despicable saHafactioh, and the inf amoee honour, 
of behag Uoked vp, and kicked down, Ittcked la 
and kiaked|out just as the insolence, compassion, br 
convenience of leaders predominated: and now, 
being forsaken by all parties, his whole p^tkMil 
consequence amounts to the pother of franking a 

letter, and the right hone '** * '* ' "^ 

paying a tradesman's hilt 



letter, and the right honoturflbie privilege of not 
wing a tradesman's hilt , . - 

Sid. WelL but dear Chnflea, iotu are not to wed 

toy lord, but his daagkter, 
Eger. Who leas cBsagreeable to me for a com- 

ijanion, as her father for a friend or an ally. 
Sid. What, bet Scotch accent I suppose, of- 

foads yon. 
Egei'. Ko, upon my hooodr, not in the least; I 

think it entertaining in her: hot, were it other- 
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T7ise, In decency, snd indeed in national affection, 
being a Scotchman myself, I can hare no objection 
to her on that account :— besides, she is my near 
relation. 

Sid. So I understand. Bat pray, Oharles, how 
came Lady Bodolpha, who I find was bom in Eng- 
land, to be bred in Scotland ? 

Eger. From the dotage of an old, formal, ob- 
stinate, stiff, rich, Scotch grcuidmother ; who, npon 
a promise of leaving this grandchild all her fortune, 
would have the girl sent to her to Scotland, when 
she was but a year old ; and there has she been 
ever since, bred up with this old lady, in all the 
vanity and unlimited indulgence that fondness and 
admiration could bestow on a spoiled child, a fan- 
cied beauty, and a nretended wit: (in a tone of 
friendly affection) ana is this a woman fit to make 
my happiness? this the partner that Sidney would 
re^commend to me for life ? to you, who best know 
me, I appeaL 

Sid. Why, Charles, It is a delicate polht, unfit 
for me to determine ; besides, your father has sefc 
his heart upon the match. 

Eger. {Impatiently.) All that T know— but still 
I ask and insist upon your candid judgment — is she 
the kind of woman that you think could possibly 
contribute to my happiness ? I beg you will give 
me an explicit answer. 

Hid The subject is disagreeable; but» since I 
must speak, I do not think sne is. 

Eger. {In a start of friendly rapture.) I know 
you do not; and I am sure yon never will advise 

Sid. I never will— I never will. [the match 

Eger. {With a start of joy.) You make me happy I 
Which, I assure you, I never could be with your 
judgment against me in this point 

Sid. But pray, Oharles, suppose T had been so 
indiscreet as to have agreed to marry you to Con- 
Btantia, would she have consented, think you ? 

Eger. That I cannot say positively ; but I sup- 
pose so. « tjectjthen? 

Sid. Did you never speak to her upon that sub- 

Eger. In general terms only; never directly re- 
quested her consent in form: {he starts into a 
warmth of amorotis resolution) but I will this very 
moment, for I have no asylum from my father's ar- 
bitrary design, but my Constantia's arms. Pray 
do not stir from hence ; I will return instantly. 
1 know she will submit to your advice; and I am 
sure you will persuade her to my wish, as my life, 
my peace, my earthly happiness, depend on my 
Constantia. [Exit. 

Sid. Poor Charles! he little dreams that I love 
Constantia too ; but to what degree I knew notmy- 
self, till he importuned me to join their handa 
Yes, I love ; but must not be a rival, for he is dear 
to me as fraternal affinity. 

JEW^er BETTY. 

Betty. {Running vp to Sidney.) I beg pardon for 
toy intrusion, sir, I hope, sir, I don't disturb 
your reverence. 

Sid. Not in the least, Mrs. Betty. 

Betty. I humbly beg you will excuse me, sir; but 
I wanted to break my mind to your honour, about 
a scruple that lies upon my conscience ; and indeed 
I should not have presumed to trouble you, sir, but 
that I know you are my young master's friend, and 
my old master's friend, and, indeed, a friend to the 
whole family ; (curtsying very low), for, to give you 
your due, sir, you are as good a preacher as ever 
went into a pulpit. 

Sid. Ha, ha. ha ! do yon think so, Mrs. Betty? 

Bet. Ay, in truth do I ; and as good a gentleman, 
too, as ever came into a family, and tne that never I 



gives a servant a bad word, nor fhat does any otie 
an ill turn, neither behind their back nor before 
their face. 

Sid. £[•« ha, hat why, yon are a mighty well- 
spokon woman, Mrs. Betty ; and I am mi|^tily be- 
holden to you for your good character of ma 

Bet. Indeed, it is no more than yon deserve, and 
what ail tile world and all the servanta say of yoo. 

Sid. I am much obliged to them, lira. Bet^; but, 
pra^, what are voor commanda with me ? 

Betty. Why, 111 tell yon, sir;— to be snra, I am 
but a servant, as a body may say, and every tnb 
should stand upon its own bottom ; but— (lAe &>oh 
adottf cauHousl^'-mj yonog master is now ia the 
china-room, in close conference with Hias Con- 
stantia. I know what they are about, bnt that is 
no business of mine ; and, therefore, I made bold 
to listen a little ; because, you know, sir, one would 
be sure, before one took away anybody's reputa- 
tion. 

Sid. Very true, Mrs. Betty; very tme, indeed. 

Betfy. 1 heavens forbid that I should take away 
any young woman's good name, unless I had a 
good reason for it; but, sir, {with great toUmwUf), 
if I am in this place alive, as I listened with my 
ear close to the door, I heard my young master ask 
Miss Constantia the plain marriage question; apon 
which I started and trembled, nay, my very eon- 
science stirred within me so, that I coold not help 
peeping through the key-hole. 

Sid. Ha, ha, ha! and so your conscience made 
you peep through the key-hole, Mrs. Betty ? 

Betty. I^did, indeed, sir; and there I saw my 
young master upon his knees— lord bless nS! and 
what do you think he was doing?— kisshig her 
hand as if he would eat It ; and protesting and as- 
suring her he know that you, sir, would consent to 
the match ; and then the tears ran down her cheeks 
as fafct 

Sid. Ay. 

Betty. They did indeed. I would not tell your 
reverence a lie for the world. 

Sid. I believe it, Mrs. Betty; and what did Con- 
stantia say to all this ? 

Betty. Oh 1— Oh ! she is sly enough ; she looks as 
if butter would not melt in her mouth ; but all is 
not gold that glitters ; smooth water, yon know, 
sir, runs deei)est I am sorry my young master 
makes such a fool of himself; but, um ! — take my 
word for it, he is not the man ; for, though she 
looks as modest as a maid at a christening,-i-(Jkeri- 
to/tffgr)— yet— ah !— when sweethearts meet, in ^ 
dusk of the evening, and stay together a whole 
hour in the dark grove, and embrace, and kiss, and 
weep at parting— why, then, yon know, sir, it is 
easy to guess all the rest 

Sid Why did Constantia meet anybody in this 
manner ? 

Betty. {Starting tBtth mrprise.) 01 heavens! I 
beg, sir, you will not misapprehend me; for I as- 
sure you, I do not believe they did any harm ; that 
is, not jn the grove ; at least not when I was there; 
and she may be honestly married for aught I know. 
! lud, sir, I would not say an ill thing of Miss 
Constantia for the world. I only say that they did 
meet in the dark walk ; and oJl tbe servants ob- 
serve that Miss Constantia wears her stays very 
loose, looks very pale, is sick in the morning and 
after dinner; and, as sure as my name is Betty 
Hint, something has happened that I won't name; 
but, nine months hence, a certain person in thia 
family may ask me to stand god-mother; for I 
think I know what's what, when X see it, as well as 
another 
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Sid, No doubt yon do, lira. Betty. 
Beitp. iOomg tutd retvrningj. I do indeed, sir ; and 
so, your servant^ air. Bat I hope your worship 
won't meatixm my name in thia hnsiness ; or that 
yon had an item from me. 
J3id. I abaUnot, Mrs. Betty. 
Betty. For, indeed, sir, I am no boqrbody, nor do 
I loTe fending nor proTinff ; and I assure ytm, sir, 
1 hate all tittling and tattling, and gossipfaig, and 
htckbiting, and taking away aperson'sgood name. 
Sid. I observe yon do, Mrs. Betty. 
iettfi I do, indeed, sir;. I am the farthest from it 
in tkie world. 
;9uL I dare say yon aie. 

Bett^ I am indeed, sir; and so yonr hnmble 
Sid. fonr servant^ Mrs. Betty. [serranl 

Beitp (Aside, in great exuUcUian.) Sol I see he 
believa every word I say— that's charming. I'll 
do heronsiness for her, I'm lesolved. [Exit. 

Sid. Wliat can this ridicnlous creatm« mean by 
her dajk walk, her private spark, her kissing, and 
all he^landeroas insinuations against Constantia^ 
whoseconduot is ob nnblamable as innocence it- 
self ? I see envy is as malignant in a paltry 
waitiii wench, as in the vainest or most ambitioos 
Udy a the court It is alwa3rs an infallible mark 
of thebasest nature; and merit in the lowest, as 
well &in the highest station, must feel the shaft of 
envy'constant agents— falsehood and slander. 

[Exit. 
ACTIL 
SCENE L— ii Librarp 
tnter CONSTANTIA and EQEBTON. 
Cowr. Sidney is not here, sir. 
Effe I assure yon I left him, and begged he 
wonlibtay tQl I returned. 

CioiiHis prudence, you see, sir, has made him re- 
tire ; lerefore we had better defer the subject till 
he is tesent ; In the meantime, sir, I hope you will 
perml me to mention an affair that haa greatly 
alarmd and perj^ezed me: I suppose you guess 
what Is ? 
Eg^ I do noty upon my word. 
ConThat is a little strange. Ton k^ow, sir, 
that 7n and Mr. Sidney did me the honour of 
brealasting with me tills morning in my little 
Egi We had tlubt happiness, madam. [study. 
CoKJust after you left me, upon opening my 
book>f accounts, which lay in the drawer of the 
Tead% desk, to my great surprise, I there found 
this <se of jewels, containing a most elegant pair 
of emrings, a necklace of great value, and two 
hanksUla in this pocket-book, the mystery of 
whicisir, I presume^ you can explain ? 
Egt lean. 

Cof They were of your conveying, then ? 
Effi They were^ madam. 
CofI assure you, they startled and alarmed me. 
£^ I hope it was a kind of alarm, such as 
blushg virtue feete, when with her hand, she gives 
her l^rt and last eonsent 
CofIt was not indeed, sir. 
E{i\ Do not say so, Oonstantia: come, be kind 
atont; my peace and worldly bliss depend upon 
this »ment 
Col What would you have me do ? 
Eg^ What love and virtue dictate. 
CwO ! sir, experience but too severely proves, 
that ich unequal matches as ours, never produce 
augl^t contempt and anger in parents, censure 
f roidie world, and a long train of sorrow and re- 
pentce in the wretched parties ; which is but too 
ofteyntailed upon their hapless issue. 
Ei. But that^ Gonstantiiik cannot be our case: 

B 



my fortune is independent and ample ; equal to 
luxury and splendid f olljk I have a right to cftioose 
the partner of my heart 

Con, But I have not, sir; lam a dependant on 
my Iady<-a poor, forsaken, helpless orphan: yonr 
benevolent mother found me, took me to her bosom, 
and there supplied my parental loss, with every 
tender care, indulgent daJliance, and with all the 
sweet persuasion mat maternal fondness, religious 
precept^ polished manners, and hourly example 
could admlnisteiwshe fostered me : (weeps) and 
shall I now turn viper, and with black ingratitude 
sting the tender heart that thus hath cherished me f 
shall I seduce her house's heir, and kill her peace ? 
No ; though I loved to the mad extreme of female 
fondness ; though every worldly bliss, that woman's 
vanity or man's ambition could desire, f(^owedthe 
indulgence of my love, and all the contempt and 
misenr of this life, the denial of that indulgence, I 
would discharge my duty to my benefactress— my 
earthly guardian, my more than parent 

Eger, My dear Constantla, your prudence, your 
gratitude, and the cruel virtue of your self-denial, 
do but izicrease my love, my admiration, and my 
misery. 

Con. Sir, I must beg you will give me leave to 
return these bills and jewela 

Eger. Pray do not mention them ; sure my kind- 
ness and esteem may be indulged so far without 
suspicion or reproach: I beg you will accept of 
them ; nay, I insist 

Con. I have done; sir ; my station here is to 
obey. I know, sir, they are gifts of a virtuous 
mind ; and mine shall convert them to the tendereet 
and most grateful use. 

Eger. Hark! I hear a coach; it is my father. 
Dear girl, retire and compose yourself. I will send 
my lady and Sidney to you ; and by their judgment 
we will be directed : wUl that satisfy you ? 

Con. 1 can have no will but my lady'a With your 
leave, I will retire ; I would not see her in this con- 
fusion. 

Eger, Dear girl, Adien ! [Exit Cotutantia. 

Enter SAM. 

Sam. Sir Pertinax and my lady are come, sir; 
and my lady deshres to speak with you in her own 
room.— Oh I here she is, sir. [Exit, 

Enter LADY MACSYCOPHANT. 

Zady M. (In great co^ftaion and distress.) Dear 
child. I am glad to see you; why did not you 
come to town yesterday, to attend the levee ; your 
father is incensed to the utmost at yonr not being 
there. 

Eger, (With great wsrtnth.) Madam, it is with 
extreme regret I tell you, that I can be no longer 
a slave to his temper, his politics, and his scheme of 
marrying me to this woman ; therefore, yon had 
better consent at once to my going out of the king* 
dom, and my taking Oonstantia with me ; for with- 
out her I never can be happy. 

Ladp M. As yon reganl my peace, or yonr own 
character, I beg you will not be guilty of so rash a 
step. Yon prcnnised me you would never marry 
her without my consent I will open it to your 
father. Pray, dear Charles, be ruled: let me pre- 
vail. 

Sir P. (Withoia, in great anger.) Sir, wull ye do aa 
ye are bid, and baud your gab, you rascal ! You 
are so full of gab, yon scoundrel! Take the ehes- 
nut gelding, return to town directly, and see what 
is become of my Lord Lumberconrt 

Lady M, Here he comes. I will get out of hfs 
way; but, I beg, Oharles, while he is in this ill- 
humour that you will not oppose him, let him ' 
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irtiAt be Willi whta bl« ^mAab is aHtttoeool,! 
vlU rMitro, and iff tarring blai to nwon { Ira* dtf 
not thwart him. 

Sffer. MmOaam I wil mi iMxU Lad§ M. 

/Sir P. ( Wiihaia.) Bste, foa TotaUo^ wImm Is mj 
gon EgertonT 

Sbm. (fftY Aouf^} In the Hbnry, sir. 

A'r P. fWltAout.) Am BOon ai the Uiwyen Mmt, b« 
nra bring me word. 

iSirP. WMl^ilr! Tsitweelf T«ryir«clt ulBiuit 
jA « itan spfokr tte y« sat a flns ipcrk, I mv ? 
Ab! ye ure *>-€to ^oa ITett'd not ocawitp tm (M 
leree? 

f^rr. Sir, I beg sroor pardett^ boll WM not rery 
weU; betlded, I did Hot think mf pnaenoe fbert 
was neoedaary. 

£»r P. {anapping hint 9p.) Wt, it wis «Hj e M«rj r» 
I tanld yoa It was neoessary : and, ilr, I miurt now 
tell yon that the vboto tenor of your oondaiotto 
most offensita 

Eger. I am sorry yoa tbbde so, sir} I itn saM I 
do not mean to offend yon. 

JBir P. I care not what you intend. Bfr, I tell 
yon, yoa do o£Fenil What is the meaning of ttds 
ecmdaot, Bir?-^Negleet the levee l-^'death, Mr, yen 
—what is your reason, I say, for thtis negleonng 
tile levee, and disobeying my commands ? 

Sffer. {WtthasH/Ua, /UieU rtieatment,} Sl^ I am 
Hot used to levees; nor do I know how to dispose 
of myself ; nor what to say or do in siich a slttta*- 
tlon. 

Sir P. (With a proud, anorp ratntmuit.) Zounds! 
Sir, do yon nat see what others do ? gentle and sim- 
ple, temporal and spiritual, lords, members, judges* 
generals, and bl^ops} aw crowding, bustling, and 
pushing f dremost Intill the middle of the chrcle, and 
there waiting, watching^ and striving to eatch a 
look or a smlk fra the great mod, which they meet 
wi' an amicable reesibility of aspeot^a modest 
oadence of bod^, and a conciliating cooperation of 
the whole men; which expresses an oiBeidnit 
promptitnde for his service, and indicates that they 
luock upon themselves act tke suppliant appendages 
of his power, and the enlisted Swita of hii^ poleeti- 
cal fortune; this, sir} is what yon dn^t to oq ; and 
this, shr, is what I never once omitted for this fire* 
and-thratjryeai>8, let who would be minister. 

Eger. (4si4e.) Oontemptible ! 

JSir P, What is that you mutter, bU*? 

Eger. Only a slight reflection^ sir, not nlatlve to 
yon. 

iSftr P. Sir, your absenting yourself fra the leve4 
at this Juncture if saspeCeioBS ; H is lodked upon as 
a kind of disaffection, and aw your countrymen are 
Ughly offended at your conduct For this, sir, they 
do not look upon you as a friend or weel-wishear 
either to Scotland or Scotchmen. 

Bger. (With a quick Wiarmth.} Th»h sir, they wrong 
me, I assure you ; but, pray sir, in what iidrttenlBF 
can I be charged, either with coldness or off enee to 
my country? 

Sir P. Why, sir, ever since your »o<tier's uncle, 
Sir Stanley Egerton, left yon his three thoosand 
pounds a-year, and that you nave^ in compliance 
with his will, taken up the name of Egerton, they 
tiiinkyon are grown proud} that yon hive est^aniifed 
yourself fra the Macsycophantei have associated 
with yoor mother's funUy—with the opposeetlon; 
and with those who do not wish well to Scotland : 
besides, sir, the other day, in a conversation, at 
diniier, at your cousin Campbell M'Kenzie's, before 
a whole table full of your ain relations, did you not 
publicly Wish a total extinguishment to aw party, 



and of aw national disHn^tkAS wtaMefttv Relative 
to the three kingdoms r ( Wiih ffntH mgtt.y And, 
yea blockbeadi ^rae thai a pradeatipleh befon se 
SMoy of yoor ath eotintryiaeaf m irw Hkmmm 
language to hold before me f 

Bger. Sir, with your 9ardo% I WOTit thisk It 
Mdmal or tmpRident {WUh a mct$ patHatie 
wormM.) I own I do wish, most ai!4eatiy wlsfa, 
for a total extinotlon of all psr»( fwrtlsaiaa-ly^ thui 
these of Sogllsh, irlsk, and deoCoh, mlsbc ttevsr 
more be brought into oontest o* eompatlliNi: 
tutoas, Uke lovtag bMtUerir in gMMRMSecntdMon 
for one common cause. 

<8ir P. How, sir! do yoa psnistr WlMrtf «oidd 
yon banish aw party, and aw dlsHneHn* tMMNton 
BngHsh, Irish, and fOta ain c 



Eger. {WitM fft§M dtgnUif •/tpittt.) I WMO^ air. 

Btr /^ Then d^nfon, atr; yon ate nae tree Seot 
Ay, sir, you may look ai angry as yea tm, bni 
ai^dn, I aay, yon are nae true Scot 

Eger. Yovr pardon, air i I think he Is tie tnte 
Sooti and the tme dtisen, who wlslwa eqaaajnstiee 
to the merit and demerit of every sdbiect on Great 
Britain! aasongst whom I know mttof two dstine- 
ttons. thoset 

BirP, Weel, ab, and what are fhose^^iat are 

Eger. The knave and the honeat ffia«. 

Sir P. Pshal rldeeeuloosi 

Eger» And he who makes §Bf other, let lim be 
of the north, or of the south— of the eaet^ oi of the 
west— in place, or out of place, is an enemito the 
whole, and to the virtijes of humanltv. 

Sir P. Ay, sir, this is your broOMnrB taandent 
doctrine; for the which I have banislied Sm for 
ever fra my presence, my hear^ and my litiine. 
Sir, I will have no son of mJne, because^ frelyjbe has 
been edneated in an BngHsh semimcry, peenme, 
under tiie mask of candour, to speak agannsids ns^ 
tlve»landoragainstmyprjaeipms. Scotchitta,^ 
S^tehmen, wherevel^ they meet thfoughoimtr tiie 
globe, should unite, and stick together, as i were, 
in a political phalanx. However, nae malr»f that 
now; I wUl talk at large to yo« stent flubOBon. 
In the nonanwhile, star, notwithstandliig yor eon- 
tempt of my advice, and yovr dlsobedlenceriil my 
commands^ I will eonvHios yon of my pstenal at- 
teiitiozi till yoor welfare, by my minagementtf this 
voluptuary, this liord Lnmbercourt whose angh- 
ter you are to inarry. Tou ken, sir, that thdTellow 
has been my patron above Ifaese flve-enftkraQr 
years. 

Eg&. Trae^ ah*. 

Sir F. Vary weeL And now, air, yoil M, by 
his prodigality, he Is become my dependaai and, 
accordingly, I have made my bargain with lila; iko 
devil a banbee he has in the worid bet whalbeOurs 
through these clutches ; for Us whole estatajrlileh 
has three itopleeclt boroughs upon It-^malil-^is 
now In my custody at ntrse^ the which cMMl en 
ruf tiaying off hie d^bts, and aIio#iiig hlmaliie- 
rent of five thousand poends per aanmiw 1 1^ be 
made over till me for my life, i^d at mjr dead in to 
descend tttl ye and yonr Isstie. The pee^pe of 
Lombereonrt) yoa ]nn« will follow of eovra. Se^ 
sir, you see, there are three impleecit bOM|gha^ 
the whole patrimony of Lumbercottrt^ and f |ieer- 
age at one slap, why, It is a stroke— a blt^k kit 
ZooBds! sir, a mon may live a oentury, aid not 
make sie an hit agate. 

Bger. it is a very advanfagedns bargain tdeed, 
rir; but what will my lord's family say to it 

9ir P. Why, man, he cares not if his famib^^re 
aw at the devil, so his luxury id but gratified «nly 
let him have kis raoe-horse to feed bia tamt?| nis 
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hanidan toditek druv vilb bim, iQnUhtai^ce, 
and hornmmiiirigtwhtm 4b« is in ter ouwdlfaL 

' ^ • -' rfottr 



hysterics ; and three or f 



r dieoontBDted palrlBtlo 



bia Wants in this worl4 and tlie oexk 

Sbm. tAdy Bodolph# is ooma^ air. 

<Srtr i». And my Wrd?. 

Tom, Kot yet» irfv , ha ia ftt)Out a mile beUad, 
thaaerTantoaaflr. 

Sir P. Let me know ilia InataiUhtfaiflTaB. 

2Vmih lahal^siri .(Jtxit 

SirJL Step yon ont^ Gharlea^ and iMalTaLadjr 
Bodolibat aiidl da^ira yoa vUl ttaat bar witb as 
mocb lyapeataad gaUam^raapoaaibla; tarmy lord 
baa bitted th|it yQQ bate Mail vflry lamlas tm a 
loyer. - Adzooka 1 Ohviea^ yon ahoold admlniatet a 
wbole wirreiit of flatieiy mk ber; for 
ne*er lUnks a mon loyea ber» tlU ba ba 
idiot o her anderstaodjag by Hattuy : flattery is 
the priia Mine of the aagt, the nectar aad ambroeia 
of &er cbarftiB, an^ yon aan ne'er gi' 'am o'er 
mnokb Qn*t ) ao^ Ibei^'a *«a1d'lad,4Bati^ and mind 
yoar^ttan* VBxU SgeiUmi Abi I rimat UMpi* 
derili^ ti|£t band upon thia tettow. Ab! i Am 
fright«ed oat of mj wita, leatbid mothet'aftanil^ 
should seduce him to deaert to their par^, wbiab 
wooldiotally ndn my wbole sdbema^ and break my 
heart. A fine time.of day for a blockhead to tott 
patriot-when the «b«racter ia exploded, marka^ 
pro8o4>ed 1 Why, the ooaomoa pecf)la, Hiar yaiy 
Tulgai bate fpnod ont the jes^ and langb at « 
patrionowi«-day,jiui«itbiecrd0a*ileoinjiiier, a 
r9lbarbfapoalariB8MlBty. 

OUBT. 



magiOD, or aaoj 

JSnU TOMLmS and LdlEU) L1 

S^Iiord J^ambarcoqrt 

Lotil,. mt Berdnas, I Uaa yoitr baAd. 

Sir 4 Yqv Jordihto'a m^ devoted. 

Lord^ Why, yoa stole a march upon ma tUa 
monbi \ gate ma tha aUp, Mao; tbongb I aster 
want^irfWasBistanaemoretBimyme. Itbengbt 
yoa w|biA bate oaOad upon me. 

£Hr *'- " " 

dona' 

yonridBlMp, at dbmer yestaitfiv, aatiMd tt 
we ab^ild. maet OOa mondag at the krrea 

lorf^ Tbatlaokiio«ladga)llae»Idid 
to be pr% I ownt 

5tr J Yon mi ieadacid; Mid ao(»»dlng^ t waa 
at tha^fM^ a«d waited there till isvaty ft<ml ttaa 

SD0IA4 seeing 90a did dot 00mm, I aonefakhd 

tat fir loNiah^ w»e goaa bafoia. 

Lorf. Wby,toeOBfesalbetntfll,mrd«urMaok 
tboaeld siuNars, Lord IteaUdi, €tenetal Jolly, 
dlr Aaiony Soaker, and two or three mere of thbl 



w|kw bate called upon me. 

r J My dear hve^l beg tm wSatmi of pai» 

1 ir- letting town before yoa 1 bnfcyi kAn that 



gone I, 
watfi 



l«fma)ailbigbtiCtbB0pera9 and, as 
[ mam. "from the bitalligaitea df my 

bead is morebig," I beUefa w» diahk pretty daap 

ere irMtadi ba» b% hat 
£HriB», iMk bal ha^v U Ton irlrfre witb Iftal 

party«^y lord, I do not wonder at w* seetaig ydM 

Lor^. The truth is, Sir Pertlae<r my IcHow M 
meB]#ta0loi«forifea]eitee. But I wish I bad 
seen ytbeforayoa left town » X wanted yoh dread* 
faUy. i 

Aw* J ImtfliaactDy sorry that I #88 oof ia th« 
way ; kt cn^bat aeodmift did yoa want ma f 

LorL Ha^ ba, bbl a cotsed awkward alMrf 
and-H^ ha, liat-ycft, I ein't heAp langUng «l M^ 
aaithafbogagh it tesed me conf oundedlt. 

Sir, Vexed yoni my lord? Skmndil I irlab I 



Had beaa with yoBi Boi^ lOKbtstaal rialoi! my 
lord, what waa tt that ooold poaslUy tatyott^ )or4> 
ablp? 

£mLL. Wby, that ita^dtB^ t«Ud8g» dtttbibg, 
laaeali Mabogaotr mynphobterert jNMka^w^ 

iS^i>. Farfeat^^mylord; fteUow? 

Z4nl £. The impudent seotiiidni bai sakd me op 
to aoaia d-^d hbid oif »-*4omethM^Qt diber ia the 
law, that I tUnk they oaU ah eieoetioiL 

Ari'. Theraiball 

Lord L. Upon whleb, al^ tba UXHM, ^iff &t 
aaUngparden^ha, ba, ba^l^^ad the modeMy to 
wait on ma«wb er three daysat^ to ihferta m^ 
bonour'Hhflt ha^ baI«*«M ba wee plfued to dignify 
me, that the eaaeotion waanownM^ tu^ be put in 
toaae agUnttaiy bousvr; bat thai, obt ot MMtqtoct 
to my honour, as he bad taken %gr^ de«I of Ihy 
beooar^e isoney. he would noi Mlfer bis Uwyer to 
sertett^tm behadfkfstihfonnedftiy bonoitf} be- 
canse he was not wlllibg to affhmt my bonoor— Iuk 
law hal«.a aoa of 4 W''^^] 

Sir P, Inet«rbe«rdof BOhapiideataddg: 

Lor4 U Ketr, my dear Mae-ba, ba^ bal^aft Hie 



less than to order his boaoar to he ftiA inmiedi- 



JHr P. Tary weei« f«iiy weelf tea ireie Ae 00m- 
l^idsanttoiheBeobbdreltlUtbefiai,! tUnk, my 

Lord L» YenshAU bear« yon ehall bear; Mae; so 
ah) adth gieat oomposare, leehig a smart oaked 
cudgel that stood very handily in a comer of tay 
drfeasb^roaBi, I oMbred ttre of my fellews to bold 
tbarasoal^aBid'anoithertotakaCheeadgeL aad re- 
tarn the scoandrel's civility with a gtMd dtiAbing, 
aa lai« tothestiok Ibsied 

S& P. Ha, ha, ha I adminkblel ae good « etroM 
afbomdaraietetlbeatdof. And, did they dfob 
fabgd,aiylov*r ~ 



L&r4 L. Meal Ubelaliy, moM 

ihare I thought the affair wettld Um^ 



» aw ymj mmo Bvcnojvxvs j btft tbtl 

#aB8iepplfag ibtd mj^cniaisei mf 



MMrald thiak proaer te pa)r the flledasi^l : 

mondBg, Jaat aa I #aB siepplfag ibtd ' 

servants abontme, a fellow ea^d b tftiMaff, steppA 



tad begged the ft^oaf of hiy fd^tman, who 
ehed the at»h()ilstere>, and of the two fbat b(nd 
him, td ge alont with him upon a htfle biniheni^ to 
tey LordCblsflastleeu 
4f«r P. TfeedaHl! 

Lord L. And, at the same bistant, £ ifi ttif fdftg 
was aeeoeted by two other tery ma kocAmmB; 



apt ttnd 
^aehedt 



whe^ wttU a aaeet inecAeat petttebMi; bei^ged hiT 
pardon, aad informed me that I mtief het go ibtS 
myownehaieel 

Sir P. How, my lord, not into tM^ltitf (HlftfsMif 

lord L. ITo, M^$ for autt>d^j;lk Mer of IM 
sheriff, mnat seiiell^ at die eolt df A -geAtteman* 
eae Mr. Mahogany, to afihoIsietM^ 

difr P. AttimpadentvlUefait 

Lbrd Ik le la an tme, I assure yon: so yo* IMMf 
ms^ dear ttae» whit a d)-^ eaimtttwii teto Bte liL 
where aoUemen ara eMiged to My qieifdebte JtiM 
Uho merebaote, eobUen^ peaaAjbisi or mechanicB: 
is not that a scandal, dear Mao, to thia nation? 

Btf P.Mf loid, it la not emy a eeandal, bal a 
had otial gritvaaoe. 

Lord L. 8ir,thenfaaeliha«fdlkihlhftirorfdUI« 
such a grievance to complain ef. 

MHt P, Vary tme, mt lord, tar^ tme; abd it Is 
monatrotts that a mon of your ]ordsfal|>*e coflditioft 
ft ao« eatttled toruaobe of these mechanics through 
the body when be is impertinent about hie moae' 
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bot our laws •liam«fnUy, <ii then ooeMhwi, make 
no d^frttnfltHtfii of p*noiM Mnoogit im 

Lord L. A vQe policy, indeed, Sir Pertiiux. Bot, 
sir, the ecooBdm bM ieiaed upon the hooM^ too, 
that Ifnrolshed for the girl I took from the opera. 

air P. I never heard of aio an a ecomidrel! 

Lord L. Ay. bat what ooneenia ma moat, I am 
afraid, my dear Hae. that the villabi will aeMd down 
to Newmarket; and eeiae my string of horMi. 

Sit P. Tour string of horaee? Zoonde! we mast 
proTent that at all eventi; that woold he aio a dia- 
«raoei I will deapaloh an ezpren to town directly, 
to pot a stop till the neoal'a pnoeeedtaiga. 

Lord L. Pr'y^bee do, my dear Sir PerthMX 

Sir P. O! it ahall be done, my loed. 

Lord L. Thou art anhoneat fellow, Sir Pertiaas, 
DpoQbanourt 

Sir P, O! my lord, itifl my dnty to ohli^a your 
Jordflbip to the atmoet atateteh of my abeelity. 
iPnl«r TOMIiIN& 

Tom. Colonel Toper presents his compliments to- 
yon, sir; and having no famUy down with him in 
the country, he and Captain fiardbottlCb if not in- 
eonvenient, will do themselTeB the honour of taking 
a family dimier with yon. 

S» P, They are two of onr aoilitia-officers • does 
yoDr lordship know them ? 

Zori Z. By sight only. [onrbosineaa 

Sir P, lam afraid, my lord, they win interrnpt 

Lord L. Not at all- I should be gtad to be aer 
qnainted with Toper ; they say he's a Jolly fellow. 

Sir P. 01 deviHBh jolly, devilish joDy; he and 
the Captain are the two hardest drinkers in the 
country. 

Lord LSo I have heard: let ns have them by 
all means, ICae ; they will enliven the acene.- How 
far are they from yon? 

Sir P. Jast across the meadows ; not half a mile, 
my lord; astep^ a atepi 

Lord L O ! let's have the jolly dogs, by all means. 

Sir p. My compliments, I shall be proud of thetr 
company, [ffrtf abmltea] Goif ye pleaae, my lord, 
we will gang and ehat a bit with the women; I 
have not seen Z«ady Bodolpha ahioe she retomed 
fra the Bath. I long to have a litUe news from her 
about the company there. 

Lord L. 01 sbe'U give yon aa acconnt of them, 
I warrant yon. {Averflotidlmtffhvi&umt.) 

Lady £. (WUfiouiJ Ha, ha, hat weel, I vow, 
coQsin Egerton, you have a vast deal of shrewd 
humour. But, Lady Maosyoophant; m^iloh way is 
SirPertinax? 

Lad^ M. {WUhotd^ Straight forward, madam. 

Iford L Here the hairbrahi cornea: it most be 
her by the noise. 

Ladff R. (Without J Aliens, gude folks: fallow 



Snter LADY BODOLPHA, LADT MACSTOO- 
PEANT, JfiOBBTON. tmd SIDNEY. 

Lady B. (Rwrnimo up to Sir P J Sir Pertinax, yonr 
niost devoted, most obsequious, most dbedient 
vassal. (Cttrtoitt eoy tow^ 

Sir P. fBowing ridiemknuiif lowj Lady Bodolpha, 
down till the ground, my ooagratulatlona and duty 
attend you; and I should rejoice to kiss your lady- 
ship's footsteps. 

LadyB. {QMrttyi»g.very lowj Ohl Sir Pertlnax 
your humeelityis most sublimely complaisant; at 
present unaaswerablel but I shall intensely study 
to return it at fifty fald. 

Sir P. Your ladyship does me shignlar hon- 
our. Wee^ madam; ha! yon look gaily; weel, 
and how, how is your ladyship after your jaunt 
tiUBath? 



novelty, at leist, to 



LadyB. Never better. «r Pertlnaz; as vhel ts 
vouth, heelth, riotooa apbUs^ and aosreiMB, happy 
heart ean'mMie vm. 

SirP,lua migfhtny glad m bear it, my lady. 

Lh^L. Ay, »; Bodolpha ia alwaya In spirit^ 
StrPertbMaL nt« la »<vaielZ0 Is the phUoaophy of 
oat family : ha, Bodolpha, ha? 

Lady R. Traitb It is, my lord; and nixm hononr, 
I am determined it shall never bo ohaoi^ wttb 
my consent Weel, I vow— ha. ha, ha ! Vive la 
hagakU* would be a most brilHant motto for the 
chariot of a belle of faablon. What aay yoo tfil my 
fancy. Lady MacayeophantP 

Lidy M. It would have i 
leeommend it. madam. 

LaOy B. Which of all chaiina is the mast de- 
lightful thatean accompany witt taste^ love, crfriend- 
amp ; for novelty I take to be tiie true /one oooi qtioi 
off all woidlfy bliaa Ooualn Egerton, shjcaid yon 
not like to have a wife with eive la ^agatOt upon 
her weddtag chariot? 

Byer.Ox certainly, madam. . 

Liady B Yea, I thhik it wouldbequlle ocfref the 
common, and aingularly aUegaat 

Sger. mdlsputebly, madam ; for, aa a UNtto Is a 
word to the wise, or rather a broad his' u> the 
whole world of a aerson's taate and prindika, vive 
la bayatdk woold be moat expressive, at firt eight, 
of yonr ladyship's oharaetaristio. 

Lady B (Cutttiet.) Oh! Malater Egertan, yoo 
touch my very heart with yonr apiffobatiin : ha, 
ha, ha! that is the vary apirit off my inentlon, 
the instant I commence bride. Weel, I un im- 
mensely proud that my fancy has tiie appohation 
of so aonnd aa vnderstaoding, and so polahed a 
taste, as that of the all-aooomplishea fmrui^) 
Mr. Egerton. '■ 

Sir P. Weel, but, Lady Bodolpha, I wanted 
to ask yon^ ladyship some questions about im com- 
pany at the Bath; they say yon had an tb world 
ther& 

LadnB. O, yes! there was a very great sil^ there 
indeed, bat vary little company. Aw emtUle, ex- 
cept our ain party. The place was crow6d with 
your little puae proud mechanics; an oddhtaid of 
queer looking anunala, that hs^e started inill for- 
tune fra lottMy'tifOketB,rich prlaes at sea, gtniblfaig 
in 'Ohands-aUey, and do like caprices of bttone; 
and away they aw crowd totheBath, toletli gen- 
teelity,andthe names, titles, intrignes^mdenflnoCt 
of us -people oftaahion— ha, ha, ha t 

Lord X. Ha, ha, hal I know them; I kirw the 
fliingB yon mean, my dear, extremely welL I have 
observed them a thooaand timea, and wndered 
whe^e the devil they aH came from— ha, hilm! 

LadyM. Pray, Lady Bodolpha, what wc« yonr 
diversionaatBath? 

Lady M. Ghild trailh, my lady, the oompajf were 
mv diversion; and better nae hmnan folbs ever 
afforded— ha, ba, ha! aio an a mixture, ancaio od- 
dities!— ha, ha, ha! aperfeet gallimaufry- I«a4y 
Knnegunda M'Kenale and I used to ganr about 
till every part of this human chaoa, on pn^oae to 
reconnoitre the monsters, and piok up mcr frivo- 
lities-.ha,ha,ba! 

Sir P. Ha, ha, ha! why that moat havetaen s 
high entertainment till your ladyship. 

LadyB Superlative and inexhaustible, l&r Fer- 
tlnax—luKluKha! Madam, we had In on(|roaii, 
a peer and a aharper, a ducheaa and » piaMker*8 
wife; a boarding-school miss and her grand- 
mother; a fat parson, a lean general, and syBliow 
admiral— ha, nia, ha! aw speaking togeO^r, and 
bawling and wranglhig in ^erce contentioi, na if 
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the fame and f ortane of aw ttifl parties were to be 
the isBoe of fhe oonlliei 

Sir P. Ha, ha|ha I pfij, madam, what was the 
object of thfltr eeotesttonf 

LaOfR. Ot ataryhDiioilant one,Ia8fnreyoQ; 
of no MSB canaeqnence^ madam» than how aa odd 
trick at whist was lost, or migM haTe been saTed. 
Onmm. Ha,ha»hal 

Lad§JL Iiiam>tlier partar, Sir Pertloaz— ha, ha» 
hs\ we had what was ealled the cabinet tconnci], 
which was eomposed of a duke and a haberdasher, 
a red4ot patriot and a sneering courtier, a dis- 
cardeA statefonan, and his scnbbUng chaplain, 
with a losy, bawlmg; mnckle-headed prerogatf ve 
lawyer i all of whom were erery moment ready to 
gang tofethtfr by the Inggs. about the in and the 
out mSiutfy<»ha, ha, hat 

5ir P,Ha, ha, ha! weel, that is a dndl motley 
cabinet, I tow. Vary whimsical, upon honour t 
Bat ther are all great poUtidaas at Bath, and settle 
a meenatry there with aa much easeas they do the 
tone ofa oonntry dance. 

Ladift, Then, Sir Fertinax,ia a retired part of 
the ro<ii,in a Iqr-oomer, snng, we had a Jew anda 
bishon 

i9<r ? A lenQuid a bishop! hit, ha! a devnish 
gvid cemeetion that: and pray, my lady, what 
weretifeyahoat? 

Ladjfi. Why, rir, the bidhop was striTing to con- 
vert tb Jew ; while the Jew, by intervals, was 
slyly piking up intelligence fra the bishop, about 
the chftge m tae meenistry, in hopes of making a 
strokea the stocks. 
OatM. Ha, ha, ha! 

3^ /Ha, ha, hal admirable! admirable! I 
honovuMie imonse! ha! it was devSish U^eyer of 
him, miord, deTihah olevorl The Jew dlsfflling 
the bisbp^s brains, 

Lordi Yes, yes; the fdlow kept a sharp look- 
oat. IjblDk itwas a fair trial of skill on both 
aide%%£gerton. 

EgiarJlCne, my lord; but the Jew seems to have 
been iarne f^virer way to succeed. 

L^\ 01 all to nothing, slr—hs;. ha, hat 
WeBldld, I like your Jew and your bishop much. 
It's i^ish clever. Let us have the rest of the 
history^nur, my dear. 

Lacbfl uuid traith, my lord, the sum total is, 
that thai we aw danced, and wrangled, and flat- 
tered, ad alandered, and gambled, and cheated, 
and mi^ed^and jumbled together, even like the 
animatasembly in Noah's ark. 
Omtm Ha, ha, ha ! 

Zonf i Ha, ha, ha! WeOL yon are a droUgir! 
Rodolgh; and, apon my honour— ha, ha, ha! 
you havMven us as whimsical a sketch as ever 
washitff. What sayyou. Mr. Sidney? 

Sid. Cbn my word, mv lord, tiie lady has made 
me see lb whole assembly in distinct colours. 

Ladif I O! Maister Sidney, your approbation 
makes in as vain as a reigidng toast Mfore her 
looking*sirS8. 

^ StUer TOMLINa 
2bm. Ootid Toper and Captain HardbOttto are 
come, stt 
<8tr ^! vary weeL Dinner directly, 
avwn. Bs rfeady, sir. lExU. 

Sir P. tj lord, we attend your lordship. 
Lord iLady Mac, your ladyship's hand if yon 
please. [Exit with Lddif M. 

Sir PJ^ ndliere, I^dy Bodolpha, is an Arcadian 
swain fit has a hand at yOur ladyship's devotion. 
LadUf (OifHng her hand to EgerlofC^ And t sir, 
have » at his. There, sir ; as to hearts, ye ken, 



coush), they are not brought into the aecoont of 
human deanngs now-a-days. 

Egtr. 01 madam, they are mere temporary bau- 
bles, especially in courtship; and no more to be 
depended upon than the weather, or a lottery- 

LadfR. Ha, h% ha! twaexceUent aimUes, I vow, 
Mr. Egerton. Excellent! for they illustrate the 
vagaries and inconstancy of my dissipated heart, as 
ezactiy as if yon had mesnt to describe it 

lExU wiUi Egerton, 

Sir P. Ha,ha,ha! what a vast fund of spirits and 
gold humour she has, Maister Sidney! 

^SUdL A ffreat fund, indeed. Sir Pertinax. 

Sir P. Oome, let us till dinner. Ah I by this time 
to^norrow, Maister Sidney, I hope we shall have 
every thing ready for you to put the last hand till 
the happiness of your friend and pupil ; and then, 
fir, my cares wHI be over for this life; for as to my 
other son, I expeet nae guid of him, nor should I 
grieve, were I to see him in his coffin: but thla 
match— O! It wHl make me the happiest of aw hu- 
man beioge. iExeunt, 
ACTin. 

Enter SIB FXBTINAX and EJOKBTON. 

SirP, (/n worn reseatmettt.) Zounds! sir, I will 
not hear a word about it: I insist upon it you are 
wrong; vou should have paid your court till my 
lord, and not have scrupled swallowing a bomber 
or twa, or twenty ti)l obfige him. 

Eger, Sir, I did drink his toast in a bumper. 

Sir P. Tes, you did; but how, how? jnst as a 
bairn takes physio ; with aversions and wry, f aoes, 
which my lord observed : then, to mend the matter, 
the moment that he and the Colonel sot intOl a 
drunken dispute about religion, yoif slyly slunged 
away. 

Eger. I thought, sir, it was time to go, when mj 
lord insisted upon half-pint bumpers. 

Sir P. Sir, that was not leveUed at you, but at 
the Colonel in order to try his bottom; bat they 
aw agreed mat you and I should drink out of sma* 
glasses. [to drink any more. 

Eger, But, sir, I beg pardon: I did not choose 

SirP, But, soonsi sh:, I tell you there was « 
necessity for your drinking more. 

Eger. A necessity ! in what respect, pray, sfa: ? 

Sir P. Why, sir, I have a certain point to carry, 
independent of the lawyers, with my lord, in thia 
agreement of your marriage; about which I am 
afraid we shall have a warm squabble ; and there- 
fore I wanted your assistance in it 

Eger. But how, sir, could my drinking contribute 
to assist you in your squabble > 

Sir P. Yes, sh:, It would have comtribated—aad 
greatly have contributed to assist me. 

i^oer. How so, sir? 

Sir P. Nay, sir. It might have prevented the 
squabble enthrely; for as my lord Is proud of you 
for a son-in-law, and is fond of your little French 
songs, your stories, and your bon-mots, when you 
are in the humour; and gnln you had but staid, 
and been a littie joUy, and drank half a score bum- 
pers with him, till he had got a little tipsy, I am 
sure, when we had him in that mood, we might 
have settied the point as I could wish it among 
ourselves, before tho lawyers came: but now, sir, I 
do not ken what will be the consequence. 

Eger. But when a man is intoxicated, would that 
have been a seasonable time to setUe business, sir? 

Sir P. The most seasonable, sir; for sir, when 
my lord is in his cups, his suspicion is asleep, and 
his heart i9 aw jollity, f on, and guid fellowship ; an'' 
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Mr, eui Itiftrs be a teppier iiiQQ)et»t tbf^ ftMktcfr a 
barifajii, or to BiBtqe a dtenxte with » frirad? IfQftt 
|0 it foa Amg up your sfionldera at, str ? 

Sfur. M my own itfaonmce, sir: for I aader^ 
Maaa neither tiie pmToBopby, nor the monU^ <tf 
your4octein?i . 

SirP.t fcooir yon do not dr: tiMl, wbat if 
Dtrorfle, yon >iever wuQ nndennmd i^ as yoo pro- 
ceed: in Qiie word, CQwMi )t bave oft«n told yen. 
and now again I tell yon, once for aw, that tbe 
inan<9nTreB of pUe^Uity are aanepe^juiT ^^^ ii^ 
the worid, aa wrani^ing and logical BonOety an to 
rise at the bar: ytfty yo« see. b&, I Hre actfidrfid a 
^bte fortune, a priiicely fomne; ^ )m>w 40 jfPn 

£ger. Ponbaesa, (dr, hyyoor afefflttoP. 

iSir P. Donbtlesi, sli; jorf. are a tylockllM : P#«i 
idfr, rn tell yon how Iraised it: yir, J raised ft~$y 
bboing, (potu 'ridiculous^ tow) by 9}ooing : sir. 1 
nayer coifld jrt|ua4 stral^it In 4xe pteeence pf a 
great mon^ but always booed^ and I^Oedt 40d booed 
•—as it were by instinct 

£ger. How do you m«an by instinct, tfrt 

BirP. How do I ipean by toatii^tl Why, sir, 
I meeo IDj^l^— by the mflfiAdi of inteijest sir, 

ghich Is ibenniTersa} instinct of manlUn^- Mi^it 
'wonde^ to think what a cordial what an ami- 
cable-'-nay/ what an infallibly immence booing 
has upyn u^e pilde and yantty of human nature. 
Charles, answer me sincerely,, ha^e you a mind to 
be convinced jof iiiBJtqr<» of my ^potrfn^ by pxample 
'^d demonstration ? 
Sgtr. Certain}/, sir. 

SirF. TheiJ. pir. as fh^ {{reatei^ lavottr y cfj^ 
confer upon yoq* 1% glre yon i. ^hort ^etdi of the 
I of my bpoipfc ap an excitement, and a landr 



max^ for y<m to beoby, end as an inf a11R>le nostrum 
for a man of the world to rvie in t^e world, 

JBgtr. Sir, I tAuul l^eproijd to proflt by your ex- 
perience. 

Sir P. Vary weel, p|r j sit vq down tbeij, alt you 
down here. (.1%ty sit doufi) And now, sir, ypu 
must recall to your thoughts, that your grandfather 
was a moi9, whose penurious inpome qf .paptajp'is 
half-pay w|8 the Hsum total of his fortune; and, sir, 
aw my provision fra him was a modicum of LatixL 
an exnertness in arithmetic, and a short system of 
wonffly counsel ; the principal ipgredieuts of which 
Were^ a perseyi^g industry, a rte^d .e0onomy, a 
emooih tcmgne, a pliability of temper, and a con- 
stant attention to make every p3Pf^ ^ell plea^ 
with himself. 



JSgen Very prudent ^vloe, sir. 

Sur P. Therefore, tHr, I lay itt)^or9 yon, Vow, 
\iF, wit^ these materially I set oot a rawrboned 
etnpQng fra the North, to try my fortune w^m them 



here in the sou^ ; and iny flist step in Ihe world 
was a beggarly clerkship in fSawney Gprdon's 
pounljng-house, here^ .in the citv of Xiondon : vAach, 
yoa*ll nay afforded but a barren sort of a prospect 

JBger. It w^snot a very fertile one, Jndeed, sir. 

Sir P. The reverse, tSie revered^: weel, sir, 



, sir, seeing 
I reflectea 



of prosperity; at las^ I concluded that a matHmo- 
pliU adventure, prudently conducted, would be the 
readiest gait I could gang for the bettering of my 
pond^t^on ; and accordingly I set about it Now, 
fUt, in this pursuit, beauty 1 beauty!' ah! beauty 
often struck my een, and played about my heart : 
and fluttered, and beat, ana knocked, and knodced : 
but the dey il an entrance I ever let it get : f or I ot>- 
aeryed, sir, that beauty Is, g«neraDy,«i*4k prood. 



vain, aancy, ezpemire, Imperttiient aort of a eon. 
ippdity. 

Sifet. Very justly obsarted, 

Sir P, And tfiereCore. ^. I left ft |* prodipii 
and coxcombs, Ihat could tf ord to pay for it; 
Kq/Lfo. itM stead, ainmailcl— I looked put for aa 
ancient, weeHomtunsd. superannuated dowager; 
aoMiavmptive. Wo4il9e& phthisicy, wetSOij^tfSm; 
or a rt^riveUed,^ cadmcoQa plec^ of ditt<moiif,k 
the fthape of an Izzard, or an apperBi-fl»d--Qr,te 
short, ahiythlng, ainyfhlng that had Ote MDei^-Ae 
sfller^for that, aa, was the norCh star of mjalBo- 
tjygns. Po you take me, sirf was nae Hiat vifiAl 

JSger. O! doubtless, doubtless, sir. 

4*r p. ]vow, sir, where do yon thjbok I ou^to 
look for this woman with the siller t tUMtSthomt. 
0»a tUl playbousQii qt assembliea; n^yt, ik, I 
ganged tinfh^ kirk, tfll the anabapda^ iifciMi- 
p€mdBBt» jBraoIpnian, and Hnggletonlaa m^iBigi; 
9M the morning and evening service of cmtmt 
and dhapels of ease, andtm tM mldnigkt;^^^^ 
cow^Uiatix]^ love fcMts of tl^e m^tbodiate a&l 
iSi^rei iilr,atl«stkSi!eil npon an old, riLgbtoiami- 
qnated, mobty maiden, that lodkad— &, l^faa* 
she JMJKe4 Just like a skeleton in a^orgo^^glass 
ceae. If ow, sir, this miserable omept Wtf reli- 
giously angry with henetf and aw the wt}r^4; had 
nae cw4ot% but in metaptiysiQal vision* aiUsBpep* 
natarta dellHams— ha^ ha. ha! fiir, aha ^m as 
ipiad— a« mad as a Bedlamite. 

fgeTf Not Improbable, sir : fhere are pxaaSkn ef 
poor creatures m the same condition. 

Sir P. 01 numbers—numbers. JioWf di^ tilris 



bemacle in Hobrfields. And as sooik as C found 
she had ^ sjUer, aha ! good ^faith, I plnn^ me 
down npon my Jmeea^ close by her-r«ineelny jowl 
— andiH«yed,and8i^ed,and sung, and isagud. 
and g^asjl^d my teeth as vehementiy as 44 Aum 
do fdr the life of her ; ay, and tumea op tl^ whhea 
of miM een, till the strings awmost se ' * 
agato* X watched her motfons, handed tyar | 
chair, waited on her home, got most ta 
Ultimate with her in a wedk; married : 
fi>rtnight, hurled her in f^ month; tonqiid tfio 
siller; and with a deep sut of mourning, » i^ttbat- 
cboly port^ a sorrovf ]2l vj^age, and a joyfy haart, I 
began ^e Wprld again; (rites) and this,ifc waa 
the first boo, that is the first effectual bc^ I^rer 
made till the vanity of human nature, ww, fbr, 
dp ypn maderstand this dnotrinef 

Jlprer. Perfectly well, sir: 

0irP. Ay,butwa8itnotitc^t? Waaitiot Inge- 
nious, and weel hit oit? 
. £gtr. Certainly, sir: extremely well 

■ A My next boo, dr, was till your %!• paofiier^ 
ran ^way ypm fra the noa^ " * 
b7$he interest of whose fatpHy I got i^ i 
place in the treasary ; and, sir, niy vary 
was in tUl parliament; tlie which I eniee) with ai 
l^ent and aa determh^ed an ambition a/^ver agi- 
tated tbe heart' of Oesor ^imselfi%:T booSd, 
and watched, and hearkened, and ran aJqni; baidc- 
ward3 and forward!^ and attended, a^ damped 
upon the then great mon,tiIl I got inti ttift 'vsry 
bowels x)f his confidence; and th^ sir, lwr%|^ed, 
and wrought, and wriggled, till 1 wrig^d tn^nlf 
among the very thick of (hem. lial : got my 
amack of the dolhing, ttie foraghig, the^stmeta, 
the lottery tickets, and all ^e poiiticalboiinasa: 
lul at length, sir, I became a mudli wealtder yvao 
«xan one half of the golden calves I ha^^MB «o 
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long Almoing to: aad wm sm ttia4 Itooiiig to soma 
pnrpoBeV 
JBger. Jt wm (ndeeA, sir. 
Sir F. Bat itfe yoa ooBTiooad of fba gold tfltoCs 
and of the utility of booiagf 
Evtr, ThoroQj^ly, air. 

Sir P. 3ir, it \& InfsOflfle. Bnt Cbftylea, aht 
if^fle X was Ititi9 lK)oing,«Btf wriggUng, and raisbg 
liiis pvinoelyfertane, a^! I met with nafay heart- 
Bores and dteappointinents fra the want of litera- 
ture, ttoqnoDoe, and other popular abedetlet. Sir, 
gninlconld but haye spoken in the boose, I should 
have lone the deed in half the time; bnt the 
instant I opened my month there they aw fell a 
laughing at me; aw which deficiencies, sir, I de- 
tersEiinfa, at sdf expense, to have supplied by the 
polishA edncanon of a son, who I hoped wonld 
one daf raise the honae of Macsyeephant till the 
faigbed pitch of ministerial ambition. This, sir, is 
nay plKJi ; I have done my part of it; Nature has 
done ttrs ; yon are popular, yon are eloquent ; aw 
partieil&e and respect you; and now, sir, it only 
i^xnai^ for you to be direoted-K}(nnpletloB fol- 
lows. 

\ Tour BberaUty, sir, in my educatloD, is an 
n I rtiAlleyw remember with Oie deepest 
Htoile. 

, VMiiy we^ start bn^ Oharlee, have you 
/ eonyorsaUon yet with Lady Bodolpha, 
be ds^y of your marriage ; your Ilyeries, 
r eMpage ; or your domeptie estebUshment 7 
Eger\ lfo> yet sir. f yary wrong, 

Sir A Poh ! why therp again, now, yon ore wrong ; 
j?0e9J Sir, we nave not had an opportunity. 
Sir r Why, Charles, you are valy tardy in this 
bosine*. 

LvrdO. (mnffswUhmit.Jluaedwitkvkte.) 
" What iave toe with day to do ?" 
Sir I 0! here comes my lord 
Lordt. "Bont^eari, *imu made/lsr youJ" 
Enter lOQD LTTMBEBOOURT, drinking a dUh 0/ 
etifee; TOinAbfHtMiting. 
"S^o/eare, 'twat modi for your YeTj good 
coffee, ideedj Mr. Tomlins. *' Som of care^ ^twai 
madejmyour Here, Mr. Tomlins. t<li8h? 

Tom. Villyonr lordship please to have another 
Zor<l \ No more, Mr. Tomlins. iExit Tomtiiu.} 
Ha, ha^jal my host of the Scotoh pints, we have 
had wami work. 

Sir P.Vea, you pariied the bottle about, my lord, 
with ttaflicw^and vigour of a bacohanaL 

Lord I That I did, my dear Mao ; no loss of 
time wit me : I have but three motions, old boy— • 
ebarge,ust, fire^and off we go. Ha, ha, ha, 
that's miexercise. 

Sir P.\nd fine warm exercise it is, my lord; 
especiall^wlth the holf^-pint glasses. 

Zk)rd ZJZounds! it does execution point blank i 
ay. ay, BAe of your pimping acorn glasses for me, 
bnt yonrmanly, old English half-pint bumpers, 
^my dear f>hey try a .ftilow's stamina at onoe : but 
Vhere's Barton. 

Sir P. Ist at hand, my lord ; there he stands. 
Lord L^J dear IBig&ttoa. 
Eger. "War lordship's most obedient 
Lord LA beg pardon, I did not see yon. I am 
sorry you/eft us so soon after dinner: had you 
etaid, yot^onld have been highly entertained. I 
I have mde such examples of the commissioner, 
the captto, and thp coIoqoL 
Eger. h I understand, my lord. 
Lord L Bui;, Egerton, I have slipped from the 
eompaw for a few moments, on purpose to have a 
UtHe c^ with yoiL Bodolpha tells me she f aaoies 



there Is a kind of demur on your side, about your 
marriage with her. 

Bi»> P. K demur! how so, my lordf 

Lord L. Why, as I was drinking my coffee with 
the wonken }«st now, I desired they would fix tho 
wedding night, and the etiquette of the ceremony ; 
upon whioh the girl burst into a loud laugh, telling 
me she supposed. I was joking, for that Mr. ISgerr 
ten had never yet given her a i^ngle glanoe or Idnt 
upon the subject 

Sir P. My lord, I have been ins* now talkhig to 
htei alH>ut his shyness to the lady. 
JBrUer TOISLOU^ 

fom. Counsellor Plausible is come, nV^ and Ser- 
jeant Eitherside. ^very evening, my lord. 

Sir P. Why tfien we can settle the 1>u8iness thin 

LordL. M well as in seven years; and, to mqi^ 
the way as short as possible, pray, Mr. 7(»3i11qs, 
present your master's compliments and mine tq 
Lady Bodolpha, and let her ladyship know we 
wish to speak wifli her directly. [Exit TomlimA 
He shall attack her this instant, Sir Pertlniuc. 

Sir P. Ay, this 1^ doing business effeotunUy, my 
lord. 

Lprd Z. 1 I will pit them in a moment, ^ir Pep* 
tinax; and that will bring them into the heat of tbe 
action at once, and save a great deal of awkward* 
ness on both sides. O, here your dnlcinea comes, 
sir. 

Mn$trhAJyiBOJX>JJfaA,$inging. 

Lady R. Wool, Sir Pertinax, I attend your com- 
mands ; and yours, my paternal lord. 

Lord L. Wny then, my i&ial lady, we are to in- 
form you that the commission for your lodj^ip 
and this enamoured cavalier, commanding you to 
serve your country, Jointly and inseparably, in the 
honourable and forlorn hope of matrimony, is to be 
idgned this very evening. 

Lady R. This evening, my lord I 

l^rdL. This evening, my lady* Come, Sir Per- 
tinax, let us leave them to settle their liveries, 
wedding suits, carriages, and all their amorouii 
equipage for the nuptial campaign. 

Sim P. Pa^ ha, 'ha I excellent, Moellentl Weel, 
I vow, my lord, yon are a great ofDoer: this is as 
guid a manoeuvre to bring on a rapid engagement 
as the ablest general of them a* could have started. 

Lord L. Ay, eyl leave them together; they'll 
8900 come to a right understanding, I wanuit you ; 
or the needle and loadstone have lost their sym* 
patby. \ExH with Sir Pmiinax. 

Eger. fAtidt) What a dilemma am I in 1 

LadyR. (Aside.) Why, this Is downright tyranny! 
it has quite damped my spirits; And my betrothed, 
yonder, seams planet-strnck, too, I think. 

Eger. (Aside.) A whimsical sltuotton, mine. 

Lady R. (Aside.) Ha, ha, hal methinks we took 
Uke a couple of oautioas generals, that are ob%ed 
to take the field, but neither of us seems willing to 
eome till action. [dress her. 

Eger. (Aside.) t protest I know not howtoad- 

Lady R, (Aside.) He will nae advance, I see t w^at 
am I to in this affair? guid traith, I will even do, ae 
I suppose many brave heroes have done before 
me ; clap a guid face on the matter ; and so conceal 
an aching heart under a swaggering countenanee. 
Sir, as we have, by the commands of our guid 
fathers, a business of some little consequence to 
transact, I hope you will excuse my taking the 
liberty of recommending a chair till you, for the 
repose of your body, in the embarrassed delibera- 
tion of your perturbifid spirita 

Eger. (Oreatly embarrassed.) Madam, I beg y 



pardon. {Hcmdi her a tihair, tkm on«/tirhinae{f.) 
Please to sit, madam. 

Ladv R. (Ande.) All ! he*8 resolved not to come 
too near till me^ I think. ihemi 

Mffer. (Aiide.) A pleasant interview this— hem, 

Ladf A. iAtide, mhiiu Mm to fund/.) Hem ! he 
will not open the congress, I tee: then I will. 
{Verff loud.) Oome» etar, when will yon begin? 

Eger. (Greatip wrpriMed.) Begin 1 what, madam) 
^ Ladif R, To make love till ma 

£ger. Lova»madaml 

LoOif R. Ay, lOTe, air. Why, yon have never 
said a word till me on the auhject, nor cast a single 
glance at me, nor heaved one tender sigh, nor even 
secretly sqneezed my loof. Now, sir, th'of onr 
fathers are so tyrannical as to dispose of ns without 
the consent of onr hearts, yet yon, sir, I hope, have 
more humanity than to think of marrying me with- 
out administering some of the preliminaries usual 
on those occasions. 

Eger. Madam, I own your reproach is just; I 
•hall, therefore, no longer disguise my sentiments; 
but fairly let you know my heart. 

LadyR. (Starts tip, and runs to him.) That's right, 
that is right, cousin ! but sit you down, sit you 
down again. (They sit.) I shall return year frank- 
ness and your passion, cousin, with a melting ten- 
derness, egual till the amorous enthusiasm of an 
ancient heroine. 

Effer. Madam, if yon will hear me— 

Lady R. But remember, you must begin with fer^ 
Teney, and a most rapturous vehemency; for you 
are to consider, cousin, that our match is nae to 
arise fra the union of hearts, and a Ion? decorum 
of ceremonious courtship, but is instantly to start 
at once, out of necessity, or mere accident. Ha, 
ha, ha! like a match in an ancient romance, 
where, you ken, consin, the knight and the damsel 
are mutually smitten and dying for each other at 
first sight, or by an amorous sympathy, before they 
exchange a single glance. So, now cousin, with 
the true romantic enthusiasm, you are to suppose 
me the lady of the enchanted castle ; and you-r- 
ha^ ha, ha! you are to be the knight of the sor. 
rowful countenance; ha, ha, ha! and, upon honour, 
you look the character admirably, ha, ha, ha ! 

JSger. Trifling creature! (Aside.) 

Lady R. Oome, sir« why do yon nae begin to 
ravish me with your valour, your vows, your 
knight-errantry, and your amorous frenzy? Way, 
nay. nay ! guin you do nae begin at once^ the lady 
of me enchanted castie will vanish in a twinkling. 

Eger. Lady Bodolpha, I know your talent for 
raillery well; but at present, in my case, there is 
a kind of cruelty in it. 

Lady R. Baillery! upon honour, cousin, you 
mistake me quite and clean. I am serious, very 
serious; ay, and Xhave cause to be serious; nay, 
I will submit my case even to yourselt (TFAtnea) 
Can any puir lassie be in a mair lamentable condL 
tion, than to be sent four hundred miles, by th^ 
command of a positive grandmother, to marry 
man who, I find, nas nae mair affection for me than 
If I had been his wife these seven years? 

Eg«r. Madam, I am extremely Borry-- 

Lady R. (Cries and sobs.) But it Is vary weel, 
cousin : I see your unkindness and aversion plain 
enough; and, sir, I must tell you fairly, you are 
the ainly man that ever slighted my person, or that 
drew tears fra these een. But it is vary weel, it's 
vary weel; I wiA^ return till Scotiand to-morrow 
morning, and let my grandmother know how I hoe 
been affronted by your slights, your contempts, and 

''waversioiu. 



THE MAN OF THE WOBLD. 

Etrer. If yoa are serioos, madam, yonr diitmi 
gives me a deop concern; but affecticm is not in 
our power; and you iMU foigiveme wheal tell 
you, I can never have that honour which is intended 
me, by a connexion witiiyour ladyshlpi. 

LadyR. (Startwyup.) How, sir; are yon Berioas? 
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And so yonperafst in sUgtatlng me? 

Eaer, Ibeg yoar pavdon, madam ; but I 
explicil^ and at <nioe declare, that I never < 
my han4, where I cannot give my heart. 

Lady Jt </• great anger.) "V^hy, then, fdr, I most 
tell you, that yonr declaration is sic an affrmtas 
nae woman of spirit can, or ought to bear; and 
here I make a solemn vow, never to pardon it but 
on one condition. 

Eger. If that condition be in my power, m«iain<« 

Lady R. (Snaps him t^.) Sir, it is in yoor power. 

Eger. Then, madam, vou may commaad ma 

Lady R. Why, then, sir, the condition is tbia-yoo 
must here give me yonr word and honour, ibsi oae 
importunity, command, or menace of yonr lSi0i«r: 
in fine, that nae consideration whatsoerer, EhaU 
induce yon to take me^ Bodolpha Lnmbercoirt, to 
be your wedded wife. 

Eger. I most solemnly promise I never wiH 

Lady S. And I, sir, most solemnly and idneerdy 
(curtsies) thank you tOT-^(curtsies) your ree<jiBtioa, 
and yonr agreeable aversion; ha, ha. ha! lor yon 
have made me as happy as a puir wretch lenieTed 
in the vara instant of hitended execution. ~ [thlB ? 

Eger. Pray, madam, how am I to underataad all 

Laefy R. (With frankness and a reverse of mmMrt.) 
Why, sir, your frankness and slncerily aem«d the 
same behaviour on my side; therefore, witiioiit 
farther disguise or ambiguity, know, air, thtt I my- 
self (with a deep sigh) am as deeply smittca with 
a certain swain, as I understand yon are-w ft yoor 
Conetantia. 

Eger Indeed, madam ! 

Lady JR. (With an amiable^ stfl, tender smeeritfO 
O! sir, notwithstanding a* my shew of joarage 
and mirth, here I stand as errant a tremblixij^Tbisbo 
as ever sighed or mourned for her Pyramoa: and 
sir, a' my extravagant levity and ridiculots beha- 
viour in your presence now, and ever siice yonr 
father prevailed upon mine to consent till this 
match, has been a premeditated scheme toprovoka 
your gravity and guid sense intiU a cordiaJdiBgnst, 
and a positive ref usaL 

Eg»r. But, madam, if I may pre8um< so far, 
pray, who is your lover. 

Lady R. Why, in that too, I shall aur^riae yoa 
perhaps more than ever. In the first plaie, he is a 
beggar, and in disgrace with an unforglviig father; 
and, in the next place, he is (curtsies) your ain 
brother. So you see, consin Charles, th' >f I cou'd 
nae mingle affections with you, I have oe ganged 
ont of the family. But now, sir, let m< ask one 
question; piay, how is your mither affe«ed in this 
business? 

Eger. She knows of my passion; and will, I am 
sure, be a friend to the common cause. 

Lady Ji. Ah! that's lucky. Our first step, then 

must be to take her advice upon our coiduct, ao a 

to keep our f athOTs in the dark tUl we »n hit off 

scnoae measure that will wind them abat till oar 

ain purpose, and the common interest >f our ain 

passion ; so come along, cousin OharJes. {Exeunt, 

ACT IV. 

SCENE I.— A Library. 

Enter SIB PEBTINAX and COUNSKitiOB 

PLAUSIBLE. 

Sir P. No. no. Gome away. Counsellor Fusible; 

com© ft wy. I say i lettt^fpi ^ew upon U Why. 



^THB HAN OF THE WORLD. 



41 



Coaxiaellor, did yoa evev M6 bo impertinent^ so 
meddling, and so obstinate a biookbead as that 
Sergeant Elthenide? Confound the fellow, he 
has put me oat of a' temper. 

Plaitu. He is very positive, indeed. Sir Pertinax; 
and no doubt was intemperate and rode. Bnt, Sir 
Pertinax, I would not lureak ott the match not- 
withstanding; for certainly, even without the 
bovoogha, it is an advantageous bargain botii to 
yon and your son. 

Sir P. But, somids! Ptauisible, do yon think I 
will give np tiie nomination till three boroughs ? 
VHiy, Iwonld rather give him twenly, nay, thirty 
thousand pounds in any other pert of the bargain ; 
espeoialy at this jnnctnre, when votes are likely to 
become so valuable. Why.tman, if a certain affair 
comes tn, they will rise above five hundred per 
cent. 

Pkms^Yoa judge very rlghtiy, Sir Pertinax; 
but whst shall we do in this case ? for Mr. Sergeant 
insists that you positively agreed to my lord's 
having the nomination to the three boroughs dor* 
jng his own life. 

Sir Pi Why, yes: hi the first sketch of tiie 
agreem^nl^ I believe I did consent: but, at that 
time, son, my lord's affairs did not appear to be 
half so tesperate as I now find they turn out. Sir, 
he musi aoquisBee in whatever I demand ; for I 
have g(t him into sic an hobble that he cannot— 

Ptattf^No donbt^ Sir Pertinax, you have him 
absolutdy in your power. 

Sir P* vary weel ; and ought nae a man to make 
bisvanltfeefit? 

PUnti. No doubt yoa ought ; do manner of donbt 
Sut, Sir Pertinax, there is a secret spring in this 
business that you do not seem to perceive; and 
which, I un afraid, governs the matters respecting 
these borcughs. 
Sir P. "What nnAhg do yon mean. Counsellor ? 
Pkmt. yrhj, this Sergeant Eitheiside. I have 
some reason to think, that my lord is tied down, Iry 
some means or other, to bring the Sergeant in, the 
very first vtcancy, for one of mese boroughs; now, 
that, I beUve, is the sole motive why the Sergeant 
is so stiemons that my lord should keep the bo- 
roughs in Us own power; fearing that yoa might 
reject him f 4r some man of your own. 

Sir P. Odavnmds and death! Plausible, yoa are 
clever, deviliih clever. By the Uoodl you have 
hit upon the vary string that has made a' tide dis- 
cord. Oh ! I see it^I see it now. But hauld— 
banld— bide a wee bit-«>a wee bit, mon: I have a 
thought oome intiU my head— yes— I think. Plau- 
sible, with a little twist in our negotiation, that this 
vary string, properly tuned, may be still made to 

froduce the vary harmony we wish for. Tes, yes, 
have Itt this Sergeant, I see, understands bosi- 
nesB ; and if I am not mistaken, knows how to 
take a hint 

Plaiu. O: nobody better, Sir Pertinax. 

Sir P» Mbji then. Plausible, the short road is 
the best wilh sic a man. Tou most even come up 
till his mark at once, and assure him from me that 
I will secuei him a seat for one of these vary bo- 
roughs. 

Pious. Ok! that wiU do, Shr Pertinax; that wiU 
do, I'll ansirer f or't 

Sir P. ind, farther, I beg yon will let him know 
that I thinlc myself obliged to consider him, in this 
affair, sa acting for me as weel as my lord, as a 
common jlriend tiU baith ; and for the eorioes he 
has alireaiiy done ue^ make my special compliments 
till him: and, pray let this amicable bit of paper 
bo my %ithfnl adfiocate to conviBce him of WAat 



my gratitude further intends for hfs great ({^ivee 
him a bank-UU) equity in adjosting this agreement 
betwixt my lord and me. 

Pkttu. Ha, ha, ha! upon my word, Sir Pertinax, 
this is noble. Ay, ay! this is an eloquent bit of 
paper, indeed. 

eiir P. Maiater Plausible, in a' human dealings, 
tiM most effectual method is that of ganging at 
once till the vary bottom of a men's heart : for, if 
we expect that men should serve ua, we must first 
win their aifections by serving them. O ! here they 
baith c(nne. 

Enter LOBD LUM BEBOO UBT and SEBQEANT 
£ITHEBSID£. 

Lord L. My dear Sir Pertinax, what could pro- 
voke yon to break off this business so abmptiy? 
Tou are really wrong in the point; and, if yoa 
will give yourself time to recollect, you will find 
that my having the nomination to the boroughs tot 
my life, was a preliminary article; I appeal to Mr. 
Sergeant Eithereide here, whether I did not always 
understand it so. 

Sera. I assure you, Sir Pertinax, that in all his 
lordship's conversation with me upon thisbuBlnesB^ 
and in his positive instructions, both he and I al- 
ways understood the nomination to be in my lord, 
durafOe vitd. 

Sir P. Why, then, my lord, to shorten the dis- 
pute, a' that I can say in answer till your Lordship 
k, that there has been a total mistake betwixt us in 
that point: and, therefore, the treaty most end 
here. I give it up. O! I wash my hands of it for 

rer. 

PUtus. Well, hot, genttemen, gentiemen! a little 
patience. Surely this mistake, somehow or other 
may be rectified. Pr'ythee, Mr. Sergeant, let yoa 
%nd I step into the next room by ourselves, and re- 
consider the clause relative to the boroughs, and 
try if we cannot hit upon a medium that will be 
agreeable to both parties. 

Serg. (With great teamUh.) Mr. Plausible, I have 
considered tiie clause fully; am entirely master of 
the question: my lord cannot give up the point 
It*s unkind and unreasonable to expect it 

Plaits. Nay, Mr. Sergeant, I beg you will not 
misunderstand me. Do not think I want his lord- 
ship to give np any point without an equiva- 
lent Sir Pertinax, will you permit Mr. Sergeant 
and me to retire a few moments to re-oonsider this 
pohit? 

Sir P. With a* my heart Maister Plausible ; any- 
thhig to oblige his lordship ; anjrthing to accommo- 
date his lordship ; anything. 

Piam. What say you, my lord ? 

Lord L. Nay, I submit it entirely to yoa and Mr. 
Sergeant 

Plans. Come, Mr. Sergeant let us retire. 

Lord L. Ay, ay, go, Mr. Sergeant, and hear what 
Mr. Plausible has toslty. 

Serg. Nay, I'll wait on Mr. Plausible, my lord, 
with all my heart; but I am sure I cannot suggest 
the shadow of a reason for altering my present 
opinion : impossible, impossible. 

Plans. Well, well Mr. Sergeant do not be posi- 
tive. I am sore, reason, and your client's conveni- 
ency, will always make you alter your opinion. 

Serg. Ay, ay; reason and my client's oonveni- 
enoy, Mr. Plausible, will always control my opinion, 
depend upon it ; ay, ay ! there you are right Sir, 
I attend you. [Exetmt Lawyers. 

Sir P. I am sorry, my lord, extremely sorry, in- 
deed, that this mistake has happened. [tinox. 

Lord L, Upon my honour, and so am I, Sir P"" 

Sir P, But eome, now, after a', your lord' 
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muBtftUow you bav9 twao in tha wroogt eome, my 
4e9jr lord, ypa nrast tJlow me tbat now. 

Zord Z. How so, my dear Sir Pertioftx ?. 

Sir A Kpt ftlwrat tho IraroQghs, my l<Mrd; for 
ttiOM I do not mind of & l}|iwl)ee ; bni about your 
distruBt of my frieDdship. 'Why, do yon thbik, 
now— I appe») tfil your aln tmmt, my laBd-«do you 
t^inlt. I »ay, that i ghovld oyer 1mt4 BligbtMl ygor 
lonlnbip's nomination till tbese boroogbs. 

i0or4 ^ Wby, reany, I do not (hink yon vould, 
Sir P^rflnaz ; but ooft must be direceted by one's 
lawyer, you know. 

Sir P.^%\ mi lord, lawyen *» % daoserona 
cipecies of animals to bare any dependance upon : 
Ibey are always starting punotUioe a^d dSAonlties 
among friends. Wby, my lord, it is tbeir inteseet 
tbat a' mankind should be atTananea; fcnrdisa- 
greem^t of every Irind is the vary msnioie with 
wbicb tbey enrich and fatten the land of litigation ; 
and, as tjiey find tbat tbat constantly promotes tbe 
best Qroiv depend upon it, tbey vrUl always be sure 
to lay it on as thick as they can. 

iAtr4L, Come, oome, my dear Sir Fertinax ; you 
must not bf) angry with the Sergestit for bis insistr 
Ing so warmly on this point ; for those boroughs^ 
;foa know, are my sbeet anobor. 

Sir P. 1 know it, my lord ; and, as an instance of 
mi promptness to study, and of my aoquaintance 
$m your lordship's inclination, as I see that this 
80rgeaot Sl^erside wishes yon weel and yon of 
bim, 1 tbink, now, be wonld be as'gnid a man to be 
fptorqed for one of those J)orougbs a« could be 
pitched upon: and, as such, I humbly recconuasnd 
taim till ypnr lordship's eonsideration. 

ifirdju Why. my dear Sir Pertina*. to tell yon 
fthe truth, { have already promised bim. He must 
be in for on9 of them, and tbat is one reaaon wby 
{ insisted so strenuously ; be must be in. 

Sir P, .And why nots odswvndsl why not? is 
nae your word a flat ? an will it nae be always so 
tiU me? sjre ye nae my friend, my patron? and are 
we nae, by this match Qf our obil4reB» to be united 
Intill ond interest ? 

Lord £. So I understand it, I own, Sir Fertinax. 

Sir P. My lord. It e«o nae be otherwise ; then, 
for heayen's sake I as your lordship and I ean have 
but one interest foe the future, let us have nae mair 
words about these paltry b^^oughs, but eondode 
^ agreement just as it stands ; otberwise^ there 
must be new writings drawn up, new consultstioni 
of lawyers { new objeetipns anddeUys will arise; 
creditors will be impatient and impertineat { so tbftt 
we shall nae finish the Lord knows when. 

Lord L You are rigbtt yen are right; say no 
mora, ;^Iae» ssy no mora Split the lawyers— you 
judge the point better than all Westminsteiviiall 
could. It shall stand as it is : yes, yon shall settle 
it your oi^n w»y t for your iiit§rest and mine iixe 
the some, I see plainly. 

Sir P. No doubt pf 11^ my lord. 

Lor4L. 01 b^re the lawyers come. 
enter COTOSEtliOi PLAIJ^slBLSS smd SSB^ 

GEANT ErrgesfiiPis. 

Lor4 L. Soi gei^tlemen— Well, wbat have you 
done I^Uqw fire your opinions now ? 

Serg, My lord, Mr piaiplble has eonTine«d|n«( 
f nlly Gonvlneed me. 

Plam. Yes, wy lord, I bave ooavineed him: I 
ha^ laid such argumsDts before Mr. Sergeant as 
were irresistible. 

Serg. He has, indeed, my lord? betides, as Sir 
f'ertiniax gives his honour that your lordship's no* 
minaticm shall be sacredly observed, wby, ttp(m a 
nearer review of iSo^ whole matter, I think it wiU 



be the wises mearani to ooBdnda Aa agmameirt 
just as it is drawn. 

Lord L,l vox very glad yon think so, Mr. B«r- 
»Bant, because that is my opiniMi too: •» my 4isr 
litherslde, do yon and Mr. FlanaiMe despaMi tbe 
btiHlnesR now as wooa as possibie. 

ikrg. My lord, every thing wiU be rea^ia Ian 



than an hour. Oeme, Mr. Flansible, let an go sod 
fill ap the bleaks, an<l pat thelaetlMad so tha 
writings on our part 

FkHa. Iaftendyon,Mr.6eigeaBii 

CffrciiJif Zitmatn. 

Lordl*. And, while the lawyeware pro p ai iagtiie 
writings, Sir Pertfai^x, I will go and saaatsr wwi 
the women. Cpseesatly. 

Sir P. Do, do, my lord { and I wUI ooane to yeii 

Lord L. Yeiy well, i«y dear Ifac^ X abaSaxpeat 
you. [Exit iingJHf. 

BirP, So; a UtOe flattery, mi^ed with tha £ene 
of a gilded promise oa one side, saA a mmOm 
*t{fioit of tbe aunim paipabUe on the ptber, Invs at 
last mads aae tbehappissi fsAber ia Great BHtals'. 
Ha ! my heart expands itself, as it were, tlwsasii 
etery part of my whole body, at tbe oaaipbtioa of 
this bosiness, and fieels notbbig tans fligcatw cad els- 
vatloc Hsnld, banUl 1 bide a wee, b|da a •esC I 
have but oaelittlematfesr mirinthis affair tasdjoat; 
and then. Sir Pertbiaz, yon may dictate tiU teftnaa 
herself, and send ber to goveia foolsi whie yas 
shew and coavinee tbe world tt^itwlse maaalaiya 
govern her. Wha's theref 

Alter SAM, 
Tell my son, Egerton, I would speak wiHi Ma ben 
ia the Ubraiy. fJhni Bam.] New I kava setlisd flie 
grand poiat with my lord, this, I tbtafc, bi fheproper 
jnnotane to fpelthe poUtioal pulse of my spark; 
aodtonoefera', toeeiittothe exaet faaaanie Oat 
1 would have it constantly beat 

JWarfiQ£S¥OM 
Cbmc^itbei; Obarles. 

£gm: Tom pleeenrs, ste. 

SirP, About twa hours sbMse, Itold yvo, Oiaslsa, 
that I aaoeived a letter axprees, eomidai^ngef year 
brother'a aeai^ty at aa eleotion in Beotiwd, sgainl 
a particular friend of mine, which hasatvaa great 
oignee; (ad, sir, yoa are meationed 'bi tlie Mttsr 
as well as he : to befdala, I must roundly ttit y«a, 
that Oil this interview depends my bsmitodas as a 
father and aa a nu«; andmy alfsctiMi to yea sir, 
sa a sen, lor tbe remainder of our days. 

Bgar* I hope, sir, I shall never do wiythlBg 
eitiier to f erf ett your affeetion or dtstorb y^ar bs^ 



SirP. Ibopesctoo: bntto tiiepoint. Tfeafset 
is this I there has been a motion a»daChis ^ary 
day to bring on the grand affab-, whi(A is settted 
for Friday seven-night Now, sir, as yoa ara po 
pnlar, bava talents, and ate weel heasfl, ft is ex- 
pected, and I insist upon it, that you enAaavour to 
atone, sir, for your late misconduct, bytirmrisg, 
and taking a brger share in tbat quesdo£ and eup- 
portiag it with a' your powee. ^ 

£ger. Sir, I hope yon wiUnotso exiNrtwonr ta- 
floense, as to insjet upon my snpportteg a taeasun 
by an obvious, prostituted sophistry, in diiaot ep- 
positloa to my obersoter snd oonsoienea. 

Sir P. Conscience ! why you ara mad I Did yon 
ever bear any man talk of ooaseieoeein fiolliisal 
matters? Ooascienccquothallhavebeeirteai? 
liamflnt these three and tfamtj years, aaA never 
beard the term made use of bWore. Bk-. it Is sn 
onpedismentary word, and yon WiU bekMgkedat 
for it — -•« 

Sgei\ Than, afar, i ipaat fzmkly tell yam that 
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me with men I deapiie^ and pTMB lae Into m«MiirM 
t abbor; for know, efr, fhaCflieaMligiiuitferaMiit 
wtaic]> A* yenal attMtton <»f th« timefl yrd^okM ia 
the ]»ec48 and heanta of otbar |mb I dsteal 

iSVr P. WfaaeaMyoa#Mtit.Bfrf KallgnaBtfar- 
ment «|d ire&al ^mmtUm 1 8ir, «<r»y maa alieQld 
pe am1>lti(ra9 to lierre hfl country, aod ovevy maa 
should be lywT Md e d for tti and pray, air, would 
nae yon wish to aerre yow eeantnpT AAaWir bm 
that. I aay, woold nae yo« trin to aarve yoor 
conntry? 

Eger. Only ehew tne hew I aaa aane my aew- 
try, and my Ufe ia hen. Were I ^lialiflea to lead 
lier armleo. to ate^r her fleeta, and to deal ha» ho- 
nest Y<ng€»nee on h^r toaetting foea f—or eoald Mf 
eloqneace poll down a a^te levialiMn, mighty hf 
the pltinder of hie ooontry, black with th« Iraaaoiia 
of her disgrace, and aend his infamy down to a free 
poateritT, aa a monumental terror t» oo^myt am* 
bitlon, I weald be foremoat In aneh aarrioe, and 
act wiUi the mneraitting ardour of a Boman 8pMt 
JSUr F, WhT, ft yon mcul, eir? von have oer- 
tainlylMen bn by aeme mad wUg or other. Oht 
yon am yopmb vary yoimg in these mattara; bat 
ezperienee unQ convince yon, 'air, that every man 
In public bttsinei^ has twa oonaeieneea-4b religfons 
and n poUtical conscienoa. Why, yonaee ames-- 
phant now. or a shopkeeper, that fcena the aetanee 
o' the iroiid, alwavs looka npon an oath at a ooa- 
tom-hoase, er Itehind the eomiter, only aa n oath 
^ bnabiesB, p thing of eonrse^ a mare thing of 
covrse^ that has noming to do with retigianj and 
j ost sp it is at an election : for inatanoe, now, I am a 
cand|<Ut9. giray ob9erv^) and I gang tOl a periwig- 
maker, 9 hatter, or a hosier, and I giVa taoL, tweh^, 
or Itiral^ gnineaa, for a periwig, a hat, or a pair 
of hose; ftM so on, Ihroagh a minority of yot^ra; 
vary vreel 1 what is the codeeqneneeT why this com- 
mercial intercoo|«e, yon see, begets a friehdship 
betwixt JxSf a oommerdat friendship •^ and m a 
day or tn% thete men gang and give thair aalfrages ; 
weell what is the inference? Pmy; shr, can you, 
or any lawyer, divine, or oasnlst^ ca* this a bribe? 
Nae,^ir, in fair political reasoning, it is ainly ge- 
neroai^ on the onei sidai» and gratitade on the 
other. So, sir, let me have liae mere of yeor re- 
ligions or T^iilosephieal reflnementst Imt prepare, 
attend, and sp^ til} the <taeation, or poti aie nae 
eon of mine.— Sir, I insist npon it 
£M«r8&. 
Sam, Sir, my lord ' BKyn the wrltlnga aae now 
ready; i^d hk lordship 8n4 thelaiTyertftra walteg 
for yon ar^ Ml*. Bgertqp. 

mr P. Vary w«el, we'll attMid h 
[gx1$ Bam.} Come, sir, iQtr ns gan^ down ma. 

B^^^m^g BnrP.ttt h4 it foktf ij^) Sir, 
with ypnr peiM^on, I beg yes win mM bear a 
word of#r9 npon this snbjeoli 

/Sir ^. Wiel, ftir, what wonld yea aay ? 

JBger. 1 have often resolYCtd to let yoti knew my 
aversi6n'tothiBmi<tdi— ^ ' 

4«rJP, How,8lr? 

j?0r«r. Birt my respect, and fear of'disol>ligiBgyon, 
have hitherto kept me sUent 

Sir P. Tonr ayersion t— yonr avemen, siri How 
dare yon nse sic language to me ? Tonr averaion 1 
i:40ok7e,'sir; J shall cut the matter vary Abort: 
consiaen inj fortap<) is nae inheritanoe; a* mine 
ainacqinsitlon; I can make dnckaaad dratoaof 
It; so do not provoke pae, Tpnt sign the artiolef 
dhwtly. * ^ , 

£gtr,l heg yonr pacdoo, sir, h«t I saMt be tn^ 



on this occasion, and tell pane* onec^ thai I can no 
longer disaembie the honeat paasion tliat flUa my 
heart for another woman. 

airP, How! another woman? «q4, yon villain I 
ham dare yon love aaoOer woman wiHioiit my 
leave? Bat what other wenan? wh#( i» she? 
SiMak, eir apeak. 

Ji^er. Oonstantia. 

<»ri». Oonatantial Oh, yon prolUgatel Wh»i 
a creature taken in for ehiully I 

Egtt, Herpoverty isnot her erioM. 9^ lM>t her 
■Uaforumet her bhUi la equal to the noUaati then»* 
foM^ air ■ •■ 

mrP. Ha«d yoov jabbering, yen viUiInt hend 
yonr jabbering ; none of your romame per refine^ 
ment till me. I have but one qaestiftn to ask you ; 
tat one qeeaHoB, a|idil)enIhaTe dene with you 
far <ev«r^ior ever; tlierafore, think baforeyou 
iwawert will yon marry th« lady, or will yon break 
my heart? 

EfffT. Sir, my presence shall not offend yes «ny 
longsr; hatwtenreaecnandmfleetfon take their 
tmn, K am Bare y«n 1^ not he pleaaad with yourr 
aeif far this unparental paasion. fCkfuiVJ 

mrP. Tarry, I command yna; and I command 
ye«,'lflcewisak not to stir tOl pon have ffoaa me «a 
answer— a definiftiire anaWer: viU you marry the 
lady, or will you not ? 

Eger. Sinoa yon ccrinmand me, air*<'kaow, then, 
thaf I caamot, will not marry her. [S^t. 

Sir P. Oht the villate haa shot ma tfuvnwh thp 
headi he heaent my vitals f XBhaUi«adi«tr»etsdi 
the fallow deatroya a.' my meaemfea^ a* my 
Siflieaest then never wye ale a bargain aa I hftva 
made with thia fooliab lord; pessaasioa of Ml 
whole eat4ta, with three horougbP apon i^^Hiif 
membera. Why, what aa attmiiiitifioi whet eonr 
aaqaentol wtaatdiisBittrl vhaAweighttiUthehQMP 
of Ifacaycophaatt O, A».*n the tfiOQwl thi«« 
horooffha, only for aeeding down tiU hropmptfe fc fll 
0,mi8e»able! 0,miseraUel ndaed^ npdomil for 
thaae ftve^md-twenty yeara ever shiee this leUow 
oame hitlU the worid, have I baao fm»^ PVfpi«v 
inc him for minisferial dignl^; and, with the 
Mow's .eh>qoenoe, abilities, pgpi))«rHiy» thpse 
boroughs, and proper eqwieztoM, ke nwt «»r- 
taJnlT; hi » little thna^ have done «h«<|«iHl: endspre 
never vera thnes ae favoumhle, every tIMw «iw- 
•pirei^ far a' the anld poUtioal postrhersea «>fe 
hnkea-whulsdandfQnndhrad, and eennotgntmi; 
•nd-aatlll the rteing generation, the vanUgr of aor^ 
passtaig one another in what they foolishly cell 
taste and eliwanoe, binds them head and foot in 
the dMine of luxury, whicl)^ wUlalweys pet them, up 
ifll the beat Udd^iri ao Ihitr if Uiey cea but gut 
wherawitbal to siq?piy ttetr dlartpetion, a minister 
Boay convert the peBlLcal aioraas pf $: sic volun- 
taariaat totin a note tl|ab would sell the nadop ^1 
Braates Joha, aad their hoaeted libertiM ttil the 
great Mogul iJSi9i$, 

AGTV. 
. BOENB h^A Jdbrarih 
StU0^ fllB P£BTIlir AX and p£TTV HOTT. 

mr p. Oome this -way, Betty; oom^^ this way: 
yon are a gnid glii, and J will reward ypu for this 
discovery. Oh, the villain 1 oiler her marriagel 

^^f. It is true, iadead, sir; I wonld not tell 
your hononr a lie fqr the world; but, in tmth. it lay 
npon my consdenee, and I thoni^t itmy doty to 
tell yonr worship. 

SimP, Teneveright^ yon are right; 1$ was your 
duty to tell m% and 111 reward yon for ii Bat you 
say Maister Sidney is In love with her teo; pr*"* 
hov eaine jeoq wiib that iafielUgepfi^l 



41 



THB MAN or THS WOBUX 



Bittif. O, sir, I know mbeitt ttXk* we in love, fet 
fhetn BtrlTO to hUla it as much m tbev will I know 
it by Mr. Sidney's eyes, wben I see him stealing « 
sly look at her; hyhis treinhUng— his breathing 
short ; his siffhing when they are reading together. 
Besides, sir, he has made loTe-verses npon her, in 



Sir P. Wha, Ckmstaatia? 

AMiy. Ay, Constantia, shr. Lord« I osa know the 

hole afleir, sir, «nly for sending over to Hadley, to 
farmer Hilford's yomigest daughter, SokeyHilfotd. 

Sir P. Then send this instant^ and get me a par- 
Uoolar aeconnt of it 

Bettp. ThatlidU^sir. 

flir P. In the nttantime, keep a strlot watch npon 
Constantia; and be snre you bring me word of 
whatever new matter yon oaa pick up about lier, 
my son, or this Hadley husband or sweetheart 

£eUp. Never fear, s&. {BxiL 

Sir P. This love of Sidney's for Oonstantia is not 
unlikely. There is something promising in it Tea, 
I think it is noe impossible to convert it into a 
cpeeial and immediate advantage. It is hut trying. 
Wha's there? If it misses, I an but where I was. 

JPM«>TOtliLINS. 
Where ie Maister Sidney ? 

9bm. InthediningwroonitShrFertinax. 

i6Mri>.TeUhtan I would speak with him. IJSxU 
9Vm«NiM.] *Ti8 more than probable. SpsM to speak, 
and spare to speed. Try, try, always try the human 
heart; try is as guid a maxim in politics as in war. 
Why, suppose, this Sidney, now, should be privy till 
his friend Charles's love for Oonstantia, what then ? 
guid tratfa. It is natural ta think that his ain love 
wiU demand the prefierence ; ay, and obtain it, toa 
Yes ; self, self is sn eloquent advocate on these oo- 
casions, and seldom loses his cause. I hae the ge- 
neral prindploof human nature, at least to eoooo- 
rage me in the experiment; for only make it a 
man's interest to be a rascal, and I think we may 
eaf ely depend upon his integrit^^hi serving himself. 

aid. Sir Fertlnax; your servant lir. Tomlina 
told me yon desired to speak with me. 

SirP, Yes, I wanted to speak with yon upon a 
vary singular business. Maister Sidney, give me 
your hand. Guin it did nae look like flattery, 
whieh I detest. I would teU you, Maister Sidney, 
that you are an hononr till your cloth, your country, 
and till human nature. 

Sid. Sir, yon are very obliging. 

SirP. Sit you down, Maister Sidney; sit you 
down here by me. (The^nt.) My friend, I em un- 
der the greatest obligations till you for the care yon 
have taken of Charles. The principles, reUgioue, 
moral and poUtloal, that yon have infused intill 
him, demand the warmest return of gratitude both 
fra him and f ra me. 

Sid. Your approbation, sir, next to that of my 
own consdenee, is the best test of my endeavours, 
and the highest applause they can recetve. 

Sir P. Sir, yon deeerve it; richly deserve it 
And now, eir, the same care Uiat you have had of 
Charles, the same my wife hae taken of her favour- 
ite Oonstantia; and sure, never were' accomplish- 
ments, knowledge, or principles, soeial and reli* 
glouB, Inftised intill a better nature. 

Sid. In truth, sir, I think so too. 

Sir P. She is besides a gentlewoman, and of as 
guid a family as any in this country. 

Sid. So I understand, sir. 

SirP. &itt her {ather had • vast eatatoi the 



which he dissipated aad malted in feaittngs. and 
friendshipa, and charitlBs, and hospitsUttei^ andsie 
kind of nooseaae: but to the bosineaar MaislBr 
Sidaay, I love you; yes, I love you; and I haw 
been looUnff out and oontriviiw how to settle yoa 
in the world. Sir, I want to see yoa eomf orti^ 
aadhonourably fixed at the head of * rasnectaliiB 
family ; and gidtt you we»B mine ain son a toouaand 
tlBBesb I oou'd naa make a more valuable present tlD 
yon for that purpose^ as a partner for life, than this 
same Oonstantia, with alo a fortune down witb her 
as yon yourself riiall deem to be competent, aadsn 
assurance of every caaonioal aotitingwirar la m j 
power to confer or promote. 

Sid. Sir, your offer is noble and friendly; hot 
though the highest station would derive lostie from 
Oonstsatia'sohanns and worth, yet, were she more 
amiable than love could paint her in tho loreri 
fancy, and wealthy beyond the thirst of the miser's 
appetite^ I could nott would not wed her. (JZuei.) 

SirP. Not wed herl odswounds, man! you sur- 
prise me I Why so->what hinders? 

Sid Xbeg you will not ask a reason for my 
refusal ; but, briefly and flnaay, it cannot be; nor 
ia It a suMeet I can long converse upon. 

Sir P. Weel, weel, weel, sir! I have done, Ihsve 
done. (Sidiuif tUt down.) Sit you down, mon; sit 
you down again; sit you down: IshaUmentioott 
no more : not but I must confess honestly till yoe, 
friend Stdney, that the match, had yon conseotsd 
tomyproposaJ, besides profiting you, wotddhsTs 
been of singular service till me likewise. How- 
ever, you may still serve me as eflieotnally m it 
yon had married her. 

Sid Then, sir, I am sure I win, most heartily. 

SirP.l believe it, friend Sldnev; and.lltonk 
you: I have nae friend to depend upon but your- 
self. My heart is almost broke; I cannot he^ 
these team And, to tell yon the fact at onoe, your 
friend Charles is struck with a most dangeroos 
malady— a kind ot insanity. You see Icsnnot 
help weeping when I think of it; in short, this 
Oonstantia, lam afraid, has cast an evfl eye upon 
him. Do yon understand me ? 

Sid. Not very well, sir. 

Sir P. Why, he is grievously smitten wlOi the 
loveof her; aiod, Ism afraid, will never be cured 
without a little of your assistancei 

Sid» Of my assistanoe I pray, sir, in what manner ? 

SirP. In whatmannw? lord I. Maister Sidney, 
how can yon be so duU t Now then, my vary gaid 
friend, guin you would but give him that Unt, and 
take an opportunity to speak a good word for him 
intill the wench; and guin yon would l&ewise 
oast about a little, now, and contrive to bring them 
together once : why, in a few days after, be would 
nae care a pinch of snuif for her. (Sidney starU vp.) 
What is the matter with you, mon ? WluU the de- 
vil gars yon start, and look so astounded ? 

Sid. Sir, you amase me I In what part of my 
mind or conduct have you found that baseness, 
which entitles you to entreat me with this indignity? 

SirP, Indignity! What indignity do you mean, 
sir ? Is asking you to serve a friend wim a wench 
an indignity t Sir, am I not your patron, and bene- 
factor, eh ? 

Sid, You are, sir, and I feel your boimty at my 
heart; but the virtuous gratitude that sowed the 
deep sense of it there, does not inform me that f^ 
return, the tutor's sacred function, or the aocisl 
virtue of the man, must be debased into the pupiTs 
pander, or the patron's prostitute. 

SirP. (Rising.) How! what, sir? do yon dis- 
pata? An ypn nae my depandant^ elt ? and dgyoa 
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iMsltato about an ordliitfy fitilll^, which It practis- 
ed evoiirday hy nienand w^menof theflnt f aaUon? 
Sir, tot me teUjnoBfhoweTer nioeyott maybe, than 
Is Baa a etieiit aboot the court that would nae jump 
at flie aa oppostaai^ to oblige hia patron. 

Sid. Indeed, sir, I believe the doctrine of pimp- 
ing for patroBo^ aa weU aa that of proetltBtiQg elo- 
qoenoeaad piMlBtraai for piivate lQere» may be 
toaraedin your party Beboob: for, where factton 
and pablic TenaUty are taqght aa meaeorea me* 
e oBMU T to good govenonentanfl fleaeral proaparity, 
there ererv vice is to be expected. 

Sir P. Ohol obol vara weel, Tara weel: flne 



> mion mlnieteral flne sedition agaiastga- 
Temmentl 0, yn TUtoinl Ton— yo»— yon are a 
black ikeep^ and 111 mark yon. I am glad yon 
shew yourself. Tee, yea; yon have taken off the 
mask at last: yon heve been in my service for 
many years, and I never knew your principles 
befora 

Sid. Sir, yon never affronted them before ; if you 
had, yon should have known them sooner. 

Sir P. It is vara weel; I have done with yon. 
Ay, ay ; now I can aceonnt for my s<m'a oondoct: 
his eversiona tiU coarts, till ministers, levees, pub- 
lic business, and his disobedience till my com- 
mand& Ah! yon are a Jadas^-a perfidious fellow: 
yon have mined the moralaaf my sen, you villain! 
But I have done with you. However, this I will 
prophet at our parting, for your comfort, that 
gnin you are so very squeamish about bringing a 
tod and a lasa together, or about doing sic an a 
harmless^ tamooent job for your patron, yon will 
never rise in the ehurdh. 

Sid. Though my conduct^ sir, should not make 
me rise in her power, I am sure it will in her 
favour; in the favour of my own conscience, too, 
and in the esteem of all worthy men ; and that^ sir, 
to a power and dignity beyond what patrons, or 
any minister can bestow. [£rt<. 

Sir P. What a rigorous, saney, stiff-necked rascal 
it to ! I see my folly now ; I sm undone by mine 
ainpolky. This Sidney to the last man that should 
have been about my son. The fellow, indeed, hath 
given him principles that might have done vary 
weel among the aactont Bomansi but are d~^ 
unfit for the modem Brttona Weel, guini had a 
thousand sons, I never would suffer one of tbeee 
English university-hred fellows to be about a son 
of mine again; for they have sic aa a pride of 
literature and ebaraoter, and sic panoy Xni^h 
notions of liberty continually fermenting In their 
thoughts, that a mon to never sure of them. But 
what am I to do ?— Zoons ! he mustnae marry this 
beggar; I cannot set down tamely under that 
Stay! hand a wee: By toe blood, I have it! yes^ I 

have hit upoait ^ 

Enter BETT7 HINT. 

J2e«y. O, sir 1 r have got the whole secret out. 

Sir P. About what? 

3$U9. About Miss Constaatia. I have Just got 
an the particulars from farmer fiilford's youngest 
daughter jSukey Hilford. 

Sir P. weel, weel ; but what to the story f quiok, 
qnick; what to it? 

JBettf. Why, sir, it to certain that Mrs. Constantia 
baa a aweetheart, or a husband ; a sort of gentle- 
man, or gentleman's gentleman, they don't know 
which, mat lodges at Gafler Hodges: for Sukey 
eaya she saw them together last ni^^t, in the dark 
waUt, and Mrs. Constantto was all ia tears. ^ 

Sir P. Zoonal I am afraid thto to too gude news 
tobetnie. 

Seitp. Ol sir, 'tto certainly traob Beside^ air, 



rile has Jnat writ a totAar to her gaUaatt and I have 
sent John Gardener to her, who to to carry it to 
him to Hadtoy. Kow, eir, if veur worship would 
seize it— eee. see, sir; here John comes, with the 
letter inhto hand. 

Sir P Step you out, Betty, and leave the fellow 
till ma 

iBe<(yiIwill,sir. £xii. 



r JOHN, with apa«titmd a ktter, 

John. (Putting th€paektt intohupoekttj There, go 
you into my pocket There's no body ia the library 
so ril e'en go through the short way. Let me see 
-p-what to the name?— Hel-^tfelta-.^^, not Mel- 
vilto, at Gaffet Hodgtf s. 

SirP. What letter to that, sir? 

John. Letter, sirt 

SirP, Give it me, sir. 

John. An*t please yon, sir, it to not mine. 

Sir P. Deliver it thto instant, shnrah, or I'll break 
your head. 

John. There, there, srour honour. 

Sir P. Begone, rasoaL Thto, I suppose, will let 
us intillthe whole business. 

John, (Adde.) Ton have got the letter, old Surly, 
but the packet to safe in my poeksl rtt go and 
deliver that, however, for I wUl be, true to poor 
Mrs. Constantto in spite of yon. iJSxit. 

Sir P. (SMuHnff a letter.) Um--um— **aftd bleu 
m^tie eyes with a tight qf yo«."— Um— nm— " throw 
nn/*^/ into ffour dear amw." Zoonsl thto letter to 
hivalnable. Aha, madam! yea, thto will do; this 
win do, I think Let me see how it to directed— 
''JbMr.Melvme.'* Vary weal. 

fater BETTY. 
O, Betty, you are an excellant wench; this letter is 
worthamilliaa 

Betty. Is it as I suspected— to her galtont ? 

fiir P. It is, it i& Bid Constantto pack out of the 
house thlq instant; aad let them get a chaise ready 
to carry her wherever she pleases. But first send 
my wife and son hither. 

Betty. I shall, sir. 

Sir P. Ho so; begone! r^rtf BHty.} Aha, 
Maister Charles ! I beUeve I snail cure you of your 
passionfbr a beggar now. I think he cannot I a 
so eafatnated as to be a dupe. Let me see, how 
am I to act now? Why, like a true politidan, I 
must pretend most sincerity where I intend most 
deoeii 

JSnter EGEBTON etud LADY MACSYOOPHANT. 
WeeL Chariest notwithstanding the misery you 
have brought upon me, I have sent for yon and 
your mother, in order to convince you bom of my 
affeotien and n^ readiness to fotgive; nay, and 
even to indulge your perverse paaaiott. Sir, staioe 
I find this Constantto nas got hold ef your heart; 
and that your mother and yon think 4bat you can 
never be happy Krithont her, why, TU aae tonger 
oppose your tnoHnatfona 

Bifer. Dear sir, you snatch me from the sharpest 
misery; on my Imees^ let my heart thank you for 
thto goodness. 

Lady M. Let me express my thanka» too, aad my- 
joy ; for, had you not consented to hto marrying 
her, we all should have been miserable 

Sir P. Weel, I am glad I have found a way to 
please you both at last But, my dear Charles, su|h 
posa now, that thto spottoss vestal— thto wonder of 
virtue— thto idol of your heart, should be a concealed 
wanton after a' ? or should have an engagemepit o^ 
marriage, or an intrigue with another man, and to 
only makiBg a dupe ^ yon a* thto time; I say, only 
suppose itt Chaitles— what would you think of her ?■ 

Eger. 1 should think her the moat deceitful, and 



THS KAV or THB W0BL9. 



iBOflt MtMe or ter itat m% If tnniUi, wimM 
aetef llrinkDfharccaliL . ^ ^^ ,. 

rnt^F, 'WillycMgtT^ideyovllonoiifdf ttMtr 

Sir P. EnOQffb; I am Mtisfledt y6a ifaakt tlut 

¥omi^«g»i]L To«r nradoBM lUM tavqgltt touv of 

joy f i» my Tery vlteb. I wm Afraid yon wan f a»- 

tflnated with the chanm of a craflft. Dv ^ov ken 

^9«f% Mighty well^elr. [Hdahandy 

^Mh P. And yoa madamt [itaotUk's. 

Z<Mr jr. At ireUae I do my omit itr) It *i Ooa« 

5^. />. It is 10; iada1iett«ft>ei1dinfleit li,<ha» 

anythsktaft beftfenbyAehmnMitoagiiB. Rare 

is a wann, raptarooB, lascitloui lettsr, mlder ib« 

hypocritical eyren'e tlM hlod-^-brt aJft battd, Mr. 

Ay, ay; here, take and read it yoonelf^ 

Egtr. (Reads.) **Ihave onl^ tim U tai ydk, Hiat 

Jeamdtlim mtf ifei mUh tha tight ^ywiiUiU 
evening, Ttu iM>ta cmdjeweU, which the hmtet •/ 
this ufiU delioer to fiHD iMrv prmnttd 1» Me tthA I 
1010 i^Mi if fftc MM e/my Un^f^Ktor."-^ 

Sir P. NOW mark! 

Ego-. (Saadk) **AnwM<HIb0ggtnn»mtdMtH to 
^our iamUdiaUitUi 

BH-P.MatfkllBtw, 

Eger, (Reads.) ""F&t my Mart %a$ m iwMi JW 
m^wkho^fartmse, but whti cmtri^nom to font te- 
tu/andhqppinm:'-' 

S^F, Ohi Oharlee, Gharteel do yon ee^ fir, 
What a dape ehe makm off toaf Bnf mai'k Irtuit 
foHowft 

Eger. (Reads.) " 0, Ae» / bmg to tkto» m^f mo 
your dear^ dear armi f to soot^ your /ears, your op- 
prelieiuioiu, and yott^ scrroms, I ham tomeUl^ * 
teU you of the utmost numeat, butwiUnsmrmit fOT «« 
meet this ooming in th» darM ftofib"'-. 

iStr /*. In the dark walk! iti the dark wall! Ak I 
an eril-eyed eone vpen beri Yea)yeB;'Bhe hm 
keen often in the dark wiBc, Z beUete. Bat read 
on. 

Egar. (Reads.) ** In the meantime, banish aU fears, 
andhmoe the best Ji'om/iaHme, and yomr eikr dnti^ 
COHOTAITTIA HASBIMOTOir.** 

fid* P, Tberet there's a warm e^ieUe fbr yea! 
in shorty the hoi^y, yoa ttnet knew, le nuoflw tttl 

ii^. Kotim]ikt)1y,air. [the fallow. 

fdtfy jr. bideed, by her letttt ItMH4f«« feUettb 

Sir P. Now, madam, what amends can yoaanskA 
me for eOddtMutoetaig yonr sdnfi piMioh for sM a 
Btrompett Andyoa,ataf|WhMkateyoiito4a> for 
yotir dteohedteaw and y^ur freBayf 0^ Ohum^ 
OMkiOeef 



! 
Effet. Pray^ Mn he ptMeBlf oomporie 
ttidmenii I will make yott MQr 



In my* 

, tri««e. 

Sir P. Them tartuifly OgA Hi^ifflieiMi et mar- 
Etfer. The kidy/ tfr, kM ne««t yet been eoimilt- 

ed; and I have some reaeob Id ttettete that her 

keartleengilgedtoMWdi^ttA ^ 
Sir P. 6ir, thifctis me btiMneee of yMMt X know 

she will consent, and that's aw we are M doMldeii 

Ol here tfoihee my k>id. 

£nUr X0id> LT^UBisfidtnntf . 

LeirtI U Sir F«rtfaiax, et0^ tUngit Mady Md 

«he lawywe wait fbf «& _rB<)dbIplw ? 

Sir P. we attend your lordriii^ 'Where U Hkdy 

lord L, Giting tone fMBdie <f(«ieOlati0n to poor 

Oenstaotift. Why, my lady-*^hi^ 11% Itti^-I MMr 

your testol htt keen fllrttkcr/ 

- — iyk>td) AtfMiiitiry Mittopi^ 

«witn«»wlf»«Ml iiAleir tfll 

ItkekatgAUb 



JWr P, Yea, yes, my 1 
der for aag^ktan the* w 
klaeetatemtfll the hate 



ftiii ftp, ihiMla « mft beiov tktt wmmi to 



tHfii^ MWibe 



peak M year hendof apm partieidi#l 
mtPil oaaBM nnak Wl ioy tm 
most come aiMNket'WBef haMk4l«ar«*^rM% Mke 
• gantieMaAf 

IbMi Meioflkatoitietkik>aMiC>etl lt » " *g»rtef 
gbkaaftomaai h«»k«iei«l8fe«bkkiikU4»ff»pes' 
■laili Dorirhen t a«kad kis fUKh^ k« taawerai 
hietlly. *'ItlaDOinMltnfil«id«geiai}sroiil>«i*fltar, 
tkMwla»tMitl«Bttli kentlMtttuita^wJi lo Ub 

iSrP* MiMT h*) » li f Wfe J i f to i y liOeA; pfy- 
lfaM,lii«^teeklaiLforeirt<M!iy^MiuL rSr«ftai 
JMM^iAD Y SOl)QIiFaS. 

Ba^ H, Ol my Lady Maesi^ooifhkh^ J Ml taae 
iB haibMe aAt>oeate for m waeptnc plem «f feinale 
itauty, wkA ketsaftie may be t i h&it iBi to s^saft 
tUl yoar ladyaup, before yoa flhiOf rept«bat4 fc«r. 

iStr P. I beg yonr pardon. Lady Bodolpbfei M 
itmaetiioibe; eeeberahehkUlik 

ZkM^ jr. nay, there eaii be no hatiiB, my 4Btr,ia 
hearing what Ske hat te say for ket^elf. 

Sir P. I tellyoi^ It bkaiinMMk 

£ad|r jr. Well, my dear, I VkH dAil* 

Enter TOMLIire aM MtlLYILLR 

fbnk 8lr,thMlBtttyttaater. [JML 

mr P. We«l, sir, What to yoii^ arfMi bttiorii 
withihAt 

Mel, To ebmi dlegrtu}4, aad MfalMi ba«e««taL 

Sir P. pDttlsh baeen«S8l irhM does «he MIoir 
ikebta 7 Whk are yoa, slrt 

Mel A toan, aif i and bM wboAO fbitmw onee 
bore as prood a sway as any witltiM Ibfa cbantrT s 

totd h Yen seetfi to be a soldlet*, birr riitaiit& 

Mel. I was, sir; and hate the sdldlet'a eentflcftto 
to proTe tty eeryiee-^ragb and eeiri Irt iny beirt 
for ten long years, In Indiana parching tdlme^ I hm 
my ocftmkry'B eanse, tad In tebleet dimgeni swtain- 
ed it with my sword ; at length, nugratefal pMce 
hae told ttid doWnwhOhe wetoeme war frai took me 
op— in poverty, and the dread of erne! eitditon 
Paternal affection braiicht mtf te my natlTb hod, i& 
qdeek of an Only child : i f oond k«r, ae I ttooghi 
dtnkible ae jMMital fondiieeB cotild dedito ; batfonl 
seddction hae snatched h^f ffiMk me: ttid hitter 
adn I comck franght with a iWthOi^ anger sod • 
BOMHei's honobn to seek Wh Mdndei) and ghrt k- 
f«nge. 

Lk»9 M. Flay, Mr. ttpbe te yoni' dadtfktoff 

Ma. I bhieh to owd H«r^bllW.O0nM!ittt. 

mer. IB ODh«t«Mia yonr dAnghtet idrf 

Jfel. She i«{ tad WM the oiify coiilfMt tfiat tA- 
ftti^ fbMthS, oftoy oWa eitrataganoe HiM Mt bml 

«V- P< QfUd ifalth, ften, I fBnc>yoiiiriii ttA but 
^afylitUft comfort fra her*, for eke ill uM tetter 
than she Bhonld be. She ^bas had nae dki6te« io 
this mansion. It^ioldBMlelHthbAimibQtToa 
may gong «H1 Hfcdley, till olle fkrkiei' B6dde%, ^ 
there you may learn the whol^ litory; ftii|| wha m 
fkikef of «ie balm »» AM kehe^Ml tk^ caB IW- 

JfVfL Mkltfflei tTfllr. 



Sir P. Yes, sir, Melville. 
IML dl tl'OlMlohOaVeilftbeiUKInoftttnetdui- 
Bwcr but her commerce with MelvIIlel^ Ifoi, sir; M 



haofiediifiedher; 

hiB BCdaeHen. 



and here^ sif, ai« fhrmitiies df 



i« hot ttfjl mak t it te_y<mi< son, 3^>or ^l||f^i^ ^t 

Jr0«*. of my seddetlOn ! 

jr«f. Of yoofB^ BiTi if yonr haitid bo tfrn^ 

Eg(ar. I aih tkatmflii< Bir$ batfMy i^tt yott 

JTel. These bins, and these gorgeons jeWdfe: not 
toke kadtk herttenial atate, Mtaf the prtee of 
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cli&Btity ! Not an hoar since she sent them, impra- 
dently sent fhem, by a serrant of this hooae: con- 
tagious infamy started f#o|a fliell^ tovcli. 

g^er. Sir, do you hn» 4Uaa her oobdnol with 
Mel^le, and I will instantly satisfy yoor fears 
ooncemiins the jewela and her Tirtae. 

MA dir, yon gWe me heir iife; yon are my 
betlOT angel: I belieye in your words— -yoor looks. 
Know, then, I am that MelTiUe. 

Sir P. How, sir? yon that MelTiDe thai was at 
farmer Hodge's ? 

MeL The same, sir; it was he brooght my Gon- 
stantis to my arms— lodged and secreted me ; once 
my lowly tenant, now my only friend. The fear of 
inexorable creditors made me change my name 
from Harrington to Melville, tUl I could see and 
consult some who once called themselves my 
frienda 

£ffer. Sir, snspend your fears and anger hat tor 
a few minutes; I will keep my word with you re- 
ligiously, and bring your Constaatia to yonr anns, 
as Tirtuous and as happy as yon coold wish her. 

Sir P. The clearing up of this wench's tittne U$ 
d— dunlueky; I am afraid it wiU ndnlif aUTlllttllt 
again ; hewayer, I have one Stroke still in my head 
that will secore the bargain H'lCh my l(ild,^Iet mat- 
ters gang as they wIlL (AtUkj But I wonder, 
Maister Melville, that yon fUd fiae plMI ttp some 
liule matter of sOler in the Indies. Ahlfherohave 
been bonny fortunes snapt up tbtft^ m lalft fimtay 
by some of the military blades. 

MeL It is very true, sir; bati| lil bM tfttantMion 
among soldiers, that there are Mile mii MIo Ji«ver 
meet with anything in the tteritm, but wmm and 
ill-fortanei I was one of thoaA tten to ft W^ottrb. 

5^ P. Ahl 'tis pity, sh:, a gfMt pity, «ow, ttiat 
you did nae get a Mogul, or siMtle sic dH iilittial, 
intill yonr dutchea Ah ! I shotlid like Ut Jiave the 
strangling of a nabob, the rummaging of ms gdld 
dust, his jewel-closet, and a* his magaziiuNI bt bars 
and ingots. Ha, ha, ha! guid traith, naw, lie ftA a 
fellow would be a bonny cheeld to bring till this 
town, and to exhibit him riding em an elephant; 
upon honour, a man might raise a tolt4ax bv him, 
that would gang near to pay tte mMs of the na- 
tion. 

Enter EGEBTON, OONSTANTIA, LADT MAO- 
SYCOPHANT, md SIDNEY. 

Effer, Sb*, I promised to satisfy year fears 6MI- 
cernSng your daughter's virtue ; and my best proof 
is, that I have made her the partner of my heart, 
and the tender guardian of my earthly happiness 
for life. 

Sir P. Howl married 1 

Effer, I know, sir, at prsient, ire shall meet your 
anger; bnltim^ refleotlon, and our dutifal con« 
duct, we hope, will reconelle yoil to our happhiesa 

Sir P. Never, never 1 and, could I make you, her, 
and a* your issue beggars, I would move hell, 
heaven, and earth to do it 

Lord L. Why, Sir Pertinax, this is a total reTO- 
Intion, and will entirely ruin my aftairs 

Sir P. |!^lordf with, the consent of yonr lord- 
ship and JLady BodolphiL I have an expedient to 
offer, that Will not only punish that rebellious 
villain, but answer every end that your kvdshlp 



and the lady proposed by the intended match with 

htm. 

iMfdU Idonlt it totch, Sh* Pertinax; I doubt 
it mubh. But What Is It; shr? what is your expe- 
dient? 

«r P. My loKli I have soother B<ni, Bandy— eh 1 
he's a guld lad ; and, provided the lady and your 
lordship have nae objection till him, every article 
of that rebel's intended marriage shall be amply 
fuMUed . upon Lady Bodolpha's union with my 
younger son. 

Lord L, Why, that is an enedient, indeed, Sir 
Pertinax. But what say yon, Bodolpha? 

Ladf L. Nay, nay, my lord; as I ha nae reason 
to have the least affection till my cousin Egerton, 
and as myintended marriage with him was entirely 
an aot el obedience till my grandmother, provided 
dt^ eOMlB Sandy will be as agreeable till her lady- 
mlp as my cousin Charles here would have been, 
I have nae the least objection till the change. Ay, 
ay : one brother is as good to Bodolpha as another. 

0ir P. ni answer, nuidam, for your grand- 
toother. Now, my lord, what say you ? 

Lotd L, H9.% Sfr Pertinax, so the agreement 
stands^ all Is right agahi. Come, child, letnts be- 
gone. Ay, ay; so my affairs are made easy, it is 
equal to me whom she marries. I say, Sir Pertinax, 
let them be bttt easy* &nd rat me if I care if she 
incorporates HWh the cham of Tartary. [Exit. 

Sir P. Ai W todf Ifty Lady Macsycophant, I sup- 
pgoa fOtt H^lubclea, Mfore you gave your consent 
tOl this matVi that ttWi would be an end of a' in- 
ttraonrse b9lWlxt yon ftil4 me. You shall have a 
Jolnlire ; bttt not a tiawtiee besides, living or dead, 
sIiiHI*oti,«r any of your issue, ever see of mine: 
add 18, iflftIMm, live with your Constantia, with 
your son, ittd with that d— d black sheep there. 

{Exit. 

Ladijf R. weel, cousin Egerton, in spite of the 
ambitions frenzy of your father, and the thought- 
less dissipation of mine, Don Cupid has at last 
carried his pdnt in favour of his devoteea But I 
must now take my leate ; and so, guid folks, I will 
leave you iHth the fag end of an auld north-country 
wish : **May mntnal love and guid humour be tho 
guest df yottf hearts, the theme of your tongues, 
am th6 blithsome subjects of aw your tricksome 
dreams through the rugged road of this deceitful 
world ; and may our fathers be an example till our- 
selves, to treat our bairns better than they have 
treated na" iExit, 

Eger, You seem melancholy, sir. 

Met. These precarious turns of fortune, sh:, will 
press upon the heart; for, notwithstanding my 
Oonstantia's happiness, and mine in hers, I own, I 
cannot help feeling some regret, that my misfor- 
Should be the cause of any disagreement bo- 
( a father and the man to whom I am under 
the niost endearing obligationa 

E^et. Yod have no share in bis disagreement: 
if alMoice can procure content and eai^ they are 
within our reach. My fortune is ample, and shall 
be dedicated to the happiness of this domesUc 
cir<dia 
My scheme, though mocVd trp twxve, coquette, and fool^ 

gthMtimt minde wiU praoe thii golden ruU : 
aU pursue but chi^ in a i9</«, 
Itot mcUth, hut morals, make the Kappy life, .[Exeunt 
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JuiU TT.— "Hkm! hrm! Bobetta !"— i!c* U, flfcwie 2. 



Sir WrtLiAM Mkjldows. 

YOUNO MSA1K>WS. 

JnsTigR Woodcock. 

Hawthor^t. 

Eustace, 



ACTL 
SCENE \.—A Garden, with statues^ fountains, and 

flower-pots. 
Several arbours eg^pear in the side-scenes; BOSETTA 
and LUCINDA are discovered at work^ seated on 
two garden chairs. 

DUET. 
Bob. Hope ! thou nurse of young desire^ 
Fairy promiser of joy, 
Painted vctpoiir, glowworm fire. 
Template tweet, that ne'er can (Hoff, 



persons ^epresentA, 



HODOE. 


Ldcikda. 


FOOTMAK. 


Deborah Woodcock. 


Oartbr. 


Madge. 


Villagers. 


OOOK. 


BOSETTA. 


HoOSBMAIDt. 



Ltie. Hope! thou earnest of delight, 
Softest soother of the mind. 
Balmy cordial, prospect bright. 
Surest firiend the wrefchedfind. 

Both. Kind deceiver, flatter stiXt, 

Deal out pleasures unpossest ; 

WUh thy dreams my fancy fUt^ 

And in wishes make me t>lest. 

Luc Heigho! Bosettal 

Ros, WeU, child, What do yon say? 
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Imc TiB ft oni6l Udiig to li^e in a village a hun- 
dred miles from the capital, with a prepoBteroas 
soaty father, tnd a saperannnated maiden aont 
I am heartily eick of my sitoatioii. 

Rm. And with reason ; Imt 'tia in a ig^eat mea- 
sure year own fault Here is this Mr. Eustace, a 
man ef character and feunily ; he likes you, yon 
like liim ; yoa know one another's mind, and yet 
joa'U not lesolYe to make yonrself happy with 
niixL 

AUt, 

ir%Mee ecR you isAertt 

So slavith a ipirit t 
Conjbi'd thut, emd chained to a 10^7 

NcwfondM^ now chidf 

PWTttitted, forbid: 
*Tu leading the life of a dog. 

For ihame ! youa lover I 

More fir mMU diicover; 
Take courage, nor here longer mt>p€: 

RuUtandhefreey 

Man riot. Kite me, 
Andt to perfect the picture, (Hope, 

Luc And is this your adTico ? 

Jios. Positively. 

Zmc. Here's my hand; positively, I'll follow it 
I have almdy s^t to my gentleman, who is now 
in the conntry, to let him know he may come 
hither this day; we will make ase of the opporto- 
nity to settle all prelimiQaries, and then^-but take 
notice, whenever we decamp» you march off along 
withns. 

Xot. Oh! madam, your servant; I have no in- 
clination to he left behind, I assure yoa But yon 
say you got acquainted with this spark, while yoa 
w'ere wim your mother during her last illness at 
Bath, so that your father has never seen him. 

LuiC Never in his life, my dear; and, I am conil- 
dent he entertains not the least suspicion of my 
having any such connexion: my aunt, indeed, has 
her doubts and sunnises; bnt, besides that, my 
father will not allow any one to be wiser than 
himself, it is an established maxim between these 
affectionate relations, never to agree in anything. 

Boe. Except being absurd; you must allow they 
sympathize perfecuy in that But now we are on 
the subject I desire to know what I am to do 
with this wicked old justice of peace, this father of 
yours? He follows me ahout the house like a 
tame goat 

Lue, Nay, IH aBsnr9yoa ha hath been a wag hi 
his ttaie ; you must have a care of yourself. 

Bo$. Wretched me 1 to fall into each hand% who 
have been just forced to run away from my parents 
to avoid an odious marriaga Ton smile at that 
now ; and I Imow you think me whimsical, as you 
have often told me ; butj^ou must excuse my being 
a little over-delioate in this particular. 

MEL 

Mtf JiearVs mv own, my uriU is free, 

AndsoshaU te my voice; 
No mortal man shall toed icith me, 

Till first he's made my choice. 

Za parents rule, cry nature's laws, 
And children stm obey ; 
' And is there then no saving clause. 

Against tyrannic sway ! 



Luc Well, bat my deftr, mad girl«i> 

Ros. Locinday don't talk to ma Were your fa- 
ther to go to London, meet there by accident 
with ap old fellow as wrong-headed as himself, 
and, in a fit of absurd friendship, agree to marry 
you to that old fellow's son, whom yoa had never 
seen, without consoltfaig your inclinations, or 
allowtaig you a negative, in case he should not 
prove aneeable— 

Luc why, I should tbhOt ft a Htlle hard, I con- 
less; yetv when I see yoa in the character of a 
chambennaid— 

Rot. It is the only eharaoter, my dear, in which 
I could hope to lie concealed; and, I can tell you, 
I was reduced to the last extremity, when in con- • 
sequence of our old boarding-school friendship, I 
applied to yon to receive me in this capacity; for 
we expected the parties the very next week. 

Luc. But had not you a message from your in- 
tended spouse, to let you kaow he was as little 
inclined to such ill-concerted nuptials as yoa 
were? 

Ros. Morethanso; he wrote to advise me, by all 
means, to contrive some method of breaking them 
off ; for he had rather return to his dear studies at 
Oxford : and after that what hopes could I liaveof 
being happy with him ? 

Lnc Then yon are not at all uneasy at the 
stnmge rout you must have occasioned at home ? 
I warrant during this month yon have been ab« 
sen^~ 

Ros. Oh! don'tmentionitmydear; I have had 
so many admirers, since I conunenced Abigail, 
that I am quite charmed with my sitoation. But 
hold ; who stalks yonder in the ya^ that the dogs 
are so glad to see? 

2/ttc. Daddy Hawthorn, as I live ! He is come to 
pay my father a visit; and never more hickily, for 
he always forces him abroad. By the way, wliat 
will yon do with yourself while I step into the 
house to see after my tnistf messenger, Hodge ? 

Ros. No matter ; I'll sit down in that arboor, and 
listen to the singing of the bhrds : yoa know I am 
fond of melancholy amusementa 

Luc 80 it seems, indeed : sure, Bosetta, none of 
your admirers had power to touch your heart; you 
are not in love, I hope ? 

Ros. In love! that's pleasant: who do yon sup- 
pose I should be in love with, pray ? 

Luc Why, let me see; what do yon think of 
Thomas, our gardener ? There he is at the other 
end of the walk. He's a pretty young man, and 
the servants say, he's always writing verses on yoa. 

Ros. Indeed, Luclnda, you are very silly. 

Luc Indeed, Bosetta^ that blush makes yon look 
very handsome. 

Ros, Blush! I am sure I don't blush. 

Luc Ha, ha, ha! 

Ros, Psha! Ludnda, how can you be so ridicn- 
lous? 

Lw. Well, don't be angry, and I have done. But 
suppose you did like him, how could you help your- 
self. 

[Exeunt into arbour. 

Enter Young MEADOWS. ' 

Young M. Let me see; on the fifteenth of June, 
at half an hour past five in the morning, (taking out 
a pocket-book,) I left my father's house unknown to 
anyone, having made free with a coat and jacket 
of our gardener's that fitted me, by way of a dis- 
guise; 60 says my pocket-book: and chance 



LOW ur A y^M09. 



directing me to tfUf vDliM 9m tba twaotieOi of 
tbn MHae month X proeurea^ niiMDun8p4ation to 
the woGphipda lutttoe Woo<Wook, to b^ tbe 8«perj»- 
liff^^/^"* of ^p pmnpkiM Mid o#btwigoii, necniyno J 
«roid4 l«t piy f»t)ier upty 1 cboM to nw •iiyI#»gth|L 
fft$)|«r tluk» aalm^ to wh«t m« pbstioMif iroiU4 
ItftTO foiled »# tOi • mani^ge 4c«ia8t qiy }ncUM- 
|j«p wttli » wepf© { ntver i|»w, (Puts yp tkt Mf» 
and takes tip a teaterinff-pct.) Qen I o^ve <w«n 
tlu^e wfMfci, «4Ui t)Mt OaiP I «iil M mQQh altered 
»8 if I )»»4 flOMged qy iw^rf witk nw bftUi 
*Sdeath ; to fall in love with a chambanaala) Apd 



0t heidlUmhffH$dii!rm4 

S&me himbk c<4i<m 'vtnin, 
Imfinr Jto/utUf's 0ffht iof9ttf 

MH *fW!P fpfmth^plQinJ 
What hliss had I been horn to tasie^ 

Wkieh 1MW / fi#'ir «»wf famfit 
¥90imomp<npert/ vhvhwHyv^4 

Ha! who was it I had ftgUnpaeotasIpattedfef 
that arbonr? Waa it not she aat nMdiag theta ? 
The trombBiig of my heart telle ma my eyee were 
BOtaietekeo. Betiesheeomes. 

£§Utr fiOSSTTA.^01 Me orbetr. 

Bos. Loeiada vaaoertaiiay fa tfao fight of iti 
apd yet I hlaeb to owpxny wealmaee, even to my- 
self. Marry, hang the fellow for not Mng 



Yotiag Mi, I 9m deteRaine4 iMt to ape«k fo her. 

(Tttmiag to » tfte-trm, mid plucking th« Jhwtrs.) 
Now or neyer Is the time to eonqoer pnyaelf ; he- 
sides, X hftTe some reMon to epppose the girl hfw 
no amrslaa to me; and, as J wish not lo do her 
an injery. It would he creel to flU her l^ead with 
notions of what can peyer )MPpen* iffums 4 <miw.) 
Psba! ret ithete ipees, l)Ow ttiey priok one's 
liogexBl 

Icos, He takes no notice of me, hpt fo mneh ^ 
tetter; VU he as indi^rent ae hp is. 1 9m sore 
the poor lad l&ee me; und, if X wens lo give b|m 
any esoonmgemem. X supposfi ^» next ttiing he 
talced of would he hvylngik r^ Mid heipg aslEefl 
fMchnmh. Oh, denf pride) I thap^jroR fortfiMi 
tf**ygttt 

Young ff, Hal going wiihopt a word-n-» Ipokl 
I can't |«ar that Krs. Bosett*, I am gatheitog a 
few roses here, if you please to ta]pi t^iem ia witll 
yoa 

Ros. Thank you, Mr. Thomas, h«tf sfl my tody's 
tewer-potaarft full* 

Young H. Will yon accept of them yourself, tHenf 
<Cb<cfttiv AoU Of her.) W)i4«'8 tU« nelter? yon 
look as if you were angry with me, 

Jtos. Pray let go my hand. 

You^ ff. Kay, pry'thee, why is this? you shanH 
go, I have something to say to you. 

Ros. Well, hat i most go-*-! wiU go; I desire, 
Mr. Thomas— 

4I& 
OeMik youth, ah, ted nu vhjf 
atiU youforu mm thustofiy t 
Omm^ OA/ tmuto par s ee o nl 
eipeainotwhatlmufinoi^ear. 



G9,9^mHrmn^wt9rc 

KM9IL 

ma X tfaiailt'tbere ifap room todonwi m ifSaa 
fhonaana opportonitief to let me see ^: 4^ye^ 
when X speak to her, she wiU hardly giv* xtm an 
answer ; and if I attempt the fmaUeat fagnflfartty. 
she is gone in an instant I feel my paeatongrow 
for her every day more and more Tiolent. w^ ; 
would I manj her? wmld I make a mistress of 
her, if I could? Two tlifi^s, called pmdance and 
honour, f orhid either. What tip I panning then ? 
A shadow. Sure my et\ genius lua mia snare in 
my way. However, therein onecomfoit: it is in 
my power to fly from it; if so^ why dol hesitate? 
I am distracted— nnable to d^tenninp inything. 

Aia 
Stmimhcptttogtiththett^ 

Of my stubborn Mf^ / try: 
Swwr ms moment tofiMvtt Aiwi 

And the next my oath aeny. 
Ifoi9^9rtpar'd vuh toom to treat icr. 

Boiry charm in thought IbntHi 
Boast myjireedom^jly to mt4ktr% 

And eon/ess mysel/ a Otm, 

VSxiL 

6CBNB XI--^ Bamm/mtke WoodeoeVeh^m^ 

l^tirSAWTHOBK, wUh afmUng piece inhithfuid, 
andanetwithbkr&mthisgirOe, ' 

There wa$ ajoUu mitter OAce, 

I4v*d on the river Dee ; 
ffe worked and sung A-om mom t^ vkM t 

Jfo lark more bliihe than he: 
4nd this the burthen o/hif fonp 

,fVr ever used fo be ;-»- 
t tare for nobody, no, not I, 

tfng^odyfarf$Mrnfi. 

abroad! Pouse,! say! hiw-ho-hof 

•w/^'if ^'(WVtHout^ fere'sa noise, h9r9*sariM!*at! 

WUllan^ r?^^^ ^.?^t' ^^y ^P^ 9^ sofliebody 



answer? Ode-my-UffiTl 1 
lost tixelr hearing) 



Ob, maatK Hawthorn I IgueBsedUwasflomawicli 
mad-e^p. Are yen these? 
Sm. Am I here? Test Md, if pea ted town 
hem I was thrsa hoars agp, yon would hvm 
found tlw good eSsotsof it hy this tln«: hut yon 
have got the toiy, nnwholesome London f aeUon of 
lyhig a-bed in a morning, and there's gout for yon. 
Why, sir, I have not been in bed five minutes after 
sunrise these thirty years; ^m generally np before 
it; and I never took a dose of physio nut once in 



my life, and thai was in compUment to a cousin of 
mins^ an apothecary, that 0^ just 9et up busi- 
ness. 

Jus. W, Well hut msetor Hawthorn, let me teU 
you, you know notbin« oft q^e matter": fto, I any, 
sleepisneoeesaryfor^lMniay.andrn maintian 



LOVJB IN A, VILLA.a£. 
Ham. Wlurti wh«i I uMdntaim the oontruy?— , 



Xiook you, -aMMsKot WMdceck, you am * rieh 
man, a man of wonfaip, » iwttc* df peiiGe, HtA all< 
tfaa«; iMtt IMM to know tbo iMpoct that to Aoo to' 
Mm aoiriftd fnni tiie infinDj ^d allow no diot 
sopMloiFlty, a fooft coiutitafloa gtyos bo ov^r yoa 
HeaMifBliiegFeMo0toi t& MttMtioiiB; aa^ttto 
a xnaste with me, that a balh cobbler is % Mtter 
man thaa a siek Hug.' 

Ju^ W, Well, well, ywa an a _^ . 

Mam, A«4 ^ irottM ytrn Ibo Uks tf ycm wffM 
talce ■»r idileo. Aepestimuil wh^^theie to no- 
thing like \t, I woald not exchange the gatMe*- 
tioa I feel, while* I am heatfas the lawv •nd 
thibtoets aboot waj little (ami, for all the •nterWD* 
ment and pageantry Uk GhrtoteBdom. 



Am 

Zc# itty OHM omf 0rMl 

wot, who cans a jot t 

"mm^tfkriU mttaotKkdamd UgJUt 
TAebUstuIJtnd, 

jab^ Did foor wOMh^ 9aa 8if» 

Jto. IT. GalLairl Vhoiohi^va yoaandtbo Mit 
of th9 r^aeals heea9 hut I mppoeo I oe^d bqI aeli 
Yon amat h>w 0use i^ a atatata^ ik inig toi^ htoing 
servanta, held upon my green to day; we havo it 
nsually at tbia aeaaon of the year, and it never 
fails to pat aU the f olka hereabout ont of thehr 



Hodffe. Lord, your l^tnov, Idciif. out and aee 
what a nice idiQv HJMJf make yonde>: fhey had 
got pipera, and i)ad|m <wd were 4aaclng aa I 
came along, for dear iife.«-I never aaw each a 
mortal throve im «n flQago ia «U mf bom days 
again. 

Hour. Why,|Ukethtoii«r;«htoto«iit Bhonld 
be. 

Jus. W. No,}ic^ *tia a very foolish piece of bual- 
neea; good for nothibig Imt to prsmote idlenees 
and the getting of baataevda: hot I shall take mea- 
sures for prer^ttog It another year, and I doubt 
whether I am not aafleieatly authorized already; 
for Inr an act passed Anno undedmo Oarolo primL 
which empowera a juatloe of peace, who to lord of 
tho mMor-^ 

HcSr^am^ etm^t Hfnr^r mhul the »ct; let me 
tell you, thto to a very proper, a very useful meet- 
ing. Iwftnftft aefVUit'or two myaelf; I muft gp 
Beewha«F6arsis»ipe(a0ord4i«]i4 yon aba}} go, 

- jAUfcW 

and we'll 



UMa XApy eiid fte o^ipc young 
make a dny oi^'t «| wtU W the 



and the. 
rogue, and 

JTMt, 

^ ff; I w!8h^ vaster Haijl^on), I could t^ac^i 
yon to he a little more sedate: Why wott*t you take 
oattem by me, and 9(^aider your dignity? Oda 

uugh tpo m|i^ ever to be nch. 

]SS», Bight, ha^ghbonr Woodcock! ^ei^lth, go<4 
hnmopr, ui4 ^omp^teiice, to my mot^o : w^ if my 
ezeen«oMhaveiLmi])a,'W^|kr»ir9UiO)iMt0 BMke 
itmy epitaph. * 



AIB. 



The honest hearf, lihose thoughU art clear, 

From fra>uiy disguite. aofil guile, 
Need neither fortune's ft^Snii^g feofy 

Nor eotart the harloVs tmSe. 
The ffreatnest that uwfid fffo^ tu grwoe 

Is but an emptf IMng ; 
What more than frttirth woujhi imtrtfi^ h^ t 

The cheerJM rngf^ f 4,^^ 

JEnUr LUOQPA, WOJy&BgfUig ^. 



[-EWfc 



Jak. HiBt;,htot|] 

ffodffe. Who calto ? lEtere am L 

iMc Well, have you been Y 

Hodge, Been ? ay. I ha^ been faf enough, an that 
be all : you never laew aiiythiig fa^ oatsoerosaly 
in your bom days. 

Lue. Why. whaVj the matter 9 

Eodge^ why, you knew, I dare not take a horse 
out of hto worship's atables this morning, for fear it 
phould be missed, .and breed questions; ^d our 
old nag at homeVaa so eruelly heat i' th' hoof& 
fhat poor beast, it |ia4 not a foot to set to ground ! 
ao I Was f am to go to farmer Ploughshare^ at the 
er^ge, to borrow the loan of hto bald filly ; and, 
would ^U thhtk li? after walkiDg^aU that way, 
deilfrom me, lif fb/b eroas^grained toad dic^ not 
deny me the favom'. 

Luc Unlucky I 

Bodge. Well, then I W9^f my waya to the Eing'a- 
head in the viUege, but all ^eir cattle were 
at plough: anaA I wia ito fttf ta peak below at the 
turnpike: so at laa^ for want of a better, I was 
forced to take np with dama i)ni^eVs blind 
mare. 

Zttc Oh, then you have been ? 

Modge. Yes, yea, Iha'been. 

l/ue. Fsha I why did you not aay so at once? 

Sodge. Ay. b\itlhav6hadamaiathresomejamil 
on't, for ahe is a sorry Jade at best 

Luc Well, well, di4 you §99 Mr, fipstace, and 
what did he say to XQn f Opm^i aulol^ : have you 
e*er a letter? 

Modgc T9%|^|»Tf)mO % lett^i ^ I ha*na'loBt 

Luc Lost it, m^^ 

Hodge, liay; nay, have« hit of pattonce: ad- 
wawnsl yoji we siwm ia. spch a hurry: (««»>• 
maging Ms pocketed 1 put it aomewhen in thto 
waistcoat pocjcet Oh, here it is. 

Luc 8of ^ve It ^ iRe«de tJU i^ le Aer- 



"IJ 



-Todge, Lord % merpyl htmmy ana aoheowith 
beating that plaguy beast! m he hasffM if I 
wou'na* rather ha' fhc^sh'd half a day, umii ha' 
ridden her. 

Luc Weil, Hodge^ yoi| have done your buatosM 
yerywelL 

Soilge. Well have not I now 9 

Luc Tes : Mr. EustAce telto me la thto totter that 
he will be ia ti^^ green lame, »t Ute otfaer «ud of the 
village, by tweWe o'clock; ydu fcpow where he 
came before? 

Mddge. /Ly, ay. 

Luc Well, you moat go tiiere, and wait till h« 
arrives; andw%tch your opportunity to Introduea 
him, aeroas the fiddii; tote the littto BUmmer-hoosft 
on the left si^e of the garden. 

Hodge. That*^^<k|n.' 

£110. Bat tp4^^ part&tttor mp ^ nobody s^ 
you. 



n 



Hodffi. Iwtmntyoa. 

Luc Not for your Ufe^ drop a word of U to any 
mortal 
ffodffe. Never fear me. 
Jmc And, Hodge— 

AUL— HoiKU. 



LOVB m A VILLAOE. 

Bodge. Bring yon to ehaaiel Daft*t auke ne 
speak, Madge; don't make me apeak. 
Maiffe, Tee, do; apeak yonr woreV « 
Hodfft. Why, then, if yon go to tha^ yon weie 



ir<ff, iMfl; My NO more ; 

Bute yoa toid me b^ore; 
Jteetke/uU length of my teUiers 

^fOuthMt rm aJMt 

TTkUIneedgotoeckoolt 
JetmepeUftauemaptUpoitioifeOier, 

A wri to the vi^ 

Adnuggerel go talli to gotur parrot ^ 

rmnotsuehan^t 

Though I tag it n^/te^. 
But I know a Omp'e htadftom a cmroL 



*i 



lEifU. 

Luc How eeTere is my oase I Hare I am obtiged 
to carry on a olandeBtine correBponoence with a 
man in all reepeota my equal, heoanae the oddity 
of my father's temper is suoh, that I dare not teU 
him I have ever yet aeen the person I should like 
to marry; but perhaps he has qualitv in his eye; 
and hopes, one day or other, as i am his only cQUd, 
tomatchmewithatiile: vabi imagination! 

AIR 

Ctig^ godo/euehpenucuiou, 
Take the helpleu lover' $ part : 

Stize, oh aeiee some kind oeeaeiou. 
To reward a faithful heart. 

Justlg those ws tgrants caU^ 
Who the body would enthral; 
TgratUs of more cruel kind^ 
Ihose, who would entlaioe the mind. 

What is grandeur f Jbe to rut. 

Childish mummery at belt. 

Sappy /, i» hurme stale ; 

Caich, yefooU, (he glittering bait, {Exit, 

6C£N£ m.'^AFi^wUhastik. 
EnUr HODGE, flowed by HADQE. 

Hodge. What does the wench follow me for? 
Ods flesh I folk may well talk, to see you dangling 
after me everywhere, like a tantomr pig : find some 
other road, can't you : and don't keep wherreting 
me with your nonsensa 

Madge. Kay, pray you, Hodge, stay, and let me 
epeaktoyouabitk . 

JJodge. Well; what say'n yon? 

Madge. Dear heart, how can you be bo barbarous ? 
and is this the way you serve me after all; and 
won't you keep your word, Hod^e ? 

Hodge. Why, no, I won't, I tell yon; I have 
chang'd my mind. 

Madge. Nay, but suiely, surely— consider, Hodge, 
you are obligated in oonsclenoe to mak^ me an 
honest woman. 

Hodge. Obligated in conscience X How am I ob- 
ligated? 

Madge. Because von are ; and none bnt the basest 
of rogues would bring a poor girl to sbamCi and 
afterwards leave her to the wide world. 



Iklnio leave yonr own vlUege down In the west, 
for a baetaid yon had by the dlerk of the paiish; 
and ril bring themen riMll say it to yonr teee. 

Madge. JXo, no, Hodg^ *tis no eoeh thing ; tk 
a base lie of farmer Froaghaha>(e*& Bat I knov 
what makeayonfalae^Maned tome; ttatyoamay 
keep ocmpeny with jonng nadam^a waiting- 
woman; and rm eore ■be'a no fit body tor a poor 
mia'Bwifei 

Hod^ How ehoold yon know what ahe'a Ht for ? 
She's (It for as much as yon, mayh^; dont find 
fault with your batters, Hadfe. 

Bnltr TOUNO MEADOWS. 

Oh ! Master Thomas* I have a word or two to ay 
to you; pray, did not yon go down the viUageooB 
day last weiek, with a basket of aomathing npoa 
yonr shonlder? 

Young M. Well, and what then ? 

Hodge. Nay, not mneh, only the hoattor at the 
Oreen-man was saying, as how there waa a pas- 
senger at their house as see'd yongo tiy, andnad 
he know*d yon; andazt amort of qaofltfoaa So, 
I thought I'd tell you. 

Young M. The devil 1 askqnesttona about me? 
I know nobody In this partof tha covntry: thers 
most be some mistake in it Gome hither, Hodg& 

[Exeunt Hodge and Young Meadats. 

Madge. A nasty, nngratefnl fellow, to nae me at 
this rate, after being to him as I have. Wan. weU 
I wish all poor girls would take warning Iqr my 
mishap, and never have any thing to say to none of 
ihem. 

Am. 

How happy were my days till now: 

J ne*er did sorrow feel; 
J rose with Joy to milk my eow, 

Or turn my spinning-^heel. 

My Jieart was lighter ikana iky^ 

Like any bird I sung; 
Till he pretendti hoe, and I 

Jklieo'd hisJkUCring tongue. 

m, the fool, the silly fooli 

Who trusts Whatman mag he; 
Jwishlwasamaddogain^ 
< And in my own oountry. 

[ExSL 

SCENE Vf.-^Grten, with a prospect qf a ^Qlagt, 
and the representation (fa statute, orfixir. 

Enter JUSTICE WOODCOCK, UAWTHOBK, 
MBS. DEBOBAH WOODCOCK, LUCCNDA, 
B06ETTA, YOUNG MEADOWS, HODGE, aid 
several country people. 

Hodge. This way, yonr worship^ this way. Why 
don't you stand aside there? Hare's hia worship 
a-coming. 

Countryman. His worship ! 

Jus. ir: fie, fle, what a crdwd*8 this! Od. ni 
put some of them in the stocks. (Striking afaiou.t 
Stand out of t]^e way, elrrah. ' 

£(:aiw. For shame, neighbour. Well, my lad, are 
yon willing to serre the Ung? 



L0V16 HI A 

Catmtrymatu '^hy, eth yov fot ma ? Serre the 
Icing, meaater? No, no; I pay the king, that's 
enough for me. Ho, ho; ho I 

Mcne. Well said, Sturdy-hoots. 

Jus. W. Kay, if yoa talk to them, theyH answer 
yoo. 

J5r«0. 1 would have them do so, I hke fhey should. 
"W^ell, madam, is aot this a fine sight ? I did not 
Imow my neighbour's estates had been so well 
peopled. Are all these his own tenants ? 

Mrt. D, More than are good of them, Mr. Haw- 
tliom. I dcA'tUke to see such a parcel of young 
IniBsles fleering with the fellows. 

Haw. There's a lass. {Beckoning to a country girl) 
Come hither, my pretty maid. What brings you 
li«re? (OmBiiiig her vador thecMn.) Do you come 
to look for a service ? 

ComuntG. Tea* aa'tpleise yon* 

Mae. weU^andf^iatplaeeaieyoafor? 

CowUrif &. AH werk, Wt please yo«. 

Jus. W. Ayv •7> I doa'tdeubt it: a&y work you'll 
put her to. • 

Mrs. Jk She looks Uke a braien one; go, 
tiussy. 

mw. Here's another. (Caiehiiiff mllffirfthat goetbg) 
"What health, what bloom ! This is nature's work ; 
no art^ no datfbing. DonH be asham'd, child; those 
cheeks' of thine are enough to put a whole drawing- 
room out of countenance. 

Hodge. Now, your honour, now tiie sport wfll 
come : the gut-sera^rs are here, and some among 
them are going to sing and danca Why there's 
not the l&e of our statute, mun, in Atc counties ; 
•fhers are but fools to it. 

Servcmt Man. Come, good people, make a ring ; 
and stand but, feUow-serrauts, as many of yon as 
are willing and able to bear a bob. Well let our 
mlwters and mistresses see we can do something at 
least ; if they won't hife up, it shan't be our fault 
Strike up the servants' medley. 

M^L£T and GHOBUa 

UoQsem. Tprag $r«, genileSy list to me : 

Tm ffoung^ and strong, andclean^ you sea 
Jttnot turn tail to any she. 

For work that's in tlie country, 
OfoSi your bousethe charge I take^ 
I wash, I scrub, I brew, J bake, 
Andmoreean do than here-TU ^p£ak, 
Depending on your bounty. 

VofAOL BeMdhlitade who knows his kvde, 
In chamber, haU^ and entry: 
Afki what though here I now appear^ 
rve served the best of gentry. 
A Jbotman would you have, 
1 can dress, and comb, and i^etoei 
fbrlahoMdyiadam: 
On a message I can go. 
And slip abiUet-doux^ 
Wi^ " your humMe servant, maiam.'* 

Cookm. Wio wants a good cook my hand they must 

F^ plain ^riMescme dishes Tm n€et at a loss; 
And whai are ypur sot^, your ragouts, and your 
sauce, 

Competr'd to the beef of old England, 

Comjpar'd to old English roast beef f 

Cart If you want a young man, with a truehonest 
heart, , 

WhQ knows how to manage a plough and a cart, 



VlLtAGE. 
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Here's one for your purpdsi, erne takimeandtry ; 
You'll say you ne'er met with a betternor I. 

Gee ho, Dobbin, «Cr. 

Chorus. My meuler andmMresseshither repair; 
What servants you want, you wiUJlnd in our fair ; 
Men and maids /U for all sortsof stations then be ; 
And, as for their wages, wesha'rit disagree, 

(Dance.) 



ACT It 

SCENE t^A J*artourin Justice Wcoieoek's house. 

Enter LUCINDA and EUSTACE. 

late. Well, am I not a bold adventurer, to bring 
you into my father's house at noon-day ? Though 
to say the truth, we are safer here than in the 

urden ; for there is not a human creature under 

le roof besidee ourselves. 

\Eust. Then why not pot our scheme into 
execuion this mqment? I have a post^hafsa 
ready. 

Luc. Fie: how can yon talk so lightly? X protest 
I am half afraid to have anything to do with you ; 
and my aunt Deborah says— 

Eust. Whatt by all the rapture my heart now 
feels— 

Luc. Oh, to be sure, promise and vow ; it sounds 
[trettily, and never fails to impose upon a fond 
'emale 

Eust.Yteia, I see you've a mhid to ditert your- 
self with me ; but I wish I could prevail on you to 
be a Uttle serious. 

£ue. Seriously, then, what would yon desire me 
to say ? I have promised to run away with yon ; 
whidi is as great a a concession as any reasonable 
lover can expect from his mistress. « 

Eust. Tes ; but, my dear, provoking ange), yon 
have not told me when yon will run away with 
me. 

Luc Why, fhaft I confess, requires some consi- 
deration. 

. Eust. Yet) remember, while yon are deliberatltig, 
Ihe season, now so favourable to ns, may elapse 
i^ever to returp. 



Enter JUSTICE WOODOOOE, and HBS. 
BORAH WOODCOCK. 



DE- 



Jus W. Hoi^4oity! who hare we here? 

Luc My father, and my aunt 

Eust. liie devil ! what shall we do ? 

Luc Take no notice of them, oidy observe me.-* 
(Speaks aloud to Eustace.) Upon my word, sir, I 
don't know what to say to it unless the lustice was 
at home; he is Jnst stepp'd into the village with 
some company; but ^ you sit down a moment I 
(Ulre swear, he will return— (/¥e<eadf to see the 
Justiu) 01 sir, here i» my papa.! 

Jus. W, Here is your papa, hussyl Wlio*a 
{his yon have got with you? Hark yon, sirrah, 
who are you, ye dog? and what's your business 
here? 

Eust. Sir, this is a language I am not used to. 

Jus. W. Don't answer me, yeu rascal; I am ft 
justice of the peace; and if I hear a word'outof 
your mouth, I'll send you to jail 

Mrs. D. Send him to jail, brother, tliat's right 

JuM, W. And how do yon know it's right ? F 



tOVS fit A VtLL&Q£ 



BhooMyMikaoiriByllilni'iriiMt SMfrDtbonli, 

yon an neyw in Um rlykl 

Jfn. A Brather, this is the man I hare been teU- 
ing yon about so long. 

Jui, W. WbftI man, goody WIsMwrar 

Mr$. D. Why the man your dantf^ter hat an te- 
trlgoewith: hatIhop«y<Hiii1UliolMlarf«ltnoir, 
though yoa aee it with yoo? own tiyeu, Oonie, 
hoBsy, confess, and don't let your father make a 
fool of himaelf any longer. 

Luc. Confess what, aunt? This gentleman is a 
mnsio-master : he goea aboat the country, teaching 
ladies to play and Blhg : and has been recom- 
mended to instruct me ; I could not turn him out 
'When he eaine to efMr Ida aertfee} arid ^ not 
know what answer to give him mitil I saw my 
pana. 

Jtu, W. A music-master? 

jgtut. Yea, airf that's my pmfipiloii 

Mrs. D. It's a lie, youn«; man ^Wb a lie. l^tOihJbx, 
he Is no more a masic-master than lam a musto- 
master. 

Jus. W. What then, you iancm beM *baii fh« 
fellow himself, do yonS and you trul be wiser than 
all. ttM world} ^ 

Mrs. D. Brotner, htf does not look like a rnaHo* 



Jilt, tr. Be does noi l(^t ha^ b4 b^I Was 
6ver such a poof stupe % WeD, and wbai does b« 
look Uke^ then ? But 1 suppose you mean he is 9ot 
dressed like a mtfslc-master. Why, yoa sflJy 
wretch, these whipper^aawpera set up for gentle- 
men now-a-days, ioA give utemselveB as maqy airs 
as if they were t>eopIe of quality.— Hark you, 
friend, I mpjraseyoa don'ioome within theyagrant 
act: yoahava some settfe4 habitation, whecedo 
you live ? 

Mr*. D, It's an eaay natter fof btni io ielX yon 
awrongplace. ; 

Jvz. w. Sister Deborah, don't jtrovoke mo* 

Mrs. D.l wish, brother, yon would lei mo «Xi- 
luaina hiiff a Uttle. 

. Jms. it, Yon sha'nt say a wovd to hiiti; yoo shall** 
say a Word to him. 

Mrs. JD, She smo bs wao xoconmeodid here, 
brother; ask him by whom. 

/M. m Ko, I wen*t now, bepaose yea desire k 

Iw, If my papa did ask )he question, aont, M 



wonld be very easily resolve 
Wh( •" 

answOTior hims^. 



Mrs.D. 
Isopp 



10 bid you speak, lira ^imblechops i 



the mas haa %, tcmgoo in hia 1 



Jus. W. wm nobody 



Kly 
woman's mpoth IOf mo? 

2>.Well,i 



Mrs.D. 



stop ihat prating 
Get oat oC^tho room. 



old 



'ell, so 1 cant broiiler{ 1 don't want to 
stay : but remember, 1 teu you, yen wlu make your- 



self sltodousiathisaMr: for through your own 
^bstlnady, yon wUl have year daugl^ter run away 
with, before :^our laOe. 

Jut. W. My daughter! who wifi rmi away wltli 
my daughter? 

JirsTb. thatfeHowwDt 

Jus. W. €k>, go, yon are • widked, oensorions 



Luc Why, s«r% madao^ yon maai itihik mo 
very forward, indeed* 

Jus. W. Ay, she judges of others by herself; I 
remember when she; was a gtrl^ her mother dared 
BOt trust her the length of her aBroB-etring; she 
was clambering npoln avery felUtir s bael^, 

Mrs, D. I was not 

/m llf, Yonwerfk 

im. WeU^ bo^KFl^ so vielemt' 



Ai&.^uanmAw 

.^eJleM me, dtar MStt^ 
Ifm roee Oims tmd fxmi, 

TMfutmtra f99p^ptrma4et 
The fften uHU aUflp^ 
AmllemMp9¥to4k, . 

OhttmikU«kimc9t m^ldmaU 

MoiehappiftJUlaatf 
Must sh4 come to tMsp^ 

Who andem vtrgUiUy 'scofitt 
*tieeH bdUr m forth 
EcmtjM hrtUs mt a Urfh, 

Tkm InktUkea kadtr o/apet. 



ixmUfi 0. 



Jtu. W. WeU dsM, Imnfi ataa Mor 
business; • tnmVmoiM, MMk oredi 



her 

taltkor, my itti, yotllsok toloribly boaoit 

fLymmtftt.) 

Aot Iho|M.Bir,lBtaaanmralvojo«ouss io 
alter yonr opinion. • ^ , 

Jus. W. No, no, I ain not easily deotftod; t Sa 
generaQy pretty right in my c<mjoHate&-.Yoa 
must know, I had once a little netkm ol Mnsio oit- 
self, and leaned upon ^flddla IconUlpW^ 
Trumpet; llhraet, and Battered Peas, aodtwo or 
three tones. I remember, w^ I wasin I^nadoa, 
about thirty years ago, ihere was a mom, a. ^eai 
favourite at our club at Nando'a Ooffae^iouse; 
JackPickloBsedtosii«lt/ora8,a droUi^hl bat 
;ti8an<M thing, t dam swoar yoa have litfid o( 
it of teiL 

Aon 

Whm IfiiOovrd a lau ihqt wufrmard tmd *k&, 
Oht Jttudttahttstuff.mifhMilA-eomplfg; 
Oht I took htr ao lov^lground the wiieL 
Andimaek*dheflitft0nahadh9tMi: 

WhUi huSerd MdhMO'i 

Skt e^dld ditds4wmtT 
But though ^ 9<m'd aU I did mi in vdM, 
ru IpUafdher souutt AatelieboreU iigctkkt 

Thd^hoiti'toihf. 

fmiing,ji^iin^, 
Oreen was hergowHupoH the fffdn* 
Oh! su<^.wwth»ioifs qfourdimoiiHfdtigL 

EusL Vanr well, sin npen my> word. . . 

Jus. W. No, no,.! forget all those vthgt now; 
but I could do a little at them oiicek— well, stay 
and eat yoor dinne^ and we'll talk about yonr 
teaching the girt:— Loev, take your master to 
your sptnnet, and shew him What ypiu can do— I 
must go and give Some ofderSi. T^ hoit^-Mtf, 
Ac 

lExit^tingiitg. 

jtmt most obe- 
. Mil tMB ofarso 
^«ll, «tt» Wfeal Ae yoa 
think of this? 
£u*t. Think Of t»ll amih « ittuto. 
Luc O your awkwsrdfieinir I iMtf frightened 
out of my wits, lest yon should not take the hint ; 
and, If I nad Dot tamtiA matieiM 6a Oloferfy, ^e 
should have, been utterly undone. 



Luc My sweeii 
dient^ huinble deftint; » 
whimsical ah accidOM? ' 
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Emt. *8^ftthJ wl^r would yon Wng me into the 
noHBef We odnld expect ttoihiiig eiM : Iwslde^ 
since thej did surprise ve, it would hate been 
tetter to nATB dlBOoTered fhe truth. 

Xcfd Tee, ttfld tietdr have seen one ft&other ftfter- 
wardfl. I know my father better tHan you do ; he 
has taken it into hii head I hatb no indlnation for 
a htttband ; and let me tell you, that id our best se- 
curity i for ft ohce he has said A thin^, he l^ill hot 
he easily l^ersuaded to the contrary. 
JSvU. Apa pray what tan I to do tiow f 
ttit. Whft BB I think all danger Is pretty well 
OTer, ftt&cfl he hM Incited yoti to dinner with mm, 
Btay; only be eahtlous of yourbehaTlourj ithd, Ih 
the tneab tlme^ I Will eo&aider what is tiext to be 
iohe. 
^vst. Had not I better $o to your f Ather f 
lut. iJo sOf While I endeaTour to recover thy- 
"^elf a litae out of the fltirry this aftair had put me 
ih. 

CfiMlMt 

60E1I8 tt^A mutfrn. 

JMM* B081STTA. 

Hot. If ever poor mat«r6 w«§ ffl «j>fc!«b!e eoti-. 
dMcte,6ilt«»Iifat. THd d«u8etMtel&U fellow t I 
eateot get UM Out of tty head; and yet I would 
f altt pMMkdt) myself I don't eat« for him : Well, 
but Barely I id! no! Ill lor^: let in^ extoiiile my 
heart a mbe: Ibk^ Wh kimig one of the Aiaids 
the oUMM' i«t t I e<Md hate bSzed his ears for it, 
and have done nothing but find fault 4nd qdattel 
wiyittieriilleTertibeeL Why wto I unea^ at his 
toying with another womtttl 7 What was It to me f 
Then I dream of him almost etery flight-^but that 
may pfooeed froad Ids being generally uppermost 
in my thoughts all day :— OhI worse and wotse I— 
well, be eenrifllyls a^iret^lad \ he hae somedilng 
Tery Tmeommoa iibout him, considering hi« ranH. 
And HOW, let me only put the ease, if he were not a 
serrant, would I or would I not prefer him to &1I 
ffie men I erer Mw? Why, to be suref if he Were 
hot a servant^iit ehort, rn iek nty^elf no more 
qnestionB, for the further I examhie, Ha less rea- 
son I shall have to besHliBfled. 

Al& 

Bow Ueit tht maid whose hotom 
No headsttWiff pauion knowa : 

Her nighu in eMm r^Mte. 
Whether herfimittf taddi htr^ 
Jf9pai*i,nofKitHt9ad§»her4 

BtUpletmire, 

WUhouHfntdsUt% 
IVooi every olffettjtdai 

Enter YOUNG MEADOWa 

Totmg M. Do you come into the g^en, tttiL 
Rosetta, to put my lilies and foSes Ottt of counte- 
nance ; or, to save me the trouble of KftteHdg toy 
flowers, by roTivbi them ? The sttfi 68eWa to have 
hid lumself a Uttle,to give yon Ail ot)i)orttinlty of 

*"^?*?fhere^could he get thAt hqwf he lieter 
read it in the AcAdelny ofCoBi|>mhentB. 

(Aiiie,) 



Young M, Come^ dont alfeot to tre^it me witli 
contempt; I can suiter anything hitter than 
thai In short, I love you: there is no more 
to be ftaid: I am angry wltn myself for it, and 
strive all I can against it; but in spite df myself, I 
love you. 

Am. Beally, Mr. Ttavmas^ this ia very improper 
language } It is what I don't understand ; J. eao^t 
suffer it, and, in short, I don't like it 

YounqU, Perhaps you don't like m& 

iSoc Well, perhaps I don't 

Young M. Nay, but *tis not so ; come, eonf ess you 
lovem^ 

Rot. Conf^st Indeed, t shall botifdjd no Such 
thhig: besidto, to What phrpose ihouid t cohfess 
it? __ 

toun^ if. Why, M you itiy, 1 doh't knoi^ tb What 
tmrpoee; otdy h wotUd be a satiBfaction to me to 
hear youMy so; that's alL 

Rot. Why, if t did love yon, I can Assure yoti, yon 
would heter be the better for it4 womeii Are apt 
enoui^ to he weak ; we cannot alwayti AhsWet for 
our inclinations, but it is in our power not to give 
way to them; and if I wer^ SO siify, I tw.y If t Were 
BO indlscreei, which 1 hope I Am not, as to entettain 
An improt>er regard, when people's circumstanceB 
AM quite unshitable, and there are obstacles in the 
way that cannot be surmounted— 

Xotmg jr. Oh ! to be sure, tfhk Bosetta; to 
be sure: you Are entirely In the right of Itj—I 
—know vei^ Well you and 1 can never come to- 
gether. 

Rot. Well, then, 8bi6e that lA the CAse, AA I 
assure you it is, I thihk We hAd hotter behatti ac- 
cordingly. 

Young M. Sqppose We hiakb a hargam, then, 
never td speidt to ohe another Any more 

Rot. With all my heart 

Yo^ M. Nor look At, tior, If pbsslbld, ^hk o{, 
oneandther? 

Rot. I Am vety wlIHtig. 

Yiiwtg M. And as long ds we stay in the house 
together, never to take any notice ? 

Rot. It is the best way. 

Young M, Why, I beUeve it Is. Well, Mrs. Eo- 



i>nET. 

Reff<M«^Taffra} 

fYam this moment wire frn^ 
Alreati^ the mattitr I've stcom: 



Young M. Ydteime comptain 

Of the fates that ordain 
A trial to hard to be borne. 

Boa When things are not fit, 

Wt ihouid taXfhlp Submit ,* 
il^ cure in nhutanoe w/lndt 

XoungM. Th^thfUtoUif, 

Ttar your image awH^, 
And tanish you gVtUefhm tA9 IMrti. 

Roe. WelL now I think I am somewhAt easier: 
I am glad IhAve come to this explanation with him, 
beoause it puts an end to things at once. 

Young M. Hold, Mra Bosetta, pray stay a mo- 
ment The airs this girl gives herself are intoler. 
able 1 I find now we cause ot her behaviour ; she 



Boa 



so 
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despises the ttie«meBfl of ttiy condition, thinking a 
gardener below the notice of a lady's waitmg- 
woman: *BdeaUi, I have a good nind to discover 
xnyself to her. 

(AtidiJ 

Rat. Poor wretch t he dfca not know what to 
make of it : I believe he is heartily mortifled, bnt I 
most not pity him. 

(Ailde.) 

Young M. It shall be so: I will discover myself 
to her, and leave the house directly.— Mrs. Bosetta 
—Plague on it, yonder's the justice come into the 
garden. 

Roi. Olord! h» wHl walk roond this way: pray 
, 3 abpvt your business ; I wonld not for the world 
le should see us together. 

Young M. The devU take him; he's gone across 
the parterre^ and can't hobble here this half hour : 
I must and vrill have a little conversation with 
you. 

Ros, Some other tima 

Yoimg M. This evening, in the greenhouse, at 
the lower end of the canal; I have something to 
communicate to you of importance. Will you meet 
me there? 

Rot, Meet yon! 

Young J/l Ay ; I have a secret to tell you; and I 
swear, from that moment, there shall be an end of 
everything betwixt us. 

Rot. Well, well, pray leave me now. 

Young M. You'll come, then? 

Rot. 1 don't know ; perhaps I may. 

Young M. Nay, bnt promisa 

Rm. What signifies promising ; I may break my 
promise— but I tell you, I wilL 

Young M, Enough; yet, before I leave you, let 
me desire you to beliBve, I love you more than ever 
man loved woman; and that when I relinquish 
you, I give up all that can make my life support- 
able. 



AIB. 

Cht how tKcM / in language wiok, 

My ardent pattion tal ; 
Or form myfaiVring tongue to tpeak 

That crud word^ fcavweUt 
FareweU—but know, though thus we parti 

My thoughtt can never stray : 
Go where I will, my constant heart 
^ Must with my charmer ttay. 



>^ 



lEjHt. 



Enter JUSTICE WOODCOCK. 



Rot. What can this be that he wants to tell me ? 
I have a strange curiosity to hear it, methink& 
Well— 

Jut. W. Hem! hemt Bosetta I 

Ros. So I thoui^t the devil would throw him 
In my way ; now for a courtship of a different 
kind; bnt PU give him a surfeit (Aside.) Did you 
call me, sir? 

Jut. W. Ay, where are you running so fast? 

Rot. I was only going into the house, sir. 

Jus. W. Well, bnt come here ; come here, I say. 
{Looking about.) How do you do, Bosetta ! 

Rot. Thank you, sir, pretty well 

Jut, W. Why, yon look as fresh and bloomy 



to-day— Adad, yon Utile slat, t beUdve yoli ftte 
painted. 

Rot. O, sir! you are pleased to oomplimenL 

Jut. W. Adad, I believe you are— let me try— 

Rot. Lord, sir! 

Jut. W. What brings you into this garden so 
of^n, Bosetta? I hope you dont get eating gi«en 
bruit and trash ; or have you an hankering after 
some lover in dowlas, who spoils my trees by en- 
graving true lovers' knots on them, with your hom 
and bock-handled knives ? I see your name written 
upon the ceiling of the servant's-hall, with the 
■moke of a candle ; and I snapect— 

Rot. Kot me, Ihope, sir. TAo, sir, lam of another 
guess mind, I assure von; for I have heard say, 
men are false and flekle. 

Jut. W, Ay, that's yonr flaontlxig, fdle^ young 
fellows; so they are: and they are so d— d impu- 
dent, I wonder a woman will have anything to say 
to them; besides, all that they want is somefliing 
to brag oL and tell again. 

Rot. Why, I own sir, if ever I were to make a 
slip it should be with an elderly gentleman ; about 
seventyor seventy-five years of agei 

Jut. vT. No, child, that's oat of reaaon ; Ihoq^ I 
have known many a man turned of thies-eoore 
with A hale ooastitutlQn^ 

Rot, Then, sir, he shoald be troubled with the 
gout, have a good, strong, substantial, winter 
cough ; and, I should not like him the worse, if be 
had a small touoh of the rheumatism. 

Jul W. Pho, pbol Bosetta^ this is jesting. 

Rot. No, sir; everybody has a taate^ and I have 

Jut. W. WeU bat> Bosetta, have yon tiuwe^t of 
what I was saying to ^oa? 

Rot. What was it, sir ? 

Jut. W. Ah, you know; yon know well enough, 
hussy. 

Rot. Dear sir, consider what has a poor servant 
to depend on but her character? and I have heard 
you gentlemen will talk one thing bofore, and 
another after. 

Jut. W. I tell you again, these are the idle^ flashy, 
young dogs : but when you have to do with a staid, 
sober man— 

Rot. And a magistrate, sir! 

Jus. W. Bight; it's quite a different thing. Well, 
shall we Bosetta ; shall we? 

Rot. BeaUy, sir, I don't know what to boj to it. 

AIB. 
Young 1 am, and tore afraid; 
Would fou hurtakarmlett maidt 
Lead an innoeint aiitray t 
Tempt me nol, kind tir, I pray. 

Men too f^ften Ufe believe; 
And, should you my faith deceive^ 
Ruinftr^ and then forsake. 
Sure my tender heart would break, 

Jut. W. Why, you silly girl, I won't do yon any 
harm. 

Rot. Won*tyou,8ir? 

Jut. W. Not I, 

Rot. But won't you, Indeed, sir? 

Jut. W. Why, I tell you I won't 

Rot. Ha, ha, ha! 

Jut. W, Hussy, hussy! 

Rot. Ha^ ha^ hal Tour Befrant, sir, your ser- 
vant! 

{Exit, 



Jds. IK Why, yob impudent^ andacioua^ 
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Enter HAWTHORN. 

JTaw. So, 80, justice at odds with gravity 1 his 
worsbip playing at romps ! {Aside) Your servant, 
Bir, 

Jus. W. Ha! friend Hawthorn! 

Ilato. I hope I don't spoil sport; neighbour; I 
thou£:ht I had the glimpse of a petticoat as I came 
inhere? 

Jus. W. Oh! the maid. Ay, the has been gather- 
ing a salad: bat come hither, Master Hawthorn, 
and ru shew yon some alterations I Intend to make 
in my garden. 

Haw. No, no, I am no |ndge of it; besides, t 
want to talk to you a little more about this. TeH 
me. Sir Justice, were you helping your maid to 
gather a salad here, or consulting her taste in your 
improvements, eh? ho, ha, ha! Let me see, all 
among the roses: 'egad! I like your notion; but 
you look a littie blank upon it ; you are ashamed of 
the business then, arc yon ? 

Oons t mighboniTy ne'er blush Jbr a fr^ lite this ; 
What harmunth a fair one to toy and to kiu ? 
The greatea andgraeest-'a trvce toUh grimace'-' 
Would do the same thtng^ were they in the same place. 

No age, no profession, no station is free ; 
To sovereign beauty mankind bends the hue; 
That potser, resistless, no strength eon oppos*^ 
We all love apretty Qirl~-under the rose. 

Jus. W. I profess, Master Hawthorn, this is all 
Indian, all Oherokee language to me ; I don't un- 
derstand a word of it 

Haw. No, may be not; well, sir, will you read 
this letter, and try whether yon can understand 
that ? It is just brought by a servant, who stays for 
an answer. 

Jus. W. A letter! and to me? (TdHng the Idler.) 
Yea, it is to me; and yet I am sure it comes from 
no correspcwdent that I know of. Where are my 
spectacles ? not but I can see very well without 
them. Master Hawthorn ; but this seems to be a 
sort of a crabbed hand. (Rfods.) Sir,— I am 
ashamed ofgvoing you this trouble : bttt I am iitformei 
there is on unthinking boy, a son of mine, now disguised 
and in your service, in the capacity of a gardener. 
Tom is a little toUd but an honest lad; and nofbol 
either, though I am his father that say it. Tom ! oh, 
this is Thomas our gardener; I always thought that 
he was a better man's child than he appeared to be, 
though I never mentioned it 

Haw. Well, well, sir, pray let's hear the rest of 
the letter. 

Jus. W. Stay, where is the place? Oh, here. 
/ am come in quest of my runaway, and write this at an 
inn in your village, while I am swallomng a morsel of 
dinner} because, not having the pleasure of your ac- 
quaintanee, I did not care to intrttde, without giving 
you notice. Whoever this person is, he understands 
good manners. J beg leave to wait on you, sir; but 
desire you would keep my arrival a secret, particularly 
from the young man. 

William Meadows. 
m assure you, a very well worded, civil letter. 
Do ypu luiow anything of the person who writes 
it, neighbour? 

Haw. Lot me consider! Meadows. By dad! I 
believe it is Sir William Meadows of Northampton- 
shire i and, BOW X remember, I heard some time 



ago fhstthe heir of that family had absconded, on 
accoimt of a marriage that was disagreeable to him. 
It is a good many years since I liave seen Sir 
William* but we were once well acquainted : and, 
if yon please; sir, I will go and conduct him to the 
house. 

Jus. W. Do, so, Master Hawthorn, do so. But 
pray, what sort of a man is this Sir William 
Meadows? Is he a wise man ? 

Haw. There is no occasien for a man that has 
five thousand pounds a year, to be a conjuror ; but 
I suppose you ask that question because of this 
story about his son ; taking it for granted, that wiso 
parents make wise children. 

Jus. W. No doubt of i^ Master Hawthorn; no 
doubt of it I warrant we shall find now that this 
young rascal has faUen in love with some mbix, 
against his father's consent Why, sir, if I had 
as many children as king Priam had, that we read 
of at school, in the destruction of Troy, not one of 
them should serve me so. 

Haw. Well, well, neighbour, perhaps not; but 
we should remember when we were young our- 
selves ; and I was as likely to play an old don such 
a trick in my day, as e'er a spark in the hundred ; 
nay, between you and me, I had done It once, had 
the wench been as willing as L 

AHL 

My DoUy was the fairest thing! 
Her breath diselos'd the sweets of spring; 
And if for summer you would seek, 
'Twos painted in her eye, her cheek; 

Her swelling bosom, tempting ripe^ 
Of fruitful autumn was the type ; 
Bui, when my tender tale I told, 
J found'her heart was winter cold. 

Jus W. Ah! you wore always a scape-grace rattle- 
cap. 

Haw. Ods heart! nelghboiu: Woodcock, don't 
tell me; young fellows will be young fellows, 
though we preach till we're hoarse again; and so 
there's an end on't 

lExeunt. 

SCENE UL--Justiee Woodcock's Hall 
Snter HODGE and MADQE. 

Hodge. So, mistress, who let you in ? 

Madge. Why, I let myself in. 

Hodge. Indeed! Marry come up! why then pray 
let yourself out again. Times are come to a pretty 
pass ; I thmk you might have had the manners to 
knock at the door first What does the wench 
stand for? 

Madge, I want to know if his worship's at home ? 

Hodge. Well, what's your business with hi^ 
worship ? 

Madge. Perhaps you will hear that Look ye, 
Hodge, it does not signify talking; I am come, 
once for all, to know what you intends to do ? for i 
won't be made a fool of any longer. 

Hodge. You won't? 

Madge. No, that's what I won't, by the best 
man tbat ever wore a head; I am the make-gamo 
of the whole village upon your account; and X'U 
try whether your master gives you toleration in 
your doings, 



LOVS IN A VILLAGB. 



ffcdge. Toawmf 

Madoe. Yea. thaVB Wlutt I will ; hid worihlp elkall 
Iw acqaatntea with oU yotir prankg, and see how 
jroQ will lUce to be sent f er a doldler. 

ffodge. There's the door: take a frlend^i advice, 
and go about yotif bdBliiesfl. 

Madge. My buslnew is with his worship; aM I 
won't go till I sees hltti. 

ITod^. Look yoa, Madge, If yon mak^ any of 
yoar orations here, never stir, if I don't set the 
dogs at you. ffiW you be gone ? 

Madffe. I won't 

Hodie, Here, Towser; (whistlthift) wh«, whd, 
irhai 

Alfi. 

WoB fver poor fettouf $6 pXagyCd with a fftxen f 
£atnut Madgt^ dofi% pr^oke nUf but mtndvhat I 
sap; 
f(m*te diost a orontf panon fitr playing your trieU 

Bo, pack up yow am, axd he thidgiHg away; 
You'd beUer be quiet, 
And not breed a riot ; 
'Sbtoodt mwt I stand prating with you hefi all day f 
Pve got other nuxtters to mind ; 

Mayhap, you ntay think nu an asi, 
But to the contrary you'Uftndi 
AJtnepieceo/uftfttbythtnuutt 

JMer BOSETTA. 

Roe. Sure, I heard the ^oits of dlseovd here. As 
I live, an admirer of mine; and, if I mistalto not, a 
riVaL ril have some sport with them. How now, 
fellow servant, What's the matter f 

Bodge. Nothing, Mrs. Bosetta, only this young 
woman wants to speak with his worship; Madge, 
follow me. 

Madge. No, Hodge, this is your fine madam! but 
I am as good flesh and blood as she, and hav^ as 
clear a s^n too, tho'f I mayn't go so gay ; and now 
fehe's here, I'll tell her a pleee of my mind. 

Bodge. Hold your tongue, will you T 

Madge. No; Til speak, tf I die for it 

Bot. What's the matter, I say? 

Bodge. Why, nothing; I tell yon ; Madge— 

Madge. Yes, but it is something; it's ail along of 
ahe, and she nay be ashamed of herself. 

Rob. B16SS me, child 1 do jOa direct your discourse 
tome? 

Madge. Yei, I d«, amd to nobody else; there was 
not a kinder soul breathing than he was till of late ; 
I never had a tross word with him tm he kept- you 
company; but all the girls about say, there is no 
eoch ihin^ as keeping a sweetheart for you. 

Hoe. Do yon hear this, friend Hodge ? 

Bodge. Why, you dont mind she, I hope f but if 
ihat vexes her, l do like you, I do : my milia mtiB 
upon nothiog else : and if so be as you waa agree- 
aJ&le to It, X wotdd marry you to-night; before to- 
tnorrow. 

Madge. Yon^re a nasty monkey! youareparjur^d, 
^OM know yoti are; and yon deserve to have your 
ayes tore out ^ 

Itodge. Let me cottle ikt her ; til teAtih. jrou td cftll 
names, and abuse folk. 

Madge. Do ; strike me I Yott A tdiia! 

Rbs. Bold, hold! we shall have a Dattle here 
presently, and I may chance to get my cap tore off. 
Never exasperate a jealous woman, 'tis taking a 
tnad bull by the horns ; leave hie to ihattAge her. 



Bodge. Yoamanagaber! rUkickho*. 

Roe. No, no ; it wiU be ttore for toy credit to g»t 
the better of her by fair means ; I warrank Til 
bring her to reiion. 

Bodge. Well, do so then ; but may I depend upon 
youf when shall I speak to the paraoa? 

Roe. Wa'U talk of that another tima. Go! 

Bodge. Madge, good bye! 

lExU. 

Ros. The brutality of this fellow ■hockB me ! Ofa, 
man! man! you are all alike. A bnmpkfB here, 
bred at the bam deori had he been tarooabt up in 
a court, eonld he have been more feAionablj 
vicious? Shew me the lord, sffoira, oolonel, or 
captain of them all, that can outdo himl 

Madge. I am ready to borati I can't etoy in the 
place m longer. 

iLoe. Hold, child! come hither. 

Madge. Dont sneak to mci don*t yoa. 

Am. Well, but l have something to say to yon of 
consequence, and that will be for your good ; I top- 
pose this fellow promised you marriage ? 

Madge. Ay; or he never should have pnvaii'd 
nponmei 

Rm. Well, now yoa we the lU eoaaeqtMdoe of 
tmsting to anoh promisea t irhea onoe a man hath 
cheated a woman of her virioe, ahe haa no kmger 
hold of Urn; he d e a p ia e a her for vrantiBg tllat 
which he has robb'd her of; and, like a lawless 
conqueror, tridinphs In the Mdn he hae oooMkMied. 

Madge. Ananl 

Ros. However, I h«p« the experfenee yon have 
got though somewhat dearly pnrohaaed, vrffl be of 
use to you for the future; and, as to any designs I 
have imon the heait of ytyor lover, yon may make 
ytmraetf eaayi for I aaaore yon, I shaU be ne 
dangerous rival; so go your wnys, end be a good 
girL 

{RxU. 

MeidfL Teat I dmiH very well haderiilarul ber 
talk, but I suppose that's as much as to siy abe'U 
keep hlid all to herself; well, let her ; who oarea? 
I don't fear getting better nor he la any day of the 
year, for the matter of that : and I hate a Hkwgbt 
eome into my head, ituA, may be, wUl be aore to 
my advantages 

AHL 

Since Sodge proves itngrat^, no/urther /icef i 
Rut go «fp to toum in the waggon next vseek; 
A service in London is no st$chditgraee. 
And Register's office wiU gei nu a place: 
Ret Blossom (vent there, andsooh met wUk a Jiriendf 
Polks say, in her silks, she's now standing an emt I 
Then why should not I the same maxim pursue^ 
And better my fortune, as other girls do t 

[BsiL 

80ENE IY.^A Chtmbet. 
J^cr BOSBTTA and LUCIK0A 

Roi. Ha, ha, hal Oh, admirable : most deletit* 
&bly rldlcnlotts! And so, your father Is content 
he shonid be i music-niaster ; and will have htm 
such, in apite of all your aunt can flay to thd 
contraiy? 

Luc My father and he, chfld. Are the hcidt com- 
paniotis y<M evtsr saw ; and have beeh aingltig to> 
gether the most hideous duets ! Bobbing Joan and 
old SVt Simon the King: heAven knows where 
Eustace could pick them hp. 



Kyvs m A muA^z 



itoi. M& Yis^ S&oi TCIolfM M tk\» wiBf to- 

Z^ccc Thikb'tmfieglk^fafdemz mytfiHiiifcirfllga 
from lienoe this eTeidnff, bat do ftirilk«r fbtti tlie» 
fam, wbert lie bM Itft Uthonse? «ad, fttttrelTei 
preoi8ely,li»wlBtowttl&ftp<«i-citiieM ihftllttSai 

fkte that opens ttWi the IsWtt lAto the road, wlierar 
have promiaed to meet Aim. 
Rot, Thendepettati^itrll1l>ettf^end«Mpiny. 
Ute. "We than slipoat l^en fhe ftatflr«re «eleep, 
ftna I liave ptepeved llod|^ ttintAf. VfeBf I hepe 
we Bhall be nappy. 
Ros. KeverAMflMfi 

InloHthcmildUttnmmaftmipatP. • 

Untutored by faHhtm wtam 
WkotewufMarewannandnneertt 

Wkme ward* anW exem iffhk beart t 
IfcMght iff ttAsUxniML cUUght, 

OmthfsaUhthettanemtbtftnmd, 

And CmpU bifJifmuiii tr4M4L 
Enter HAWTHOBN. 

Smt. liidJ^.wlMMttreydiB? 

Imc Tovr ifleasare^ ^. 

JU>9. Mf.HswthoriLvoittMrfftori 

Smvf. Wbttt, ny Httle wsto^•1ir^tikfl I The 
Tery couple I wished to meet: 60ttie KtUKkitlt ttoCh 
of yoa 

Ro*. Now, sir, wh^ Would you say to both; 

of U8? 

Haw, Wbv, let me lodk at yoti a lltCId; bare yon 
STot on your best gowns, and year best (aces? If not;' 
go and triok yourMlveB c»nt directly, f df ril tell you 
a secret : there tHll be a yonng bachelor in the honae 
witbin these three hoots, that may faQ to the share 
of one of you,if yoaloOK snarp; but whether mis- 
tress or maid— 

iCoa Ay, marry, tUb ftf ddttethihg; bat how do 
yoa know whether either mistress or maid will 
think him worth aooeptanos? 

^017. Follow me, Ibliow me: I warrant yoa. . 

i^tfc X oso asBore yoa, Mr. HawttkonifNX am^ery 
^Qi&cait to please. 

JZm. AndsoanlySiib 

Wtu>mayhop€m^fm^J%dU4lbiphH'wiihtiueet»t 
Boa JS€ mat he, first ofaU, 

Str0i9lU,€omi^mtitm: 
Jna S«mtfrmk(lm0i, 
Boa iTor jiWtiAt 
Jjain. SorapUk, 
Bob. jTormaluA;' 

Haw. mmmat'ttofasquirtf 
Boa •l^J 0« l(5)^/of Ats Ao|m<2x. 



Boi. 



I JTsrt ie 0«>Kre, miffinff, and t^; 
\ Ofdli iMnffi in nature love me; 
I JS»i «ntt« bnnf^ tpeddc mdio ae, 
i ret iometimee be silent and blind. 



Haw. ( 'Fore Cfeorge, « Mdif fWv MslWmMfal re- 

} telpt; 
Boa ] 06ierv« 0^ fW>Mr, <a IA« eA<»iM efa mute ; 
Loo. liiaiMmder, 'Mr mrUmI rfW trsiJ rtM y^ir .A>(e. 

AOTm 

jgMer SIB Wlt<LIAM MEADOWfi^/oil^iMel ftp i 
HAWIBOBN. 

Ai^ IF. WeB, tlito » exoi4l«ML lUs Is ni|gif)r 
idod^ tbl« Iff ttilglftf iiMiry^ f^; li% 1% mil 
was ever fte^Dke BeasA off TImI tt^l^y, Teii, 
fflo«Ainai«#«yijr(niiitMitdriAif of b«lii#f0ioM 
M marry a fflil ke MterMNT; ttuti Hh* ehsiia 
tfcttnpei^froiii hep fsHiefi fo^ Me^ of beteg foMfid 
tomsAjhtti; sad ilMt Ihe^ ibecadfttkiM»«ae 
Mfofhef'ii snns «Ms w^ AA (bsifttiM^ltyiaertfM- 
cident; against their conMtttl, Md^witMoM iHMMf* 
ll(gi4i«i»1M#may^yr Kflylftefiff do AH ill 
tdftt, Master fiawthom, llllUl6)«oM4f IMMOMIt 
a««^iitiirM fNfftiy->A<^ 

Hata, Why, t>if miUitt, Ulir*tottiftMA AMiH 
a ffleaaiafetsr histefy by fatif, th«i tMlotw « 
Dotastds Mid rattnift i #9 fcHaA haVi Wdads tMdb 
of it witWM tkese tw« Muitaihti settifl^ fertb kei^ li 
youMf sooM beeazft^ a eerrtow4tf an ef leir degiw^ 
andif wffl be itttok up with Hafgaret^s Gfbost^ a«A 
the 0panli& Lady, a«alM« tiie Willi ef etei7«0l- 
tageiiktheeoantfy. 

Sir W. Bet wHat pMaMS Hl^lieSt df dU, MIM* 
Ba«r(itMni, is tli9 ihgentdtv eff tile glvl Kay t 
neyer do an ill tarn, when I watfeaUsS tfct 0< Ik^ 
tboin, And lh« ^e^¥aHt laid the wafatsd to fepeak to 
ttis; if I knew whM XJb ntskke eia't: bat when Ok 
Utile gf^ tbok me aiidei aiid fold me her namA 
ttKd hoir mafteri scosO, I wM qoite asceaiikM, * 
^kody may sa^^t and cotdd nM beHete it partly, 
tBi kerifbimt friend tkat she is with hem, - ^ 
ik# of Ike intth en*t;— Indeed, BX-ltM, 1 1 
recoUeet her face, thoogh I kate not set eyes ok 
ker ltei^« sMee skd #a* l&tf keigkl ol a fbllfivw^ 
greyhoand. 

JEM#. wdh, sivwinaki, j%» M^fit^ kMwB 
-' " 0r What has bapp#Md, nor ef yotf beiii 

MkeiF; Md, If y(Min} foU9# my eoittiMl 

w^Hlifti^scMidsyeftiriih kkki fitfttudUs Mik 
•KWWeftf t» ktttot in fke iMlM fUdeflitti^M 
appointment she's gdbe to diess herself in all her 
KM; imi yd* let kM dMct yodr preeeedikg* in 

Sir W, With all my heart, KsMdf HdWfkeirn, 
iMik ill toy \iMsn\ 9)$\liMfad irHI ^rltk me» toy 
ivha* fcm pleit8« for me? 1 am ko over)oy«i, toA 
BO happft aM may I ksver do aniil tkM^ bat I 
atn'Ve^glad « toe yet %00| aj', <aria parthras 
much pleased at that SkU^tMkg «1M^ fi» nm kct« 
been merry tagether. before now, when we were 
some years ybonger :' T^ell, and how has the world 
gone with yoa, BiastQr Sawthom, since we saw 
one another last ?<• ^ 

~ weU. Sir WiIUam*^IJ»aTe 

noi .u .^_.-. * ^. - 

sonrt 

I have done hi k degree as tolerably as my neigh* 

bonra 



Haw. Why, pretty weU, Sir Williami I have 
10 reason to compafii ; «Veit one hod a mtxtifM of 
lonrtHmkissW^rtcr: btit, in the iHAin, I believe. 



AlB 

The^BortditentgajHrhWduA^ 
Where guests <fre ptbttdt^ously $Hf 

We eatfutre antmutioettn dML 
And scramble for what W edn jtt. 



«0 LOVE VX A 

Mp timOe kotdt U> a HitK 
Some gorge, while mme tearce hoM a Utstet 
^ Bui if fm content with a lUik, 
£nough ii at good a$ a/east. 

Alio- BdSSTTA. 

Bot. SlrWilll»ai,IbegpftrdoBford«ianiqff7»a, 
Imt I have had so much difficulty in ftdjurttof my 
iMnrrowadplnm^B. 

Sir W. May I m^r do aa ill torn, bnttheyflt 



yoi»4oaT.aiul7oalookT«i7weU,w>yoadot lu>ir 
ygnr fiither wiU ohofikle wban lie oomea to baar 
«biBl JBtor faihen Muter Bawtboni, ia ai wonhy 
» man as livea by bread, and haa baea alnuMt 
oat of M$ Mnaeafor tbo loaa of bar. Bat tell me, 
boMy, has not tbia been all a Bcbem«^ apieoe of 
conjoiation between yoa and my son? Faith, I 
mm half penoaded it hasiit looka eo like hoeoa- 
pO ftT it^ aa a body may eay. 

Jtos. Upon my hoooor, Sir William, what haa 
liappened has been the mere efTeot of ebance; t 
oame hither nnknown to yoar eon, and he unknown 
lome: Ineyev in the leaat mspeoted that Thomas 
the gardener was other than hia appearanee spoke 
htm; and least of all, that he waa a person with 
whom I had eo close a oonnesion. Mr. Hawthorn 
can testtfy ,fhe astonishment I was in when he first 
in£oRned me of it| bat I thought it waa my duly to 
cometo an immediate e^laaation with you, 

Air if: Is not she a neat wench. Master Haw- 
^hom? May. I lysver do an iU tum, but she is^ 
but yoa Ujttle, plaguy devil, how came this lore 
Affair between you ? 

Moe. I hare told you the whole troth very in- 
itennously, sir; since your son and I have been 
f ellowHaervanta, as I may call it, in this house, I 
liave had more than reason to suspect he has taken 
a liking to me; and I will own, with eqnal franks 
seas, had I not looked upon him as a pexeonjio 
mooh below me^ I should have had no objection (o 
veoeiye his courtship. 

Mow. Well said, hy the lord Hairy, all above 
board, fair and open. 

JtM. Perhaps I may be eonnired by aome for 
this candid declaration i but I love to speak my 
iMntlments: and { assure you, |Ur William, in my 
4)pinion, I should prefer a gardener with your eon's 
mod qualities, to a knii^t of the shii^ without 

ff<m, WeU but, sir, we lose time; ia not this 
about the hour appointed to meet in the gerden? 

Bom. Pretty near it 

Maw. O0D8 then, what do we stay for ? Come, 
»y old friend, come along; and by the way we 
will consult how to manage your faiterview. 

Sir W. Ay, but I must apeak a word or two to 
-my man abont the honmi f£nt 



TILLAOI. 

Hot. Have pfttlenea iad yonHiee; bat IsOm 
anything amiss that you came in so abruptly? 

ffodg^AmkBl why there's miiwtkm. 

Mot, How? where? 

^^ Why, with Miss Lacinda: her '^unt hi> 
eateh'd she and the gentleman above ataiis. sad 
overheaid all their love disooone. ^^ 

Mot. Tou don't say so 1 

Bodgt, Eood,IhadliketohavepoppllinaiDoac 
tojp Olto Instant; bu^ by good iJ^l heard iff 
Deborab'a voloe, and run down again oa fast si 
ever m^ l^would earry me. 



Mot. Is yoar master in tfaeX 

^0(^6 What, his lordship! no, no, be is gone ia- 
to the fields to talk with4he reapers and peopla 

Rot. PoorLueindat I wish I ooald go up to her: 
but I am so engaged with my own affairai 

Hod!^ ICistressBosetial 

Bot. Wea 

Sodgt. Odds bobs, I mmt have one smack of 
your sweet lipa. 

,«.^- ^^ •*■** ^'^ y^ "™>w I w»» allow 
Uberties. 

ffodge. Kay, but why oo ooy? tfaer«*a reason in 

roasting of eggs; I would not deny yoa such a 



Rot. Thatfs Wnd; ha,ha,hal but whatwiUbe- 
oae of Lacinda? Sir WfiUun waits for ma I 
must be gon& Friendship^ a nioment fay fm 



waits for I 

„ — .^ „ moment fay /«« 

wave ; yet. as onr sufferings have been mntoal, » 
ahaU our Joys; I already lose remembrance rf aU 
former pains and aazietie«i 



ThtiraoOtrhenighied, 

And led ibrough weary ftOMg, 
The lamp 0/ day new lighted^ 

T/^Hf^Joy the dawn turveyt. 
The riting frou>ed» viewing^ 

Each look it forward cast ; 
Be smilet Mt couru punuing. 

Nor thiakt on what is ptut. 



lEiS. 



lExemtt mr W. and Bow, 

BrUer BObGE. 

Bos. WeU, whars the business? 

Bodge. Madam, mercy on us, I crave pardon ! 

Bos. Why, Hodge, don't you know me ? 

Bodge. Mr& Bosetta! 

Bot. Ay. 

Bodge. Enow you! eood, I don't know whether I 
do or not ; never stir, if | did not thtaik it was some 
lady belon«dng to the strange gentlefolks: why, 
you ben't di2en;d this way to go to the statute 
danoe presently, be you? 



Bodgt Aist! stay! donHIhearancrfatt? 
Luc (Without J V^ell, but dear, dear aant— 
Mrs. D. (WiOumt.) Yoa need not speak to bwl or 

it does not signify, 

* J?^^^ Adwawns, they ere eoming bare! eood, 

rn get yoa out of the way; Murrain take It, fiiis 

6oot is bolted now— eob sa 



Enter MBa MJ^AH WOOMOOK, iMMsydi 
LUOINDA, h^ffrt her 

Mrs. D. Get! 
to the name of , ^-». .,w,wc« «, 



Jet alMig, tfet along; yon are a aeanda 
»of Wooifcock; bot I was resolved to 
!-« - .,. 'v '*"" * ^^ auspected you a great 
while, though your father, affly man, ^ have yoa 
such a poor innooent 
iMc Whatshallldo? 

CAtidA) 
Mrs. JO. I was determhied to discover what vot 
and your pretended music-master were about, and 
lay in wait on purpose : I beUeve he thought to es- 
cape me, by slippfaig into the closetwhen I knocked 
at the door ; but I was even with him ; fte now I 
have him under lock and key; and pleaae the fates 
there he shaU remain till your father eemea in : I 
will oonvinoehhn of his error, whether bo wiilflr 
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Iaic. Ton won't te m ohmI, I*m awe you won't -. 
I thongfat I had uuMle yon ay friend I7 telling job 
the tmtb. 

JTrc D. Telling m* the truth, qaotba! did! not 
OTerbear your scheme of ronning away to-night 
tbrom^li the partition ? did I not find the very han- 
dles pack'dup in the rc<)m with yon, ready for gO' 
ing off ? Ko, hrazen-f aoe, I found oat the truth hy 
my own saipuity. tboogh yonr father says I am a 
fool, but now well he lodged who is the greatest ; 
and yon, Mr. Basesl; my hrother sbaD know what 
an honest servant he has got 

Hodge. Madam! 

Mrs, JX You were to have been aiding and aa^ 
rtstins them in their escape, and have been the go- 
between, it seems; the letter^amier t 

Hodge. "Who? me, madam? 

Mr*, D. Yes, yoa, sirrah. 

Hodgt, Miss XiOcinda, did £ ever carry a letter for 
yon? 1*11 make my affidavy before his worship— 

Mra, J}. QOf SO, yon ara a vUlaln; hold yoar 
tongae. 

Luc I own, aant, I have been very faulty in this 
affair; I don't pretend toexoose myself; but we 
are all snbject to frailties ; consider that, and judge 
of me by yourself; you were once young and inex- 
perienced as I am. 

Mrs. D. This is nighty pretty, romantio stofCi 
but yoa learn it out of your play books and novels. 
Girls in my timehad other employments, we worked 
at our needles, and kept oorselvee from Idle 
Uioagbts; before I was your age, I had finished, 
with my own fingers, a complete set of chairs and 
a fire-screen in tent-stitch, four counterpanes in 
Marseilles quiltingr and the Greed and the Ten 
Commandments in the hair of our family; it was 
framed and glaz'd, and hong over the parlour 
chimney-piece, and your poor, dear grandfather 
was pronder of it than e'er a picture in his house. 
I never looked into a book, but when I said my 
prayers, except it was the Complete Honsewife, or 
the great Family Beoeipt Book: whereas, yoa are 
always at yoar studies ! Ah ! I never knew a wo* 
man oome to good, that was fond ofieading. 

Imc. WeUpray, madam, let me prevail on yoa 
to giTO me the key te let Mf. Sostace out, and I 
promise I never vriU proceed a step farther in this 
business vTlthottt yoar advice end approbation. 

Mt's. D» Have not I told yoa already, my reso- 
lution ? IVhere are my clogs and my Ixmnet V 111 
fo oat to my brother in the fields ; I'm a fool, yon 
now, child ; now let*s see what the wits will think 
ofthemselten Don't hold me. 

Lttc. rm not going ; I have thought of a way to be 
even with you, so you may do as you pleasa 

{ExU. 

Ilodge. Well, I thoogfal^ it woohi oome to this, 
I'll be diot if I didn't; soy here's a fine job : bat 
what can they do to me? They can't send me to 
gaol for oarrying a letter, seeiaff there was no trea- 
son in it) and how was I obliged to know my 
master did not allow of their meettaigB? The 
\iorB\ they can do, is to torn me off, and I am sure 
the place is Ho snoh great porchase; indeed, I 
shoold be sorry to leave Mrs. Bosetta, seeing as 
how matters are so near being brooght to an end 
betwixt OS ; but she and I may keep company all 
as one : and I find Madge has been speaking with 
Qaffer Broadwheds, the waggoner, about her car- 
riage np to London; so that I have got rid of she, 
and I l^pi pttre I have reason to be main glad of it, 



for she led me a wearisome life; bat that's the 
way with them aU 

AIB. 

A plagut o' MeM toencAsc, thejf make such apother, 
Whmomeethe^kave kffHa man have hi$ will; 

l%ef*re dbtof a ivMm'ngr/br tomtOring^ or oMer^ 
ilsa «rr Aa^' snMid ia his carriage: 

What thoy h« tptaU Mam mttr aojirirlft 
SHU thiffhMpUming^ temfbtffmt: 

YOH edMseC JMMMM- WNj 

7iU promise foa've made *emf 
And a/Ur tkef^e got if,' 
Thejf tea fcm^cdrUitl 
Their tharaetere hbuted, they^r^ ruirid, undone , 
Them to he mm; <tr, 
There i$ hut erne esre, «£r, 
ilaa aU their dfioeiine is of marriage. 

lExU 
60ENE Jt^A GrteMhoute. 
SiUer YOUNa MEADOWa 

Touna H. I am glad I had the precaution to 
bring this suit of clothes .in my bundle, though I 
hardly know myself in them again. However, my 
gefTdener's jacket goes on no more. I wonder this 
girl does not corner (JLooking at Ms watch.) Per- 
haps she won't come. Why, then Til go into the 
viUage, take a post-chaise^ and depart without any 
farther ceremony. 

Am 

Mow mudt siiperior heetuty imet, 

The coldest bosoms /Ind; 
But toith resistless force it draws. 

To sense and steeetnessjoin'd. 
The casket^ where^ to outward tiw». 

The workman's art is seen, 
14 doubly valu'd when we know 

Jt holds a gem within. 
Hark! she comes. 

Mnter SIB WILLUM MEAPO WQ ai«f HAW- 

THOBIJ. 
Toung M. Confusion ! my father ! What can this 

Sir W. Tom, are not you a sad boy, Tom, to 
bring me a hundred and forty miles here ? May I 
never do an ill turn, but you deserve to have your 
head broke; and I have a good mind, partly. 
What, sirrah, don't yon think it worth your while 
tospeak'tome? 

Young M. Forgive me, sir ; I own I have been la 
fault 

Sir W. In fault ! to run away from me because I 
was going to do you good. May I never do an ill 
turn, Mr. Hawthorn, If I did not pick out as fine a 
girl from him, partly, as any in l&gland ! and the 
rascal ran away from me, and came here and 
tum'd gardener. And pray what did you propose 
to yourself, Tom ? I know you were always fond 
of botany, as they call it: did you intend to keep 
the trade going, and advertise fruit-trees and flo wer- 
ing-shmba, to be had at Meadows* nursery? 

Saw. No) sir WilHam, I apprehend the young 
gentleman designed to lay by the profession; for 
ha has quitted the habit already. 

Young JVT I am so astonished to see you here, 
sir, that I don't know what to say : but I assure 
yon, if you had not come, I should have returned 
home directly. Pray, sir, how did you find ms 
out? 



6S LOVB IK A 

Sir W. Ko nutter. Tom, no nuitter: it w»8 partiy 
by accident m a body may aay ; bntHiist doet tiiat 
signify? Tell me, lM»r, fOX atands your atomach 
towards matrimony: do yon think yon oonld digest 
awifanovf • . „ 
tts I rtwoi 

lutpe 



VILLAQfi. 



awuanovr 

r<nm§ U. Fvay, ili; don't mantiw its I pba 
always bshftia njsell m » dtittfql Mn ooihti 
will never many vUboot yovr a»niin^ ap4 1 luu 
yon won't fofpe bo to d» it aM^t my own. 

Sir W. U not )Sbk mii^tp Pf9Tonn«. niMtor 
Hawthorn? Why, slgfth, dtf yoy ftT#ww t fe o MM>y 
I designed for y4)«? 

rowv M, Sir, I dopt ^lopM tb« todr'a mortt; 
bnt, at present I am not diqnsed^ 

£<a(|A. Viv but* yPOM cmtlanMw, fair MXl foftlri 
yon should pay some respeot to ypor UXkm in this 
matter. 

air W. Beratot, QMStsr B«wthomt I teU im he 
Shan marrr ner, or 111 disinherit him I there's 
once. Look yon, Tom, not . to lo^e any more 
words of tiie matter, t lw?e brongiit the lady here 



with me, «Qd I'D tee 3Hm oontra^UKl before we 
Jt; or you shfjl 
Dgasyoulhre. 
Young M. JStaTO yon broaghl the lady h^re, sir? 



i delve and plant cupumbem as 



•T-. 



I am sorry for it 

Sir IP. Whj sotry V What, then, yon wo«^ 
mi^rry her? S7e11 fMe tfaittl Pray, master Haw* 
ihoi^ copdnot th« fair one fn. [Exit ffaulJiom.) 
Ay, sor, yon may flret sad danee abont^ trot at the 
rate of fifteen miles an honr, if yon please; but, 
marry whip me, I'm resplvipd. 

Bnter HAWTHQBN and B08STTA. 

JSrow. Here is the lady, sir William. 

jS^ W: Gome in, mfl4i^ ; but torn your face 
from him ; he woold not marry yon lyicause he 
had not seen yon : but I'll let him know my choice 
shall be his, and he shall oopsent to manr you bo* 
fore he sees you, or apt »n •ere of estate. Pray, 
sir, walk this way. 

TomaJi. Sir, I owmot h^p thinking your cqu- 
duct n Stue extraordinary ; Imt since you urge me 
80 closely, I must tell yon my affections are en- 

W. How, Tom, bow? And pray, sir, who vi9 
90ura9eotU»scmgW(«dto? I^me know that 

Toitng if. To a person, sir, w^ope r^ok iwd foppf 
taae mif h^ sa reoommondiMton to kf li hnt whose 
dharms Mid %coomplippipeptB entitle bar to a mo^ 
Inarch. I am narry, f^, iff imporalble for qie tp 
comply with your commands, and i hope yoo vi)} 

Str W. xiot I, not in the least: go about yoigf 
l^osinesm 
Toung M, 9ir, | obey. 
JOmi). sfoyr^ madam, ifi the time. 
CSoffUambfaaces, ^oifngMeadovitmmummmut 
ttfiherji 

AI&.-BCX3ETTA 

4n4Jt^Urtf4f^4fndb(mourpr«9«, 
4hl how Mweet to h«tU kd$ nng^tsJi, 
And rtpa» Hm lov^/or lose, 

air W, Well, ToBq, will yda go away firom me 
now? 

' Haw, Perhaps, sir VUUun, your son dopB not 
like the lady; and, i| so^ pray d<m't put a force 
upon his inellnction. ^ 

Young M. You need not to have taken this me- 



an ieqaplat^ with By 



tfaod,iir,«oletmeaaai 
fbUy, whatever my inol 

Bkr IT. Well but, Tonj, suppose X giye j^ coe- 
ffht to your marrying tiiis yooBi; woman ? 

YfnuMM. Tour consent ilr? 

tHr, Ir. Hay I never <io an 131 ttm, Tptq, if it ii 
not truth ( this la my ft|eiid!< dan|^|ar. 

Y^maM. Slri 

JteTSven so ; 'tis very fnu^ iadeeA. In sherV 
yon liave pot been % more wmmsieal fteBtemaa. 
man I have a gentlewoman \ bpt yon see we an 
designed for one another, Hfa pu4n. 

Yotmq M, I know not, n^adam, wlist I either 
hear or BM; p thoQsan4 mlnnare crewdipg on 107 
Imagteatlon, while, like one fust awaken^ from « 
drei^ I doubt which is reaUty, whiA ilelaaion. 

akr W. Well then. Toh^ come into the pir a bit, 
and r^pQver yourself. ' 

^9ung M. Npy, deprsfar, faptpp lit^ pMteae; 
do yopjsivo her to me ? 

aUr W. Give her to yopt ay, Ikat I «o^ and bt 
blessing into the bargain. 

foitnff If. Then, sir, I am the bapplosp man in 
ttie world! I inquire no farther; here I fix As 
ntaiost limitB of my hopes and ha;.pine8& 

DUET. 

Yonng V. AUl with, in her oHoining, 

Fortunt ean no more in^part ; 

Bop Utwgom^mgihoiithUwfkMimmg, 

Sptak $h$/ulnm ofmtf heart, 
Tonng M. /oy mdfl^mtn neoer peatmff, 
80P JtOMwUh length ^9UtrtimnnBum§. 
Together. Thmmg heart and Huadettrrptder, 
Bere my fMtH and tn0i ZpHghi s 
Comt<mtgialandhin4,andi£Sr, 
Maifot»rJUimuhurn0urbtiglUf 
Bme. (Hvp yon Josvptr 1 and yon, fair la4y. AjA 
nadear favour, rUsaintpyoaleOb if tbavp'a ae iesr 
ef jealoasy. 

rouppiK: And may I keUpfBtUaf TTi j^u joh 
madoprBoMMpl 

MM. Step into the konsi^ pad Pll tell smb aveiy* 
thiag^ Imnsteptreat HMgood eOoea p| ek Wil- 
liam aadMr. Hawthorn imaiediptaly: for I am is 
thaptpuBt ane sp ln t s p siNmtny wok Criend Ld- 



JEfpia Wky,whptethPBPttevl 

Bm. Idoa'AkBpw; bnt I liavpflpaaQBi.to fear I ' 
left her Just now ip..^MBy dfcBginaaliip dtenm- I 
stwoes; however, I hope if there's ajiy mischief 
IpHqp outtetween hpr fat^ pnd her lovpiw ' 

Saw. ^bemuaic-mpBter! I thought PQ. 

Sir W. What, is there a lover in the oase ? May 
I never do an iU turn, but I am glad, ao I am ' for 
S2?**fA^****2r'*H»^'V^»»arofoe. I 
S5***^ **• *ft5^ • ?*» ^ I-wwiop, tp phow the 
bridMSDiPeoftfaoplpasnips of the town. Goisp 
obiUMP, go before np {MmmiYewnQ U^andBm.) 

Maw. ThPPk yon. Dr WiUipm; TU 8P i£o the 
kppsp wi^yoT^ppd to pbansh, to «ae ^ip yong 
f oUw atprriad. but PS tp S^QOdop, 1 Wt» kTS J 



AI& 

Xfeeer Tm ^atch^d in thoH regime Ojf PBoia 

Tfud feat ofeonfudon and nwe, 
May I ne'er know the tweets of a ihun^ber tmaroip 

Ifor the pleaturet the counirif enfogt. 



LOVE IN A VILLAGE. 
Nay more, let them take me, to punish my sin, 

C^apmeupu>ithate(rm<m»Ur%€nhmuttnualkin, ■ 
And shew me fur hsthpena flhfiteof. 

iExeunt, 



ca 



SCENE m-^iMltw Woodoodft Ha^. 
Enter JUSTICB WOODOOGE, UBA DEBORAH 



«VOOD€XX)E, LUOXVDA, BUB^ACtf mi HODGE. 

Mrs, J). "Why, brother, do you think I can't hear, 
or see, or make xiae of my eenses? I tell you, I left 
that fellow locked up in her closet ; and, while I 
have been with yoo, they have hrolra open the door, 
and got him out again. 

Jus. W. Well, you hear what they say. 

Mrs. Zh I care not what they say; it's yon en- 
conra.ge them in their impndenc& Hark ye, hussy, 
will you face me down that I did not lock the 
fellow up ? 

Luc. Beally, aunt, I don't know what yon mean ; 
when yon talk intelligibly. Til answer you. 

Eust. Seriously, madam, this is carrying the jest 
alltUetoofar. 

Mrs. D. What, then, I did not catch you to- 
gether in fhe chamber, nor overhear your design of 
going off to-night, nor find the bundles packed up— 

Eiut. Ha, ha, ha! 

Luc Why, aunt, ypu rave. 
M rs. D. Brother, as I am a Christian woman, 
she confessed the whole aflair to me from first to 
last; and in this very place was down upon her 
marrow-bones for half an hour togettier, to beg I 
would conceal it from you. 

iEro(^& Oh Lord! Oh Lord! 

Mrs. D. What, starah, would yon brazen me tool 
Take that {Boxes his ears.) 

Bodge, I wish you wooSd keep yoor hands to 
yourself I You strike me, because yon hsTe been 
telling his worship stories. 

Jus W. Why, sister, you are tipsy. 

Mrs. D. I tipsy, brother! I— that never touch a 
drop of anything strong from year's end to year's 
end ; but now and then a little aniseed water, when 
I have got the chdia 

Luc Well, aunt, yon have been complaining of 
the stomach-ache all day; and may have taken too 
powerful a dose of your cordial. 

Ju*. W. Come, Come, I see well enough how it 
is: this is a lie of her own invention, to make her- 
self appear wise: but, yon simpleton, did yon not 
know I must find you out? 



Enter SIB WILLIAM BIEADOWS, HAWTHOBN, 
BOSETTA, ana Young MEADOW& 

Totmg M. Bless me, sir 1 look who is yonder. 

Sir W. Cocksbonesl Jack, honest Jack, are yon 
there? 

Eust. Plague on'^ this rencounter is unlucky; 
Bir 'William, yon servant 

Sir W. Your servant, again and again, heartily 
your servant ; may I never do an ill turn, but I am 
glad to meet you. 

Jus. W. Pray, sir William, are you acquahited 
with tills person? 

Sir W. What, with Jack Eustace? why he's my 
kinsman : his mother and I were cousin-germans 
once removed, and Jack's a yery wortiiy young 
fellow: may I never do an ill turn, if I tell a word 
of a lie. 

Jus. 
you 



music-master ; a tfarumpier of wife, and a scrape 
of catgut, and teaches my daughter to sing. 

Sir W. What, Jack Eustace a mupio^naster! no, 
no; I know him better. 

EHst. 'Sdeath, why iMdd Z attempt to carry on 
this absurd farce any longer : what that gentle- 
man tells you \a very true, sir; t am no music- 
master^aeed. 

Jus. w. You are not ? you own It, then ? 

Eust. Nay more, sir, I am, as this lady has re- 
presented me, (pointing to Mrs. Deborah,)— jorxr 
daughter's lover: whom, with her own eonsent, I 
did intend to have carried off this night ; but now 
that sir William Meadows is here, to tell you who 
and what I am, I throw myself upon your gene- 
rosity; from which I expect greater advantages 
than I could reap from any imposition upon 3rour 
unsuspicious nature. 

Mrs. D. Well, brother, what have you to say for 
yourself now? You have made a precious day's 
work of it ! Had my advice been taken— Oh, I am 
ashamed of you ; but you are a weak man, and it 
can't be helped ; however, yon should let wiser 
heads direct you. 

Luc. Dear papa, pardon me. 

Sir W. Ay, do, sir, forgive her; my cousin Jack 
will make her a good husband, I'll answer for it 

Ros. Stand out of the way, and let me speak two 
or three words to his worship. Come, my dear 
sir, though you refuse all the world. I am sure vou 
can deny me nothfaig : love is a vco'»ai fault You 
know what I mean. Be reconciled to your 
daughter, I conjure you, by the memory of our 
past affections. What,notawonl? 

AHL 

Cfo, naughty man, I can't abide you ; 

Are then your vows so soon forydt t 
Ah t now I see if 1 had trifd you, 

What would have been my hop0ilM. 

But here I charge yoUf-^make them happy ; 

Bless the fond pa/fTy and crown their bliss ; 
Come, be a dear, good-natur'd pc^ypy, 

And ril reward you with a kiss. 



Mrs. D. Come, tarn out of the house, and be 
thankful that my brother does not haag you, for he 
could do it ; he's a justice of peace ; turn out of the 
house, I say:-> 

Jus. W. who gave you authority to turn him out 
of the house ? he shall stay where he is. 

Mrs. D. He shan't marry my niece. 

Jus. W. Shan't he; but I'll show yon the dif- 
ference now ; I say he shall marry her, and what 
will you do about it? 

Mrs. D. And you will give him your estate too, 
will you? 

Jus. W. Yes, I wilL 

Mrs. D. Why, I'm sure he's a vagabond. 

Jus. W. I like him the better; I would haye him 
a vagabond. 

Mrs. D. Brother, brother ! 

JSaw. Come, come, madam, all's very well ; and 
I see my neighbour is what I always thought him, 
a man of sense and prudence. 

Sir W. May I never do an ill turn, but I say so 
toa 

Jus. W. Here, young fellow, take my daughter, 
and bless you both together; but hark you, no 
money till I dla Sister Deborah, you're a f ooL 



1 F. Well but» sir William, let me teU you, Mrs, JK Ah, brother, brother, you^roa silly old 
knpw nothing of the matter; this man is a ' man. (Exit 



iExU 
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Haw. Add! me, sir, bere «re loiDe of your neigb- 
boara come to visit you, and I mBpose to mftke ap 
the company of yoqr statute ball; yond^r'a music 



too, I see ; shall we enjoy onrselTes ? 

\EiiUrVUkig$n,Ac 

If so, give me your hand. 

JuM. W. Why, here's my band, and we win enjoy 
onrselTei. HeaTen blesf yoa both, cbildrea,. 1 
say— 



LOVE IN A VILLAGE. 

FINALK 
Htfice wUk eorei, eom^laintt^ amdfrtmmit 

Every grv-f m pLuum% drowftuig, 
MMh Ai$ happy might en^Uoy : 



Let't toj^iemlthip do our duty. 
Laugh a$»d sing tome good old stroM i 

Drink a AmICA to toot amd beauty-^ 
May they long in trimnph r€ign. 



PIZARRO. A TRAGEDY, IN FIVE ACTS* 

ALTEMED FROM THE GERMAN OF KOTZEBUE^^BY B. B. SHERIDAN. 



^S^* ' ,!n yi^^ '^"'^ 




AO^— *'Hb who M0YX8 0N« 8TJEP TO FOLLOW MS, DISS UPON THE SPOT.**— ild T, tCtne 1 

persons ^|fresenteb* 



Atalxba. 


Almaoro. 


Valvsbds. 


ABoT. 


BOLLA. 


GOKZALO. 


Las-cabas. 


OOSA. 


ALOvza 


Davilla. 


Obozbmbo. 


Elvxba. 


PiZABSa 


QOICBZ. 


ANOLOBLnffDMAH. 


' SoLi>isBS,fta 



AOTL 

SCENE L— j1 magnificent Pavilion near Ptzarro's 
tent, 

ELVIBA discovered tktping unden a canopy. VAL- 
YEBOE enteric gazei on Elvira, and attempt* to 
kiss her hand; Elvira atcaJtened, rises^ and looks a 
h^ with indignation. 

Eh. Atidacioas, whence is thy privilege to in- 
terrupt the few moments of repose my harassed 
mind can snatch, amid the tumults of this noisy 
camp? Shall I Inform your master of this pro- 
sumplGons treachery? 

Ko. S.->Tbb BRinsn DBAiUi 



Vai. I am his servant, it is tme-^ trusted by him 
— and 1 know him well ; and, therefore, *tis I ask 
by what magic conid Pizarro gain your heart, by 
what fatality still holds he your affections? 

Elv, Hold! thou trusty secretary I 

Val. Ignobly born, in mind and manners rade, 
ferocious, and unpolished, though cool and crafty 
if occasion need ; in youth, audacious ; in his first 
manhood, a licensed pirate, treating men as brntes, 
the world as booty; yet now the Spanish hero is he 
styled— the flrst of Spanish conquerors! and for a 
warrior so accomplished, 'tis fit Elvira should leavo 
her noble family, her fame, her home, to share tho 
dangers, humours, and the crimes of Buch a loyar 
as iUzarroI 



PIZABBO. 



am In error, what Is myincentWe? Passion, in- 
f«li$tl«l,«iJI<tta9^0H'wUL Bm, wlMt ftHipties 
fhee to this despised, nnwortby leader ? Base lucre 
is tliy object^ mean fraud thy inean& Could you 
gain me, you only hope to win a higher interest in 
Pizarra I know you. 

VuL On my soul, you wrong mo: what else my 
faoIlB, I have none towanls you. But, indulge the 
scorn and levity of your nature ; do it while yet the 
time permits; the gloomy hour, I fear, too soon 
approaches. 

£l». Valrerde aprophet, tool 

Val Hear me, "EMxa, : Bhuae from his late de- 
feat, and burning wishes for .revenge, again have 
brought Pisarro to Pern ; ^x% trust me, he over- 
rates hi<i stnngtfa, nor wewi^tea well the f oo. En- 
camped in a strange oounAqr, where terror cannot 
force, nor oornntion bujii single friend, what have 
we to hope? 1 ne anny marmwlBg at increasing 
hardships, vhile Piaarro deeorates, with gaudy 
spoil, the gi^ pavtiioQ «f his InsEMgr, Moh day dC> 
minishoa oar foree. 

Elv. Bat, an you not the heirs ofHhose tiiat fall? 

Val. Aw (Bin and plunder .tben, our only pur- 
pose? Is ifals Elvira's harotamf 

Slv. No,.«o«ave me heaven I I ^IHior the motive, 
means, and emA <it your pursuits^ >t>ttt, I will trost 
none cf yon. in yoor^hole army, there is not one 
of yon tiiat hm^ heart, or speals ingenuously; 
aged Loa-CaMU, aatUlie^one, ezc^itod. 

Val. Hel JMKDtfwiMrtin fee oj^pJaaiteand wowa 
extreme. 

Elv. Oh ! tteSSiMuaier known tbat^firtaonB man, ' 
how different mlgiit my lot hav»beea! 

Val. I will grant Pizarro eonld not tiienao aaaijlj 
have duped yon. Foi^ve me, .but, that evtatt 1 
still mi>st wondec 

Elv. Hear me, ^ ri^awdo : when Omt ^my virgin 
fancy waked to iore, Piaarro was nw country's 
idioL Self-taugbt, .Beff>ralBcd, and 8eIf<«B|)ported, 
he became hers, and, -i was formed to he-won by 

flory and renown. 'Tis known that when he left 
>anama, in a slight vessel, his force was not an 
hundred men. Arrived in the island of Oallo, with 
his sword he drew a Imo upon the sands, and said, 
" Pass ihme who^fear to me or conquer wifh>thelr 
leader." Thirteen alone remained; and, at the 
head of these, the warrior stood his ground. Even 
at the moment when my ears first caiy^ht this tale, 
my heart exclaimed, " Pizarro is its lord I** 'WJaM 
since I have perceived, or thought, or fel^ yon 
must haTe«i*re worin to win the ^Knowledge of. 

Val. I tveas no funkier; still assured, 4;liat while 
Alonzo de Uolina, our general's fonner friend and 



popil, Jfisda the enemy, Piaarro nefer more will be 
a conquoror. (Trumptta leiihaut.) 

Ei». Silence 1 I hear him coming; Look not 
perplexed. How mystery and fraud confound the 
oouiitenance X Quiok, put on aii honest face, if thou 
canst. 

Piz. (Speaking teithouL) Chain and secure him; 
I will examiue him myself. 

i?7tffr PIZAfiBO. (ViOverdeboiM; Elvira lUMifM.') 

Pit. Why (lost thou smile, Elvira? 

Elv. To laugh or weep witiiout a reason, is one 
of tbe few privileges poor women have. 

Pit. Elvir*. I will luiow the cause, I am resolved, 

Slo. I am glad of that, because I love reeolution, 
«nd am resolved not to tell you. Kow my icsolu- 
tion, I take it, is the better of tbe two, because it 
depends upon myself, and yours does hoi 

ISTPshftl tnaert 








•IGA'EMa wag Ui«lld( <* iiy\«(|!»ahaniionf 
tK\t^ 

Vol. Tes; that Aionzo*s skill and geidas should 
so have disciplined and informed the enemy, as 
to— 

PiM. Alonzo f the traitor I How I onee loved that 
man I His noble mother entrnsted htm, a boy, to 
my protection. At mv table did he feaat; in my 
tent did he repose. I had marked hia early genioa 
and the valorous spirit that grew with VL Often I 
had talked to him of onr first adventoree; what 
storms we straggled with, what perils we sor* 
mounted! When landed, with a alendar host, 
npon an amknown'Sand; then, w^» I toH how 
famine and f oti^j^, 4licord mill ^jjllAyly day, 

did thin oar Banks ;4aDid cloar^"^^^ 

how stUl midawalied I Mflurad 
tained my l^nrpoae imd a^ •o^^n # 
xrowling raatiny or koid xwl^ tn, v " 
lul few IT — VJM I beaame, pt last 
wbea, I «»y, <3f|Mipa 'Ibings I apol 
Aloozo, «rtm 4eM*, >if 'Waadar and < 
throw MsMdr jm jnnaack, asd -awear 
amhitlan owaadjM> eiti«K'iead«b 

F«rf. ^M|b«f«oi»l" 

Pig. Lwwma. 
croft, aai 
Alonote 

hhn.^ ibe BtojpliMr««9ned it) t» forego- 
try's etMms fonAMextf^tmmanwi 

Fat ?«B : theitoMMr toft yoiui 
vlans, and hecaaaitty evamy aav 

ru. I^t, first, «rMIi tneaiileas y, 
«nsd to win metcafltuasr parposfl.igmrt iiiiliiiai the 
tmwd . from my det^maaad grsap, lineh :he^«|wke 
of rj^t, of jttBti|iC4«nd hnmsAlty; ^aUins the Fe> 
nnianB onr innfieantaod nnoflend^ Jarefbren. 

Val. Theyl Oh^asato .iMsathsBSl TlMj our 
bcethrenl 

Piz. But, when te^foaq^ Hwt Ihe m]fttTo11jor the 
pleading tears he dropj^ waommK^^omm, fellnn 
marble, he flow and ^^ed ure foe ; TbinBinfiiinj; 
by tbe lessons he had gained in wronged Pizarro's 
school, the youth so disciplined and led his new 
allies, that soon he forced me— (Hal I bum with 
vhame and fury whOe^^I^own 4t}>-4a kaae retreat 
and foul discomfiture to quit the shore. 

V<a. But, the hour of revenge is come. 

J^iM. It ia. I am returned; my force is atrenglh- 
ened,«nd tiie audacious boy shall soon know that 
Pizarro lives, and has a grateful recollection of the 
thanks he.owes him. 

VaL Tis doubted whether stm Alonm.Baea. 

Pit. *Ti8 certain that be does : one nl hia Annour- 
bearers is just made prisoner: twelve tboasand is 
their force, as lie reports, led by Alonzo and Pe- 
ruvian Bolla. This day they make a solemn sacri- 
flce on their ungodly altars. We most profit by 
their security, and attack ihem unprepaxad: the 
sacriflcers shall become tbe vi^^tims. 

Elv. Wretched innocents I And their own blood 
shall bedew their altars I 

Pig. Eight ! (Tfumpets teitJuyut:) |CIvfa«» nedie! 

Eto. Why should I retire? 

Piz. Because men are to meet here, and on manly 
buslncsa 

Elv. Oh I men, men! ungrateful and perverse! 
Ob. woman! still affectionate though wronged! the 
beings to whose eyes you turn for animafion, hope, 
and rapture, through tbe days of mirth and xeYeliy: 
and on whose bosoms in the hour of sore calamity, 
you seek for rest and consolation, them, when the 
pompous f oHiM of your mma ambitten are the 
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question, sron tMftt » playtblbgs or as BHit«B!^I 

fihall not retire. 
^&. Jtemdn, Ibeii'; ftad, if thou canst; lie dlent 
£lv. Tbey ooly babble wbo practise not reflee- 

tioki. X sliail tbtnk, and tbongbt is slleoce. 
J*iz» Ha I— there's gomewhat In her manner lately 

— {Looit sfemljf and suxpidouMly at JSMra^ who mtzU 

his glanc* with an undaunted eyt,) 

Enter LAS-OASAS, ALMAGBO, OONZALO, DA- 
VTTiT.A, ()aflcet»t and Soldien, (Trumpets wUhout.j 

La&-<f. ^izarro, we attend yoor summons. 

J*fr. "Welcome, tenerable father I My frfiends; 
most welcome. Friends and fellow-soldiers! at 
ledgtH tHe hour Is arrived, which to Pizarro's hopes 
presents the full reward of our undaunted enter- 
prize and long-enduring toils. Confident in sccu^ 
rity, this day the foe devotes to solemn sacrifice : if 
with bold BUiprtse we strike on their solemnity- 
trust to your leader^s word— we shall not fafl. 

A Tm. TOO long inactive have we been mouldering 
on tlie cio^iiU; oar stores exhausted, and our soldiers 
mQrmiiriii& Battle, battle, theul death to the 
armed, and chains for the- defenceless. 

Dav. Death to the whole Peruvian racel 

X<M-CXjHerciful heaven I 

JCXm. Yes, general; the tmxSt, and instantiyl 
Then shall Alonzo, basking at bis ease, soon cease 
to scoff our suffering, and scorn our force. 

Lat-O. Alonzo 1 Scorn and prestunption are not 
in his natore. 

Aim. *Tis fit Las-Casas shonld defend his puplL 

Piz. Speak not of the traitor; or hear his name 
but aa ue bloody summons to assaxdt and ven* 
geance. It appears we are agreed ? 

Aim. and Dav. We are. 

Cfon. All!— Battle, battle! 

Las-C. Is, then, the dreadful measure of your 
cruelty not y«t complete? Battle! gracious hea^- 
Ten! ogdnst whom? Against a king, in whose 
mnd bosom your atrocious injuries even yet have 
Dot excited hate; but who, insulted or victorious^ 
still sues for j)eace : against a people, who never 
wronged the living being their Greater formed ; a 
people, wbo (children of innocence !) received you, 
as cherished' guests, with eager hospitality and con- 
fiding kindnesK Generously and freely did they 
share with you their comfoits, their treasures, and 
their h<xnes : you repaid them by fraud, oppres- 
sion, and disnenour. T&ese eyes have witnessed 
all I speak. As gods yon were received, as fiends 
have yon acteA 

J*iz. liBS-OasasI 

Zas'C. Pfzarro, befr me! hear me, olAfeftahis! 



and thou. All-powerful I whose thunders can shiver heart Think-4i sceptre walvesme oa 



into sand the adamantine rock; whose lightnings 
can pierce to the core of the rived and- quaking 
eartn ; oh I let thy power give effect to thy servant's 
words, as thy spirit gi^s courage to hln will t Do 
not, I implore you, chieftains, countrymen,— do 
not, I implore vou, renew the foul b&rbarities 
which your insatiate avarice has fhflicted on this 
-wretched, unoffending race I But hush, my s^s ; 
fall not, drops of useless sorrow ; heart-breating 
anguish, choke not my utteranco. All I entreat is, 
Bend me once more to those you call your enemies. 
Oh 1 let me be the messenger of penitence from 
you; I Shan returh With' blessings and with peace 
from them. Elvli^ you weep! Alasl and does 
this dreftdf nl criMs nioYe nd heart but tUxte ? 
JJm. BttAtutf then tore so woman bcit«bitt Ae 



and ovBf eppdrtofil^ WflTDe Ibsft 
ye for instant battle ? 

Ahn. wteara 

Zof-a Oh! menof blood!— (irfr«ehe> 9o9X tbon 
hast anointed me thy servanl^ not Uf curse, hn« to 
WesB my countrymen; yet now my blessing on 
their force were blasphemy against thy itoodneas, 
— (fii»e«.) No; I curse your purpose, homitides! 1 
curse the bond' of blood by which you are united. 
May fell division, infamy, and rout; defeat your 
projects, and rebuke your hopes t On you and on 
your children be the peril of the innocent blood 
which shall be shed this day I I leave you, and for 
ever. No longer shall these aged eyes be sealed 
by tho horroi-s they have witnessed. In caves, in 
forests, will I hide myself; with tigers and with 
savage beasts will I commune; and when, at 
length, vre meet again before the blessed- tribunal 
of that Deity, whoso mild doctrinesand' whose mer- 
cies ye have this day renounced; then shall* yea 
feel the agony and grief of soul which tear the 
bosom of your accuser now ! (Ooin^.) 

Elv. Oh I take me with thee, Las-Gasas. 

XflTi^a Stay! lost, abusedFIailfyl I ai<i>ne> am- use- 
less here. Perhaps tiiy loveliness maiy persuade to 
pity, where reason and religion plead* in vate. Ok ! 
save thy Innocent feiiow-ereatares, if thou easkst; 
then shaU thy frailty be redeemm^ and tfewm ^rilt 
share the mercy thou bestowest [fiielt, 

Piz. How, Elvira, wonldbt'thou leave me? 

Elv. I am bewildered, grown terrified! Year 
inhumanity— and that good, old man— oh ! he ap- 
peared to me, just now, something more tlMa hea- 
venly ; and yoa« ye all looked worse than earOriy. 

Piz. Compassion sometimes becomes a beauty. 

Elo. Humanity always becomes a conqueror. 

Piz. Now to prepare our muster and our nniRlL 
At mid-day, is the hoar of the soerifltie. Cohsnlting 
wi!h our guides, U»e route of your divisions sbau 
be given to each commander. If we sutprise, We 
conquer; and, if we conquer, tiie gates of Quito 
will be opened to ua 

Aim. AxA PIsarro, then, be monflnft of P«iil 

Piz. Not so fast Ambition, for a time, mart 
take counsel from ditferetlbn. AliallMl ettU mast 
hold tile shadow of a sceptre in his hand; Plztfrro 
Btilf appear dependant upon Spain ; vrhile the 
pledge of future peace, his daughter's hand, seoiiMs 
the proud succession so the crown I seek. 

Aim. This is best. In Pizarro's plans ebserte 
the statesman^ wisdom guides- ttvs wMtior's v*- 
lour. 

VdL (To Elvira.) Yon mm% IT^Im I 

Eh. Oh ! yes ; t&ls is best, this is excellent 

Pit. You seem offended. Elvira still retabiB mf 



^fo. Offended! no. Thou knowesl^ thy glerf « 
my idol ; and this wiH be mos« glorioia^ tkiost |as% 
and honourable. (SatiricaUy.) 

Pit. "What mean you? 

Elv. Oh I nothing; mere w^olklatt*ff prMHe: « 
jeafous whim, perhaps: but, let it not dnpede the 
royal hero's course. (Trumps wi&toiH.} The call 
of arms tovltes ygw. Away, awayf yoUj his bravot 
his worthy fellow-warriors. 

Pit. And go you not with me f 

EI&. Undoubtedly! I needs niittf ftuflftsflnt to 
hail the future monarch gf Pern. 

Enter OOMESl 

Aht flow, efoittek! WBkt bria«8 IMf 
Oom, On yonder hfll, amoAg ^ pafah*ttMl, W» 
ftttva surprised an old oaoiiatte: aieMpe hf fiMM 
Ktfdoitf Mr ittd««iBttM%nrcM&stim^ 
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vnreaistiiiff ; ye<^ Ub UpB brwtbed nought but bit- 
tcrnesB and Boam. 

Fix. Drag bim before xu. (Cfomes kavet tht toii, 
an I returm, amdmetinp OBOZEMBO and Attendant, 
in chainM, ffuarded.) What art thoa, Btraoger ? 

Ore First tell me which among yon u the cap- 
tain of this band of robbers. 

JHz, Hal 

Aim, Madman I tear ont his tongne, or else— 

Oro. Ttaou'lt hear some truth. 

nao. (Shewing hit poniard.) Shall I not plungo 
tills into his heart? 

Oro^ CToPitarro,) Doesyoar army boast of many 
such heroes as this ? 

Piz. Aodaciousl This insolence has sealed thy 
cLom. Die thou shalt, grey-headed rofQanl but* 
i: i^t confess what tbon knowest 

Ore I know that wnich thoa hast jnst assured me 
or— that I shall die. 

Pis. Less audacity, pertapS) might have presenred 
iliy life. 

Oro. My life is as a withered tree^^it is not worth 
I'reserving. 

PiM. Hear me, old man, even now we march 
Against the Pemyian army. We know there is a 



(secret path that leads to your stronghold among 
the rooks : guide us to that, and name the reward 
If wealth be thy wish^ 

Oro. Ha, ha, ha I 

Piz. Dost thou despise my offer? 

Oro. Thee and thy offer. Wealth 1 I have the 
wealth of two dear gallant sons ; I hare stored in 
heayen the riches which repay good actions here: 
aud still my cbiefest treasure do I bear about 
mc 

Pit. What is that ? Inform me. 

Oro. I will ; for it neyer can be thln^— the trea- 
sure of a pure, unsullied oonscienc& 

Piz. I belieye there is no other Pemyian who 
dare speak as thou dost; 

Oro. Would I could belieye there is no other 
Spaniard who dares act as thou dost ? 

Oon. Obdurate Pagan 1 How numeroos is yoor 
army? 

Oro. Count the leaves of yonder forest 

Aim. Which is the weakest part of your camp? 

Oro. It has no weak part; on every side 'tis for- 
tiOed byjustioe. 

Piz. Where haye yen concealed your wives and 
your children? 

Oro. In the hearts of their husbands and their 
fathers. 

Piz. Knowest thou, Alonzo? 
• Oro. Enow him! Alonzo I Enow him I Our na- 
tion's benefactor 1 the guardian angel of Peru 1 

Piz. By what has he merited that title ? 

Oro. By not resembling thee. 

Aim, Who is this Bolla, joined with Alonzo in 
command? 

Oro. I will answer that ; for I love to hear and to 
repeat the hero's name. Bolla, the kinsman of the 
king, is the idol of our army ; in war a tiger, chafed 
by the hunter's spear; in peace, more gentle than 
the un weaned lamb. Cora^ was once betrothed to 
bim ; but, finding she preferred Alonzo, he resigned 
his daim, and, i fear, his peace, to friendship and 
to Oora's happiness; yet, still he loves her wiUi a 
pure and holy fire. 

Pie. Bomantio sayage I I shall meet this BoUa 
soon. 

Oro. Thon hadst better mt The terrors of his 
uoble eye would strike thee dead. 

Dao. Silence, or tremble I 

Qro. BeardteBB robber 1 1 neyer yet have trembled 



before Ood; Why should I tremble before manf 

why before thee, thou less than man? 

Da9. Another word, audadoua heatben. audi 
strik& 

Orov Strike, OhristianI Then boast among fhy 
fellows>-I too have murdered a Peruvian ! 

Doo. Hell and vengeance seize thee! (Stabt him.) 

Piz. Hold! 

Dav. Cottldst thou longer have endured bis In- 
sults? 

Piz. And, therefore^ diould he die untortored f 

Oro. True I Observe, young man, your ontblnking 
rashness has saved me fiom the rack; aadyos 
yourself have lost the opportunity of aa useful 
lessoa You might haye seen with what cmelty 
vengeance would have inflicted torments— aad witb 
what patience virtue would have borne them. 

Elv. (Supporting OrotemJbo'z head upon her b<uo7n.) 
Oh I ye are monsters all 1 Look up, thon mar^rred 
innocent I Look up once more, and bless me, ere 
thou diest Qod I how I pity thee I 

Oro. Pity me! Me! so near my happiness I Bless 
thoe, lady ! Spaniards, heaven turn your hearte, and 
pardon you as I da (Orozembo is borne c(ff^ difing.) 

Piz. Awayl— Dayl]la» if thus rash a second 
time— 

Dav. Forgfve the hasty indignation which— 

Piz. No more. Unbind that trembling ymetdi: 
let him depart ; 'tis well he should report the mercy 
which we shew to insolent defiance. Hark ! oar 
troops are moving. 

Attend. {On passing BMra.) If, throuj^ your 
gentle means, my master's poor remains migbt be 
preserved from insult,— 

Elv. I understand thee. 

Attend. His sons may yet thank yoor charity, if 
not avenge their father's fate. lExiL 

Piz. What says the slave ? 

Elv. A parting word, to thank yon for your 
mercy. 

Piz. Our guard and guides approach. (SokHert 
march through the tents.) Tollow me, friends! Each 
shall have his post assigned : and, here Peravia's 
god shall sixik beneath the main, the Spanish 
banner, bathed in blood, shall float above the walls 
of yanquished Quita 

{Exeunt all hut Elvira and Valverde. 

Val Is it now presumption that my hopes gain 
strength with the increasing horrors which I see 
appal Elvira's soul ? 

Elv. I am mad with terror and remorse. Would 
I could fly these dreadful scenes. 

Val. Might not Valverde's true attadmient be thy 
refuge. 

Elv, What wonldst thoa do to saye or to avenge 
me? 

VaL I dare do all thy injuries may demand. A 
word, and he lies bleeding at your feet 

Elv. Perhaps we will speak again of thia Now 
leave me. [Exit Valverde.} No 1 not this revenge ; 
no! not this instrument. Fie, Elvira! even for a 
moment to counsel with this unworthy traitor I 
Can a wretch, false to a confiding master, be true 
to any pledge of love or honour ? IMzarro will aban- 
don me ; yes, me ! who, for his sake, have sacri- 
ficed—oh, God ! what have I not sacrificed for him ! 
Tet, curbing the avenging pride that swells this 
bosom, I still will further tiy him. Oh, men! ya 
who, wearied by the fond fidelity of virtuous Icvo, 
seek, in the wanton's fiattery, a new deUght, oh t 
▼e naay insult and leave the hearts to which yoor 
faMb was pledged, and, stifling self-reproach, may 
fear no other peril; because such hearts, however 
yon injure and desert them, hi^ya yet the proud re- 



Irestof ammipotted Cuno^-of an , 

oonflcience. Bat* 6ewa^ ftbe desperate Hbei , 

who forsakes the creature whom his arts have flrst 
deprived of all natural protection, of all self-con- 
solation t What has he left her? Despair and ven- 
geanoel iExit. 

AOTIL 

SCENE L-^A Batik, surpwndedbv a wMtcood €md 
rocfa.— COBA, ritting on the root of a tree, ii plav 
ing with her Child, and ALONZO hang$ over them 
with delight. 

Cora. Now confess, doeo he resemhle thee, or 
not? 

Al Indeed, he is likerthee: thy rosy softness, 
fhy smiling gentleness. 

Cora. Bo^ his auhnm hair, the oolonr of his eyes, 
Alonxa Oh! my lord's image, and my hearths 
adored I (Pressing the child to her bosom.) 

Al The little darling urchin robs me, I doubt, 
of aoDM portion of thy love, mv Cora: at least, he 
shares oa r esaest which, till his birth, were only 
mine. 

Cora. Oh! no, Alonzo; a mother's lore for her 
sweet babe Is not a stealth from the dear father's 
store ; It is a new delight, that turns with quickened 
gratitnda to bim, the author of her augmented bllaa 

AL Could Cora think me serious ? 

Cora, I am sure he will speak soon; then win he 
the last of the three holydays alloT'ed by nature's 
sanction to the fond, anxious mother's heart 

A2. What are those three? 

Cora. The ecstacy of his birth I pass; that, In 
part, is selfish ; but, when flrst the white blossoms 
of his teeth appear, breaking the crimson buds that 
did incase them; that is a day of joy: nezt^ when 
from his father's arms he runs without support, 
and clings, laughing and delighted, to his mother's 
knee; fhatls the mother's heart's next holyday: 
and sweeter still the third, whenever his little 
stammering ttnigne shall utter the grateful sound 
of ** father, mother 1** Oh 1 that is the dearest Joy 
ofaUl 

Al BdovedOoral 

CortL Oh, my Alonzo! dally, hourly, do I pour 
thanks to heaven for the dear blessing I possess in 
himandthee^ 

Al To heaven and Bolla. 

Cora. Yes, to heaven and Bolla. And art fhon 
not grateful to them, too, Alonzo ? Art thon not 

Al Can Cora ask that onestion ? 

Cora. Why, then, of late, so restless on thy 
ooodi? Why to my waking, watching ear, so often 
does the stiUness of the night betray thy struggling 
sighs? 

Al Host not I fight against my country, agahist 
my brethren ? 

Cora. Do they not seek our destraction? and are 
not all men brethren ? 

Al Should they prove victorious— 

Cora. I will fly and meet thee in the monn- 
rains. 

Al Flywith thy faifant, Cora ? 

Cor€i. What I think yon a mother, when she 
rons from danger, can feel the weight of her 
ehUd? 

Al Oova, my belov«d, do yon wish to set my 
heart at rest ? 

Cora Oh! ye8,yeB^je8! 

Al Hasten, then, to the concealment in the 
mountains; where all our matrons and virgins, and 
(Hir warriors* offspring, are allotted to await the | 
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issue of the war. Cora will not alone resist 
her husband's her slster^s, and her monarches 
wish. 

Cora. Alonzo, I cannot leave yon. Oh! how 
tn every moment's absence, would my fancy paint 
you, wounded, alone, abandoned ! No, no ; iTcaa- 
not leave yoa 

Al Bella wiU be With me. 

Cora. Yes, while the battle rages, and where it 
rages most, brave Bella will be found. He may 
revenffe, but cannot save thee. To foyow danger, 
he wIU leave even thee : bu^ I have sworn never 
to forsake thee but with life. Dear, dear Alonzo 1 
can yon wish that I ^ould break my vow ? 

Al Then be it sa Oh! excellence in ell thaVa 
great and lovely, in conrage, gentleness, and truth ; 
my pride, my contend my all t Can there on this 
^arth be fools who seek for happiness, and pass by 
love in the purauit ? 

Cora. Alonzo, I cannot thank you. Silence Is the 
gratitude of true affection ; who seeks to follow 
it by sound, will miss the track. (JShouts without.J 
Does the king approach ? 

J2. No; *tis the general pladng the guard that 
will surround the temple during the sacrifice^ Tis 
Bella comes, the flretand best of heroes. 

(Trumpets.) 

Bol {SpeoKng a$ he enters.) Then place them on 
the hill, fronting the Spanish camp. 



Enter BOLLA. 

Cora. Bolla, my friend, my brother! 

Al Bolla, my friend, my benefactor ! how 
can our Uvea repay the obligations which we owe 
you? 

Rol Pass them in peace and blisa LetBoUa 
witness it, he is overpaid. 

Cora. Look on this child ; he is the life-blood of 
my heart; bn^ if ever he love or revere thee 
less than his own father, his mother's hate fall on 

Bof. Oh I no more. What saorifloe have I made 
to merit gratitude ? The object of my love wae 
Cora's haiipinesB. I see her hapirr. Isnotmjob- 
" ■ rewarded? 



feet gained ? and am I not r 



1? Now, Cors^ 



ject ^ 

listen to a friend's advice : you must away ; yon 
must seek the sacred caverns, the unprofaned 
recess, whitber, after this day's saorifloe, our 
matrons, and even the virgins of the sun, re- 
tire. 

Cora Not secure with Alonzo and with thee, v 
Bolla? 

Rol We have heard Pizarro's plan is to surprise 
u& Thy presence^ Cora^ cannot aid, but may im- 
pede our efforts. 

Cora Impede! 

Xol Yes, yes. Thon know'st how tenderly we 
love thee ; we, thy hasband and thy friend. Art 
thou near us, our thoughts, our valour,— vengeance 
will not be our own. No advantage will be pm> 
sued, that leads us from ihe spot where thou art 
placed ; no succour will be given but for thy pro- 
tection. The faithful lover dares not be all him- 
self amid tl^e war, nntU he knows that the be- 
loved of his soul is absent from the peril of the 
flghl 

Al Thanks to my friend; *tls that I would have 
urged. 

Cora This timid excess of love, (producing fear 
instead of valour,) flatters, but. does not convince 
me: the wif e is inorednlouB. 

Bol And is the mother nnheUeving, too? 

Q(tra No mora, Bi wiili me as you please 



to 
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Hy friend, 017 luulba&dr jdftoe me nthtm yon 
WilL 

Al U7 adored 1 w« thank yon both. (JAirdl 
ITtMotrtJ Harkl the king approaches to the sa- 
crificft Ton, BoIIa, epoke of rumours of snrprfse. 
A serrsnt of mine, I hear, is mlsBlng; whether srir- 
prlsed or treacherous, I know sot 

SoLlt matters not{ tre are or^rytTbefe pre- 
pared. Come, Cora : upon the altar, amid the rocks, 
thon'lt implore a blessing on our cause. The pious 
sapplicatioQ of the- trembfing wife ajid mother's 
heart, rises to the tl^rone of mercy, the most resist- 
less prayer of human homage^ 

SOSN!B TL--rf» Tefiipli of tft« Oua* A Sotemn 

trfarth, Tht tparriors auS K&tff enter en one side 

efthetfmplei SOUJl, AUQW^ em* OOBA, cm 

the other. 

ilto Welcome, Alonzo I— (7e iZo2fa> Kinsmao, 
thy hand.— <7V> Cora.} Blessed be the object or 
the happy mother's love. 

Cora, May tha exm Uass tha SaQicr of his 
people 1 

Ateu In the welfare of his children llyes the hap- 
piness of their kingi Friends, what is the temper 
of our soldiers? 

Bbt. Siieh' SIS become* tfedsefttts* which fliey' sup- 
port: their cry is^>-** Victory or dtallbl our kiogt 
our country I and our godl" 

Ata. Thou, Bolla, in the hour of peril, hast bees 
wont to animate tiie- spirit of ther leaden, ere we 
proeeed to consecrate the banners which thy valour 
knows so well to guard. 

Jiol. Tet never was the hour of peril neat, when, 
to inspire them, words were- so liule needed. — 
My brave associates I partners of my toil, my f eel- 
iBgB^ and my fame ! Can Holla's words add vigour 
to the virtuous energies which inspire your hearts 7 
Not you have judged, as I have^ the foulness of 
the crafty plea by which these bold invaders would 
delude yoa Your genarone spirit has campared, 
aa mine basi the motives which, in a wax like this, 
can animate thelc minds aofl ours. They, by a 
strange frenzy driven, fight for power, for plunder^ 
asd extended rule ; we, for our country, our altars^ 
acd our homes» They fbllovg|ui adventurer whom 
they fear, and obey a power which they hato ; we 
serve a m<maToh wh<»ii^ we- love,- a god whom we 
adore I When'er they move in anger, desolation 
tracks their propose ; wh^a^r they.pauseinamiiy, 
afftiction mourns their friendship. They boast) 
they come but to improve our state, enlarge our 
thoughts, and free us from the TOke of error! 
Yes ; they will give enlightened freedom to our 
minds, who are themselves the slaves, of passion; 
iavarlce, and pride. They offer us their protection ; 
yes, such protection as vultures give to lambB,^- 
povering and devouring tbemtl Tney call on us to 
tiarter all the good we l^ave inherited and proved, 
for the desperate chance of sometiiiog better, which 
they promise. Be our plain answer this: the 
throne we honour is the people's choice; the laws 
we reverence are our braye fathers' legacy; the 
faith we follow teaches ns to live4n bonds of charity 
with all mankind, and die with hopes of bliss be- 
yond the grave. Teil your invaders thlSr and tell 
them, too, we seek no change ; and, least of all, 
such cfaasga as they would bring- us^ {Imtd shouts 
e/theSokUery.) 

Ata, (Embraciriff Holla.} Now* holy friends, 
ever mindfolof th«Ba:aacnd tvothni bpgin- tbe sa- 



il Mtaiw procmton comnmca. ffti PtittU mid 



wwfftM (n^foHfft OTiMK^sv 9H' cAAct* lift ^^fhif eMlM^ 
whVht theJn^H PHett e^pptva^m, emd tht mteimifiw 
befffnt, 

OBO'BX^^jPriesU emd^ Vkigim 

Oh! Pow*r supreme 1 in mercy smile* 
With favour on thy servants' toil ! 
Our hearts from gutlefld passions frcev 
Which here we render unto thee. • 
Thou Parent Light 1 but deign to heaur 

The voices of our feeble choir ; 
And this our sacrlHce of fear, 

Consume with thine own haIlow*d d're! 
^Ftrefrom ahove lfpn» ttpm dbe tf/ter.) 

OIre praise I giveBrsisei thegodhaakeard; 

Our gud, most awfully revorm 
Th« sltar his own flames en wreatfi^d, 
Then be the eonquering sword iwdieath'd. 
And victcwy set on Bella's brow, 
Hk foes to cruflb^ta overthrow t 

Ata. Our oflbring is aeeepted.— {JMr Cht^^m, JteJ 
Kow to arms, my friends^ prepare for IMMfei 

Muter ORANa 

Ora, The enemy! 
Ata. How near? 

Ora. From the hill's brow, even noW', atf I e'er- 
looked their force, suddenly I perceived the whole 
in motion : wiA eager haste, fliey march tawarda 
our deserted camp, as if apprised of thia mosf 
solemn sacrifice. 
JtoL They must be met before they reasA ft 
A fa. And you, my daughters, witb your dsar 
children, away to the appointed place of safetyt 
Cora Oh, Alonzol iBmbracing Irim.) 
Al We shall meet again. 
Cora. Bless us once more, erer 13iob lesve iHt 
AU Heaven protect and bles» tiHee^ myheioveif; 
and the4^ my innocent I" 
Ata, mstc, haste I Each monMnf is ptwlana 
Cora, Farewell, Alonzo X Bemembey^ thqt SArV 
mine. 
Rol Not one farewell to Bolla? 
Corek (jQiving him her handy P km we B i* the 
' of wtir be with you; but; britfg nie- bsek 
onzo. iExit «ah «»<MH.' 

Ata, (Draws his sword.) Now, my VrethMSii) mf 
sons, my friends I I know^your valonit ^itakPili 
success 'assail'us, be despair the last feefltig dtytkx 
hearb ; ff successful, let meTcybe^efinlte JSinaoi 
to you I give to defend the narrow passage' oPtittf 
mountains. On the righir of the Wooch Ikh ItoUa's 
station. For me, straightf orwards will I manA- to 
meet them, and fight until I see nfy peoiple^wvwl^ 
or they behold their monarch faH. Betite^wvrt 
of battle—" God and our native land I" 
f A tneirth 

8GBNB' IIfc>-A IFeedlf 
Enter BOLLA an<i ALONaO;. 

Eol. Here, my fHend, We separates Bdtitti ^ this^ 
to meet again iu triiimph: 

Al. Or, perhaps, we part to meet no mon.-^ 
BoUa, a moment's paui^e: We are^ ye^menm oar 
army, s strength ; one earnest word- at parting. 

Rol. There is in langaago now- ho-word-IMI 
battle. 

At. Yes, one'wortfmorer-^'GW*!'^^ 

Rol Cora! Speak! 

Al The next hour briDg#>uflM 

MoL Death or victory ! 

AU If may be- victtnr tb* cin&'*^<umtf^ W^ fM 
other. ' >.' •' 



god < 
Alon; 



Act. Or tioth flofty r«lL 

proteefiMi'«f Mm f m tmH. fagr^Uag. mit> Atuldl 
ouly «dl. Bdlfas-b^^bon ■w.lMir. 

Kofc Howt 

^/. Ce C«mr|hywif»: 4Mr tli«ii*«-i»<lier toBiy 

i7o/. SoMe 1ho«, Aknuot 'Cwtfsli these ilmid 
fftnoies. 

^/. BoHa, I haye tried ia^eta, and eeiiAot'fly 
from Hie vevrtbodteg whieb oppressee me. Thop 
knowest it will not shake me in the 6ght ; bu^ 
give me the promise I exaot 

Ji(^ If UbeciUw^ leih^efi^^tm^ f0M!«i 
bis fumd'X 

Al. Tell her it fruemy last wUb ; itaA Iwiv to her 
and to my son my last blessing. 

Rol. I wilL Neir. li^eQ,'4o.o«r posts, and let oar 
avroxdupCAlfrforiv. {They^soajvor^J 

^^-par.tlie Mqg^ndCor^i 

fi(tf."9or Cora and the king. {Extunt 

O. If on.' Qay^JKnie retnnied to the camp? 

Bojf. One messenger alone. From the temple 
they all marched to meet the foe. 

O.W^L MMkiJ-tmitM^eiSimti^luM^ <Ai!dia4 
I still retained my sight, I might now hay»«rftsp^ 
a sword, and 4^^Ua fipldier's d^ath. 4re ^we quite 
alone? 

£oir. Yi». T. hope m/.f ather will he safe, 

O. MtOi, .Be wfU do nis duty. I am more anzlooi 
for thee, loy elifld. 

a^. J «iaBtay vMk yoifv dMr gnftdtether. 

a J6w.4Sat «lMMtf tlie e^eny cQin«,-fhegr ^wiy 
drag thee fromme, my boy.} 

Boy, ImposBiblQigsandwher.; for they will see^ 
at once, that yon are pld and blind, andcfmnot d# 
without me. 

O. 'Mem. ^Poer iASlkX yea 'IftHe Imew «be hearts 
of these inhuman mea {J)iscA«urgeo^f annum heard.) 
Hai^l the noise is near : I hear the dreadful roazw 
iag 9i »the iailr«igipeB^ itti/Snftor»al>itBiHgera> 

taxgr li^rie, I ilwsfih my jMUid, and fan«r atUl it 

- "«soeii]y4«rTamy6oimr 

tbeJiMkand 



fiZAXtlUK 

Entfr ATALI6A, iMimcita, . 



n 



m! X 



grasps astroid. 
try- h^<my-pflaj»KB. 
his«altaa&«o|iiet9! 

Boy. Oh I fMher, there ase^nUienfivaiiBg. . 

O. IToik . flcMBiaidB, tey r 

Boy. No ; PerufriaiiBft. 

O. Man. Hewt aadflyinglBOHiiillMMII? Itean- 
not bet. 

SiUer tjM Pemrrian SaW^r$. 

Oh! s peak to them, 1»y. Whettee come ytou? (How 

<SolL We may not stop^ •Weate «8iit for the n- 
■erve, J»ehbid the hllL ^The dsy a against ns. 

[£c«wil acidim. 

O. MktL )QBfck»fthiB, qulokl 

Boy. I.M»:tba point o< iMioee glittering in Ae 
light 

O. Jfa».'Sbpaa«mBeRii9lan& DotheybeBdihis 
way? 

BaLtr a PenmUm Soldier. 

Bry. Soldier, iqieak to my bliad f alh«r. 

Sol Vm sent to tell the helpless -father to «««reat 
amoDjptUessdka: AlMriH be lost, I feer. llieking 
Is wTftmded. 

0. Man. QtSUk, My t ImAmt t» fbe hiU where 
tbottSiayil^rtMrlbe plain. (Alam$J 



il2c(. Hy FO«n>d 4s botmd ; beHeye tap, <he htirt 
isnotfa^: l4iiay return to Ae^i^t 

Ora. Pardon- the senrant; but me aHotted priest^ 
who attends the sacred banner, has pronounced, 
that the Xnca'e blood once shed, no )»lessing oan 
await the day, until he leave the field. 

Ata. JIard restraiut^ Oh I my poor, bi.'avo sol- 
diers I Hard, that I may no Ion<;er be a witness of 
their valour. But^ haate you ; retnm to yonr com- 
rades: I will jQOt keep one soiiHer from his post 
€k>, and avenge yo]ar l^Uen brethren.— [fx^amt 
Orano, tkc.}—! vfVl not repine; my own fate is the 
last anxiety .of my heart It is for yoo, my peoplei 
that I feel and fear. ^ 

Old Man and Boy jaOsanct. 

O. Mam. Did I fiot heoirlheiroioe of aaimforto' 
'n«to? WfaotoitaOBBiriainathBa? 

Ata. One, almost by hope fexsaken. 

0. Man. Is the Idog alive? 

0. Man. Then thou art aot •! eesaken I Ataliba 
psotaols the nwnttaiaaf hia sabjeets; 

Ata. And who shailprotee* AtaUha ? 

O. Mm, The inmuMtal .ppwetjs-itbat 'proteetfehe 
just The virtaes of onr monarch alike eeeure to 
him the aSaatioaof his people, and the besign re- 
gard of heaven. 

Aim, liaw imirieaB, Jm< 2 mnvmoredl How 
wondrous, thou supreme Disposer, are thy aets ! 
Even in this mofnent^ iHiioh 1 had thought the 
bittHraat Idlfl «f moitel solteing, «boa test Infused 
thasmetet sensation of.mylif^: it is theastar- 
ance of my paofde's lew. 

Moit' iTwritimg ^armaed.) Oh, fatherI-»4StraDgerl 
«HMe .tho89 Jddaoiis men that msh upon ns yon- 
der 1 

^f& Hal Spanittda! And 1, ▲«aaba,..4114ated 
tagitival wlthtfut.4«««ro(d, even to try the cansom 
of a monarch's life. 

Enter DitVILLA, ALHAGBO, and SpaniiA 
JSMHenu 

•Sas. ^Tisl}6{ ov tiopes acaanswered. llaMW 
him weU: it is tbekingl 

' Aim. Away! fellow with year prise. Avqid 
tttose Penivians,thoagb In flight tThis-way we 
mv regain our line. 

{JBxemt DaviOOf Aimmgro, Se. wMk Alai»a. 

0. Man. The king I Wretehed old man, that 
oMrtd not aee'his graeiens t&rm I Boy, would thou 
hadst led me to thareaeh ef thoee rwtifmn'awerds! 
' Moy. Father, all aw eoantrynnn ftre flyiag here 
for refHga 

0. Man. No; to the rescue of their king: they 
never wiU desert him. CAlm^mgtaWkmtj 

Eater PeruvUm qfficert and Sotdkrf, fi^ittg twfu 
Uit ^aye; O&^O /o lowu^. 
era, Hotdfleharge-yeta! BoBaeallyoa 
Offi. We cannot combat with ibeir drendfid elki- 

gfnee. 

Rol Hold, recMaotsI eewarde! '^Vhat! fe|M*ye 
death, and fear not shsuaef Bym^eoul'efaiy, I 
cleave to the earth the first of you that stirs ; or 
pkinge your dastard swords into yoar leader's 
heart, that he no more may-witness your disgraee. 
Where is the king? - 

Ora. From tlds old man and hoy I liMin^ iha* 



PizaMJO. 



lomuj ut qui vum nein^ aMY^va^xvvmaMu mir- 

And bew the Ino* off a prlsonerl Hear 
e baM^ disloyal roatl Look tberat tlia daat, 



^ .uaoouy to quit Ilia Held, haTaraeoeaded in snr- 
prlainglilm: theyara- "'~ ~'-^" 

JWL /-' - --- 

tUB,ya , 

yoa M«^ hangs on the bloody Spaniards' trsAk, 
dragging, with rnfflan taunts, your king; yoar 
father.^Ataliba, in bondage 1 Now fly, and seek 
your own yile safety, if you oan. 

0. Mm. Btoss the Toice of Bolla ! and bless «h6 
stroke I once lamented, bat which now spanes 
these eztingnished eyes the shame of seeing the 
pale, trembling wretches who dare not follow 
SLoVk, though to sa^e thefar king I 

Roh Shrink ye from the thunder of the foe^ and 
fall ye not at this rebuke? Oh t bad ye each bat 
one drop of the loyal blood which gushes to waste 
through the brare heart of this sightless veteriui i 
Eternal shame pursoe yon, if yoa desert me sow! 
Bat da Alone I go— alona-to die with glory by 
my monarch's side I 

JSMdkn, BoUa, we'U follow fhee. 

IRoUa nuhet wt,foUow§i kff Ofrm»^ Qglun, 

0. M<m. Oht ffodlike BoUal And thou, san, 
cend from thy uooda avenging lightning to his 
aidl Haste, my bojt aseend some hei^t, and 
tell to my impatient terror what thorn seest 

itoff. I eanellmb this rook, and the trea aboT& 
(AteeneU a rod, andfiroih thtnu into Ms tree.) Ohl 
now I see them— noww» ye s and the Spaniards 
turning by the steep. 

0. Man, BoUa follows themt 

£otf. He does, he does 1 he moTSs Ilka an arrowl 
Now he waves his arm to our soldiers. (Stport qf 
Cannon beard,) Now there la fire and smoke. 

0, Man, Yes ; fire is the weapon of those fiends. 

3oy. The wind blows off the smoke; they are all 
mixed together. 

O. Man. Seest thoa the king ¥ 

Bop. Yes, Bolla is near him. His sword sheds 
lire as he strikes. ' 

0. Man, Bless thee, BoUa! Spare not the mon- 
sters. 

Boy, Father 1 father I the Spaniards flyl Ohl 
BOW I see the king embracing BoUik (JShotiU qf 
victory, Jkniriih o/trurr^ett, dc 

a Man, (FalU on kl$ knou.) Fountain of life I 
bow can my ejchausted breath bear to thee thanks 
for this one moment of my life I My boy, come 
down, and let ma kiss thee. My strength isgonob 
(Tho Bog ducmiL) ^ 

J3op. Let me help yon, father— yon tremble sa 

a Ma». Tis wiw transport, boy. 

[SsyteidtAimo^. £ftoii(«,>fo«ricA, 4& 

EnUr ATALIBA, BOLLA, oad FtrwsiUM, 

Ata. In the name of my people, the saTioor of 
whose soTereign you have this day been, accept 
this emblem of his gratitude. (Giving IMla Ms tun 
iffdiamoMk,) The tear that falls upon 1^ ma/, for 
a moment, dim its lustre^ yet does ft not Impafr the 
Taloe of the gifi 

RoL It was the hand of heayen, not mhM^ thai 
aaved my king. 

Enttr Ptrwrtan €!;ffletr and Mdien. 

Btfl. Now, soldier, from Alonao t 

O0L Alonzo's grains soon repaired the panio 
which early broke our ranks ; but, I fesjr, we have 
to tnoam Alonzo*s loss ; his eager spirit arged him 
loo far in the pursuit 

Ata. Howl Alonzo slain t 

I ^9oJ. I saw him fall. 

3 Bok Trust msb I beheld him up again, and 
^ghting; he wa« then surroonded ana disarmed. 



Ata, Ohl VWory . . 

JMLOh! Oor% who ahaUteU thee this t 
Ata. Bollat our friend is lost,— onr nmXkw^ eom- 
trysaTCdl Oar priTate sorrows mnai yield to ths 
publio claim for trlimidL Now go we to f oUU th« 
nraty the meet sacred duty whicA belongpa to vic- 
tory,— to diy the widowed and the orpbened tear 
of those whose brave protectors bare perished is 
their ooantry's oanse. 

AOTm. 
80EN8 1— il tfOcr Aefreof among iiupendouM rodu 
■ " "■ Wi9€9 and 



lata- 



COBA and her Child, ^pith other 1 
dren of the Ptrwian wt^riorg dioco9ereA 

OLEB.— FomM. 
Fly away, time, nor be the anzioua howr datey^d', 
Fly away, time, that soothes the heart hjgMdih 

may'd. 
Shonld gbast^death appear In view, 
we oan dare Its 
With friends we love, so brave, so truB^ 

We will share it 
Fly away, time, Ao. 

iAtriung^kantmardi <^A$ ormifiM htarded adif 
lameej 

Hush, hush I don*t yoa hear? 
A distant march assails the ear.— 
Hark! louder still from yonder htl^ 
Increasing soonds with terror fill. 

Enter Warriore, eingina.-^Oora, m theifpaee, 
throuffh the rankt, with her ekUd «• Mer < 
iearehing/or AUmxo. 

OHOBXTS— TTarrloriiL 
Victory now has made us free ; 
We haste, we haste oor friends to aee t 

.SMcr ATALIBA, BOLLA, iVratvtoM^ ^fcfr 

Ata. Thanks^ tiiMr>fc« ny childieal I a^ vrell, 
beUeve It; the blood onoe stopped, my wonnd was 
nothing. (Ctorts at tengtht appriaehee RottOt uha ep- 
peare to have been moaniAf'^ euoidtng her,} 

Cora, Where is Alonco? {BoOa team amy ta 
eiknce. CorafaXU at the kinf^e/eet.) Qkv me my 
husband ; give tills oUld his fatiier ! 

Ata. I jneve that Alonso is not hersi 

Cora. Hoped yon to find him r 

Ata. Most saadondy. 

Cora. Ataliba, Is he not dead ? 

Ata. No ; the gods will have heard oor prayera. 

Cora. Is he not dead, Ataliba ? 

Ata. He lives— hi my heaH . 

Cora. Oht Idng, tortore me nol tfaost Speak 
oott is this child fattierlessr 

Ata. Dearest Oora, do not thus daah aaida the 
littie hope that stUKrematais. 

Cora. The littie dope! Yet stiU tiiere it hope! 
Spesk to me, Bolla, yoa are the friend of tmth. 

RoL Alonzo has not been found. 

Cera. Notfonndt What meaa yoa? Wm not 
yon, Bolla, tell me true? Oh! let me not bear the 
thunder rolling at a distance : let the bolt faU, and 
crush my brain at once. Ssy not that he Is not 
found; say, at cnoe^ that he Is dead. 

Rol Then should I say teiae, 

Cora, False! Uesslnai on thee for that wovdt 
Bn^ snatch me from this terrible suspenaa Lift 
np thy littie hands, my child; pertaapa tbylgno* 
lanoe may plead better than th^ mother's acony* . 

Sol Alonso is taken prisoner. 
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Cora. PriMoerl sndbsr Ihe^ptBianUI PJasarro*B 
prisoner t Then to h« oeM. 

Ata. SLofe better. The richest ruuMun which 
cmr reataa oan yielcl, » herald shall this instant 
bear. 

Ifer. Warn, Oh! for Alonso's ransom— cor gold, 
onr gems I— all, sU 1 Here, dear Cora ! here, here ! 
(The Peruvian wmtm eagerljf tear off all their omo- 
ments, amd offer Uiem to Cora,) 

At€i. Tee, for Alonzo's ransom, they woald give 
all I I tbank thee, Father, who bast given me such 
hearts to role overt 

Cora. Now, one boon more, beloved monarch: 
let xne go with the herald. 

At€i. Bemember, Cora, tboa art not a wife only, 
but a mother, too: hasard not yonr own honour, 
and tlie aafe^ of yonr infant Among these bar- 
barians, the sjght of thy youth, thy loydiness, and 
innocence, would but rivet ftoter thy Alonzo's 
chains, and rack his heart with added fears for 
thee. Wait, Cor% the return of the herald. 

Cora. Teach me how to live till then. 

Ata. Now we go to offer to the gods thanks for 
ovr victory, and prayers for Alonzo's safety. 

[March OMi procession. Exeunt 

SCENE TL-^The Wood. 

£nter OOBA oiui ChiUL 

Cora. WUL innocence 1 what will hecomo 'of 
ibec? 

Enter BOLLA. 

Jiol. Cora, I attend thy sunmions at the appointed 
spot. 

CoreL Oht my child, my boyl hast thou still a 
father? 

Jiol. Cora, can thy child be fatherless, while 
Bella lives ? 

Cora. Will he not soon want a mother, too ? for, 
canst then think I will survive Alonzo's loss. 

JRoL Tes; for his child*s sake. Yes, as thou 
didst love Alonso, Cora, listen to Alonzo*s friend? 

Cora. You bid me listen to the world. Who was 
not Alonzo's friend ? 

KoL His parting words— 

Cora. His parting words I (Wildly.) Oh ! speak. 

SoL ConsijKned to me two precious trusts^his 
blessing to his son, and a last request to thee. 

Cora. His last request! his last! Oh I name it 

Bol. **If I fall,*' said he, (and sad forebodings 
shoolc him while he spoke,) ^ promise to take my 
Cora for thy wife; be then a father to my ehUd.** 
I pledged my word to him, and we parted. Observe 
me^ Cora; I repest this only as my faith to do so 
was given to Aionzo ( for myself, i neither cherish 
daizn nor hope. 

Cora. Ha! does my reason fall me? or what is 
this horrid light that presses on my brain? Oh! 
Alonao, it may be, thoa hast fallen a victhn to thy 
own guileless heart Hadst thou been silent,^- 
badst thoa not made a fatallegacy of these wretched 
charms,—' 

JM. Cons what hateful suspicion has possessed 
thy mind ? 

Cora. Yes^ yes, *ti8 clear. Bis spirit was en- 
enared ; he was led to the fatal spot where mortal 
valour could not front a host of murderers : he fell ! 
In vain did he exclaim for help to Bella. At a dis- 
tance you looked on and smiled. You could have 
saved him ; could, but did not 

Mol Ohl glorious sun! can I have deserved 
this ? Cora, rather bid me strike this sword into 
my heart 

Cor<h ^"^t liT«' Uv^for lovoj f^r that I0V9 tt»pn 



seekestt ^hose blossoms are to shoot frwu ths 
bleeding grave of thy betrayed and slaughtered 
friend 1 fiat thou hast borne to me the last words 
of my AloBzo; now hear mine: sooner shall this 
boy draw poison from this tortured breast; sooner 
would I link me to the pallid corse of the meanest 
wreteh that perished with Aionzo, than he call 
Bella father, than I call BoUa husband. 

Bol Yet call me what I am,— thy friend, thy 
protector! 

Cora, {Dittraetedly.) Away! I have no protector 
but my god! With this ohUd in my arms, will I 
hasten to the field of slaughter; there, with these 
hands^ will I turn up to the light every mangled 
body; seeking, howe'er by death disfigured, the 
sweet smile of my Alonza With fearful cries, I 
will shriek ont his name till my veins snap ! If the 
smallest spark of life remain, he will know the 
voice of his Cora, open for a moment his unshrouded 
eyest and bless me with a last look. But^ if we find 
him no^— oh ! then, my boy, we will to the Spanish 
camp. That look of thine will win me passage 
through a thousand swords. They, too^ are men. 
Is there a heart that coidd drive back the wife that 
seeks her bleeding husband ; or. the innocent l»be 
that cries for his imprisoned father. No, no, my 
child; everywhere we shall be safa A wretched 
mother, bearing a poor orphan in her arms, has 
natore's passport through the world. Yes, yes, my 
son ; we'll go and seek thy father. 

XExHt wOh the Child, 

RoL {After a pause ef agitation.) Could I have 
merited one breath of thy reproaches, Cora, I 
should be the wretch, I thtnk I was not formed to 
be.— Her safety must be my present purpose, then 
to convince her she has wronged me. lExit. 

SCENE IlL^IHzarro's 3Vn/^PIZABB0 iraeertinif 
tlte scene in gloomg and furious agitation. 
Hz. Well, capricious idol, Fortune! be my ruin 
thy work and boast To myself I will still be true. 
Yet; ere I fall, grant me thy smHe to prosper In 
one act gf vengeance, and be that smile Alonzo's 
death. 

EnUr ELVIBA. 

Who's there? Who dares intrude? Why does my 
guard neglect their duty? 

Elv. Your guard did what they could; but, they 
knew their duty better than to enforce authority, 
when I refused obedience. 

Pie. And what is it yon de6fa*e ? 

Elv. To see how a hero bears misfortune. Thou, 
Fizarro, art not now collected,— not thyself. 

Pit, Wouldst thou I should rejoice that the 
spears of the enemy, led by accursed Aionzo, have 
pierced the bravest hearts of my followers ? 

Elv. No; I would have thee cold and dark as 
the night that follows the departed storm; still and 
sullen as the awful pause that precedes nature's 
convulsion: yet I would have thee feel assured, 
that a new morning shall arise, when the warrior's 
spirit shall stalk forth: nor fear the future, nor 
lament the past 

Pit. Woman! Elvira! why had not all my men 
hearts like thine? 

Elv, Then would thy brows have, this day, worn 
the crown of Quito. 

Pii. Oh! hope fails me while that scourge of my 
life and fame, Aionzo, leads the enemy. 

Elvj, Pizarro, I am come to probe the hero farther ; 
not now his courage, but his mof^nanimity : Alonso 
is your prisoner. 

Pis, How; 
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Jf fV. *Htf OtItffQ. 

d nigged in dtatos vtftaki jour cusp, 
biitrg yon the tatettfgvttce mytdf . 

i^::;: Bless tbee, EMrs, for tire ilenM' HfOtROtt 
my power I tben I am the eonqverer; fli» tletory 
SsmtDel 

jr;p. Ptearro, this is sarffgo dod nrnnsalyttltniiplL 
BeUeve me, yon raise fmpatleTteo in my mlsd to 
sedtho man, idiose tuIoot and whoso genitis arro 
Pizarro; whose misfortunes aro Pizorro's trintopb, 
whose bondage Is Pi;^rro*s safety. 

Piz. QuardI— [£^f^ (7ttrtrrf.]— Dfag bwe the 
SpbnlBb prtsoQer, Alonzo I Qnick, brin^thetraltor 
here. 

Eh. TQliat Bliall'be Ii!s fiite? 

PU. Deatbl deatH Itt llngorlng tormttrts! pro- 
tracted to the lecst stretch that btimlnff Tongeonee 
can devise, and fainting life sustain. 

Elv, Shiimo oa theef "Wilt thon Batisit said; 
that the Pernttans foxmd Pizorro conld not con- 
quer, till Alonzo felt that ho conld murder? 

Piz. Be It said ; I care not! His fate is sealed. 

Etc. Follow; then, thy wfiL But, mai* me: if 
basely thou dost sh6d Ae blood of this biUTOyotktb, 
Elvira's lost to thee for ever. 

Pit. 'Why this interest for a stronger? 'Wbat is 
Alonzo's fate to thee ? 

Elc. Bis fitter Nothtogl Thy rfwry; every- 
thing! Thiok'st tboatcoold'Tove mee, Stripped' 
of fame, of hoAonr, and a just renown ? Know me 
bettor. 

Pit. Hon rtiouMst havA knowit fwe better. 
Thou shouldst have known, that, once provoked to 
bate, 1 am for ever fixed In vengeance.-- [Alokzo 
is brought in, in chains, and guardeH.I Welcome, 
welcome, Don AIoiiz» d» Molin&l 'tte long tinoe 
wo have met : thy mended looks should speak a 
life of rural indolence. How is iti, that, amid the 
tolls and cares of war, thou dost prieservB ibe 
beolthtol bloom of careless ease ? Tcll me thy 
secret. 

At. Thou wilt not prollt by it Whate**- tHe toils 
or cares of war, peace is still here. (Putting his 
lutnd to his hea*-t.) 

Piz, Sarcastio boy ! 

Elv. Thou art answ0l%d rlghtljr. "Why sport wfCh' 
theunfortanate? 

Piz, And thou art wbdded; too, Xhear; ay, and 
the father of a lovely boy; the heir, nO dOubt^ of all 
his father's loyalty, of all his mother's faith. 

AL The heir, I tmst, of all hfS father's scorn of 
fraud, oppression, and hypocrisy; the heir, I hope, 
of ail his motUer'K virtue, gentleness, and truth; 
the lioir, I am sure, to all Pizarro's hate. 

Piz. EeaTly 1 NOW, do I feel for this poor orpbaa; 
for, fatherless to-morroWs Stm shall see thftt jcllild. 
Alonzo, thy hours are numbextd. 

Elv. Pizarro,noI 

Pix. Hence 1 or dread my anger. 

Elv. I will not hence ; nor do I dread thy anger. 

Al Generous loveliness? spare thy unavaiitng- 
)ity. Seek not to thwart the tiger, with his prey 
>eneath hi» fanga 

Piz. Audacious rebel! Thon, a renegodo from 
iby monarch and thy Qod I 

Al 'Tia false! 

Piz, Art thou not^tell mo~a deserter ffcom thy 
country's leglo:i8 ? And, with vile heathens leagued, 
host thou not warred against thy native land ? 

At. Kof deserter I am none. I was not bom 
among robbers, pirates, murdererst When thos6 
legions, lured by the abhorred last of gold, and by 
|by foul ajjabitlon urged, forgot the honow Of Ca- 
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t wamMf nipftatalPAQf iHHly^ 

tttryj tHwii ^wflpyfoMowed 



deserted mo. I h ave not f ^-^ 

loBidf, bnt agobiBt tboflo wHo hfl!lp<a i 

j^n banners of my oowitryj iHm 

arms beneath them, were justice, f aifh. and mercy. 

If these be beaten down, and tnuBtpled mrtorfoo^ 

I have no country, nor exists the povrer qntWtod to 

reproach me with revolt 

Piz. The power to Judge and pnnIA thoe oft leoot 
exlsta 

At, Wneiv tfrv my jddgVff r 

Pix, Thon wouldst appeal to tho Wttf-OBttiieflf' 

AtltOiB good Lta-Casa^ Bavtt yet a maXtHen, 
yes; if not. I appeal to heaven! 

Pit. Ana, to impose upon the tbTitf<ft'ljt»4}aau^ 
what would be the excuses- of Oiy ttisxsoat' 

Eto, The folly of Los-Oaaavl Snch^ dotaBCIieas^ 
bis mild precepts seem to tKyhardi-bearebtf wisdom. 
Oh! would I might hate lived arfwffidl0,.ardiarer 
In the follies of Loii-OasasI 

Al. To him I should not need' M nitn flie fool 
barbarities which drove me tcca yoor mde; bu^ I 
wonfd gently lead him by th& faaad ttimgh a]} 
the lovely fields of Quito; there^ lb- nmi^a spot 
where late was barrenness and wastes I would 
skew him how now Uieefenii^ Wo— nm. blade, or 
perfumed bud, (sweet bashful pledgee of delidons 
harvest) wafting ttMi^lneeue to ite itpening sun, 
give cheerfid promise to the hope oC ludastiy. 
This, I would say, is my wort: ! t tratld stew him 
many an eye, and many » hand, by gentleness, 
ftom error won, raised In pore devotion to the true 
and only Godt This, fOo^ I cotlM' tin him, is 
Alonzo's work t Then would Las-Oasas clasp me is 
hie aged ormst flrom his npllned' ^fm % tear of 
gracious thankfulness, would faU npon my be:v1; 
and that one blessed drop would' be^ toi'nn at onc^ 
this world's best proof, that I had acted rigbflly here, 
afod surest hope of myCreator'e mercy and reward 
hereafter. 

Elf. Happy, virtttone Mencol And?tllo«, Ftzairat 
wouldst appal wltb fear of deoO^ a rSmt traotUnks 
and acta as ho* does 1 

Pix, Daring, obstinate enthu£jlaBtf BM( know, 
tbe pious blessing of thy preeeptoi^e teeM Jbeonpi 
, await tbee hf^ra He lias fled, MkeHi^ lAfiB «ie^ 
no donbt to Join the foee of Speini- Tmfjf&Hiem 
-trial of the nett i«ward yen tffpt^ fleaffoiisifftae, 
perhaps; you've thougM; fbr, by my e e i mlij 's 
wrongs, and by mftie own; UhOkorniffatatm, OmM 
see thy death! 

Elv. Hold! Pisarro; hear me9' V ao* i/hrms 
justly, St least act ahraye gfeafly.' 9km» soKttif 
Oountry's' wrongs : 'tis plain tSiey iia*ii»' d« M oa n- in 
thy retentment Tbyfliryagain8l^«li8^y6i<A4»prt- 
vate hate, and deadly personal revenM^ 9 ttii» be 
so, (ond'even-now th> dejeetod eoMf^ezni^ In Oei 
look avowif it,) profime not tAenanier ot frnMSl ti or 
thyeottntry's'Canse, buttet)rltt-ailii( i 
to thefieM on equal fermii. 

Pit. OfQciouB advocate 1^ 1 



Bear him hence t he knows his santuK 

Al Thy r e venge laeager; smite ffumltfnVfor 
it: tome thy haste is mercy. .For thc^ Mred 
pleader in misfbrttuto's cause; acoepi oigif porting 
thanks. This camp is not thy proper ei^WaML Wert 
thon among yon savages; ae theyarttHJMfcd, lAea 
wouTdBt find companions mofe eoiig^iHid to tky 
heart 

Pix. Tesi she s^iaU bear the tidia^reC Ifey dealh 
tflTCora 

uitlnhnmttttian! thalpaagatlteetBiijilithave 
been spared me: but, thy malice 9faaU not Aake 
my'ieonsiBooy. I go (g Mth; nuwy 4$^ blow, 
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liYo, uA Still wUt be— fjiarra 

Elv. NoWt by the indiflnankKOtntiuit bonifrap«u 
my cheek, my soul is gMiaed and €ielwii»d at t|i« 
meaxmesB of thy TengeiJMa. 

P£& What has thy romantic MI7 Aimed all Xe 
Sb ntfiin iwy, andin my pwrtr* 

JSiff. lEa Ib in ^onrpoBvar, Mid, IherafoM, 4b bo 
more an enemy. Pizarro^ I demand not -ctf -thee 
virtnB;; Xaak BOtfram tteaaobleneeeof mind; I 
requtee only Jwt dmling to the fame •then hast 
neiiiiiiHL BeApftlhftAasaaifaiiofthiae own renown. 
J>0 jiotjHB laalkarhiata, bMre^ thy present yow^r 
may gloss it to the world, wiU aaake thee bateftal 
to all fntom agip lananwmd jmd acotned by pq^ 
itonty. 

JHe. And shonld posterity applaud my deads, 
tbinktatthon-jny nuaddtaing bonea weald aattle, 
tben, wiitx transpoit in mytDmb t This favenvitn 
for Tialeoaiy Mm to dmam of: I onderataBd It 
not. laMfumftiakiasteUnpliftmyli^tegaall- 
ixifttion-% otezbear, wilh -pepnlar snppew^ the eB^y 
of -my ibes, AdmAoe dny poBposes, .and aid my 
power. 

&p. Sicamn, yon solongar torn me. 

i^z. It is not K>, Shrink BdI;» what might I not 
rsospeet? ^ISUa wsttttdfuo iataemt tor a stranger 1 
Take back thy reproach. 

£l9. No, Fizano; as yet, Imml not lost^to yo«: 
one string still remaina and bindsme to your fate. 
Do not, Lconiiim jnUf^^o^notf tor thine own sak^^ 
tear it asunder. Shed notAUmso's btood. 

JHz. My resolatioQ ia fixed. 

JSto. £«en ikongb that maoMnt lost yon Elvira 
loraivarF 

Pit. Saenao. 

JOvm £iaarro, If not taiumDwr, if not tohum«il1t|r, 
yet listen to afi^tian; -bear some memory of the 
«acriflG«Bl ham made far thy ^sabe. (Save I not 
for thee <|aftttad.my patauts, my friends, my fame, 
my niNtivalBnd? When aaeapiag, did Inot>xlsk,|n 
jTuslidBir tatl^ anas, tobmj myseM-in the bottom 
of the 'deeyf? Have I not shaved all thy pafUs, 
heavy stoflns afcsaa, mid f rightfol 'scapes oushore ? 
CveB on Itais dmadfpLday,jauid the wut of 'battle, 
who rasiafasedflraaad oonstant.at-l'teano's aide? 
W^ho prsimntod her Jboaom sa-liis «hieMl to «ka«a- 
«aUin«dda? 

j>ig. *CiatraIym«iMnalL (En^va^lhon art ILnr 
^esfa dtoaole; in mar, tkia aoldlsr's psMsoi; jsn|, 
tbacofare,. my 4Aaia iheart^ «iidhalf my aeqniai-: 
.aiont^.mw ihyii«#itL ^ 

jEIv, Convince me I possess the first; I 
«dl tWentffltolaHiiv^frmegey «»Alaii«». 

Piz. No more I Hod I.littendad «• prgjeaglils^ 
ilartn, asah word ttaaa xtttsreet now #oald hasten 
on bis fato. 

£lv, . AIon9o» fbdn, st ttom twill diat 

Bu. Thiolc^t ikovk yon aanwUl set? Asanrely 
at tala zising shall Alonao dlis. 

Jgif. Then be it done. The atving 1s<cmc1ied,-^ 
mindeesd ior.aaar. .Bat, mark me: thoa hast, 
beretofore, had cause, 'tis true, to doubt my raso- 
lutton, ^oara'er oftonded. Bat, mark me now t the 
lips whii^ cohLand iearing, barbing revenge with 
rancorous mockery, can insult a fallen enemy, 
BkuJl nsfreranoBB moeim the pledge of Jove: the 
arm wJhldh,JDnshskan by its bloody pmpose, shall 
assign to joaedlem torture the viotim who avows 
JUs headTt, never mofe shall pmra the lumd of faith 1 
piaarrc^ soom not my words: bewate yon sM|ht 
Chem not 1 I feel how noble «re the motives wiaoh 
now animate my thooght^ .WJk»«aBld«0t<itl(ia 
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n 

oNlm, t^mag to, yet would not 

l8hail,l4toBpt8e. 

iVc i have heavd thae, Sl^ira, and know well 

the noLle motives which inspire thee, fit advocate 

ia viito^s eause I Believe m& I pity thy tender 

fteUngi fortbe yoalh Aloiuo! £[e dies at son-riBe ! 

m9, nis well! Tis just 1 should be humbled. I 
■had forgotten mymU; and in the oairae of innocence 
aRsamad. the tone pf «ivtue. Twae fit I ^ould be 
rebuked, and by Pizarra Call, toll, ye few re- 
luctant drops of weakness I the last these eyes 
shall ever shed. Bow a- woman can love, IPizarro, 
thou hsAt known too well ; how Mie can bate, thou 
hast yet to learn. Yes, tftiou •undaunted 1 Thou, 
whom yet no mostal tasaard has appalled I Thou, 
who on Panama's bMwr ^ttdat make aiUanoe with 
the raving elements, thertitose the aileaoe of that 
horrid night, when^thou dadet follow, as Hhy pioneer, 
the crashing thunder's drift, and ^stalking o'er the 
trembling«arth, didst plant tby banner^ the red 
volcano's month ! Thou, who when battting on the 
sea, and thy beave ship was blown to splinters, 
waat seen, as'thou diust beatiMe-a fragment of the 
smokinff wreck, to wave thy glittering sword 
above thy head, as tboa wotddst deiy the world 
in that extremilyl Camo,;feaii)ess man, new meet 
the last and fellest period of thy Itfe^— 'meet t aind 
snrUve im Injumd woman*B fory, if Caou^^anst 

hsys IV. 

SC£I^L-ii Duii9t9n.-^Al/m7iO in sftdCm. A 
tSentimi^M^lentg near. 

At. For the kwt time, X .have beheld tba sha- 
dowed ocean close upon the light; for the last 
time, through my ole£t dungeon's soof, 1 now 
behold thoquiv^iog lustro of tbo sHirs; for the 
last time, oh.sun.1 .6uid soon the hour) I shall be- 
Jmld^thy Tifiwg, and thy -level beams m^^lting the 
pale ^ia of mom to glittering 4ew-drops. Then 
fiomas my death; (and, in themorning of my day, I 
IftI], jwhich^^no, iUonao; date not the life which 
thou hast run, by the mean reckoning of the hours 
aad4ayt wM<?h .thop baat •breathed. A life f pent 
worthily, should he measoxed by a nobler liae»^by 
deeds, not yeara Then wouldst |hoa mucDomr not, 
J)ot bleta^tha^jofvidfmce whioh, in so short a span, 
made thee tt^iastrument ol wide and spreadiug 
.ULosainga to the helpless and x)ppc«s8ed!'--Q!hough 
sinking in daosopit-age, ^e prematurely faUs, whose 
znem^qr raccrdsno .bana^t conferred by him on 
man. liheyi'i^yham iintdloqft whp baise lived 

JS^ttraJSMier itHnwjijMUporf doMeJSaUinrif itho 

toWidramt. 
What bear yo^i there ? 

j90t. These refrMhmeiifs Iwaaordetad to leaye 
4n yeordoHgaoa. 

AL By whom ordered? 

SoL By the lady Elvira. 1^ will-be tere herself 
befort thadawn. 

AL Bear baek lo her my hoatibleat thanks ; and 
take thou the rafseshments, fHend. J need -thj^m 
not. 

JSoL I have served mider yon, Don Aloaso. Par- 
don my saying; tfiat my -heart-pities yoo. (JStiY. 

Al m Pisarro's oamp, to pity the nnf ortnnate, 
no doubly -veqnins torgiveneas. (Looting oat.) 
Surely, even now, thin streaks of glimmering light, 
steal 00 tho-darknem of the east : If so, my life is 
bat one hour mom. I will not watdi the comding 
dawn; bn^ in the 4 agk m m of my ««^ my last 
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prayer to ffa«^ Power Siq^mnel eltaQ be for my 
vife and chlUL Gruit them to dwell in innocence 
ftud peace; grant healtb and parity of mind; all 
else Is worttileee. 

Sen. Vfho'B there? Antwer qnicklyl Who's 
there? 

Rol. (WUhkL) A friar come to Tisit your pri- 
Bgner.-^Butertt di$guised a$ a fmm4;.]— Inform me, 
friend, is not Alonzo, the Spanish prisoner, con- 
fined in this dungeon ? 

Sen, HeisL 

Bd. I most speak with him. 

Se/K Yon most not. 

Rol, He is my friend. 

Sen, Not if he were yomr brother. 

Rot, What is to be his fate? 

Sen, He dies at snn-rise. 

Rol, Ha I then I am come in time. 

S^n. Just— to witness his death. 

Rol Soldier, I most speak with him. 

Sen, Back, back I It is impossibla 

Rol, I do entreat yon, bat for one moment 

Sen, Yoa entreat in yain. My orders are most 
strict. 

RoL Even now, I saw a messenger go hence. 

Sen. He brought a pass^ which we are all oocns- 
tomed to obey. 

RoL Look on this wedge of massiye gold; look 
on these precious gems: in thy own hand, they 
win be wealth for thee and thine, beyond thy hope 
or wish. Take them ; they are thinc^Let me bot 
pass one minute with Alonza 

Sen. Awayt Wouldst thou corrupt me? me? an 
old Castilian ! I know my duty bettor. 

Rol. Soldier, hast thoa a wife ? 

Sen. I have. 

Rol Hast thou children? 

Sen. Four: honest, lively boys. 

Rol. Where didst thou leave them? 

Sen. In my native village ; even in the oot wfaeie 
myself was bom. 

Rol Dost thou love thy children and thy wife ? 

Sen. Do I love them? God knows ,my hesxt, I 
da 

Rol. Soldier I imagine then wert doomed to die 
a cruel death In this strango land : what would he 
thy last request? 

Sen. That some of my comrades should carry my 
dying blessing to my wife and children. 
• Rol. Oh ! but if that comrade were at thy prison 
gate, and should there be told— thy fellow soldier 
dies at srm-riset yet thou shalt not for a moment 
see him, nor shaft thou bear his dying blessing to 
his poor children, or his wretched wife, what wouldst 
thou think of him, who thns ooold drive thy com- 
rade from the door ? . 

Sen, How? 

RoL Alonxo baa a wifis end child. I am come but 
to receive for her, and for her babe, the last bless- 
ing of my friend. 

Sen, Go in. (fietires.)i 

RoL Oh ! holy Katm^ thon dost never plead in 
vain.^ There is not, of onreartb, acreature bearing 
form and life, human or savage; native of tiie 
fjrest wild, or giddy air, around whose parent 
bosom thou hast not a cord entwined of power to 
tie them to their offspring's claims, and at thy wiU 
to draw them back to thee. On iron pinions borne, 
the blood-stained vulture cleaves the storm, yot is 
the plumage closest to her breast soft as the sygnet's 
down : and o'er her unshelled brood, the murmur- 
ing ring-dove sits not more gently 1 Yes, now he 
isbejrondthepgrQhibftrringiheoatergate. Alonzo I 



Atonsol myfrindl Hal lageBlioria^l Almio^ 
rise! 

AL How t is my hoar elapaed ? Well, {retummg 
Jiromlke reeese,) I am ready. 

Rol. Alonso I know me. 

AL What voice is Uiat? 

BoL Tis Bella's. 

AL Bella! my friend! (Bnbraea hbm.) Hea- 
vens! hew oonldst thon pass the guard? DidthJB 



Rol. There is not a moment to be lost in words. 
This diagaise I tore from the dead body of a friar, 
as I passed our field of battle; it has gsined me 
entranceto thv dungeon ; now take It thon, and fly. 

SM, WiU remain here in thy plaoe. 

AL And die for me ? No; rather eternal tortnres 
raekmei 

• tJKoLIshallnotdicAIonML It Is thy life Fizarro 
seeks, not Bella's , sind, from my prlsoci, soon will 
thy arm deliver me; or, shoold it be ollierwise. I 
am ae a blighted plantatai, standing alone amid the 
sandy desert: nothing seeks or lives beneath my 
shelter. Thon art— a husband and a Catfaer; tho 
being of a lovely wife and helpless Infant hao^ 
9Pon thy life. Qo, go, Alonzo! Qo^ to save, not 
thyself, but Oora and thy child ! 

Al, Urgemenotthns^myfriend. I had prepared 
to die in peace. 

RoL To die in peace! devoting her yoo've swora 
to live for, to madness, misery, and death ! For, be 
assured, the state I left her in, forbids aU hope, but 
from thy quick return. 

AL Oh, God I 

Rol If thou art yet irresolute, Alonzo^ now heed 
me well :— I think thou hast not known that BoDa 
ever pledged his word, and shrunk from its fuVU- 
ment And by the heart of truth I swear, if thoa 
art proudly obstinate to deny thy friend the trans- 
port of preserving Oora's life in thee, no power 
that sways the will of man shall stir me hence; 
and thoult but have the desperate triumph of see- 
tog Bolla perish by thy side, with theaeeored coo- 
viotion, that Coia and thy child are lost for OTerl 

AL Oh, Bolla, you distract me 1 

Rd A moment's further panse^ and aU la lost 
The dawn approaches. Fear not for me: I will 
treat with Pizurro as foir surrender and BabmlsmoxL 
I shall gain time, doubt not, wfaiie then, with a 
chosen band, pasbg'the secret way, may's^ at 
nightt return, release thy friend, and bear him baek 
in trinmph. Tea, hasten, dear Alonzo ! Even now 
I hear the frantic Oora call thee. Hiaat^ hasten 
haste! 

AL Bolla, I fear yonr friendship drives me ttosa 
h(mear and from right 

RoL Did Bolla ever coonsef dlahonoar to hli 
friend? 

AL Oh,mypreserverl (EfBHhroeinghun.'^ 

RoL I feel thy warm tears dropping on my ^heek 
Go ; I am rewarded. (T/uynu the friau'M ^/aarmaH 
over Alongo.) There, conceal thy fSce; and that 
they may not dank, hold fast thy ehabw. Now, 
God be with thee 1 

AL At night we meet, again. Then, so aid ml 
heaven! I return to save, or perish with thee! 

RoL He has passed the outer poroh—* he la safe! 
He will soon embrace his wife and child! Now, 
Cora, didst thou not wrong me ? This is tho first 
time, throughout my life, I ever decalred man. 
Forgive me, God of truth, if I be .wron^^ Alonzo 
flatters himself that we shall meet again I Yc^ 
there! {liflmt^ Ms hamb to hcavenj aeanredly we 
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Bhall meet a^!n; there {Possess in peftco, the joyft 
' t>f eyerlasting love and friendship ; on earth, im- 
perfect and embittered. I will retire, lesttfae guard 
return before Alonzo may haTe passed their lines. 
^Retires into the reeeu.) 

Enter ELVIRA. 

JBlv. No; not Pizarro's brutal taunts, nor the 
growing admiration which I feel for tills noble 
yoath, shall raise an interest in my harassed bosom, 
which honour would not sanction. If he reject the 
vengeance my heart has sworn against the tyran<^ 
whose death alone can save tiiis land; yet shall the 
delight be mine, to restore him to his Cora's arms^ 
to his dear (diild, and to the unoffending people, 
whom his Tbrtues guide, and valour guards. Alonzo, 
come forth 1 

Enter BOLLA. 
Ua I Who art thou ? Where is Alonzo ? 

Jtol. Alonzo'sfled. 

Elv. Fled I 

Rrjl. Yes ; and he must not be pHTsned. Pardon 
this roughness; {teiting her hand,) but a moment's 
precious to Alonzo's flight. 

Elv. What if I call the guard ? 

Rol. Do so ; Alonzo still gains tfma 

Elv. What if thus I free myself f (Sheat a 
dagger*} 

iioH. Strike it to my heart ! Still, with the oonvul- 
81 ve grasp of death, I hold thee fast 

Elt, Release me ! I give my faith, I neither will 
alarm the guard, nor cause pursuit 

Rol. At once, I trust thy word. A feeling bold< 
ness in those eyes assures me that thy soul is 
noble. 

Elv. What is thy name? Speak freely; by my 
order, the guard is remoyed beyond the outer porch. 

Rol. Hy name is BoUa. 

Elv. The Peruvian leader? 

Rol. I was BO yesterday; to-day, the Spaniards' 
captive. 

Elv. And friendship for Alonzo moved thee to 
this act? 

Rol. Alonzo is my friend. I am prepared to die 
for him. Tet is the cause a motive stronger far 
than friendship. 

EiV. One only passion else could urge such gene- 
rous rashness. 

Ro\ And that ia^ 

Elv. Love? 

RoU True. 

Elv. Gallant, higenuous BoIIal Enow that my 
purpose here was thine ; and were I to serve tfiy 
friend, — 

RoU How ! a woman blessed with gentleness and 
oonrage, and yet not Cora ? 

Elv. Does BoUatUnk so meanly of all female 
hearts? 

Rol, Not su Ton are worse and better than we 
are. 

Elv. Word I to save thee, ^lla, from the tyrant's 
vengeance ; restore thee to thy native land, and thy 
native land to peaoe^ wonldst thou not rank Elvira 
with the good? 

RM. To judge the action, I must know the means. 

Eho. Take this dagger. 

iZo/. How to be used? 

Elv. I will conduct thee to the tent where fell 
Pizarro sleeps ; tiie sconrge of innocence, the terror 
of thy race, the flend that desolates thy afflicted 
country. 

Rol. Have you not been injured by Pizarro? • 

Elv. Deeply as scorn and insult can iof aso theit 
deadly venom. 



Rol. And yon Ask thikt 1 BhAll mnrder him in hit 
sleep 1 

Elv. Would he not have murdered Alonzo in his 
chains ? He that sleeps, and he that's bound, are 
equally defenceless. Hear me, Bella: so may I 
prosper in this perilous act, as searching my full 
heajTt, I have put by all rancorous motive of pri- 
vate vengeance there, and feel that I advance to 
my dread purpose in the cause of human nature, 
and at the call of sacred justice. 

Rol. The God of justice sanctifies no evil as a 
step towards good. Great actions cannot be 
achieved by wicked meana. 

Eho. Then, Peruvian, since thou dost feel so coldly 
for thy country's wrongs, this hand, though it re- 
volt my soul, shall strike the blow. 

Rol. Then is thy destruction certain, and for Peru 
thou perishest I Give me the dagger. 

Elv. Now follow me; but first (and dreadful is 
tile hard necessity) yon must strike down the guard. 

R^ The soldier who is on duty here? 

Elt, Tes, him; else, seeing thee, the alarm will 
be instant 

Rol. And I must stab that soldier u I pass?* 
Take back thy dagger. 

EVc. BoUal 

RoL That soldier, mark me, is a man! All are 
not men that bear tbe human form. He refused my 
prayers, refused my gold.; denying to admit me, 
till his own feelings bribed him. For my nation's 
safety, I would not harm that man I 

Elv. Then be must with us. I will anawer for 
his ssXety. 

Rol. Be that plainly understood between us; for, 
whate'er betide our enterprise, I will not risk a 
hair of that man's head, to save my heartstrings 
from consuming fire. \fixeia^ 

SCENE IL— 7%« Intidt o/Pizarro*t Tent 
PIZABBO discovered on a ooucA. 

JHz. (In his sleep.) No mercy, traitor! Now at 
his heart I Stand off there, you— Let me see him 
bleed I Ha, ha, ha ! Let me hear that groan again. 
Enter BOLLA and ELYIBA. 

Eh. Thens I— Now lose not a moment 

Rol Ton must leave me now. This scene of 
blood fits not a woman's presence. 

Elv. But, a mcMnent's pause may— 

Rol. Go ! Betire to your own tent, and return not 
here. I will come to you. Be thou not known hi 
this business, I impl(Hre you. 

Elv. I will withdraw the guard that widts. 

lExiL 

Rot. N<m, have I hi my power the accursed de- 
stroyer of my country's peace: yet, tranquilly he 
rests. Godl can this man sleep? ' 

JPie, (In hie sleep J Away I away I Hideous fiends I 
Tear not my bosom thus I 

Rok No ; I was in error. The balm of sweet re- 
pose he never more can know. Look here, ambi- 
tion's fools I Ye^ by whose inhuman pride, the 
bleeding sacrifice of nations is held as nothing, 
behold the rest of the guilty! He is at my merov; 
and one blow — ^No; my heart and hand refuse the 
act: Bolla cannot be an assassin !— Yet, Elvira 
must be saved: (Approaches the couch.) Pizarro! 
awake! 

Piz. (StarU t*p.) Who ?— Guard I— 

Bol. Speak not Another word Is thy death. 
Call not for aid ! This arm will be swifter than thy 
guard. 

J*iz. Who art thou? and what is Uiy will ? 

Rol lam thine enemy: Peruvian Bolla I Tl 
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death 4b not my ifW, or S •oald teva -tlkiM ihte, 

filoopiog. 

/•/?. ipecik: wbat«teet 

Ao^ Now ihoa art at «iy flMtoy, 'annrtr «m : 
Did a PeruTian aver y«t wrong or iojuro <hM^ or 
any of tby nation ? Didat thouor any of thy natlGED, 
ever yet show meroy to a Veruvlao in your power ? 
Now Bhalt thoa feel— «ad if iboa bait a haart; 
ttioalt feel H keeDly,--a Peravian'B Yangaancel 
(Z>/'<tfM the dagger at huJM.) There I 

Ph. Isttixwalblo? 

Hoi. Can Pizarro be ftnrprised at this ? Ithoaf;ht 
lorgiTeness of iujuries-bad been theCbristian's pce- 
ci^pt ; thou BOQSt, at least, it is the Poravian's prao- 
licc. 

riz. Holla, thou bast, indeed, aniprisod— «al>* 
lined me. 



Jk-mU€r CLVIBA, not teeinQ Pizarro. 

Blv. Tb It done? Ib tie dead? (Sets PUarro^ 
How! BtiU Utin;rl Then I am loetl Andforyoi^ 
V.' retched Peruyianst mercy is nowora. Qhl DoUa^ 
ti-eacborous, or cowardly? 

Ph. How!— Can it be that— 

JioL A way I Elvira BpeakB-ahekHOWBHOt what. 
--(To ^Ivira.) Leave me, I conjuro you, wit^ 
Pizarro. 

Elv. How ! BoTIa^ dost Hbon tbteik I shall retract ? 
or, that I meea^ly wiU deny, <bat in thy'liand I 
placed o poniard to be plunged In that tyrant's 
hearts Ho I my sole regret is that I trusted to tby 
weakness, and did cot strike the blow myeef. 
Too soon thou'It Icarn, that mercy to that man is 
direct craclty to all tby race. 

Pit. Ooard ! qidck I a goard ! toeeise this frantic 
tvoman. 

Elv. Yes, a guard ! I call- thctn too. And soon 
I know they'll lead me to my death. But think not, 
Pizarro, the fury of thy flashing eyes shall awe me 
for a moment; nor think that woman's anger, or 
ithe; (celk^gB of ap ia^ared heart, prompted me to 
rtibis desyo. l^D \ had I been only inflvencecl bo, 
iluiB lall^g, ehame a^d remorse would weigh mo 
down. Bat, tiiough defeated and destroyed, as 
now I am', such is the greatness of the cause that 
urffcd me, I iriiall perish, gloryhig !m the attempt, 
una my Ustbi-eatb of life ^ulH epeaic the proud 
avowal of my pwpeBe.-r-to haverosoned millions of 
innocents from4ihe Mood*thif»ty tyranny of one, by 
ildding the Ineulted "world of fbeo t 
'-•ftol. Had the act been noble as -the motive, BoUa 
would ;iot haye phrunk from ita^^fMinaDoe. 

Enter Ouards. 

Piz, Seize fills ^Uscoverod fiend, ^«4io sovj^t to 
idllyonr leader. 

Kv. Touch me not> at the perfl of your soala. I 
tm your prisoner, and willfolow you. But thou, 
their triumphant leader, ehalt hear me. Yet, ^rst, 
for thee, Bella, accept my forgiveness. Bven had I 
been the victim of thy nobleness of heart, I should 
have admired thee for it ; but, 'twas mysoif pro- 
voked my doom : thou wouldst have shielded ma 
X^t not thy contempt follow me to the grave. Didst 
thou but know the spell-like arts, by whi h this 
hypocrite first undermined the virtue of a guileless 
heart ; how, even in the pious sanctuary wherein I 
dwelty by corruption and by fraud, he practised 
.npon those in wbom I most confided, till my dis- 
tempered fancy led me, step by Btcp, into the abyss 
of guilt— 

Piz, Why am I not obeyed? Tear her henco. 

Elv. *Tia past— But, didst thou know my story, 
Bom tboQ w<raldftfc9itjra» 



RoL Ffomai7io«],Idopllyifaetu 
Pit. VaUipal diag liar4o the 4wi^ge«t- prepare 
the tortom instantly. 

£h, BoldierB I but » mansnt mora : "lis to i^ 
plaud your general ; it is to tell the astonished 
world, tha^ for oooe, Pizarro's sentence, is aa act 
of Justice. Yes ; rack me with the shajrpest tor- 
ture that ever agonized the human fratee, it wtU be 
Justice. Yes ; bid the minions of ^ fury menoh 
forth the sinews of tiiose arsos that have earaseed, 
and even have defended thee 1 Bid tiiem poor 
burning metal into the bleeding eases of these eyes, 
that so oft, oh, God I have hung with love and 
homage on thy lookB; then a]K>roaeh me, bonad 
on tUfi abhorred wheel ; thQtis glut Ay savage eyes 
with the convulsive spasms of that dishoaocured 
bosom, which was once thy pillow 1 Yet, vrill I 
bear it all; for, 4t will foejastloe aU 1 And when 
thou Shalt bid them tear xne to my -death, hoping 
that thy nnshrbiking ears may* at last be feasted 
with the music of my cries, I will not otter ono 
shriek or groan ; but, to the last gasp, my body's 
patienoe shall deride thy Tengeapcsbasaay soul de- 
fies thy power. 

Piz. Hearest thoa the westeh, whose hands were 
even now prepared for marder ? 

BaL Yes; and if heraconsatioiislie false, thoa 
wilt not shrink from hearing her ; if true, thy bar- 
barity cannot make her suffer the panga tl^ coo- 
science will inflietoo thee. 

£l9. And now farewell, world I BollOk farewell. 
(To Pizarro.) Farewell, thou eoademned of heaven. 
For repentaoce uad. remorset 1 know, will never 
tocu^ thy heart. We shall meet again. Ba! bo 
it thy horror here to know, that we shall meet 
hereafter. And when thy parting hour approaches, 
hark to the knell, whose dreadful beat will strike 
to thy despairing soul. Then will vibrate on thy 
ear the curses of the oloistered saint from whoci 
yon stole me. Then the last shiiek which burst 
from my mother's breaking heart, as she died, ap- 
pealing to her Hod against thesedaoer of her child. 
Then the blood-stifled groan of my murderctl 
brather, murdexed by thee, fell monster l*-seeUin^ 
at(memont for his siirtei-'s rained homour. I lieaV 
them now. To me the recollection's madness 1 At 
«nchaa hoar, what will it bo to tjiee ? 

Piz. A moment's more delay, and at^ibe peril uf 
your lives— 

Elv. I have spoken, and the last mortal frai!:v 
of my heart is past And now, with an undsranti^: 
spirit, aod unshaken firmness, I go to moci i:> - 
diestiny. That I could not live nobly, has bc<. .i 
Pizarro's act; that I will die uobly, shall be u./ 
own. [JSifii% guardcJ. 

Piz. I would not thoa. a wanior, valiant an<i 
lenowned, shouldst esediji the vUe tales of this 
frantic woman. The cause of all this fory— Oh ! 
a waaton paealQiifor.ths isebQl -ypu t fei 4Jlaf> g Qi k^o^v 
my prisoner. 
iM. Alonzol8BOtjiowthyi»^»soii^r. 
Piz Howl 

Rol I came to resone him.— todaoeivw liis jgeoard. 
I have succeeded ; I remain tby priaoner. 

Piz. Aloozofled I Is, then, the vengeauee dearest 
to my heart never to be gratifled ? 

Rol. Dismiss such passions from tby heart, then 
thoa'lt consult its peace. 

Piz. I oan face all enemies that dftie ceafroat zne 
~I cannot war agahist my natura 

RoL Then, Pizarro, ask not to bo deemed a hero. 
To triumph oVr ourselves, is the only conqxicst 
wliere fortune makes no cbvim. la battlo, obance 
may snatoh the laurel from tliee, or ohanoo loajr 
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pIaMUOA«bf teow t .Irai^ in*eont«Bft with ttijBelf, 
l3o TOMlnte, and tlk0 VirtaoiU finpnlito mcisClie 1ih» 
victor. 

its. Pernrlaal fliott sllalt not find' me to tbeer 
nngratefal or nngenerona Betora to thy coastry«> 
men ; thoa art at liberty. 

£oL lihoa destaot in i\iiB,,aa hononr and as My 
bid thee. 

jpvK, I cannot bat admire thee,BoUa; I wonKTwe 
might be friandg. 

Jiol. FarawcU! Pity Elvira, become the friend of 
Tirtue, and thoa wilt be mine. lExif. 

I*iz, Ambition i toli me what is the phantom I 
have followed ? where is the one delight which it 
has made my own ? My fame ia tbe marls of envy ; 
my love, the dupe of treachery ; my Rlory eclipsed 
by the boy I taught ; my revenge defeated and re- 
baked \gf the mde hononr of a savage foe; before 
whose aative digziity ef soul I have sunk, eon- 
founded and sabatied: 1 would 1 could retrace my 
ste^ps^-I cannot Would I could evade my own 
reflectlona No ; thought And m«morv are my 
helll iExU, 

SECNE I—A fhiek fomt. In me baeh-gtwrnd, a 
Jmt. A armc(fta storm. OOBA ba$ eovend fw 
child on a bed oflvnt^ and most. 

Cora. 0h ! iiatmtlieiQ haeC^ot tte atwu g tb of 
lOve. ]fy anxious spirH i» naMred in its march ; 
my wearied, shiverin^rttme Bkike'underit And 
for thee^ my boy, when faini beneath thy lovely 
burden, could I refuse to glre thy sfambets that 
poor bed of rest ? Oh ! my child, were I aseuied 
thy father breathes no more, how quickly wonid X 
lay me down by thy dear ■ide— But, down, down 
for ever. {TTutnder and lightning.) 1 ask thee not, 
m»pityio9 siorm, t9 abate tk^ rage; in aiiroy to 

S>or Cora's misery! nor while thy thunders spare 
8 slombeM^ wilt I dtttofb my aleeyias cherab ; 
though heaven knows I wish to hear .the voice of 
life, and feel that life is near msi But, I will en- 
dure all, wklts what I have of rasaon holds ^<* 
{Tktmdei* &nd lightfUng.) StiHt etUl« impiacablet^ 
unfeeUnr^enenta Yet 8«iU doafe thoa sleeiK my 
smillttg iimoeent—Ob I death, when wilt thou 
granli to Arts babe'smother snch-iepose ?(— fiKuely, 
I may skisid the« bettor fsemtto stann i my vol 
may— 

jfrnno. {mikin.) Oom. 

Cora. IJhl 

Al. Gerar 

CorcL Oh, my heart ! Sweet lies«in» dsMlMme 
cot; IsitmetAIonae'evatDe? 

-A? (Nearer.) Cora. 

Cortt. Ctia— ItisAlimao* 

At. (^fowr «//?/.) CortK my belovedl 

CorA Akmani il(N«^hefie, AlonBol 

SanAet Two SpmiAJSoldiersL 

1 Sot 1 tell you we are near our otttposts, and 
the word we heard justnow waa tbekconntersign. 

2 SoL Weir, iu our escape from tbe enemy, to 
havo discovered their seci«t passa^ through the 
rooh% will prove a luokj chance to U3| Pizarro 
wiU reward ns. 

1 Sol. This way: the sun, though cloudy, is on 
our left (Fercei'ts the child.) What havo we here? 
A child} as l*m ^ soldier. 

Q Sok 'Tie a sweet litUfl bah©. Kow Wonld IPhe 



a great charity io take this infant from its Pagan 
aoother's powem 

1 3M It w««ld io; I^h«f» one at. home shall 
play with ft. Cem» aloB» 

ITaiestheCmA BmmL 

Re-enter COBA with MJOYtZO. 

CoKL Thiswsy, dear Jklsiual Bawaiiilflghi^r 
There— there— under that tsesi Was it possible 
ttte iastlBcf of a mother's heart could mistake the 
spot Now, will yon look at him as hd sleeps, or 
shall I bring him waking: with his foil bias laughing 
eyes to welcome you at once ? 'Ses, yes. Stand 
then tliere ; I'D snateh him from hiarosy slumber, 
blushing lUce the perfwned mom. (Sh^jmm up to 
the spot, and finding oniff Ma numtie and vet^ tehich 
sfte team fivm the groitmk ami tho child gonCf the 
Shrieks.) 

Al (Running to her.) Cora, my Veart's belOTOd I 

Cora. He is gone! 

AL Eternal Qe^i 

Cora. He is gone 1 Hy child! my chfldi 

Al Where did yom lewve hkn ^ 

Cora. (Dashes herself on the spot.) Here! 

Al Be calm, beloved Cora. He baa awaked, and 
ci'ept to a little distanca We sball find him. Are 
y«fD assured thia waa the spot yoi> left him m ? 

Cora. Did not these hands make that bedtand. 
shelter for him? And ia not this the veil that co- 
veted himt 

Ak Hem is a hot yet noohserred. 

Cora, Ha 1 yes, yes; ttiere Uvea, the salvage that 
has robbed me of my ohild. (Reatt ai the door^ ex* 
claiming) GiTO-me back my chUd^ nstoceto mamy 

Enter LAS-OASAS from (JU hvt, 

Lat-C. Who calls me from my wMMflMd Bt- 
Btude? 

Cra. Give me back my chHdft (^loto^to- 0toXm, 
and calls) Fernando ! 

Al Almighty Pewenl do uyeiye* deoeive me? 
Las-Casas! 

Lat-G. Alonzo f my belorted yotmig'frlMidt 

Al Hy reverend mstmctor! iBmbraeing.y 

Cora. (Returned.) WiH yon embraeef this ma». 
before he reatores my hoy ? 

Al Alas! my friend, in wfattt-s moiMBt ofmisety 
do we meet! 

Cora. Yet, Vis look fe-^oodnARraKd hamaotty. 
Gqod old man,, have compassion on a wn»tohsd 
mother, and I wiH be your sertmit w4illi9'-I Mt& 
But do not, for pity's sake, do not say'yoa bmnv 
htm not; do not say you have not seen bim.' 

iRmtinloifietcood. 

Las-C. WlMrtreantblsineaar 

Al She itf my wife, Jnst rcsciDed fcom the 
Spaniards prison, I learned she had fled • to thi^r- 
wild forest faring ifay voice; she Uf f «W child, 
and flew to meet me: be was. left* sleephig under. 
yonder tree. 

L(rs"0. Howl Did jorxloK^bhaT (Cora retm^ns.) 

Cora. Oh, you are right !— rightl Unnatitfai 
mother that I was, I left- my diUd— I fonoolf my 
inuocent ? But, I Will' ay to the eocth'sbrink; but I 
will find him. (Huns out.} 

Al Forgive me, Las-Casas, I must follow lier, 
for at night I attempt bmve Bolla's rsseue. 

Lat-C. I will not leave thee, Alonaol You munt 
try to lead her to the right: that way lies ttie-cooi), 
Wait not my infirm stepsi X wiU loUowthes, my 
friend. {/Sjceuut 



80 



FIZABBO. 



SCENE TL—The (MpoU af th€ Spanish Camp, In 
ihi bo d tsfro umd , a foamfing iorrmlt^ ofter ighkh it 
a rude bridffe,Mmed 0y a /UM irte. ithmapeti 

Abn, (WUMn,) Bear him Along ; bis story must 
bafalM. 

.fiM«r ALHAQBO-^AOLLA, in ehaku, brought in 
. Sy BoUUtn, 

Jto?. FalMt Bolla utter falMhoodt I would I 
had thee in a desert, with thy troop exoand thee ; 
and I but with my sword in this unshackled hand I 
{lYumpett without.) 

Ahn. Is it to be credited, that BoUa, the re- 
nowned PeniTian hero, should be detected, like a 
spy, skulking flurongh oar camp ? 

Bok But answer to the generaL He is here. 

£nter PIZABBU 

JHz. What do I see? Bolla! 

JM. Oht to thy surprise, no doubt 

Pix, And bound, too 1 

Soi, So fast) thou need'st not foar approaching 
me. 

Aim. The guards torprised him, passing onr oat- 
post 

Fig. Belease him instantiy. Belieye me, I^regret 
this insult 

ito/. You feel, then, as you ought 

Ptz. Nor can I brook to see a warrior of Bella's 
fame disarmed. *Ac«ept thiSjtbough it has been 
the enemy's. {Gives a tword.) The Spaniards know 
the courtesy that's due to valour. 

BoL And the Peruvian how to forget offence. 

Pit. May not Bolla and Pizarro cease to be foes t 

Sol When the sea divides ns, yes I May I now 
depart? 

Piz. Freely. 

Bol And shall I not agahi be intercepted ? 

Pit. tf a Let the word be given, that Bolla pass 
freely. 

enter jyHYlLLA. and 8oldltr»,u)ith the ChiUL 

Dae. Here are two soldiers, captived yesterday, 
who have escaped from the Peruvian hold, and by 
the secret way we have so long endeavoured to 
discover. 

Pit. SOence! Impnidentl Seest thou not— 
iPoinJting to RoUa.) 

Dm. In their way, they f onnd a PeruTlan child, 

Pit. What is the imp to me? Bid them toss it 
into the sea. 

Rot. OracioaB heavens! It is Alonzo*B child 1 
Give it to me. 

Pit. Ha I Alonxo*s child ! Welcome, thou pretty 
hostage. Now Alonzo is again my prisoner. 

RxA. Thou wilt not keep the iMant ftrom its 
mother? 

Pit. Will I not? What, when I shall meet 
Alonao In the heat of the victorious fight, think'st 
thou I shall not have a check upon the valour of 
his heart, when he is reminded, that a word of mine 
is this child's death? 

Rot, I do not understand you. 

Pit. My vengeance has a long arrear of hate to 
settle with Alonzo; and this pledge may help to 
balance the acoount 

R6L Man, man I Art thou a man? Couldstthou 
hart that innocent? By heaven! it's smiling in 
thy face. 

Pit, Tell me, does it resemble Cora? 

Rot. Pisarro, thou hast set my heart on fire. If 
Utou dos$ harm that (}hild, tbioH DQt bU bloo4 will 



shak into the barren la&d. No; faithful to fbe 
eager hope that now trembles In tills Indignant 
hearty 'twill rise to the oommon God of nature aod 
humanity, and cry aloud for vengeance on his ao- 
cnrsed destroyer's head. 

Pit. Be that peril mine. 

Rol. (Throwinahimte^ at his feet.) Behold meat 
thy feet Me, BoUal— Me, the preserver of tby 
life!— Me, that have never yet bent or bowed be- 
fore created man !— In humble agony, I soe to yoa 
—prostrate, I implore yon— ba^ spare that child, 
and I will be your slave. 

Pit. Bolla^ still art thou free to go: this boy re- 
yii«.fnff with me. 

RoL Then was this sword heaven's gift; not 
thhie 1 (Seita the ChildJ Who movee one step to 
follow me^ dies upon the spot 

[JSxU with the Chad. 

Pit. Pursue him instantly; but, spare his hfa 
^xeunt Almagro and Soldiers.! With what fkiry he 
defends himself I Ha ! he feus them to the grrand 
—and now^ 

iTsfor ALMAGBO. 

Ahn. Three of your brave soldiers are already 
victims to your command to spare thia madman's 
life ; and, it he once gain the mlckat,— 

Pit. Bptm him no longer. {Bxit Altn.} Their 
guns must reach him. He'll yet escape 1 Holloa, 
to those horse. The Peruvian sees them ; and now 
he turns among the rocks; then is his retreat cat 
off. (RMa crosses the wtoden bridge over the cata- 
ract^ pursued bu the Soldiers, tehojire at him : a shot 
strikes him.) Now, quick, quick, seize the child !» 
(RtMa tears from the rock the tree which supports 
the bHdgejand retreats by the back ground, beating eft 
Me child.) 

iS»«i/erALMAGBO. 

Aim. By hell! he has escaped; and with the 
child unhurt 

Dan. No; he bears his death with him. Belisfe 
me^ I saw h im struck upon the side. 

Pit. But, the child is saved J Alonzo's child! 
Oh! the furies of disappointed vengeance 1 

Ahn. Away with the revenge of words! let as 
to deeds. Foi^t not we have acquired flie know- 
ledge of the secret pass^ which, through the rocky 
cavem*s gloom, brings you at once to the strong 
hold, where are lodged their women and their 
treasures. 

Pit. Bight, Ahnagro! Swift as thy thought 
draw forth a daring and chosen band. I will not 
wait for numbers. Stay, Ahnsgro! Valverdeisin- 
formedElvira dies to-day? 

Aim. He is; and one request alone she^ 

PhR. I'll hear of nooeu 

Ahn. The boon is small; *tis but for the novi- 
ciate habit which yon first beheld her in. She 
wishes not to suffer in the gaady trappings which 
remind her of her shame. 

Pit. Wen, do as thou wflt: but tell Valverde. at 
onr return, as his life shall answer it^ to let me hear 
that she is dead. \BxemX. 

SCENE m— ilfaK&a'« TenU 
Enter iLTAJJBJi, foUowed bg COB A and AIX)NZO. 
Cora. Oh! avoid me not, Ataliba! To whom but 
to her king, is the wretched mother to address her 
griefs iTho gods refuse to hear my prayera Did 
not my Alonzo fight for you? And will not my 
sweet boy, if thof^'ll bu^ restore him (o me. one day 
fight thy battles tOQT 
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Ah Ob, my raffering \ort\ my poor beart-broken 
Corat you bat womul^oiir BOTordgn'g feeling soul, 
and not relieTO yoar own. 

Cera. Is be our Boverolgn and bM be not the 
power to give me bock my cbild ? 

Ata. 'Wnen I reward desert, or can relieve my 
people, I feel wbat is the real glory of a king; 
when I hear them Baffer, and cannot aid them, I 
mourn the impotence of all mortal power. 

Voice* behind, BoUal Boilal BoUal 

£nterBOLUL, Utodes^p, with ths chad, fMowdVy 
Peruowm. 

JtoL Thy ebild! (Cfweiithe Child into Cora'* arm*, 
andfall*.J 
Cora. Ob, God, tbere*8 blood opon him I 
JtoL Tis my blood, Cora. 
Al. BoIIa,tlioadieBtl 



£oL For ihee and Corat 

liMer OBAKa 



(Die*.) 



Ora, Treadbery has revealed onr asylnm In the 
rock& Even now, the foe assaUs the peaoef al band, 
retired for protection there. 

AL Lose not a moment. Swords, be qoick! 
Yoor wives and children cry to yoo. Bear oar 
loved heroes body in the van ; 'twill raise the fury 
of onr men to madness. Kow, fell Pizarrol the 
death of one of ns is near. Away I Be the word 
of assaal^ Bevenge and BoUal 

lExeunt.— Charge. 

SOENE IV.^^ Eeeeti among the rod*. 

Enter PIZABBO, ALHAGBO, VALVEBDE, and 
apanith Soldier*. 

Pig. Well, if sorronnded, we mast perish in the 
centre of them. Where do BoBa and Alonzo hide 
their heads? 

Enter ALONZO, OBANO, ondPenmianL 

AL Alonzo answers tbee, and Alonzo's sword 
shall speak for Bolla. 

Piz. Thoa know'stthe advantage of thy numbers: 
tboa dar'st not singly face Flzarro. 

AL Peruvians, stir not a man. Be this contest 
only ours. 

Piz. Spaniards, observe ye the same. (Charge. 
TheyJIght. AUmt&* Meld i* brc^beny and he i* beaUn 
doum.) Now, traitor, to thy heart I {At thit mo- 
nwit, ELVIBA enter*, habUed a* wJten Pizarro first 
^^etd her. Pizarro appaUed, *!agger* back, Alonzo 
rehXKs the fight, and »lay* him.) 



ATALIBA enter*, and emlbratet Alote^ 
Ata. My brarve Alonzo 1 

Aim. Alonzo^ we submit Spare us: we will em- 
bark, and leave the coast 

VaL Elvira will confess I saved her life ; she baa 
saved thine. 

AL Fear not Yon are safe. (/Spaniard* lay down 
their arms.) 

Etc. Valverde speaks the truth; nor could be 
think to meet me here. An awful hnpulse, which 
my soul could hot resist impelled me hither. 

AL Noble Elvira! my preserver 1 How can I 
spec^ what I, Ataliba, and his rescued country, 
owe to thee? If, amidst this grateful nation thou 
wouldst remain*- 

Elv. Alonzo, no! The destination of my future 
life is fixed. Humbled in penitence, I will endea- 
vour to atone the guilty errors, which, however 
masked by shallow cheerfulness, have long con- 
sumed my secret heart When, by my sufferings, 
purifled, and penitence sincere, my soul shall dare 
address the uirone of mercy in behalf of others, 
for thee, Alonzo, for Ihy Cora, and thy child ; for 
thee, thou virtuous monarch, and the innocent race 
thou reignest over, shall Elvira's prayers address 
the Gk>d of nature. Valverde, you have preserved 
my life. Cherish humanity ; avoid the foul exam- 
ples thou hast viewed. Spaniards, returning to 
yoar native home^ assure your rulers they mistake 
the road to glory, or to power. Tell them, that 
the pursuits of avarice, conquest and ambition, 
never yet made a people happy, or a nation great 
(Casts a la*t look of agony at the dead bo(fy of Pi~ 
zarro, as *h« passe* and exit. Plourish of irumpeu, 
Valverde, Ahnargo, and Spanish Soldiers, exeunt, 
bea$Hng <^ Pizarro'shody.) , , ... 

Al Ataliba, thhik not I wish to check the voice 
of triumph, when I entreat we first pay the tribute 
due to our loved Bella's memory. 
A solemn march. Proce**ion qf Pentvian Soldier*, 
bearing RoUa's body on a bier, turrovnded by mi- 
litary trophic*. The PriesU and Priestesses at- 
tending, chant a dirge over the bier. Alonzo and 
Cora kneel on either side of it, and kiss BoUa's 
hands in silent agony. In the looks of the King, 
and of all present, the triumph of (he day u lost in 
mourning for the fallen hero. The etaiam shvly 
descends. 

PIBaE— iV>M<i and Priestesaes, 

Let tears of gratitude and woe, 
For the brave Bolla ever flow. 
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SCENE I.— ^ Chamber in an old-fashioned house. 
Enter HABDCASTLE and MES. HARDOASTLE. 

Mrs. H. I vow, Mr. Hardcostle, you're very par- 
tlirular. Is there ft creature in the whole country* 
hut ourselves, that doos not take a trip to town 
DOW and then, to rub off the rust a little ? There's 
the two Miss Hoggs, and our neighbour, Mrs 
Grigshy, go to take a month's polish every winter. 

Hard. Ay, and bring back vanity and affectation 
to last tiiem the whole year. I wonder why London 
cannot keep its own folks at home. In my time, the 
follies of the town crept slowly among us ; but now 
they travel faster than a Btagensoaeh. Its fopperies 
come down, not only as inside passengers, bat in 
the very basket 

Mrs. H. Ay ; yonr times were fine times, indeed ; 
you have been telling ns of fhem for many a long 
year. Here w« live m an old, nunbUng manaioni 



that looks for all the world like an inn, but that we 
never see company. Our best visitors are old Mrs. 
Oddllsb, the curate's wife, and little Cripplegate, 
the lame dancing-master; and all our eotertain- 
mant, your old stories of Prince Eugeno and the 
Duke of Marlborough. I hate such old-fashioned 
trumpery. 

Hard. And I love It I love everything thats 
old: old friends, ohl times, old manners, old books, 
old wine; and I beUeve, Dorothy, (talcing her hand) 
you'll own I have been pretty fond of an old wife. 

Mrs. II. Ludl Mr. Hai-dcastle, you're for ever at 
your Dorothys, and your old wives. You may be 
a Darby, but I'll be no Joan, I promiBO you. I'm 
not so old as you'd make me by more tl:an one 
good year. Add twenty to twenty, and make 
money of that 

Hard. Let me see ; twenty added to twenty mak0 
just fifty and seven. 

Mr9 Zf. It'i false, Mr. Hardcastlel \ was liQl 



twenty when,]} «i»|MHMii» ■io4>«d ^ T«nr. th»t I 
bad by Ifjr. J^UDstoi J»7 flrajk ^nabftdd; »n4 ne*8 
not com9 to jjwttn of iOscrdtioo yet 

Xrord Nor ever will, I. ^ecWAWPerXorbim. Ay, 
you bpTfr.twight bim ^ely. 

Mrs, li. No matter : Tony Lumpkia has a good 
fortnna My Mm 48 not to live by bie leai-ninff. I \ 
don't think a -bpy wiUiteAuioh leamiof; to epend 
fifteen hundred o-year. 

Hard. Laamingv qpiothal a >BNfie «0Bii»«8itk)n of 
tricka and>intecUef. 

Mr*, H. Haxjaov, my dear; nothing but favnonr. 
Come, Mr. Hardcastle^ yoa m«*t aiiow-^e boy a 
little bomonr. 

UarA, VA aoeiner allow bim a horse-pond. If 
baming the footm,an'8 ehoes, frighting the maids, 
worrying the kittens, be famnonr, ne baa ft. It was i 
bnt yesterday he fastened my wig to the back of 
my chair; aiid when I went to make a bow, I 
popp'd my tMkld head into If rs. Frizzled face. 

Mn. Si. And am I- to blame ? The poor boy vas. 
aJwaya too slc^dy to do any good. A school would 
be his death. When he comes to be a little stronger, 
srho knows wluit a year or two*e Latin may^o for 
•Him? • 

Hard. Latin for him I A cat and llddle. N^no; 
the alehon$e and tiie stable are the only schpola 
Jie!ll ever go ta 

Mn. H. YTell, we must not snub the poor hoy; 
fpr I believe we shan't have him long ^raong ns. 
Anybody tiiat looks in his face may see he's CQpr 
Bumptive. 
Bord. Ay, ff growing fat be one of the symptoxas. 
Mrt. H. Be Congbs sometimes. 
Hard. Yes^ when 4iis liquor goes the wrong way. 
Jtfr^ ^.' I'm actually afraid of his \o^g%. 
Hard. And troly .so am X; for ho sometimes 
whoops i&e a ^pealviog-trumpet (Tony hallooing 
behind the. ffenet^ Oh ! t)>e«e.he goQi^ A very con- 
scminiTe figure trtily \ ' ' 

Jintf TONy,.crPM*afi> the siaffe. 
itrs. H. "Wjiere are you .going, nwr cjiarnier? 
Won^t yT>n give papt^andl a litUe oX your coQi^pany, 
;ievee? 

Tony. I'm fa hwte, mother ; 1 oan't stay. 
Mrs. H. To.u gbnu't venture out tjiis raw evening, 
my d^ur. Ton look most shockingly, 

Tony. I jDftn't stay, I tell you. The Three PigcoD^ 
e^I>ect me dow^i every moment Tljj^re's some fan 
,|;olng fprwAjrd. 

Hffrd. Aj ; the s^Qliouse, the old place ; I I2u>ught 

^r«.iA Alow, paltry sat. pf fellows. £&(>• 

Tmy. ^ot ao low, neither. There's {>ick Mug* 

£bu» the exciseman ; Jack Slang, t^e liorse.doctur I 

' Vttle Imina'dab, that grinds i^e music-box; and 

Tom TM8t,.tbftt spins the pewter-platter. 

Mrs. pi. FrAy. my d««r, Oifiwjpoint th^m for one 
i^t»»tie^Bt ^^ 

7W.' As Ui dJlsappointing .the;ua, I should not so 
sittcb n:iind ; tnt liCan't abide todisappoint myaclf. 
Mr*. H. CJfetaifUjg him.) Ton tomiX go. 
Tony. I'win, I v^Q. you. 
Mrs^ H. X Bay, you sh&'n't 
Ton^* W.e'U see sr^oh is etrongest, yon or L 

iExitf hauling h^r ovt. 
fford, Ay»!ibLere goes ^ pair that only spoil each 
other. ]^t is not the wh^fe ago in a pombination 
-tp drive 8ense«nd discretion out of doors ? There's 
my pretty darling Kate; the fashions of the times 
bflve almost infected her, too. By living a year or 
two in towxu she is as fond ot gaaze and French 
frippery, as the best of them. 

Enter MISS HABDOASTLR 
Blessings on my pretty innocence 1 Dressed out as 
iMttal, my K»te. aoodneasl what p, quantity of 



superfluons «aiE jMot ill|0|i 4tjk «bMt thee, girl! I ' 
Gonld jnever teach the footo of thia «m, that the jU^ 
digent world eould be olotiliedput of toe trimmings 
of the vain. 

Miss II. Txm know our agreement sir. Too 
allow me the morning to receive and pay viaits, 
and to dress in xog own manner; and in the even- 
ing, I put on my housewife's dress to please you. 

Hard. Well, remenxber, I insiat xm the terms of 
our agreement: and^ by-the-by, I believe I ehaU 
have occasion to try your obedience this very 
evenii;ig. [meaning. 

M'>s8 U. I protest, sir, I don't xsomnrehend your 

Hard. Then, to be plain with you, State, I aspect 
the young gentleman 1 have chosen ;to J»e your 
husband from town this very day. I ^aye his 
father's letter, in which Jie informs me his son ia 
set oo^ SAd that he intendd to XoUow 2ui» shortly 
after. 

Miss H. Indeed ! I wi^ J had known something 
of this befora Bless me! how shall Ibehaire ? It% 
,a thousand to one X sha'n't like him. Our meeting 
will be so fonnal, and so like a thing of business, 
that.I shall find nu room for friendship or esteem. 

Hard. Depend unpn it, child, I'll never control 
your choi^ ; but Mr. Marlow, whom I have pitched 
Qpon, is the son of my old fdend^ £ir Chailea 
.D^farlow, of whom you have heard me talk^so often. 
The young gentleman has been bred^ spholar, and 
is designed for an employment in the service of his 
country. X am told- he's a map Qf 8a .exeeUent 
understanding. 

^tuJ?. Xshe? 

Hard. Very generous. 

MisA H. X believe I shall like hho. 

Hard. Young and brava 

Miss H. X'm sure X shall like him. i 

Hard. And veiy handsomjo. 

Mits IL My dear papa, sa^ no more. {Kissmg 
his band.) lie's mine; I'll have him. 

Hard. And, to crown All, ICate, he's one otf the 
moatbaAhfuI, reserved young fellows in tbe world. 

Miss H. Kh I you have frozen me to deapx a:gaii>. 
That word 'reserved * has undone all the rest of h)s 
accomplish^nents. , A reserved lover. It is said, cj- 
ways makes a suspicions husband. 

Hard. 0^ the contrary; modesty seldom resides 
in a breast that is npt enriched with nobler vir uc;-. 
It sMis the Tfiry feature in his character that iiiou 
struck me. , 

Mi» H. J3e must have nuve striking features to 
catch mf^ I promise yoq. Hpt^vcr, if he bo so 
young, so handsome, and so everything, as you 
mention, I believe he'U do atiU. I think I'll have 
him. 

Hard. Ay, Eate^ but there is atill anobstacTa 
It's mere than an even wager he may not have you. 

Miss H. My dear papa, why will you mortify one 
so? W|»ti, ii he.jrel«se, inatBS4 of breaking my 
heart at his indifference, I'll only break my glass 
for its flattery; set my cap to some newer fashion, 
and look out for eome less ^flcult admirer. 

Hard. Bravely resolved 1 In the meantime, I'll 
go prepare the seriKants for his reception. Ae we 
seldom see company, they w«nt as mnofa training 
4M3 a cpmpany of recruits the ilrst day's muster. 

iExxt. 

Miss H. Lud! thia news pf papa's puts me all in 
a flutter. Tpung, handsome: these lie pats last; 
but I put them foremost. Sensible, gopd-natured ; 
I like all that But, then, reserved and sheepish; 
that's much against him. Yet ean't he be oared cf 
his timidity, by being taught to be proud of his 
wife ? Yes ; and can't I— Bnt I vow I am disposing 
Of the husband before haye seoBred the loYer. 
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BitUr MIBS NKVlLLft. 
rm glftd 70Q*re come. Neville, my dear. Tell me^ 
OoDBtanoe, how do I look this eveqliig? Is there 
ftnythinc whimsieal about me? Is it one of my 
well-looKlng days, child ? Am I In face to-day ? 

MisM N. Perfectly, my dear. Tet now I ^k 
again— blcBs me ! rare no accident has happened 
among the canary-birds or the gold-llBhea. Has 
your brother or the cat been meddling? Or has 
the last noyel been too moving? 

Miitsff. No; nothing of all this. I have been 
threatened— I can scarce get it oaV— I have been 
threatened with a lover. 

Mist N. And his namo-« 

Min H. Is Marlow. 

Miu y. Indeedl 

Jiiu H, The son of Sir CSiarles Harlow. 

Miu N, As I live, the most intimate ftriend of Mr. 
Hastings, my admirer. Thev are never asunder. 
I believe yon must have seen him when we lived in 

Miu H. Never. [town. 

Miu N. He*s a very singular character, I assure 

J on. Among women of reputation and virtue, he 
I the modestest man alive ; but his acquaintance 
give bim a very different character among women 
of another stamp. Tou understand me ? 

Miu H. An odd character, indeed. I shall never 
be able to manage him. What shall I do ? Pshal 
think no more of hjim ; but trust to occurrences for 
succesa But how goes on your own affair, my 
dear? Has my mother been courting you for my 
brother Tout, as usual? 

Miu y. I have just come from one of our agree- 
able tSte-dr-t&a. She has been saying a hundred 
tender things, and setting off her pretty monster 
as the very pink of perfection. 

Miu n. And her partiality Is such, that she 
actually thinks him so. A fortune like yours is no 
small temptation. Besides, as she has the sole 
management of it; I'm not rarprised to see her un- 
willing to let it go out of the f amilr. 

Miu y. A fortune like mine, which chiefly con- 
sists in Jewels, is no such mighty temptation. 
But; at any rate, if my dear Hastings be but con- 
stant, I make no doubt to be too hard for her at 
last However, I let her suppose that I am In love 
with her son ; and she never once dreams that my 
affections are fixed upon another. 

Miu H. My good brother holds out stoutly. J 
could almost love him for hating you sa 

Miu M It is a good natur'd creature at bottom ; 
and I'm sure, would wish to see me married to any- 
body but hhnself. But my aunt's bell rings for our 
afternoon's walk round Oie improvements. Allonal 
Courage is necessary, as our affairs are critical. 

Miu B, .Would it were bed-time^ and all were 
wea IfixtvuU, 

SOENB VL^An Ah-home room, 

SevtralAaltb^feBotBttieiih punch and tobaeco. TONY 
at Ute hMd o/tiu tabte, a litUe Mgbor tfion the rut: 
a mallet in hit hand. 

All Hurra! hurra! hurra! bravo! 

1 Fel Now, gentlemen, silence for a song. The 
*8quire is going to knock himself down for a song. 

AIL Aji a song, a song. 

Tonv. Then 111 sing you, gentlemen, a song I made 
upon this alehouse, the Three Pigeons. 

SONG.— TONY. 
Lft tehoo1mast€rs jnutle their brain. 

With grammar, and noruen.e, and learning: 
Good litjvor, 1 itoiHly maintain, 
• Ch'tes ffeniits a better di^ca^ning, 



lei them hrago/iholrhtaOimUkfodtt 
Their Uthee, their afseet, emdStfgkmit 

JTuirguit^ and their qvae^ emd their guode, 
They're eUtbtUet pared o/pigeone. 

ToroddU, toroddlef tonO, 

Whe» melhodUi preaeherteomedoim 

A-preetdiing that drinking it tit^fSd^ 
ril wager the rateaU a eroten, 

The^ aboagt preach beet with a jM|/UL 
But when gou come down with ffourpemee, 

Foratlieeqftheireeurvgreligiom, 
Itt leaee ittcaUmm o/tente. 

But fou,mg good Jtiend, are the pigeon. 

Toroddle, torodUe, toroB. 

S^en, eome, put the jorum about. 

And let ut be merrg and clever; 
Our heartt and our liauort are ttout f 

Here't the Thru Jollg Pigeomfor eietr. 
Let tome cry woodcock or hare. 

Your buttardt, your duekt, emd your widgtuut 
But o/allthe birdt in the air, 

Bere't hmOth to the Three JeUy Pigeont. 

TorodcBe, toroddU, tortH 

AH Bravo, Bravo! 

IFcL The 'squire has got Bpui& in him. 

3 Fel I loves to hear him sing, bekaae he nev«r 
gives us nothing that's low. 

d FeL Ohl d— n anything that's low; I cant 
bear it 

4 Fek The genteel thing is the gentleel thing at 
any time, if so be that a gentleman bees in a con- 
catenation accordingly. 

3 Fek I like the maxim of it, Master Vuggina 
What! though I am obligated to danoe a hear, a 
man may be a gentleman for all that May this be 
my poison, if my bear ever dances bat to the very 

Snteelest of tunes—** Water parted,** or HtM minuet 
Ariadn& 

2FeL What a pibr His the 'squire isnotoometo 
his own. It would be well for all the poUloaos 
within ten miles round of him. 

Tony, Ecodl and so it would, Master Slang. Fd 
then shew what It was to keep choice company. 

3 Fel. O I he takes after his own father for that 
To be sure, old 'squire Lumpkin was the flneit 
gentleman I ever set my eyes^on. For winding tke 
strait-horn, or beating a thicket for a hare, or » 

Sench he never had his fellow. It was a saying m 
le place, that he kept the beet horses, dogB,»ail 
girls, in the whole country. 

Tony. Ecod! and when I'm of age m benoliM- 
tard, I promise you. I have been thinklngof Bet 
Bouncer, and the miller's grey mare, to Mm with. 
But come, my boys, drtaik about and be ineriy, for 
you pay no reckoning. Well, Stfaigcw What's the 
matter? {^ater Imtdlord, 

Land. There be two gentlemen fai a post-chaise, 
at the door. They've lost their way upon tlie 
forest^ and theyvre talking something about ICr. 
Hardcastle. 

Tony. As sure as can be, one of them must be the 
gentleman that's coming down to court my sister. 
Do they seem to be Londoners ? 

Land. 1 believe they may. Thsy look woundily 
like Frenchmen. 

Tony. Then desire them to step this way, and IH 
set them right in a twinkling. IBxit Landlord.] 
Gentlemen, as they maynt be good enough com- 
pany for you, step down for a moment; and I'll be 
with you in the squeezing of a lemon. IBxeunt Mob.} 
Father-in-law has been calling me a whelp^ and 
hound, this half-year. Now, if I pleased, I could be 
so revenged upon the old grnmbletonlan. Bat; 



^en, Vm afrald^afrald of what f I shall booh be 
worth fifteen hnndred a-year, and let him frighten 
me ont of that if he can. 

£nter Landlord, conducting MABIX)W and HAS- 
TINGS. 

Mar. What a tedious, nncomfortablo day have 
ne bad of it ! We were told it was bat forty mileB 
across the country, and we have come above 
threescore. 

Bast. And all, Marlow, fl'om that nnaccotmtable 
reserve of yours, that would not let us inquire 
more frequently on the way. 

Jdar. I own, Hastin^ro. I am unwilUnff to lay 
myself under an obligation to everyone I meet; 
and often stand the chance of an nnmannerly 



Hast. At present, however, we are not likely to 
receive any answer. 

Tonp. No offence, gentlemen ; bat rm told you 
have been inquiring for one Mr. Hardcastle in 
these parta. Do yon know what part of the coun- 
try yon are in? 

Ba$t. Not in the least, sir; but should thank 
yon for infonnation. 

Tony. Nor hi the way you came 7 

Hast. No, sir ; but if you can inform us^ 

Tonp. Why, gentlemen, if yon know neither the 
road you are going, nor where you are, nor the 
road you came, the first thing I have to inform yon 
Ib, that--you have lost your way. 

Mar. we wanted no ghost to tell us that 

Tonff. Pray, gentlemen, may I be so bold as to ask 
fhe plape from whence you came ? 

Mar. That's not necessary towards directing us 
where we are to ga 

Tony. No offence; but question for question la 
all fair, you know. Pray, gentlemen, is not this 
same Hardcastle a cross-grain'd, old-fteshion'd, 
whimsical fellow, with an ugly face, a daughter, 
and a pretty son ? 

HasL We have not seen the gentleman; but he 
has the family you mention. 

Tony. The daughter, a tall, trapesing, trolloping, 
talkative ma3rnole; the son, a pretty, well-bred, 
Agreeable youth, that everybody is fond of. 

Mar. Our Information differs in this: the daugh- 
ter is said to be well-bred and beautiful ; the aon, 
an awkward booby, reared up and spoiled at hia 
mother's apron-string. 

T^ony. He-he-bem. Then, gentlemen, all I have 
to tell yon Is, that you won*t reach Mr. Hardcaatle'B 
house this night, t believe. 

Mast. Unfortunate ! 

Tony. It's a d~d long, dark, boggy, dangerous 
way. Stingo, tell the gentlemen the way to Mr. 
Hardcastte's (ttUUbing at the landhrd^^UT^ Hard- 
oaatle's, erf Quagmire-marsh. Yon understand me. 

Lemd. Ifaster Hardcastle's? Laok-a-daisyt my 
masters, you're eome a deadly deal wrong. When 
yon came to the bottom of the hill, yon should 
nave cross'd down Squash-lane. 

Mar. Cross down Squash-lane ? 

Land. Then yon were to keep straight forward 
tfll yon came to four road& 

Mar. Come to where four roads meet? 

Tony. Ay; but you must bQ sure to take only 

Mar. Oh, sir I you're facetious. [one. 

Tony. Then, keeping to the rights yon are to go 
aidewayB till yon come upon Crack-skull Common; 
there you must look sharp for the track of the 
wheel, and go forward tiu you come to fanner 
Murrain's bain. Coming to the farmer's bam, you 
are to turn to tihe right, and then to the left, and 
then to the right about again, till you find out the 
old mm-. 
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Mar. Zounds 1 man, we eould ai soon find ont 
the longitude! 

Hast. What's to be done, Marlow ? 

Mar. This house promises but a poor reception ; 
though, perhaps, the landlord can accommodate us. 

Land. Alack, master I we have but one spare bod 
in the whole house. 

Tony. And, to my knowledge, that's taken up by 
three lodgers already. (After a pause, in which the 
rest seem disconcerted.) I have nit it: don't vou 
think. Stingo, our landlady would accommodate 
the gentlemen by the fireside^ with three chodrs and 
a bolster? 

ffast. I bate Bleeping by.the fireside. [bolster. 

Mar. And I detest your three chairs and a 

Tony. Ton do, do you? Then let me see— what 
if you go on a mile further, to the Buck's Head, 
the old Buck's Head, on the hill, one of the best 
inns in the whole country— 

BasL Oho! so, we have eseaped an adventure 
for this night, however. 

Land. {Apart to Tony.) Sure yon bean*t sending 
them to your father's as an inn. be yon ? 

Tonty. Mum I you fool, yon: let them find that 
ont (To them.) Ton have only to keep on straight 
forward till you come to a large house on the road 
side: you'U see a pair of large horns over the 
door ; that's the sign. Drive up the yard, and call 
stoutly about you. [cant miss the way ? 

Hast Sir, we are obliged to you. The servants 

Tony. No, no : but I tell you though, the landlord 
is rich, and going to leave off business: so he 
wants to be thought a gentleman, saving your pre- 
sence, he, he, he 1 He'll be for giving you his com- 
pany; and,ecodl if you mind him, he'll pereuade 
you that his mother was an alderman, and his aunt 
a JQStJce of peace. 

Land. A troublesome old blade, to be sure; b t 
a' keeps as good wines and beds as any in the 
whole county. 

Mar. Well, if he supplies us with these, we shall 
want no further conn^on. We are to turn to the 
right did you say? 

Tony. No, no, straight forward. I'll Just step^ 
myself, and shew you a jiiece of the way. {To the 
Landlerd.\ Mum f 

Land. Ah, bless your heart for a sweety pleasant 
d— d,misohievoussonof a w— 4 {Aside.) [Exit. 

ACT IL- SCENE L^Au oU-fasMoned House. 
BnkrHABS>OA3TLE,fiaio»eedbytuo or three awk- 
ward eervantt. 

Hard. Well, I hope yon are perfect In the table 
exercise I have been teaching yon those three days. 
Ton all know your posts and your places; and can 
shew that yon have been used to good eompany. 



without stirring flrom home. 

Att. Ay, ay. 

Hard. When oomnany cornea, yon are not to pop 
ont and stare, and fnen nm In again, like frighted 
rabbits in a warren. 

AIL No,na 

Hard. Ton, Dlggory, whom I have taken trcm 
the bam, are to make a shew at the side-table; 
and you, Boger, whom I have advanced from the 
plough, are to place yourself behind my chair. 
£nt you're not to stand so, with your hands in 
your pockets. Take your hands fl'om your 
pockets, Boger; and from youi head, you block- 
head you. See how Diggor^ carries his hands: 
they're a little too stiff, indeed, but that's no great 
matter. 

Dig. Ay, mind how I hold them ; I learned to 
hold my hands this way when I was upon drill for 
the militia ; and so beinff upon drill— 

Hard. You must not be so talkaUve, Diggo 



^ W0 MKKOP 

beams talk, and not think of talking; yon nnut 
Bee US drlnk,«ad noi tUnk of drioUnf ; yoamuflt 
4MM us ieat» and not Ihink4>f eatisiE. 

XHg. By the laws, yoor worablp, fliAt's pariecUy 
imposslUe. y^hmarer Diggory sees eatipg going 
forwards, ecod I he's always wiaUng for * moatiii- 
fttl himaelf . 

Sard. Blockhead! Is not a tMllyfnl in the 
Jutchea as good as a beUyf ul in the parlour ? Stay 
your stomacb with that reflection. 

Dig. JCcodl I thank sour worship, FIl make a 
shift to stay my stomach with a slice of cold hMf 
in ibo pantiy. 

ir«ir«L DIggery, yoa*i» tao talkative. Then if I 
happen to say a good thing, or tell a good st(H7 at 
t&ble, you must not lUl burst oat *-Ianghiqg, as if 
jou mads part of the company. 

Lig. Then, ecod 1 your wor^p must not-tell the 
story of Ould Oiaose in the gun-room : X can't help 
Inughing at that, he, be, he, he 1 for the soul of jne. 
We haie Isiighed at that these twenty years; hs^ 
ho, ha! 

^JML Ho, ha, ha! The story is a good ona. 
well* lionest PiggoiT. yon may ianch at that; 
hut fitm remember to be .attontivei Snppoao one 
of the cojnpony should coll for a glass of wJlqo, how 



will youfaehave ? Aglass of wine, air, if you please. 
{7'o Diffgory.J £h! why don't you moTO? 

J)i0. Ecod I your wershiPb I neyer have coanige 
till I see the eatables and diiBkahles brought upon 
the table, and then I'm as hauld as a lion. 

JSard. A glass of wine« if you please. WiaA 
will nobody move? 

1 Serv. I'm not to leave this place. 

2 Serv. I'm sure it's no place of mine. 
8 Serv. Nor mine, for sartin. 
Liff. Wsfuns land I'm sure it oanna be mine. 
JSardL You numskulls 1 and so, while, like your 

betters, you are quarrelling tor plaoes, the gue^t^ 
must be starved. Oh! you dunces! I find I must 
begin all over again- £ut don't I hear a coach 
drive into the yard? To your posta, you blockheads. 
I'll go in the meantime, and give my old friend's 
^n a hearty welcome «t the gate. l£xU. 

Dig. By the elevens ! my place is gone Quito out 
of my head. 

JRpger. 1 know that my plaoe is to bo-evsiywhaco. 

1 iSero. Where tbfi devil's mine ? 

2 Serv. My place is to he no where at ix]!; afi4. 
60 1'ze go about my business. T Exeunt Settants. 

Enter MABX^W und BA6TI£{G& 

ffaiL Alter th« disappoinitments of the dajf, w^ 
.eome oncem<orew Chausjk to the comfocts of & clean 
room and a good Kn. tfpoii f»j word a leigr veP 
loo!:ing house; antique <hut.cceaitabl0. 

Mar. The usual fate of a large mausioja^ Having 
•;(lrat' lagyipsd thd ms#t^r ^.^oodJioope^kecpiug, It; 
J^^Sttlast cftme to,)eyy-p(^ir^hDtaoQ9 asM) m^. 

Bast. As yon say, we p«ji4»aQ^eL'8 S'Oa to Ins 
taxed to pay all these flnerioa I haye often eeon ^ 
.^ood si i pe ^h oa r d, r^r *• - marbla chimBey-piece, 
ihough not actm^ put i» (the bill, intlame the bill' 
confoundedly. 

Mar. XraveUsrs must pay in all places ; the only 
.differenoe is, that in good Urns ^you pay dearly for 
hixurles; in had inns you are fleeced and stai-ved. 

Bast. You have lived pi«tty ^nuch among them. 
In troth, I have been often surprised that j'ou, who 
havo seen so much of the world, with your natural 
good sense, and your many opportunities, could 
never yetacqjuire a cequiaite shore of assurance. 

Mar. The Englishman's matedy: but tell me, 
George, where could I have learned that assur- 
anoe you talk of ? tfy life has been chiefly spent 



in* coHme^ran laftittigflftkislflii flrcaa Aatjosely 
part of the oreation, that ehiefly l«sfih wmt con- 
fidence. I don't know that I was owr familiarly 
lao^alntfid with a eii^gle modest wonum, ezeept 
my mother ; hut omom females of another ciaa^ 
yon know— 

Bast. Ay, among ttkem yon ape Impadflnk enoq^ 
of all conscience. 

Mar. Thoy are of us, you know. 

BaU. But in the company of women of reputaf on 
I never saw such an idiot, saoh a trem1)tor ; yon look 
for all the world as if you wanted sa flyp>pc«tnnlty 
of stealing out of the toom. 

Mar. Why, man, that's because X do want to steal 
out of the room. Faith ! I have often formed a 
reEoIution tohrcak (he ice, and rattle away at any 
rate. But l jdon't know ^ow, a single glance from 
a pair of fine eyes has totally ovorsetny rcaoIntiooL 
An inmudeat feUow may counterfeit madeaty, bat 
ni be hanged If a modest man oan dTor ooaoteTfctt 
impudence. 

Bast. If you could say Imf half Ihe fine fbings to 
them that J ha^e hoard you Javi^ vpon the bar- 
maid of an inn, or even a collage bed-xaakar*- 

Mar. Why, Qco{g& J canT say ilna thlags to 
them: they freeze, they pttxUy ma They may 
talk of a comet, or a hunung mountain, nr some 
such bagatelle; but to me, a modest wooian, drest 
out in aH her Ilnory,is the most tremendj>ns<ohieet 
of the Whole creation. 

BasL Ha, Jia, hai At this rate, man, bow can 
you ever expect to marry? 

Mar. Never ; unless, as among khitge aji't princes, 
my bride were to be courted by proxy. If ^ced, 
like an eastern bridegroom, one were to be iotro- 
duoed to a wife he never.saw before, it might be en- 
dured. But to go through all the terrors of a tonn&l 
courtship, together with the episode of annts, 
grandmothers, cousins, and at lost to blurt out tbo 
broad Btart-question, of 'Madam, will you marry 
me ?' ^0, no, that's a strain mudi above me^ I 
assure you. 

Bast. I pity you ;bnl how.do yon intend hehavuig 
to the lady you aro come down .to visitjkt the re- 
quest of your father ? 

Mar. A& I behave to all other ladies. Bow very 
low ; answer yes, wr no, to all hot demands : hot 
for the re^t; I don't think I shall vanUuie^oiAok 
in her face till I see my father's again. 

MmU. I'm Burpdsedyiha.t one ,who is so vsrm a 
f^Sendcaohe^ocodlaJovejc . 

Mar. To be ezpTiclt, my 464^ Hastings, iqyjclsef 

inducement down was to^e instrumental^ C 

ing^onr hApphtess. net nur own. .^UssKe 

jj^ou ; the fsmUy don'tknow sou ; as joiy Idend^ yoa 

; , are«ure of .a recept!op« and let taiour di) lb#;Q^ 

EnU>' BiAJEtDOASTXiE)i> 

' Ucfrd. Qentlemeo, once mave yQo |a« Jiearffly 

we^omc Which is jOr. ijwrtow ? {Mar. Mam^) 

Sir, yw^'v^ ihcMartily ivelcome. It^ oot jpy s;aj^ yon 

sec, to feceivo my friieads wlt^;my bacj( tp theiUe! 

I like to give them fr hear.ty recf^ption, An tCM» old 

stylo, at my .gt^e; I like Xo see^thmr^titw* u^i 

trunks taken core of. 

Mar. iAside.) ile.hdiB got om* names ftom the 
servsnXs aUsady. (Xo Bard.) Weapprsos* your 
caution and ho3p;taUty, gir. .(To Bast.) X faftTO 
been thinking, George, of cluJoyKifig diyr tCMtflUiig 
dresses in themorniug; JLamgcpwn conf(WftBfl<i'y 
ashamed of mine. [mony i^ ttl^ilaU£e 

Bard. I beg, Hr. Marlow you'U use «id 4fi«re- 

BasL I fancy, you're right : the £c8t hlawiaAalf 
the battle. We must, however, opein thAj<*^t»»i y| £t^ 

Bard. Mr. Harlow— Mr. Hastingft-jiep&pea— 
pray be under no restraint In Uus hpjm^ Xhii 



BOB' SXOOtS- TO GOIfQUEB. 



Jtar. Tet^ OMififo, tf w^ 0f6»«h6 oiaipftigs too 
tLegwAj aifli8t» wenMQFWaftMfeuRiiialtieiiteftifoH i» 
oyer. Ws nnu*dww onrgOMkoitbift 19 aoouteSt 
if aoee^BoiT, « rattieot/ 

JTardL Toor telkSng of * letioM^ Mi*. Marlow, 
pttt* me 1b< mboA of tho' Dakoof MMrlbarODgb* when 
lie vent to booldgo .Deai£a« Jia'QnbmmmnoMtAt3» 
garrison— 

Mem A% tmA^ wt f U saaiiOD jomgttfiBot^ oldboy. 

JBtmR Ho Mnt vimmuamA tho gmriooiif. whlcfar 
intfokt ooBiis^£ abiml^^TO tbovaond ncb^ 

itarA X eag^ gaatkemon; «o- i.wan tolHcg y«ti, ho 
BKiiMoao*.aio SBirteoBiH wfadeh aigbtooiuiiKt o£ 

J#i9r. gftp aiiarte o to iw fco My. 

Amf. WUo&r tiMfe;M OQiiMafc ofabOBt £ro fliOD. 
Eina*nleB» woii siqMinted with ■lo9et,.MnBraiiikktt, 
and otbe»]BElptet&«Bfftof mir. IfeWrdogrotttBltaate 
of IftKribortMigIb ta«oo«9« ft«oMthatBtOod. nosV 
t»hiM I?ot xMMfrtevolMndr'Of'GeiMigB Brooks— 
1% ittwU' ittyf 4nkodDi%.Bi^<htti bak L tako that 
gM«tentwHheatfipuiii«od»Offof^bil>od. So-^ 

Mafi Wh»r Mt 0oaA.MeMtt U ^<n ginro vs* 
glass of punch iAthtfnlootitlinarittrouid holp «a 
tot oafry o»4ha»«iig»ti«li ^gofn 

iTtfi'dL FtaKli^fifMWBkiv is tbonmokfraomecRiii*- 
able kind of modesty [ of or ntet with, (idwrda) 

i^tf».- Yoi^ato> ynaabS' M giam of waim puooh 
afier oor journey will be comfortable. 

Mmtrn Sentani^ with tttankofd, 
Thio-is Iilb9fty*teai.yo»kBom 

Mm, 0aK tug Miam^ in bis Umly-ban, wiU 
only lefe«Kte«r inrt< wtat ka pleoMS. iAii<U to 
n^A) , . 

Ilard. (Taking the cup.) I hope yon'U find it to 
roam nHndk % kMV pvApaaed i» with my oWn 
bavcU^dlld f beilBVo yda lidw» the tegredfoBts ora 
totarahieo Will' yotf bo K»goo«t m to ^edgOme, 
Bir^. fiore^Mn Haite^v htfm- i» to- oW bofter ae- 
qonkitMieef fJrlMi^aiMl'^lMt ihmoup^ta Jifatlom^ 

Mam. A Tory Saq)iidea« iei)aw tfai»;; bttfr hO'a » 
cbMMlMVttA'l^Miimioar hiimftlittlew ^uta'cKe.) Sir,. 
my; floftico toryoBi 

Satt. I see this fellow wants togiTOBshlscokbi' 
vm^mAtbr^Mi^^M he/Hi aA imkoeiwr, beloN 
hoilm^leamsmtQt^mgBaiktmtaai. CAaiUt,) 

Mmn.lhoiKit the excellence of your cup, myiHfl 
frlHM^ BaonpoM ytnMhto7er«<90od aaal«of< h^isinetb 
in^lklftlMrt^oetko^ooTiatiyv 'woijia^florky not? anft. 
then, at elections, I suppoa^^ (Give* the tankard to 
Ilemt/saMb^ ' ^ .'^ 

Butd.'S<n. flki^ ]M»«o9Mig glveiif that wiork oven 
Siae»iMtf hattma katio Jki« iipo» tfaa ^kpa^itttt of 
eloeft&i9«acb^othttr;>ifaeT»'a nvkiftitMflB»vfi>r «& that 

iEoEt^ So, yoa>hatlBMM>>flQX9 fo»pDlit&9, 1 fioil. 

iy«rfL Not katla teairtU OTheto was a time, in» 
deed^ liceltedrniyBrif abcntrtiip afatakck of go\^er4i<» 
ment, like other people ; but finding myself ovory 
di^rgw^aioairaaiilQr, aadf «faa 0»^aindnt gro«^ 
in^no better, Ileft^ifftOrmifKkMbtt. Since that, I f 
no oioro tksoBbler my UeaA about who's- in^or whofa 
out) than I do about A>h(B Hokooof Tom Stiles &Jo 
my.smtteitByBii. 

Sloftn.' So tfia^ with oaehig aJkovA staha: aM 
drfaikhig below, with receiving your friends within, 
aii*aAiinin9--aenii wMMAk yonJted a*good, pte»> 
6aitl,iMBtOn9.BlBrof it 

jSonli £dd Btlrabaiii»9BaA<dflii^'ttM*'8oartaiB. 
HiOr tt» difffl]«iiit» c< tta» yMMi^aa» adianted 1ft 
tJj|$T»ryparHniPf 
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Itar. r^/V^r €HHMn§>) And^^yop have ail argu- 
foedl hi yooii om cdd gMMIamM^ batter thaaa aoy 
hi WestmhiBter-halL [i^Hofophy 

Sof^ A% yoadg. gedtkmaD, tha^. and a Uttie 

JWv. Wdi, this te the fltsttimo lover hoaiAof 
aoiittkaopeT'spkiloaoiilqb Um*l> 

Hast, So, then, like an ezperienaad geneml^ yon 
attack tkeav on errwy <pnait«t. If -yvm fUbd. their 
rcasrai manageable, yoa* attack them with yoar 
philosophy; if you find they hayenoresaoa, you 
attack; theit with this. Heme's, yiour beaUh^ my 
pkiloBopber. (Drinks) 

Hard, Good, very good; thaafe you; ha! ha I 
Tonr genoralfehip' pata mo^ ia- mfart at Prixice 
Eugene, when he fought the Turks'a* tbebattio ot 
Brig«iida You skaU hear. 

Mar. Instead of the battle of Bolgradfl? I tiiiaic 
it*8 almost time to talk, aboot soppov. Whbt has 
your philosophy got hii the Ikmmo for sapper?. 

Hard, For sapper; sir ? Wasover snek areiqtiiest 
to a man in his own house ? (AndSii 

Mmfi. Yoa» riir, suMer, air; I bOgsa to feel an 
appetite; I shall uafco detili^ worii lo^if^t in 
the- larder, I promteeyoDi 

Hard. Such a bi^aaen dog suro-iiover ttff eyer 
behekL (Amdt.) Why, really, eii^ as for: supper,. I 
can t wbU tcIL lay Dorothy and the cookraaid 
settle these things between ttt^. 1 Ife»v« those 
kind of things entiiBiy to themw 

iAir. You do^ do yotf? 

Uatd. Entirely, By>tke^1fy, I beUs^^ I3uy ar# 
in actual consultation upon what's for supper- thiat 
moment in the kitchen:. 

Mmr. Then I beg' they'll admit nlev as do* of 
their prlvy^KsonnoiL llfs away I huvo got MKhen* 
I travel, I always cbooso to regulate my own sop* 
pexv Let thr cook- her colled. No oHencfl; I bope^ 
siv. 

Hard. Oh! no, sir, none in the lealBfts yal* I don't 
know how, oar Bridget, tho oaokaBald^ik not very 
commmjieative apon^ tfaese- oeosafonss Should 
we send for her, she might scf^d-ns alt dot of tho 
honsB; 

Hast. Lat'o sea ther. list of tho larder, tbca. I 
al^r^i^ match my appetitotd My \A\ of 'f an& 

Mar. (To HardcaetUi. v/n' laoka aP thmmtei^jur^ 
rjiTite); Sir, bo'rveryright^aBdiit'pmytway.foo. • 

Hatd; Six; yon have ai ria^t: tiv. ctomraahrt here 
Hero, Soger, bring us the bill of far^foKltD^iight'ff 
sbpperi I betifcv^ It's dnMor vhL Yoaritlanaen 
Mr. Hastings, pataaoo k»mkiidtoin>y aBele,XJolanel 
Wfallo^ £t \tas a saylorof his, thalf ao moA woa 
sure OEf taia suppar tiUr he liaA eath» it. (Servami- 
Wtnge in tlurbm off«Pt;.akd enb.y 

Ma&if..k\\ upon the high ropes! Hia bdoIo » 
oolonel! Wo'skall'soaa faisai! of hiaasa^ciy b^ng 
a ioattea oi tko paaca» (ittMs). Ba«ik»t^a hear ttta 
biKofCare^ 

Mar, {Pkruitii§.) What'g htraf For iba first 
course; for tike sectud eoavse; for tho dessert-*^ 
O^he devil; sir I - Do yom thiilL:- w« hartt Kraagbt . . 
do»wn;the whole- Joiners^ 6om|iaiiy,!«ap. tho< Gaitn' 
itktioDol Bddford, to datopsQck? » tu|ipcli{r . ^o 
or'thres'IlttlethiBBa^clvaiifaodfeaiBfaptidderWiUd'a 

Hast. But let's bear it 

Mar. (MmdSitg > ibr tktf flnfr -eaJtarsar .at tlie top^ 
a pig aoA prone saacw 

Ha»k I>~ year pig, say I. 

Mar.. And d— yoof pxtme saaco^ say L 

Hard. And yet^ genflemeiv ^ nun tint sr» 
hungry, ptg vrhh prune saooe, is^ very good eating. 
f^Th^r impudence coafocmdaaia fAeidtky Qontiet* 
meoy yoaara my gueatSr uaka what attevationr 
you please. Is thera any thiag tfisa fm;w1sh t9 
rr^lrctach'or titer, gesUeida^ 



It « potk pl0, « boitod rabbit Mid 
BoraawM, a ■iMking paddiny, and & 



ifar. 
Batxaa^M, a lloraal 
dish of tlff^taff—taflety cream. 

//oit Confooiid yoar made didieal I aball be 
aBmiieliataloaalnthiBlioii8e,as at a creen and 
veUow dimusr at the rreneh ambaaaador'a tabia 
I'm for plain eattng. 

Hard, I*maorry, gentlemen, that I bate nothing 
yoalike; batif there be any tbixig you hayeapar* 
ticular faaoy to*- 

Mar. Why, really, air, your bill of fare la ao 
ezqaielte, that any one part of it ia fall aa good aa 
another. Send na what yon pleaae. Somnohfor 
anpper: and now to aee that oor^eda are aired, 
and properly taken care of. 

Hard. I intreat yoa*U lea^e aU that to me. Yon 
ahall not atlr a 8tn». 

Mar, LeaTO that to yon t I proteat, air, yon mnat 
ezcuae me, I alwaya look to theae tblnga myaelf. 

Hard. I moat Inaiat^ air, yoa*U make yooraelf 
eaayonthathsad. 

Mar. Toa aee Tm reaoWed on It A Tery tro«p 
blesome fellow, aa erer I met with. ( Jttde.) 

Hard. Well, air, I'm reeolved, at leaat, to attend 
yon. Thia may be modem modeaty, bxit I nerer 
saw any thing look ao like old-faahioned impu- 
dence. [Atidt^ and exit with Mar, 

Ha$t. So, I find thia f eUow'a dTlUtiea begin to 
grow troublesome. But who can be angry with 
those assiduities which are meant to please himf 
Ahl what do I aee? Mlsa Neyille, by aUthat'a 
happy. 

£ii/er HISS NEVILLE. 

Miu N. My dear Hoatinffsl To what nnexpeeted 
good fortune, to what accident^ am I to aacribe thia 
nappy meeting? 

H<ui. Bather, let me aak the aame queatlon, aa 
I could never have hoped to meet my doareat 
Constance at an inn. 

Miu iv: An inn? you miatake: my aunt^ my 
guardian, liTea hera What could iudaoe yon to 
think thia house an inn? 

Host. My friend, Mr. Marlow, with whom I camo 
down, and I, have been sent here aa to an inn, I 
assure you. A young fellow, whom we accidentally 
met at a honae hard by, directed na hither. 

Miu N. Certainly it must be one of my hopfeul 
cousin'atrieks, of whom you have heard me talk ao 
often. Ha, ha, hat 

HaU. He whom your aont intends for yon ? He 
of whom I havo anen Juat apprehenaions ? 

Miu N. Ton haTO nothing to fear from him, I 
aaanrayon. Yon*d adore him if you knew how 
heartily he despiaea me. My aunt knowa it, too, 
and haa undertaken to court me for him, and ac- 
tually begina to think she haa made a conquest 

Hatt. Thou dear diaaemblert You mnat know, 
my Constance, I have just seized this happy oppor- 
tuni^ of my friend's ^it here, to get admittance 
into the family. The horaea that carried na down 
are now fatigued with the Journey, but they'll aoon 
be i«freahed; and then, if my dearest girl wUl trust 
in her faithful Hastinga, we diall aoon be landed 
in Franee, where, even among slaTes^ the lawa of 
marriage are respected. 

Miu N. I have often told yon, that though ready 
to obey you, I yet should leave my little fortune 
behind with reluctance. The greatest part of it 
was left me by my uncle, the India Director, and 
chiefly consists in Jewela I have been for some 
time persuading my aunt to let me wear them. I 
fancy I'm very near auoceeding; The instant they 
are put into my poaeesaioD, you shall find me ready 
to make them and myself yonrs. 

Uan, Perish tho'baable9| Tour perpoDla aU I 



SHE STOOPS TO OONQUBB. 

deslm. Tn the nieaiillnip, my Mend Marfow mnaC 
not be let into hia tniatake I know the atraiige 
reserve of hit temper ia andh, tfaa^ if abruptly 
formed of It, he wooM iBHaatly quit the hooa^ 



before oorpUn waaripe for exeevtkm. 

Miu N. But how ahall we keep him In thedeeep- 
tlon,? MiaaHardcaatleiataatTBtaraed from walk- 



taati^ 
him I 



ing: what if we persuade him abeiacome to this 

honae aa to aa inn? Come tiiia way. {Tkeg C9t^.) 

Enier MABLOW. 

Mar. The aaaidnSitea of theae good people tease 
me beyond bearing. Mr boat aeems to think it iU 
maanera to leaTe me alone^ and eo he ck^i; not 
only himaelf, but hia old-faahloned wife upon my 
baok. They talk of eoming to anp with na, too; and 
then, I auppoae, we are to run the ganaHet through 
all the rest of the family. What have we got here? 

HaaL My dear Charlaa, let me eongratnlate yon. 
The moat fortunate aoddentf Who do yen tUnk 

Mar. Cannot gnesa. Stbaa lost alighted ? 

HaH. OurnABtteaaea, boyl Miaa HardeMOe and 
Miaa Neville. Give me leave to Introduce Was 
ConataaoeNevflle to your a 
todhiein theneighb 
return, to take fteah 1 

haa juat atept hito the next room, and will be back 
hi an inatant; Waan*t it luoky ? eh ! 

Mar. I have juat been mortUed enough of aU 
conadence, and here oomea aomething to comj>lete 
my embarraasment {AmU».) 

Hatt. WeUfbutwaan'titthemoatfortniiatethfaig 
in the world? 

Mar. Oh! yea^-verr fortunate;— a moat Joyful 
encounter. But our dieaaea, Oeoige, yon knoir, 
are In diaorder. What if vre poa^ione the happi- 
nessttill to-morrow? To-morrow, at her own 
house : it will be every bit aa convenient; and rather 
more respectful To-morrow let it b& iCfff'ering 
to go.) 

MiuK. By no means, ah*. Yoor oeremooy wfll 
displease her. Thodisorderofyonrdreaswillahew 
the ardour of your impatience. Bealdea,8he knows 



\ to your aeou aJBt a nc a. H^ipeBhig 
ghboorfaood, they called, on iSbtta 
«h horaea herei Miaa Hardeaatle 



yon are in the houae, and willpennlt yontoaee her. 
Mar. Oh! the devil! How ahaU I support it? 
Hem, hem! HaetlngB, you mnat not ga Yon 



to assist m&youknbw. I Bhall be confoondedly 
ridiculona Yet, hang itl I'll take courage. Hem! 
{A$id€toHaat.) 

HasL Psha, man! *tiabnt the flrit plunge, and 
all's over. She's but a woman, yoa know. (AMt 
to Mar.) [to enoooalsri 

Mar. And of all womentShe that I dread most 
Enter MISS HABDOASTLE, ae returwed from 

wOkhtg. 
* Hati. (/ntroducing them.) Mlsa Hardeaatle, Mr 
Marlow. I'm proud of bringing two persona toge- 
ther, who only want to know, to esteem each ether. 

Miu H. (JLetde.) Now, for meethig my modest 
gentleman with a demure faee, and quite ia his own 
manner. {4/ter a panae^ in uMeh he «sRpean very 
tmeatv and disconcerted.) Tm glad of your aafe 
arrival, air. Vm told yon had aame aoddenta by 
the way. 

Mar. Only a few, madam. Yea; we had aoma 
Yes, madam, a good many accidents, but ahoold be 
sorry, madam-~or, rather, glad of any accidents— 
tliat are so agreeably concluded. Hem I 

Hast. (Aside to Mar.) You never spoke better in 
your whole hie. 2Leep It up» and I'll humre yoa 
the victory. 

Miu H. I'm afraid you ilatter, abr. You that have 
Been so much of the finest company, caa find little 
entertainment In an oBacure comer of the oonntry. 

Mar. UkUhering courage.) I have lived. Indeed, in 
the wori4i mo4am ; but I have l^opf very little 
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totopftDT. I haw been but aa obaerver vpon life, 
madam, whfle others were enjoying it 

Mi$» H. Anoheerrw, Uke yon, upon life, wae, I 
fear, disagreeably employed, since you muat have 
had mnoh more to cennire tban toapproTe. 

Uor. Pardon me^ madam : I was always willing 
to he.amnsed. The folly of most people is rather 
an object of my mirth than nneaslness. 

Hani, (Atide to Mar.) BraTo, bravo! Never spoke 
so well in your whole life. Well, Miss Hardcastle, 
I see that you and ICr. Kfkrlow are going to be veiy 
good company. I believe oar beingiiere will bat 
embarrass the interview. 

Mar, Not in the leasts Mr. Hastings. We like 
your company of all things. (Aiide to £t<ut.) 
Zounds 1 Qeorge, sore yoa won't ga How can yoa 
leavens? 

JOdtt Our presence wiU but spoil eonversation, 
so we'U retire to the next room.. (Aiide to Uor.) 
Ton do9*t consider, man, that we are to manage a 
little tite-a-me of our own. [ExU teith Mm N, 

Mi$B H. {AJUr a panH.) Bat yoa have not been 
wholly an observer, I fvesnme, sir. The ladies, 
I hope, have employed some part of yonr addressea 

Mar. (Reiapgiag into timiditif.) Pardon me, 
madam, t— I--I— as yet have stadiBd-H>nly to de- 
serve them. 

Mm B, And that, some say, is the very worst 
way to obtain them. 

Mar, Perhaps so^ madam: bat I love to converse 
only with the more grave and sensible part of the 
sex. Bnt I'm afraid I grow tiresome. 

Miu H, Not at all, sir ; there is nothing I like so 
tnncli as gmv» oonvefsation n^seif : I could hear 
it for ever. Indeed, I have often been surprised 
how a man of sentiment could ever admta« those 
lighl) airy pieasoxes^ where nothing reaches the 
heart 

Miw. It'fr-« disease of the mind, madam. In 
variety of tastes^ there most be some who^ wanting 
» relish for— om— a— mn. 

MiM H* I understand yon, sb>. There must be 
Bome who wanting a relish for refined pleasureii^ 
pretend to despise what they are incapable of tast- 

Mar, My meaning, madam ; but infinitely better 
enressed. And I cant help observing, that in 
th& age of hypocrisy— a^ 

Miu H. Who could ever suppose this fellow im- 
pudent on some occasions ? {Aside.) Ton were 
going to observe, sir— 

Mar, I was observing; madam-^I protests ma- 
dam, I forget what I was going to observe. 

Miu H. I vow, and so do I. (Aaide.) Yoa were 
observing, sir, that in this age of hypocrii^,— some- 
thing about hypocrisy, sir. 

Mar» Yes, madam; in this age of hypocrisy, 
there are few, who^ upon strict inquiry, do not~ 

MiuH. I understand you perfectly, sir. [myself. 

Mar. (AHdt,) Egad I and that's more than I do 

Miu B. You mean that, in this hypocritical age, 
there are few that do not condemn in public, what 
fhey practise in private, and think they pay every 
debt to virtue when they praise ik 

Mar. True, madam; those who have most virtue 
In their mouths, have least of it in thetr bosoms. 
But I see Miss Neville expectieg us in the next 
room. I would not intrude for the world. 

Miu B, I protest) sir, I never was more agree- 
ably entertained in all my life. Pray, go on. 

Mar. Tea, madam, I was— but she beckons us 
to join her. Madam, shall I do myself the honour 
to attend you. 

Mist B. Well, then, I'U follow. 
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Mar. (Aside.) This ptetty sttooth dialogtw has 
done for me. {Bxit. 

Miu if. Ha, h% hal Was there ever each a 
sober, sentimental Interview? I'm certain he scarce 
looked me in my face the whole time. Yet the fel- 
low, bat for his nnaoconntable bashfulness, is 
pretty well, toa He has good sense, but then so 
baried in his fears, that it fatigues one more than 
ignorance. If I coald teach him a little confidence, 
it would be doing somebody that I know of, a piece 
of service. But who is that somebody ?— that* faith, 
is a question I can scarcely answer. [Exit. 

Enter TONY and MISS NEVILLE, /bWwMrf (y 
MBS. HABJXIASTLE and HASTINGS. 

Tonjf. What do you foUow me for, conshi Oon ? I 
wonder you're not ashamed to be so very en- 
gaging. 

Miu y. I hope, cousin, one may speak to one's 
own relations, and not be to bhune. 

2%my. Ay, but I know what sort of a relation you 
want to make me, though; but it won't do. I tell 
yon, cousin Oon, it won't do; so I beg you'H koep 
your distance ; I want no nearer relationship. {She 
foUom, coquetting Mm^ to the back scene.) 

Mrs. B. Well, I vow, Mr. Hastings, you are very 
entertaining. There's nothing in the world I love 
to talk of so much as London, snd the fashions, 
though I was never there myself. 

Bott. Never there! you amaze me; from your 
air and manner, I oonclttded yoa had been bred all 
your life either at Banelagh, SL James's, or Tower- 
whart 

Mrs. B. Oh! sir, you're only pleased to say so. 
We country persons can have no manner at all. 
I'm in love with the town, and that serves to raise 
me above some of our neighbouring rustics ; but 
who can have a manner that has never seen the 
Pantheon, the Grotto GNkrdens, the Borongh, and 
such places where the noblUty chiefly resort ; aU I 
can do, is to enjoy London at second-hand. I take 
care to know every tete-it-t4te from the Scandalous 
Magazine, and have all the fashions as they como 
out, in a letter from the two Miss Bickets, of 
Crooked Lane. Pray, how do you like this head ? 

Bast. Extremely elegant and degagie^ upon my 
word. Your f riseur is a Frenchman, I suppose. 

Mrs. B. I protest I dressed it myself from a 
print in the Ladies' Memorandum-Book for the lost 
year. 

Bait, Indeed; such a head In a side-box at the 
play-house, would draw as many gaaers as my lady 
mayoress at a city-balL 

Mrs. B. One must dress a little partioolar, or one 
may escape in the crowd. 

BaU. But that can never be your case, madam, 
in any dress. (Bowing.) 

Mn. B. Yet what signifies my dress&ig, when I 
have such a piece of antiquity by my side as Mi*. 
Hardcastle ? All I can say will not argue down a 
single button from his clothes. I have often wanteij 
him to throw off his great flaxen wig, and where ho 
was bald, to plaster it over, Mke my Lord Pately, 
with powder. 

Baa. You are righ^ madam ; for, as among tfao 
ladies there are none ugly, so among the men there 
are none old. 

Mis. B. But what do you think his answer was ? 
Why, with his usual gothic Tivadty,he said, I only 
wanted him to^hrow off his wig, to convert it into 
a tite, for my own wearing. 

Bast. Intolerable ! at your age you may wea** 
what you please, and it must become you. 

Mrs. B' Pray, Mr. Hastings, what do you take to 
he the most fashionable age about town ? 

BasU Some time ago, forty was all the modr 
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Sa»L No letfgr lM«lni hmt topnt on |«w^ tfl 
ebe'a pMt >f«rlgr. Bor ioalenee, vOm there, te a. 
poUto eircle* weaki beeeaaldered «e sebUd, A^meye 
mnteerof eei m i laie . 

jr««. M. Aad |«l^ Wm. Kleee thbilce tievMlf es 
smeh « eroakaQ, «ii4 ie •• foad^ Jewela, ee ttie 
-oMeetof4i84UL 

iftut Youraieee,toali0r kaAVaeAjowa^fStiM^' 
nan, » brotter of yoora, I ebeald pmHiixio ? 

Mn H. "tOLf een, «^. Thejr oce eeatreeted to eadi 
otfier. Qkeeraailwirllttleaiiorie. They teU {nana 
•uttea tlwnee dey,** UT thef wefe •m«n«nd wffe- 
already. (To them.) Well, Tony child, what eoft 
iidngBjNV yon eagteg-to your ^ooein Ooaetanoe, 
this evening ? 

Atty. I have haen caytog no eoft things ; \m\, 
«fant it'e very faardto be fetkMfed atKNifc^a Ee<^ ! 
I've not a pUce &n<be henee cbat*ii leit to mye^but 
theetahla 

Mrs. H. .Never mind him, Gon^ my dear. He^«in 
nnotfaer eloiT behhid yoor haelc. 

Miu N, ThmeHt eometfaiag genereQe in my 
«ottaia!e«i»iuier. fle fallaiont before fooee, totw 
forgiven in private. 

SV^y. That'8 a d*-d oonf onaded oraek. 

Mr$. If. Ah! he'eaely «me. l>ont yon tbfnk 
theylre Uhe eaob other abovt the month, Mr. Heet- 
iDgs ? The BlenkinBop mouth to a T. They're cC 
a «iBe, toe. Bade to back, my pretties, that Mr. 
.HostiDgs may eee yea. 

Tanjf. Yon had.ae good not moke me, I toQ 
you. 

Mi$t]f. Oh, kkll hehoeateoeteraokedmyhead.- 

Mn.il. Qhl ihemooeter; for shame, Tony. Yon 
a man, and behave «o 1 

Tony. If I'm a man, let me have my fortln. 
Eeodl 111 not be made a fool ef any lonj^er. 

Mnf. M. Ie «his, Hngratebil boy, all that I'm to get 
for the peine I have taken fn yottr edueation ? 1, 
that have rocked yon in your oradle, and fed that 
pretty month with a epoon. Did not I worjc that 
waistcoat to make yoa Wek-oenteel ? 

Tony. Bnt; ecodl I teU yon III not be aiade a fool 
«l noloBgar. 

Mrt. IL Wasn't it all for yoqr gooA v|peJ? 
WeanrtliaU for yen good? ' ^ •* 

nmg, I uteh yea'd let m» aadmy good alone, 
then. Snubbing this way, when I'm in epirita. If 
I'm to hkro any good, letitoome ef itself; not to 
keep dhiging it, dinging itfavto one so. 

MrK H. Thflt^slkUee; Inervereeeyoa whenyoa're 
in spirits. No, Tony, you «hMi go to the al^onse 
or kenBaL Vm never to be delighted with your 
agreeable wHd notes, aoCeoUng monster. 

Tony. 'Eoodl -mamma, yoor own notes are the 
wili)e8t;of tiietwa 

Mn. H. Was ever the like ? But I see he wants 
to break my heart, I we he does. 

Boat. Dear madam, permit me to lecture 'the 
young gentleman a ottie. I'm certain I ean per- 
suade him to bis duty. 

Mr$. H. Well, I must retire. Come, Constance, 
my -love. Yon see, Mir. Hastinga, the wretchedness 
of my situation : was ever poor woman sopla^'ued 
with a dear, sweety pretty, provoking, undutif al 
tooy. lExit with Misa N. 

Wonv.^emgi99.} 
•» T/ierewa$n young num riding hu. 
Ana fain would toes hi$ totU^—lUmg do diOo dee.** 
Don't mind her. Let her cry. It's the comfort of 
her jieart I have eeen berand elatev ery otw tf 



book totma'hom Ug mt t, MMitiMytft^iia^ba 
the book the «eMir, itmmom fkmmlm^timmj. 

B0$t. TliM&yoaVe»dfMiaat9 Ik^lirt^lllod, 
■My ptvtty yonng gevCleaiwf 

Tortf. That'e<ae I fttid>Hl. 

J?af(. Not to her of yoor moIImm^ 4h«eav£,I 
daroaasver. Aadyet,she^peai«f(MMeafii^i 
well-temnerod, gfcrl. 

Ton-t. Thbc's becaaae yon dent kiMMr lur ee wen 
ee L Beod : I know «very laeh aibont her; end 
there's not a more bittef, eanmakevoua teed in aU 
ObrtattBdom. 

//cut. Pretty o^co^ragMneiitter a lover! (Jfifr.) 

Tony. I have^eeea her elnoe tfxe heighfr of tiiat. 
8be has ae many triokeaaa have fa a thiirlrflt. nr m 
colt <he flftt day'e^brsohteg. 

JIasL To me she appears sensible 



Tony. Ay, beCereoeinpanN'. 9irt«vkaa nherewltli 
her playmates, she'a as lend ee a4ibdr-ln^ a «s«e. 

HaoL But there Jaenneek^ttpdJestj abowtWibst 
ohamsme. ''* 

Tony. Yee, %aCotM«>hef-»erer ao^^ttte, Aekicki 
Qp, and you'reflnng In (h&dite||. 

H<ui, Well, but yen OMM* 4B»w 'her a fittia 
beattty<->yee, roe mast allow herpMnebftta^j. 

Tony. Bandbox 1 *he% €XL a^iadaHqp^tlilag, niB. 
AJi ! could you but see Bet Bouncer of «beae luits, 
yott nUght Ihen^ tsUcbf beauty. qSeo^l 4he>hee two 
eyes as black as sloes, and cheefcaaa hroiid'Midfed 
asapnteltoiiebien.' lUte'd make-two of 'She. 

HoMt, Well, what eay yon to a^fMa«d tii|« veitld 
take this bitter barg4in Off yoar faeikbf 

Tony. Anen? 

Hatt. Would ven «heiifc hiss «p* 4*«alt «*o 
ttiss Neville, and^Ieavo yon 4o hnrpininnn and year 
dearBetoyr ^ 

Tony. Kif • 1M» wheffo 'Is t h e t e — e ih . a«Mead? 4or 
who would take hor? 

Uoik I am he. If yod 'bat asfiAsHMi, Til engage 
to whip her off to Vniui%, aodyosi shair ■evorhesr 
more of her. 

Tony. Aeeist vonl -fleodl I wffiio the laatdrop 
of -my blood. I'll elap a pair of horsae te yoor 
ehaiM, that ehaU 4randle yen off in a twfaklh«; 
and, may be, get von a part of her fortio beside, in 
jewels, that yon llttie dreem oil- 

Hmt. MyHlear eqnke^ tfais teaks like <k |a«lor apifft. 

Tony. Gome along, then, ^ttd-yen skall eae «Mte 
Of my'Spirltberore ye«haveddn»i«tfhttie^(4KifM9.) 
** We are the ^ys that /ears no noife^** ^c. Ifyustt' 

ACV -ifL— 80BME i-^4fteeamt. 
SnterBAADCABTSM. 

Bard. What -eould my eld 'friend, Sir CbsrlsB, 
mean by ivoommendiag hieecm as ^e modeetest 
young man in town. To me h^ appears itie most 
impudent piece of bmss that ever 'ppoka with a 
tongue. Hehastahenfieteeseioliof the^easyeluiir 
by the fireside already. He took off ^is boots in 
the parlour, and desired to&to see them tidcen earo 
of. I'm desiroue to koowhowhls^iikpfidenoe affects 
my daughter: she wfll eertainly %e shoeked at it. 

Enter MISS H ARDGASTLB, ptatH^y dremd. 
Well, £ate, I seeyou have changed yoor di^as as I 
bid you ; and yet, I think, there was bo groat oeea- 
sion. 

Miss B. 1 ted snch a ^easiu«, etr, In obeyiog 
your obmeiands, tihat I take oare to observo ihem, 
without ever debating tiieir proprie^. 

Hard. And yet, Kate. I sometimes give yon some 
cause, particularly whffli I recooHnepded my 
modest gentleman to yon M a lever to^W. 

Jfte B. Yen -tangbt me eo expeok aomelldflg 
extraordinary, and J fl9<libeotigiiMlfr 
■crlption. '~"^"-- 



Ma»d^tnet€t wu »o mrrprfasSia myitis He 
IMS <|^ti9 confbtmdeif dl mYfaenMeK 
' Ji/lki ff. I neveir mw aiiTtliing like It; add amait 
of ttie world, tool 

i}%ird At, be learncnf itan aT)ros& 

JfinS. It seems all nataml to hinl 

nhrif. A gbotf deal assisted by bad c(mtpUiTp md 
» French dancing-master. 

Jfiss B. Sore, yon mistake, papal A FreacU 
dancbrg-maater coald Bover Iiave tatTgHtlilm that 
rifiild look, that awkward address, that bashful 
xnazmer— 

Bard. WboselookrirhosftnaHiier, cbSId? 

Mist B. Mr. l)tIarIot7*B. illfe mauvaia hwn, hitf 
tSmidlty; st'mck me at the first sight 

BardL Then' your first sight deceived: yotrv for I 
think him one of the most bnuen first Sights that 
ever astonished my sensea 

MUiU. Sure, sir, yon rally! I norof new any 
one so modest 

Beard. &aii can ion ho sertonst I norer saw racb 
a honncingr swaggering puppy since I was bom. 
Bnlly Dawsoh was but a foot to him. 

Miss B, Surprising i He met me with a respeet- 
ful bow, a Btttnmerlng voice, and a look filed on 
the ground. 

Bard. He met me with a lond voice, a lordly afir, 
and a famlUarf^ that made my blood freeze again. 

Miu B. He treated me with diffidence and re- 
apect; censured the manners of the age; admired 
the jpmdence of girls that never laughed ; tired me 
with' apologies for being tiresome; and then left 
the room with a bow, and, * Madam, I would not 
for the world detain yon.* 

ffard. He spoke to me as If he knew meall his 
life before ;-HUBked twenty questions, and never 
waited for an answer;— interrupted my host re- 
moi'ks with some silly pun : and when I was In my 
best story of the Duke of liforlboroue^ and' Prince 
Eugene, he asked if I was not a good hand at 
nuJdag pundh. Yes, Kate, he asked yotir fatherif 
he was a maker of punohi 

JtftM B. One of us must certainly be mistaken.. 

etttrd. If'he be what he has shewir hlmitolf; Tm 
dIvtDrminod he Shan never have my consent. 

Miss B. And if he be the suUisn thing I tidra him, 
he shall never have mine, [reject him. 

Bard: In one thing, then, wb are agreed^to 

Miss IT. Yes, but upon conditions : for if yon' 
should' find him less impudent, and I more- pi^sn- 
ming; If you find" him more respectfhl, and I more 
importunate— I don't know— the fellow Ir wcH" 
enough for a man. Certainly, we don*t meat many 
such af ahorse-race in the country. 

Bard. If we should find hhn so— but thiaf s- im- 
possiblo. The first appearance has done my bUBi- 
uesB. I'm seldom deceived In that 

Miss //. And ytft, ttiere may be m«ny golod <jaa?- 
lities under that first appearance. But as'one oTus 
must be mistaken, what if we go to make further 
discoveries? 

Bard. Agreed. But depend on*^ Tm in the rigfit 

mss B. And depend on*t, I'm not much in the 

wrong. [Exeunt. 

£fi«r TONT, rwmin^^ la wi(A a tatUt 

Tony. Eood, I havtf got them. Here thmp^ afls. 
VLj oaoakn. Con's necklaoea, bobs and aU. Ky 
mother sbaVt cheaft the- poor souls oat of tbeir 
forUn, neitheiv O! my genhu, tathatyon?^ 
jffiKflr HASrniVQa 

Batt. Us dear friend, how have yoQ muuMd 
with your moOier ! I hope you have tapaamdi oef 

Mirtf wHIuiip t9 vif nvttsoXun m- last ottr Bonev 
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Win faerefretfMt ftts dAnttliiA), sod! if« il^altiooa 
; be ready to set oft, 

Tony. And'here's smneCUag to bear yoor charges 
by the way. (GiviOff the casket.) Your sweetheart's 
jewelSL Seep them, and hang those, I say, that 
would rob you of one of them. fyour mother ? 

Bas^^. But how have yon procured them from 

Tony. Ask me no questions, and til tel) you no 
flb^. I procured them by the rule of thumb. If I 
had not a key to every drawer in mother's bureau, 
how could' I goto the alehouse so often as I do? 
An honest man may rob himself of hid own at any 
time. 

Bast. Thousands do it evety day. But, to ba 
plain with you. Miss Neville is endeavouring to 
procure them from her aunt this very Ibstant If 
• she succeeds, it will be the most delicate way, at 
least of obtaining them; 

Tony. Well, keep them tffl yon know hoW it wHI 
be. But I know how it will be well enough ; she'd 
as'soon part with the oHiy sonnd tooth in her head. 

Bast. But I dread the effects of her resentment, 
when she finds she has lost them. 

Tcfny. Never jon minil her resentment ; leave me 
to manage that I dont value her resentment the 
bounce of a eraeker. 2k>undat here they are. 
Merrtce;— prnnce. [Exit Hastings. 

Enter MltS^^HABDOASTLE and MI8S MEVILLEL 

MYs. B. indeed, Constance, you amaze me. Such 
a girl as yon want Jewels I It will be time enough 
for jewels^- my dear, twenty years hence, when yonr^ 
beauty begins to want repairs. 

Miu N. But what wlU repair beauty at forty, 
wflT cettainly hnprovs It at tw«nty, madam. 

Mrs. B. Yours, my dear, can admit of none. 
That naturalHuGjh U beyond a thousand ornaments. 
Beside, child, jewels an' quite out at present 
Don't you see half the ladies of our acquamtance, 
my Lady ElU-day-light, and' VLn. Crump, and the 
rest of them, carry their jewQls to town, and bring 
nothing but paste* and marcasites back? 

Mtss y. But Who knows, madam, but somebody 
that shall be nathdesa, would like m6 beat with aU' 
mffLam about me? 

Mi^ B. Consult sBoar glam; my dear, tstid thdfi 
eee'if; with such a pair of eyes; yon wthut any better 
sparklers. What do you think, Tony, my derr, 
does your cousin' Con. wimt any jewels, in youv 
eyes, to set off her beauty ? 

Tony. That's as hereafter may he. [ohUge me . 

Miss N. My dear aunt, if ypu knew how it would 

MrK fl. A parcel of old-fttahloned rose and table- 
cut things. They would make you look like the- 
court of Bllhg Solomch at a puppet-show. Besides, 
I believe I can't readily corner at them. They may 
be mlsshift for aught I know to the contrary. 

Tmy. (Apart to M^t. BJ Then Why don't you 
teJll her so at once, aif shCs so longing for themf 
Tell her they're lost It's the only way to quiet her. 
Say they're lost; and call mo to bearwithess. 

Afrr. n. (Apart to Tony.) You know, my dear, 
I'm only keeping them for you. So, if I say they're' 
gone, you'll bear me wimess, will you? He I he! he I 

Tony. Never fear me, Rsodi Til sayi saw them 
taken out with my own eyes: {ASUU to iStn. H.) 

Miss N. I desire them but for one day, madam. 
Just to be permitted to shew fliem tt' relics; and 
then tbeymay be locked up again. 

Mrs. II. To be plain with yOu, my dear Con-- 
stance^ If I coitld find them, you should have them. 
They're miMing. I assure you. Lost, for anght I 
know ; but wemnsth^ve'patlBncI^ wherever they am. 

ifte Jl^I'h BOtUtflewli ; it ivbut a AaUdw pr^ 
tanceto deny me. I kimw fheylwtdo vil^ihle mVr 
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Urt, B, Don't be aUnn'd, Ooiuitaiioe. If ttuj be 
lost, I moBt restore en eqcdTalenL Bat my eon 
knows tiiey are miaetng and not to be foond. 

Tony, That I can bear witnesa to. Thev are mlee- 
ing and not to be found, 111 take my oath on*t. 

Mrs, /r. Ton must learn resignation, my dear; 
for though we lose our fortune, yet we should not 
lose our patience. See me, how calm I am. 

Miu If. Ay, people are generally calm at tbe 
misfortuneB of others. 

Mrs, U, IS^om I wonder a girl of your good sense 
should i^aste a thought upon such trumpery. We 
shall soon find them ; and, in the meantime, you 
shall make use of my garnets till your Jewels be 
found. 

Mia N, I detest garnets! 

Mrs, H, The most becomingthings in the world, 
to set off a clear complexion. You have often seen 
how well they look upon m9* Ytfo shall have them. 

[Exit, 

Miu y. Was ever anything so provoking, to mis- 
lay my own jewels, and force me to>ear trumpery. 

Tony. Don't be a f ooL If she gives you the gar- 
nets, take what you can get The jewels are your 
own already. I have stolen them out of her bureau, 
and she does not know it Fly to your spark, he'll 
tell you more of the matter. Leave me to manage 
her. 

Miss y. My dear cousin ! [JSctt 

Tornf, Vanish ! She's here ; and has missed them 
a]readl^ Zounds ! how she fidgets and spits about 
like a uatbarine wheel ! 

Enter MBS. HABDOASTLE. 

Mrs,H. Confusion! thieves! robbers! Wean 
cheated, plundered, broke open, undone. 

Tony. What's the matter, what's the matter, 
mamma? I hope nothing has happened to any of 
the good famOy. 

Mrs. H. We are robbed. My bureau has been 
broken open, the jewels taken out, and I am undone. 

Tony. O! is that all? hal ha! ha! By tf^e laws^ 
I never saw tt better acted in my life, EcodI I 
thought you was ruined in eamesti ha! ha ! ha ! 

Mrs. H, Why, boy, I am ruined in earnest My 
bureau has been Broken open, and all taken away. 

Tony. Stick to that Ha! ha! ha! stick to that; 
call me to bear witness. 

Mrs. J7. I tell you Tony, by all that's precious^ 
the jewels are gone, and Ishall be ruined for ever. 

Tony, Sureluow they're gone, and I am to say 

BO. 

Mrs. H. Vy dearest Tony, but hear me. They*re 
gone, I say. 

Tony, By the laws^ mamma> you make me for 
to laugh, ha! ha! ha! I know who took them 
well enough, ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Mrs, H. Was there ever such a blockhead, that 
can't tell the difference between jest and earnest 
I tell you I'm not in jest, booby. 

Tony. That's right, that's right: you must be in 
a bitter passion, and then nobody wdl suspect 
either of us. Ill bear witness that they are gone. 

Mrs, H. Can you bear witness that you're no 
better than a fool ? Was ever poor woman so be- 
set with fools in one hand, and thieves on the other? 

Tony, J can bear witness to that 

Mrs. AtBeor witness again you blockhead, yon, 
and ru turn you out of the room directlv. My 

K>or niece, what will become of her? Do you 
ugh, you imf eeling brute, as if you enjoyed my 
distress. 
Tony. I can bear witness to that 
Mrs. B. Do you insult me, monster ? I'll teach 
you to vex your mother, I wilL 
Tony. I can bear witness to (hatr [£;¥<u}}(. 



TO OONQUBB. 

^SMer MISS HABDOASTLE asO, M^UL 

Miu. B. What an nnacooontable creature is flat 
brother of mine, to send them to the house as aa 
Inn : ha t ha! I don't wonder at his impodenoei 

Maid, Bat what is moreb madam, theyoong gen- 
tleman, M you passed by In your present dress, 
ask'd me if yon were tbe bar-maid. He mistook 
you for the bar-maid, madam. 

Miu B. Did he? Then, as I Uve, Fm xesolfed 
to keep up the deloelon. Tell me^ how do yea 
like mv present dress? Don't you think I look 
something like Cherry, in the Beaux* Strategem? 

Maid. It's the dress, madam, that every lady 
wears in the country, but when she visits or re- 
ceives company. Tmy face or person ? 

Miu B. And are yon sore ne don't remember 

Maid. Certain of it 

Miu B, I vow I thought so; for thou^^ we 
spoke for some time together, yet his fears were 
such, that he never once looked np during the 
interview. Indeed, if he had, my bonnet wooU 
have kept him from seeing me. - 

Maid. But what do yon hope from keeping him 
in his mistake ? 

MiuB. In the first place, I shall be aeen; and 
that is no small advantage to a girl who brings hec 
face to market Then I shall perhapa mske an 
acquaintance; and that's no small victory gained 
over one who never addresses any but the vilest of 
her sex But my chief aim is co take my i^entlemaa 
off his guard; and like an invisible champian of 
romance, examine the giant's force before I offer 
to combat 

Maid. But are you sure yon can act your par^ 
and disguise your voices so that he may mistake 
that, as he has already mistaken your person? 

Miu B. Never fear me; I think I baxe got the 
true bar cant. Did your honour call ? Attend the 
Lion there ; pipes and tobacco for the Angel: the 
Lamb has been outrsgeous this half hour. 

Mold. It will do, madam ; but he's herei {JBxiL 

Enter ULABJjyW. 

Man: Whata bawUng in everypart of the hoose! 
I have scarce a moment's repose. If I go to tbe 
best room, there I find my host and hia story. If 
I fly to the gallery, there we have my hostess with 
her curtsey down to the ground. I have at last got 
a moment to myself, and now for recollection. 

Miu B. Did you call, sir? Did your honour call? 

Mar. (Musing.) As for Miss Hordcastle^ she's 
too grave and sentimental for me. 

Miu B. Did your honour call? 

Mar. No, child. (Muting J Besides, ttom fhe 
glimpse I had of her, I thinks she squints. 

Miu B. I'm sure, sir, I heard the bell ring. 

Mar. No, no. (Musing.) I have pleased my 
father, however, by coming down, and Til to- 
morrow please myself by returning. {Taking out kis 
tablets andperusing.) 

Miu B. Perhaps the other gentleman called, sir. 

Mar. I tell you. no. 

Miu B. I should be glad to know, sir. We have 
such a parcel of servants. 

Mar. No, no, I tell you. (Looks fuU in her fyee.) 
Yes, child, I thfaik I did call. I wanted— I wanted 
-"I vow, child, you are vastly handsome. 

Miu B. O la, sir! you'll make one '^MMnei 

Mar. Never saw a more sprightly, maliclouB eye. 
Tee, yes, my dear, I did cslL Have you got any of 
your— a— what d'ye call it^ in the house ? 

Miu B. No, sir, wo have been out of that these 
ten days. 

Mar. One may call in this house, I flad, to very 
little purpope. Suppose I should call for a taate, 



SHB STOOPS 
just by the mr of trial, of the nectur of your lips, 
pethti^ I might bo dtoppoinled in thatt too. 

Mia H. Nectar 1 nectar! that's a liquor thoro's 
no caU for in these parts. French, I sapposa We 
keep no French wines here, sir. 
Mar. Of tme English growth, I assure yoa 
Misi n. Tben it's odd I shonld not know it We 
brew all sorts of wines in this honse^ and I have 
lived here these eighteen years. 

Mew, Eighteen years I Why, one would think, 
child, yon kept the bar before yon were bom. How 
old are yon? 

Mi»» J7. 1 sir! 1 most not tell my age. They 
■ay women and mnsio should never be dated. 

Mar. To guess at this distance, yon eant be much 
above forty. (Approaching:.) Yet nearer I dont 
think so mach. (Approaching.) By coming close to 
some women they look younger stSl : but when we 
come very dose indeed~(^tfenip<tn^ to kiu her.) 

Mist If. Pray, sir, keep your distance. One 
would think yon wanted to know one's age, as they 
do horses, by mark of mouth. 

Mar. 1 protest child, yon use me extremely ilL 
If yon keep me at this distance, how is it possible 
yon and I can ever be acquainted? 

M^ H. And who wants to be acquainted with 
yon? I want no such acquaintance, not L I'm sure 
you did not treat Miss Hardcastle that was here 
a whileagoin this obstropolous manner. F 11 warrant 
me, before her you look dash'd, and kept bowing 
to the ground, and talk'd, for all the world, as if 
you was before a justice of the peace. 

Mar. Egad I she has hit it sure enough. (A$idt.) 
In awe of her child? ha, ha, hat Amere awkward, 
sqninting thing. No, no; I find you don't know 
me. I laughed and rallied her a little ; but I was 
unwilling to be too severe. No^ I could not be too 
severe, curse me 1 [amoug the ladies ? 

Mi* B, O f then, sir, you are a favourite, I find, 
Mar. Yes, my dear, a great favourite. And ye^ 
bang me, I don't see what they fee in me to follow. 
At me ladies' dub in town, I'm called their agree- 
able Battle. Battle, child, is not my real name, but 
one rm known by. My name is Solomons. Mr. Bo- 
lomani^ my dear, at your service. 

(Offering to toMtMr.) 
MiM» IF. Hold, sir! yon were introducing me to 
yonr clnb, not to yourself. And you're so great a 
favourite there, yon say ? 

Mar. Yes, my dear. There's Mrs, Mantrap, Lady 
Betty Blackleg, the Countess of Sligo, Mrs. Long- 
horns, old Miss Biddy BncksUn, and your bumble 
servant, keep up the spirit of the place. 
Mis*. R. Then it's a very merry place, I suppose ? 
Mar. Yes; as meny as cards, supper, wine, and 
old women can make us. 
Miss H. And their agreeable BatUel ha, ha, ha! 
Mar. Egad I I don't quite like this chit. She 
looks knowing, methtolu. (Aside.) Yon laugh, 
child. 

Mua H. I can't but laugh to think what time 
they 8dl have for minding their work or their family. 
Mar. All's well; she don't llkugh at me. (AsideJ 
Do yen ever work, child ? 

Miss H. Ay, sura There's not a screen or a quOt 
in the whole house but can bear witness to that. 

Mar. Odso ! then you must shew me your em- 
broidery. I embroider and draw patterns myself a 
littlel If you want a judge of your work, you must 
apply to m& (Seising her hand.) 

Miss E. Ay, but the colours don't look well by 
caiuUelij^t You shall see all in the morning. 

Mar. And why not now, my angel? Such beauty 
fires beyond the power of reBlstance. — Psha! ttie 
father here I My old lock I I never nicked seven, 
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that I did not throw ames the aces three times 
following. VExiU 

Enter HABDOASTLE, who stands in surprise. 
Hard. So^ madam! so, I itaid this is your modest 
lover ; this is your humble admh^r, that keeps his 
eyes fixed on the ground, and only adored at hum- 
ble distance.— Kate, Kat^ art thou not ashamed to 
deceive your father sa 

Miu H. Never trust me, my dear papa, but he's 
still the modest man I first took him for; you'll 
be convinced of it as weU as L 

Hard. By the hand of my body, I believe his 
Impudence is infectious! Didn't I see him seize 
yonr hand ? Didn't I see him haul you about like a 
milk-maid? and now yon talk of his respect and 
his modesty, forsooth! 

Miu H. But if I shortly convince yon of his mo- 
desty, that he has onfy the faults that will pass off 
with time, and the virtues that will improve with 
age, I hope you'll forgive hhn. 

Hard, The girl would actually make one run mad. 
I tell yon I'll not be convinced. I am convinced. 
He has scarcely been three hours in the house, and 
he has already encroached on all my prerogatives. 
Yon may like his impudence, and call it modesty; 
but my son-in-law, madam, must have very different 
qualifications. 

Miss H. Sir, I ask but this night to convince you. 

Hard, You shall not have half the time; fori 
have thoughts of turning him out this very hour. 

Miss H. GUve me that hour, then, and X hope to 
satisfy you. 

Hard. Well, an hour let it be then. But 111 

have no trifiing with your father: all fair and open, 

do you mind me ? £xe»iU, 

ACT IV. 

SCENE I.— iln old-fashioned House^ 

Emter MABLOW, /<aiowed by a Servant, 

Mar. I wonder what Hastings could mean by 
sending me so valuable a thing as a casket to keep 
for him, when he knows the only place I have is 
the seat of a post«oach at an inn-door. Have you 
deposited the casket with the landlady, as I or- 
dered yon ? Have yon pat it into her own hands ? 

Serp. Yes your honour. 

Mar. She said she'd keep^lt safe^ did she? 

Strv. Yes, she said she^ keep it safe enough ; 
she asked me how I came by it; and she said she 
had a great' mind to make me give an account of 
myself. I^'** 

Mar. Ha ! ha I ha ! they're safe, however, what 
an unaccountable set of beings have we got amongst. 
This little bar-maid, though, runs in my head most 
strangely, and drives out the absurdities of all the 
rest <rf the family. She's mine ; she must be mine^ 
or Tm greatly mistaken. 

^fU«r HASTINGS. 

Hast. Bless me! I quite forgot to tell her that 
I intended to repair to the bottom of the garden. 
Harlow, here, and in spirits too. 

Mar. Give me joy, Gteorge I Crown me, shadow 
me with laurels! Well, George, after all, we 
modest fellows don't want for success among the 
women. 

HasL Some women, you mean. But what sue* 
cess has your honour's modesty been erown'd with 
now, that it grows so insolent upon us ? 

Mar. Didn't you see the tempting, brisk, lovely, 
little thing that runs about the house, with a bunch 
of keys to her girdle. 

Hast. Well, and what then ? 

Mar. Bhe's mine, you rogue, yoa Such fire, 
snch motion, such eyes, such lips— buti egad! she 
would not let me kiss them though. 

Mast, Bat are you so sure, so very sore of her f 
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Jfo*. Wky, mm» sh« tailed of tibim1mgrA» Imt 
wortc abov3 stain, and Fm to improye tbe pattera 

Hoi*. Bat bow oMi jroo, ClMvm, go rtxmt to tob 
» woman of h«r honour? 

Mew. Pshal palutl wo all know tho bononr of 
tbo barmaid of an Inn. I don't intend to rob hon 
tftlce my woxd for it t ttere's nothing in this hooaO 
I shan't honestly pay for. 

Batt. I boiievo iho glri ba« Tirtoe. 

Mttr. And if abo haa» 1 should bo tte laitmaa 
in the world that wonid atCamut to coHDvi tt. 

ffati. You bwre talcon caro, I hope, of th» oaAet 
X sont yon to lock np ? It'o hi safety ? 

Mar. Yes, yea^ H'B sale enongh; I hMo taken 
caro of it But how oonid yov think the seat of a 
post-coaoh at an inn-door a plaoe of safoty ? Ah, 
nomsknll I I have t«tken> better pweantlon* for yon 
than you dM for yourseU*-! Ha^^-^ 

Ha»L What? 

Mar. I haye sent it to the kmdiady to keepfbr yo» 

HoMt, To the landlady 9 

Mar. The landlady. 

MobL Yon did? [oomlnKyoakBo#. 

Mar. I did. She's to be anawerablo tor its fortb. 

Hagt. Yes ; sholl bring It forth with a wf taessL 

Jtfor. Wasn't I right? f beU«royoa'llaUowtha« 
I acted prudently upon this occasion. 

SaUi HemustnotseemyaliOasinesa (AtkSA.) 

Mar. You seem a little disoondertnd^ though, me- 
thinka Sare^ nothtaig has happened? 

Ifaxi. No, nothing. No^wwae h» bettor snlrlts 
in all my life. And so you left it with the land» 
ledy? who^ no doubt, vary readily undertook the 
charge. 

Mar, Bather too readily; for she not oalykepfc 
the caaket, but, through' her gteat precaution, was 
going to keetyktho raeseenger too» Hia, ha^ ha I 

Hasl^ He, he, he I They are salts, hewovvXi 

Mar. As ik guinea in a miser's pursor 

Hait. So, now oU hopes of fortune are at an end, 
and we must set off without it {AtMt.) Well, 
Chavle^ 1*11 leave you< to yoar meditations on the 
pretty barmaid; and, he^ he, hel may yon bo as 
snccessful for yonraelf a» yon hare been for me^ 

{Exit. 

Mar. ThftDle ye^. Georjps; I sab no mora. Ha^ 
ho, hal 

Enler HABJX}ASTLE. 

Har^ I no longer know my ow& honee. Vit 
tnmed all topsy-turvy. His servants have got 
drunk already. Ill bear it> no longer ; and yet 
for mytrespect for hiB- father, I'll be' calm. {Atide.} 
Hr. jkUuiow, 3px>or servant I'm your vory humble 
servant (MotDingkw.J 

Mar. Shr, yonr humble Seirant'— What's to he 
the wonder now ? (Aitide.) 

Hard. I believe;. st», yott' must be sensible, sir, 
tbait no man alive oni^t to be more-welcome than 
your father's son, air. I hope you think so. 

Mar. I do, from my soul, sir, I don't want mueh 
entreaty. I generally make my father's sonWel- 
eome wherever ho goea 

Hat-A I believe yon do, ttom my soul, sir. Bat 
though I say nothing to your own conduct, that of 
your servants; is insufferable; their matmer of 
dtinklngiseettinffa veiy badesample in this houses 
I assure you; 

Mar, I protest^ my very good sir, that's no fanlt 
CR mittOk If they don't drink as they ought, they 
are to blame. I ordered them not to spare the 
cellar; I did, I assure you. Here, let one of my 
Bsrvaatr oomO' up. My positive direotioas weore, 
tbat a* I did^not- dxlhk myseli;. tMyr shoald makft 
np for mydefloieiietea below; bio » 

JTorA ThMMitey hikd yonr cMem MnAittlKy 



Man They kad, I iiMM 9«tf « fov BiiB^ hm 
from ona of thamsalveaL [JaMr ArMiil, dNoA] 
Yoo, JersB«y t oome fbrwanl^ sirrah.' What wm 
my ocdvra? Wan ytm not told to *Mt mOf, 
and call for what yon tho««jfa« ti^- for tko gQ0*al 
the hoaao'? 

/7ard.Iboghito1oaamypalleiMe» fAsiA^ 

Jtr. PleaBayouthooonr, Ubercy and f1eea>«tnBl 
for ever ! Though I'm bat a servaMv I'm as good 
a» oBothor man } I'll drink for ai» matt before 
anppeiy sir, d**-0 1 Good; liqoor will oft apim'»good 
supper, but a good snpper will not bH npeo^ 
liicenp-.>vnon my aonaetoBOo^slr.: {XaeiL 

Mar. Yoo' seoi my oM friend^ fto fMloWs tM 
drank as h» pooiibiy oan bac I dmPt tedw what 
you'd lave more, ohleaa yeoTdr hnttt tbvpotr derfi 
aouaed in a baov-barrol. 

Omrd. Zonndit hell dilv» mo dlstranted if 1 
oontafin myoalf anp longer. iMtUbB.y Mr. Jfoiiew, 
sir, I hove- sobmUtod to^ your insoleiico foraoore 
Hum four hoon, mA I aeo ne lilDoHhisod of iti 
coming to an end. I'm now resoWed tv he maates 
haro^ air;, and IrdeaiM tii«t yon and* yea* dranliea 
patdi may la«ve my honso diroofly.. 

Mar. Leave yonr hooae?^4are yen jest ny 
gObd IHend. Whal^ when Tm* doing. wttat toan 
tonleaaeyoa? 

BUrA. I tell yoUi air, you dhn't please me;r so I 
dasiro yonll leave nay hoosa 

Mark Sore yon caanot bo aerioa& At tfaia time 
O^nighl^ and aoch ot- nightF Yea dniy mean to 
banter me. 

Sard. I teU yon, ate, I'm- seriontf ; audi- now that 
my paasionaam roeseO, I say this honae is miEm, 
sir; thhi house 10 mine, and i cowmwMl yonto 
lews it direotly* 

Mop. Ha, ha» ha I A poddie ine atomn. I flfaant 
atia frstep, I asenre yon. (In a teriamt too*,) This 
yonr houses fellow; it^a my hooae^ this . is my 
honae; miner whUei oheose tosta^l Whaik right 
have you to hid me leave &i» hooae^ drl I neve^ 
mot with such impudence^ enrse me^ never in my 
wiiolo life befora. 

JSar4. Nor I^ oonioaiid ne* If e^rar I did: Te 
some to my houses tO" eali for wimt he liket^ to 
ton me; out of my own chair, to insult the family, 
to order his aervaiaits-tO'gefr drttnki ottd* ihVh to tell 
me, thto boose is mino, sir. By aM tliat>'e imindeD^ 
it makes me laugh. Ho, Ho^ hal I^n^^ sir, (bait- 
Wring.} tmjKna. taker the honso, wha* tiunlr yoit o( 
taking the rest of the fnraitnre ? Thev^s € pair of 
silver caadiestieks, aAd there'sa fire^eoreeoi sad a 
pair of bellows, perhaps yon may take m Uasf to 



Mar. Bring me yonr bill^ ^, brin^ ro»yovet l^ 
and let's make no more words about it 

Hard, TheM is a se^ of prmte teoi What think 
yon of the Bake'a Proippasa' for yonr own apart- 
ment? 

Mar. Bring me yonr bill, I say; and rillcaveyoa 
and ywxt inibmal hnueo' diroetl^. 

Hard. Then • thereto » bright|. hrafleiir wionung* 
pan^ that yon may see youf own bfoaftoitee in. 

Mar. My bill, I say. 

Hiirdi I had forgot tbe'gi»at obair, for yeor ovn 
paitieidar slombem^ aftee ftheirty meal; 

Mar. Zounds 1 brings me my bflli' I eaj^and let's 
hear no more on't 

Hard. Yooneman, yomtf man, fkomijraB]* fathet'i 
letter to me, I was taujmirtbexpeet ftweU-bred, 
modest^maoiaea^ visitor hero; bntnofrliind Um 
no better than w oo«»mh and^ tf haS^ ; but be wlft 
be down hofo pieaentiy, aadfihaHbMz'morrcC it 

rjwt 

iAr. Ba^atblft.? Bar»I^honMfi|MnitelriMBd» 
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booiel IBterribioiglookflllkeaiiiimttheBerTaBtB 
cry etnofngl the attcndftnoe Is flfirkward; tiie bar- 
zn«jd too to attend ns. Bat ahe'a here, asd will 
farther infona me. WhUber so fast, child ? a word 
with 700. 

JEnter HISS HABDCASTLR 

Hia H. Let it he short, then; Tm in a harry. I 
believo he begiiie to find out his mistake, but it's 
too eofon onite to undeceive him. (Aside.) 

Mar. TXf^Ji fihflfl, answer me one question. 
"Wfaat are' you, and eii^t may your business ^ tlius 
house, he? 

MSm^. A relatian of the family, £ir. 

Mfar. What, a poor relation? 

Miss fi. Yes, sir; a poor relation, appointed to 
keep the keys, and to aee that the guests want no- 
thing In my power to give them. 

Mar* That isi yon act as the barmaid of this inn. 

lOa B. Ikmt O la!-p-what brought that into 
your head ? Qx^of the best families in the county 
keep an Inn!' 'Hal hal ha! old JAr. iXstrdeastle's 
house an inn. 

Mar, ttr. Hardeastle's house! . Is this-house.lfr. 
Haidcastle's houses ohild? 

JfiM S. Ay, sir, whose ^se should it be? 

Mar. So then. aU'a oat,.and I have been d y 

imposed on. Oh, confound my stupid head I I 
shall he laughed at over the whole town. I shalj 
be stack up in ^tpcaturo^ in all the printrahopa 
The PnlUswdo 'BEacacom*. To mistake this bouse, 
of aH ethers, for an ixm, and my father's old friend 
for an innHiceeper. Whata swaggering puppymust 
he take me for! what a eolly puppy do I find my- 
self! These again, may J be haiigedt my dear, b«t 
I mistook you ^or thehar-:maid. 

Mis» U. Dear me I dear me! X*m sure there's 
nothing in* my b^iavlonr to put me upon a level 
with one of that stamp. 

Mar. Nothing, my dear, nothing; bat I was inj 
for a list, of blunders, sod could not help making 
yon a Bubserlber., .I$y stupidity saw everything the 
wrong way : I mistook your assiduity for assursAoe, 
and your simplicity for aUocement But it's all 
OTor— thiskouse^Ino more Shew my face in. 

Mitt B. Ilbope, sir, I have done nothing to dis- 
oblige yon. via sure I should be sorry to affront 
any gentleman who has "been so polite, and said so 
many civil thiogs to me ; I'm sure I should be 
Bony—^pretmditig to c/yj— if he left the family upon 
xny aecount I'm sure I should be sorry people 
«aid flxxythhig amiss, since I have no fortune but 
my character. , 

Mar Qy hearen, lAe weeps! This is the iSrst 
mark of tenderness I ever had from a modest wo- 
man, -and tt touches me.. (Atide.) 

Mitt H. I'm sure my family is as good as Hiss 
Hardcaiktie's ; and, though I'm poor, that's no great 
zuisfortune to a contented mi£id; and, until this 
moment^ X never thought that it was bad to want 
fortune. 

Mar. And why now, my pretty dmplidty ? 

Mitt U. Because it puts me at a distance from 
one that if I ha^ u thonisand ponndB I wotUd give it 
»llto. 

Mar This simplicity bewitches me, so that if I 
9tay T am undone. I mnst make one bold effort, 
ajul leave her. (AsideJ Excuse me, my lovely 
«rirl, you are the only port of the family I leave 
"Vrfth i%luctance. But, to be plain with you, the 
dUiCeraaoe of onr birth, fortune, and edacation, 
xxMkea an honooxaUe connexion impossQ^le; and I 
oan never harbour a thoi^t of seducing simplicity 
tiuA trusted in my honour; or of bringing ruin 
vjpon one, whoso only fault w«9 being too lovely. 
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Mitt H. I never knew half Uaiaerit tfllfiow. Ho 
shall not gOb if I have power or art to detain him. 
Ill still perservo the character in which I stooped 
to conquer, but I will undeceive my papa, who per- 
haps may laugh him out of his resokition. lExiU 
Enier TONY and JUSS NEVIIXE. 

Tm^ift. Ay, ywi may steal for yourselves the next 
time; I have done my du^. She has got Jihe jewels 
again, that's a^ sure thing ; bat she believes it was 
all a mistake of the servants. 

Mitt Jtf. Bat, my door cousm, suse yon want 
forsake ns iu Uils distress. If ehe in the least sas- 
pacts that { am igoing off, I shall oertahily be locked 
up, or sent to my aunt Pedigree's, which is ten 
times woi^et 

T<my. To be aare, imnts of all khids ece d*-d iiad 
things. -But what can I do ? I h»ve got you a pair 
of horses that will fly like Whistle Jacket, and I\m 
sure you caa't say but I have coorted yoa niodly 
before her i^ee. Here she o(»nes ; we must court 
a bit or two more, for fear she should suspect as. 

(^t^ reiir% and seem U/wdle,) 
£nt€rUBS. HAUDGASTLEL 

Mrt. ff. Well, I was greatly fluttered, to be saie ; 
but my son tells me it wae all a mistake of the 
servanta 1 sha'n't beeaay, however, tUl they are 
fairly married, .and then let her keep her own for- 
tune. Bat what do I see ? Fondling together, as 
I am aUve. I never saw Tony so sprightlybeforaL 
Hal have I eaught you my pretty doves. What» 
hUling, ezehaBging stolen glances, and broken 
murmuQEi. Ha. 

Tonjf, As for murmurs, mother, we «ramblea 
litiae now and 1^ea« to he anre ; but theie'a no love 
lost between ns. 

Mrs. H. A mece ^prinlding, Tony, apon the flame^ 
4»nly to make.it bum brighter. 

Mitt H. Coushi Tony poomiaes to give nsmoio 
of his company at home; indeed, he sha'n't leave 
nsanymoiu It won'tleave as. Cousin Tony, will 
it? . -«, 

Tomy. Oh ! it's a pretty ereaturei No, I'd sooner 
leave my horse in a pond, than leave you wh«i yoa 
smile upon gl.o sa Your lajigh makes yoa so be- 
coming. 

Mitt K. Agreeable cousin, who can he^ ad- 
miring that natmal hnmoor, that pleasant, broad, 
led, thottghtleas— (i^(<«(sp hit «ikeefc^>-Ha ; it'a a 

Mrs.H. Pret^ Innocenoe. . (Iwld face. 

TVwy. I'm anre I. always lov'd consbi Gon.'8 hazel 
eyes, and her pretty long fingers, ^at she twists 
.this way and that ever the. barpricbollB, hke a 
parcel of bobbins. 

Mrs. if. Ah ! 'he would cOuurm the hied from the 
tree. I never was ao iiappy baf oca My hey takes 
after his father, poor j£r. lormpkiniBzactly. The 
jewels, my dear Con. ahaU be yoors incontinently. 
You shall have them. Isn't he a sweet bey, my 
dear ? You shall be married to-«iorr<MV, and we'll 
put off the rest of his education, like Dr. Drowsy's 
sermons, to a fitter opportunity. 

Enier DIGOoBY. .. 

Big. Where's the 'squire ? I have got a letter for 
your worehip. [letters first 

Tony. Give it. to my mamma. She reads all mgr 

hig. I had orders to deliver it into yomr own 

Tony. Who does it oomef rom from.? [hands. 

Dig. Your worship mnn ask that o'the letter !&• 
self. 

Tony. I could wi^ to kattw thoni^ flVmitof 
tiht letter^ and gating on4tJ 

Miss N. (Aside.) Undone, undone! A letter to 
him from.Eastinga I know the hand. If my aunt 
sees it, we are mined for evier. I'll keep her em- 
ployed a little, If I era.— (ro MuM<xird<mJf'>^'»vi 



«e 8tn 0TOOP8 

1 haTS not told yon, iiudAin, of my opnBin'a tmui 
»i»w«rjttrt now to Mr. Harlow. WeioUoghU 
Yoa miwt know, mftdam-^this way a litOe, for ha 
must not bear «a. {Thef confer.) 

nmy. iStm gMina.) A d— d cramp piece of pen- 
maoahip ae erer I saw in my life. I cen read 
your print hand very well : Irat here they're each 
handlea and shanki, and dashes, that one can 
scarce tell the head from the tail To Anthony 
Lumpkin, Jaa—Ifs very odd, I can read the out- 
side of my letters, where my own name is, well 
enookht hat when I come to open it it is aU~ 
hnzzT That's hard, very hard \ for the Inside of 
the letter is always the cream of the correspon- 



Mii. H. Ha, ha, hal Very well, very welL And 
■0 my son was too hard for the philosopher ? 

Miu If. Yes, Madam; Imt yoa mast hear the 
rest, madam. A little more this way, or he may 
hoar OS. Yoa'U hear how he pnasled him agataL 

Jin. B. He seems strangely pnzsled now hhn- 
selt, methinka 

J0i?y. iStm gattng.) A d— d up and down haml, 
as if disguised in Uqnor. — (iiMdtfi^.)— Z>ear <?& 
Ay, that's that. Then there's an IT, and a r and 
an S; hut whether the next be an iuard or an B, 
oonfoond me I I cannot telL [any assistance f 

Mrt. U. What's that, my dear? Can I give yua 

Miu N. Pray, aunt, let me read it No body reads 
a cramp hand better than l^TStUdUng the Utter 
from A«r.)— Do you know who it is from ? [feeder. 

Tony. Oan't tell, except from Dick Ghiger, the 

Miu N. Ay, so it iB.—iFt-etending to read.)-^ 
Ikar *$quire, hoping that you're in health, <u J am 
atpreuuL The gerttlemanqf the ShaXe-bag club hae 
cut the gentleman of the Qoou-grem guite out of 
^Mher. Theodde^-mt'^'Odct battle— um-^ong fighting 
^ here ; it's all about cocks, and fighting; 



it's of no consequence; here, put it up, pat it up.— 
{Thruetiag the trumpled letter upon him.) 

Tony. Bat I tell yon, miss, it's of all the conse- 
quence in the world ; I would not lose the rest of it 
for a guinea. Here, mother, do yoa make it out 
Of no oonBeaaence ! {Oining Mrs. H. the letter.) 

Mre. H. How's this? {Jleadt.)-^** Dear * Squire, 
^I am now vfoiting for Miu Neville, with a post- 
ehaiu and pair, at the bottom of M« garden; out I 
find my horsee yet unable to perform their Journey. I 
expect you'll auM t» wthapair of jreehhrrtee, ae 
you promised. Dupatch ie neeeeeary, ae the hag, 
(ay, tne hag,) your mother, wUl otherwiee eutpect us. 

Yours HAfmwca* 

Grant me patience 1 I shaD ran distracted I My 
rage chokes me. 

Miu If. I hope yonll suspend your resentment 
for a few moments, and not impute to me any imper- 
tbience, or sinister design that belongs to another. 

Mrs. H. (Curtseying very low.) .Fine spoken ma- 
dam, you are most miraculously polite and engaging, 
and quite the very pink of courtesy and circumspec- 
tion, madam. (Changing her tone.) And you, you 
great Ul-f osbioned oaf, with scarce sense enough to 
keep yout^nth shut, wore you, too, joined against 
me ? But I'll defeat all your plots in a moment A s 
for yon, madam, since you have got a pair of fresh 
horses ready, It would be cruel to disappoint them. 
So, if yoi\please, instead of running away with your 
spark, prepare, this very moment, to run off with 
me. Your old aunt Pedigree, will keep yon secure^ 
ril warrant me. You, too, sir, may mount your 
horse, and guard ns upon the way. Hero, Thomas, 
Boger, Diggoryl I'll shew jou that I wish yon 
better than you do yourself. iBj:it. 

Mtss Km So, new I'm completely ruined. 

Tony. Ay, thafc's a sure thing. 



to OOKQUIQL 

Miu N. What bettor eohld ho eXpteied fn»in 
being connected wifli such a stnpid fool, and sfter 
all the nods and signs I made him ? 

Tony. By the laws ! miss. It was yoor own clever- 
ness, and not my stupidity, that did yonr bushiesa 
Yon were so nice and so busy with yonr Shakebogs 
and Goose-greens, that I thought yon coold never 
be making believe. 

Enter BJiBTVUQB. 

Hast. So, sir, I find, by my servant) Chat yon 
have Khewn my letter, and betrayed vs. Was tails 
wen done, young gentleman ? 

Tonv. Here's another ! Askrmlaa thare who be- 
trayea yon. Eood ! it was her own dolnft'nbt mina 
Enter MAELOW. 

Mar, Eo, I have been flnelv used hers among yea 
Bendered contemptible, driven into m^mannera, 
despised, insulted, laughed at 

Ibny. Here's another I. We shall have 6Id Bed- 
lam broke loose presently. 

Miu y. And there, sir, is the genflemaa to whom 
we all owe every obligation. 

Mar. What can. I say to him, a mora boy, an idiot, 
whose ignorance and youth are a prot6cti(^? 

Hast. A poor conteooptible booby, tliat would but 
disgrace coirection. 

Miu N. Yet, with aunzdng and maUoe vatn^ to 
miake himself merry with aiu onrembamflinenta 

Hast. An insensible cub ! 

Mar. Beplete with tricks and mlshief . 

Tony. Bawt {Starts t^) D— el bat m light yoa 
both, one after the other— with bahtoa. 

Mar. As for him, he's below resentment Bnt 
your conduct Mr. Hastings, reonires an ezplsiu- 
tion. Yon knew of my mlsttukea, ye:jt wonldnot 
undeceive me. 

Hast. Tortured as I am wldi my owii disi^p(»Qt- 
ments, is this a time' for ezplaaattona? Itu n.t 
friendly, Mr. Marlow. 

Mas. But, 8h>-< 

Miu N. Mr. Marlow, we never kept on yoor 
mistake tiU it was too late to nxideaelve yon. Be 
pacmed. 

ITafer DIGGOBY. 

Dig. My mistress desires you'll get ready im- 
mediately, madam. The horses are potting to; 
your hat and things are in the next room. We sre 
to go thirty miles before morning. [Exit. 

Miu N. I come. Oh! Mr. Marlow, if you knev 
what a scene of constraint and ill-nature nes before 
me, I'm sure It would convert your resentment into 

ConstsBoe! 
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H. iWiOdn) Miss NeviUel 
why, Constance, I say 1 

Miu If. I'm coming. Well, constancy; lemem- 
ber, constancy is the word. [Exit, 

HaH. My heart, how can I support this? To be 
so near happipess, and such happiness I 

Mar. {To Tony.) Yoa seenow, young gentleman, 
the effects of your folly. What might be amuse- 
ment to you, is here disappointment^ and efea 
distresa 

Tony. {Prom a reverie.) Eeodl I have hit it; it's 
here. Your hands ; and yours, and yonrs, my poor 
Sulky. Meet me, two hours hence, at the bottom of 
the garden ; and if you don't find Tony Lnmpkiii, ft 
more good-natured fellow than yon thooghtfor, ri] 
give you leave to take my best horse, and Bet 
Bouncer into the bargain. Come along. [ExtmA. 

ACT V.-SCENE L— ^a old-fashioned House. 

Enter SIB CHABLES MAELOW and HABD- 

CASTLE. 

Hard. Ha, ha, ha ! Tlie peremptory tone in wliicb 
be sent forth his Bubllme commands. 



SHE STOOPS TO CONQUEB. 



Sir C. And the referre with which I rapposei 
he- treated lUl your ftdTanees. 

Hard, And yet, he might have seen something in 
me above a common innkeeper, too. 

Sir C. Yes, Di'-.k, but he inlstooltyoufor annn- 
common iKD]EeM>er. Ha, ha^ ha I 

JIard. Well, I'm in too good spirits to think of 
anything bat joy. Yes, my dear friend, this 'union 
of onr families will mtJce our personal friendships 
hereditary i and though my daughter's fortune is 
but small— 

Sir a Why, Dick, will you talk of fortune to 
xne ? My son is possessed of more than a compe- 
tence already, ana^an want nothing but a good and 
T irtuous girl to share his happiness, and Increase it 
If they like eaoh other, as you say they do-- 

Hard. If, man ! I tell you, tbey do like each 
other : my daughter as good as told me so. 

Sir C. But girls are ap| to flatter themselves, 
you know. 

JJurd. I saw him grasp her hand in the wannest 
manner myself; and here becomes to put you out 
of your Ifs, I warrant hljn. 

Enter MABLOW. 

Mar, I come, sir, once more to ask pardon for my 
strange conduct. I eon scarce reflect on my in- 
solence without confusion. 

Hard. Tut! boy, a trifle ; you take it too gravely. 
An hour or two's laughing with my daughter will 
set all to righte again. She'll never like you the 
worse for it. [bation. 

Mar. Sir, I shall bo always proud of her appro- 

Ilard. Approbation is but a cold word, Mr. Mai^ 
low; If I am not deceived, you have something 
mere than approbation thereabouts. You take me? 

JIar. Beally, sir, I have not that happiness. 

Bard. Come, boy, I'm an old fellow, and know 
what's what, as wcH as you that are younger. I. 
know what has passed between yon ; but, mum. 

Mar. Sure, sir, nothing has passed between us 

but the most profound respect on my side, and the 

most distant reserve on hers. You don't think, sir, 

-that my impudence has been passed upon all the 

rest of the family. 

Hard. Impudence! No, I don't say that— noi 
quite Impudence. Girls like to be played with, and 
rumpled too, sometimes. But she has told no tales, 
I assure you. 

Mar. May I die, sir, if I ever — 

Hard. I tell yon, sho don't dislike you; and as 
I'm sure you like her— 

Mar. Dear, sir, I protest, sir— 

Hard. I see no reason why you should not be 
joined as fast as the parson can tie you. 

Mar. But why wonH you hear me ? By all that's 
just and true, I never gave Miss Hordeastle the 
slightest mark of my attadiment, or even the most 
distant hint to suspect me of affection. We had 
but one interview, and that was formal, modest, 
and uninteresting. 

Hctrd. Itiis fellow's formal, modest impudence is 
beyond bearing. (Aside.) 

Sir C. And you never grasped her hand, or made 
any protestations. 

Mar. As heaven is my witness, I caiHe down In 
obedience to your commands. I saw the lady 
without emotion, and parted without reluctance. I 
hoi)e you'll exact no fiurther proofs of my duty, nor 
prcvect me from leaving a house in which I suffer 
so many mortificaUon& \Exit. 

Sir C. ,Tm astonished at the air of sincerity with 
whichhe parted. 

Hard. And I'm astonished at the deliberate in- 
trepidity of his aesnrance. (truth. 

Sir C' I dare pledge my life and honour upon his 



Hard. Here comes my daughter, and I w«aVI 
stake my happiness upon her veraelty. 

Enter MISS HAEDCASTXE. 
Kate, come hUher, child. Answer as sincerely, and 
without reserve. Has Mr. Marlcw made yon any 
professions of love and affection? 

Miis H The question's very abrupt^ sir} b«l 
since yon require unresemd sincerity, I think he 
has. 

Hard. (To Sir C) You see. 

Sir C. And pray, madam, have yon and my mh 
had more than one interview ? 

Mis» H. Yes, sir ; severaL 

Hard, (To Sir C.) You see. 

Sir C. But did he profess any attaehSMntf 

Mistff, A lasting one. l 

Sir C, Did he talk of love ? 

Missff. Much, sir? 

SirC. Amazing I and all this formaOyf 

MiisH. Formi^ 

Bard. Now, my friend, I hope yoa are • 

Sir 0. And how did he behave, madam ? 

MiuH. As most professed admirers do. Said 
some civil things of my face, talked much of hie 
want of merit, and the greatness of mine; men- 
tioned his heart, gave a snort tragedy speech, and 
ended with pretended rapture. 

Sir C. Now I'm perfectly convinced; indeed, I 
know his conversation among women tobe modeH 
and submissive. This forward, canting, raatlns 
manner, by no means describes hdm, and I'm goq- 
fldent he never sat for the plctura 

Mi9$ H Then, what, sir, if I should oonvinee you 
to your face of my sincerity ? If you and my pKpK 
in about half-an-hour, wiU place yonrseiveB buitod 
that screen, ypn shall hear him declare his pamiOB 
to me in person. 

Sir Ct Agreed; and if I find him whatyda d^ 

cribe, all my happiness in him must have an end. 

iBxU with Hard. 

Miss H. And if yon don't find him what I de- 
scribe^ I fear my haiq[>iness must never have a be- 
ginning. 

^ SCENE IL—Ths Bad of the OardtiK 
£MerHASTINQa 

Hatt. What an idiot am I, to wait here for • fel- 
low, who probably takes a delight in mortUfl^ 
me. He never intended to be punctual, and rfi 
wait no longer. What do I see ? It Is he^ and per> 
haps, with news of my OonsCanca 

Enter TONY, booted^ etc 
My honest 'squire I I now find you a man of your 
word. This looks hke friendship. 

Tony, Ay, I'm your friend, and the beet MtmA 
you have in the world, if yon knew but aU. This 
riding hy nigh^ by-the-by, is cursedlv tiresomeL It 
has Ghook me worse than the basket of a etage 
coach. 

Hast. But how ? where did yon leave ycMir feUow- ^ 
travellers 7 Are they in safety ? Are they housed t 
■Tony, Five-and-twenty miles in two hoars and a 
half is no such had drivbg. The poor beasts havs 
emoked for it Babbit me! but I'd rather rite 
forty miles after a fox, than ten with such varment 

/last. Well, but where have you left Oie ladies? 
I die with impatienoe. 

Tony. Left them! why, where ehonld I Itare 
them, but where I found them ? 

Hast. This is a riddle. 

Tony. Biddle me this, then. What's that goes 
round the house, and round the house, and never 
touches the house? 

Hast. I'm still astray. 

Tony. Why, that's it, man. I have led them 
aau-ay. By jingo! there's ^ot a pond or sloiaf' 



m' SHt STOOPS 

within fit* inflM ol lb* «koik Vat Umj ou teD the 
tMteot. 

Bmt. Ba^ ka^ hal I undentaiidi jon took fliom 
in a roud. wliilo tb«j thovght tfiemMlTos going 
f orwaitL ' And so yon li»fe nt Uurt tyronght thorn 

ftovjlYon dmll hMr. I flrat took them down 
Feftther-bed-lane, where we stack fast in the mud. 
I then rattled them crack orer the 8tonea» viMmd^ 
downhiU. I then intiodnoed them to the gibbet on 
Heavy-tree-heath : and from that, with a circiun* 
bendiboB, I fairly lodged them in the hone-pond nt 
the bottom of the garden. 

JSToct I«tiioneclBent| Ihonet 

Tonjf. No, no ; only mother is oonfonndedly 
frichtened. She thinks heraelf forty miles off. She's 
sick of the Joamey, and the cattle can scarce scrawl 
So if yoor taones be ready* yoa may whip off with 
cousin, and HI be bound that bo soul here can 
Iradga a fool to f <rtIow yon. 

Bast. My dear fHend, how oan I be grateful t 

fWy. Ay« now it's dear friend, noble 'squire. Just 
now it was all idiot, osb^ and ran me through the 
guts. }>~n yoor way of fighting, I say! After we 
take a taaook, in this part of the country, we shake 
bands and be friends. But if joa had run me 
through the guts, then 1 should be dead, and yon 
miglttabake hands with the hangman. 

ffoit. The lebuko is Just Bnt I must-liasten to 
reUef« Miss NeviUB ; if you keep the old lady em- 
ployed, I promise to take oare ot the young one. 

Anvv <i«tttrfearnw. Here die oomes. Yanishl 
She's got into the pond, and is draggled up to the 
waist like a mermaid. 

' f Rter MBS. HABDCASTLS. 

JAw. A Oh I Tony,rm killed I shook! battered 
to death! I shaU never sirviye it Ihe-last jolt 
against theqnick-Bet hedge has done my business. 

Tony, Alack ! mamma* it was ftll your own fault 
Ton woold be for running away by nighty without 
knowing one inch of the way. 

Mrs. H. Iwish we were at liome again. I neyer 
met so many accidents It so short a journey. 
DpMKfc*d kx «be mod, overturned in a ditch, stuck 
fast In a aiop^ Jolted to a jefly, and at last to loan 
our wayi 'Wiiereaboats do you think we are, 
Tony? 

Tony, By my guess, we should be upon Cteek- 
skull common, about forty miles from home. 

df#n «r. Oht Indl oh, ludl the most notoriraa 
spot in all the country. We only want a n i imilij 
to» asnkb a oomplete night on*t 

ibiiy. Dem't be afraid, mamma, don*t be afraid. 
Two of the flte that kept here are hanged, and the 
other threb may not find us. Don't be afraid. Is 
that a man gallopping behind us ? No; it's only a 
traa. IKm't be afraid. 

)JA« M, The fright will certainly kiU meu 
f fb»y. Bo you see anything lUce a black hat mor- 
Iz« behind tile thicket? . 

^: Mn, M. Oh, death I [ma; d(»*t be afraid. 

v^ Ton$, No. It's only a oiow. Don't be afraid, mam- 

Mrs, B, As rm alive^ Tony, I see a man coming 

towards us. Ah! I'm sureon't If he perceives 

usi,waafB|iMetse. 

Tony, Father-in-law, by all that's unlncky! come 
to take one of his night-walks. {Aside]) Ah ! it's a 
faifl^aiaiianwitti pistols as long as my arm. A 
d-HliU-teokiDgfeUWl 
Mn, H. Oood heaven defend us! he approaches. 
Twy, Do yon hide yourself in that thicket, and 
leavnmntomanagt 1^ If l^re beany dangerru 
coQ|^lp(f|«iyhflin. Whenlconghbesuretokeep 
close. (Mr; ff. MISe» UMnd a trieWm hack icene^ 



TO OONQriat 

JSislcf SABDCABTtaB. 

BarO, rm mistakes, or tlMa^ YolMI«f M|la 
in want ofhetp. OhlTo^, Is that yonf I did not 
expect yon so soon back. Are yoor moOier aadbnr 
oharge In safety r 

Tony. Very safsLsir, atmyaimtFndlgreea. Bern 

Mrt, B. (Fromhihlnd,), Ah, dnafhl Ilnd1lMfe% 
danger. 

Bard. Forty mUes in fliAehomv! •iini,1iwl%too 
much, my youngster. 

Tony. Stout horses andvriVing mIndB makwdHirt 
journeys as they say. Bfemt fboy no ham. 

Mrt. B. {From MUtd.) Sure, be*]! do the dear 

B(xrd. But t heard a voice here; I tbovldbe glsd 
to know from whence it came. 

Tony. It was I, sir, talking to mya^ sir. X was 
saying, (hat forty miles in three honra waa very 
good going. Hem I As to be sure it vrsn. Hem 
I have got a sort of cold by being ont tn the air. 
We'll go in, if your please. Hem! 

Bard, But If you talked to yourself, yon did not 
answer yourself. I am certain I lieard two volees, 
and am resolved (mitinyhit voicO to find the otlier 
out 

Mrt. B. OtiUhAng foncard.) Ob, Itid; bell taai- 
der my poor boy— my darling. Hore, ga*od gentle- 
man, whet your race upon me. Take my moneys 
my life, out spare that yoxmg gentleman ; spare my 
ohild, if you have any me^y. 

Bard. My wife, as I'm a Christian t From whence 
oan she come? or what does she mean ? 

Mrt. B. (Kneeling^ Take compassion on ns, good 
Mr. Highwayman. Take our money,j>ar watches 
•all we have, but spare our lives, we will never 
bring yon to justice ; indeed, we won\ good Mr. 
Highwayman. 

Bard. I believe the woman*8 out of ber aanses, 
What, Dorothy, don't you know me ? 

Mrt. B. Mr. Hardcastle, as Fm alivBl My fears 
blinded me. But who, my dear, could have expected 
tfo meet you here, In this frightful place, so far frun 
home ? What has brought yon to follow ns ? 

Bard. Sure, Dorothy, you have not lost your wHs. 
80 far from home^ whenyonare vTithIn forty yards 
tf your own door. (To ibHy.) This is one of yotr 
old tricks, you graceless ro^e, yonl (To Mrt. BJ 
Don't you know the gate, and the mulberry-tree? 
and don't yon remember the horse-pond, my dear? 

Mrt. B. Yes, I shall remember the borse-ixmd ss 
long as I live; I have caught my death in it (fb 
Tony.j And is it to you,, you graoeiesa vorlet, I owe 
all this ? I'll teach you to abuse your mother, I wiQ. 

Tony. Ecodl mother, all the parish say yon hav9 
qwiied me, and so yon may taka the fruts ont 

Mrt. B. ru spoU you, I vrilL ^BeoAhkn qfj 

JETardLHs^hiLhal [J& 

SCENE HL—A JPcarknet. 
Enter SIB OHABLES HABLOW, tmd JOBS 
HABDCASTLE. 

Sir C, What a situation am I int If vrtiat yoa 
say appears, I shall then Ihid a guilty son. If vniat 
he says be true, I shall then lose one tha% of sll 
others, t most wished for a daughter. 

Mitt B, I«m proud of your approbation^ and to 
shew I merit it, if you place yourselToa as I di- 
rected, you shall hear his explicit declaration. Bat 
he comes. 

Sir C. Ill to your father, and keep bim to the 
appointment r£n!. 

.filnto-MABLOW. 

Mar, Though prepared for setthug oot^ I eoms 
onoe m<»« to take leave; nor did I tin flUH mo 
mont, know the pahi X feel in the separation. 

Mitt B, (In her ovn natural manner^ I baliave 
these sQfferinge cannot be very grea^ sir, wbieh yon 



eanao 



flMttyieni 

night lease] 



Sim StOQPS TO OO^STQUfia. 



lemore. A day •» two longer, per- 



litUe Taloe of what yoa now think proper to regret 
Matr^ Thif girl every momenk inprovee npoi| me. 
iAni$4 It neat ne» ke^ medau. I nave already tri- 
fled too long with my heart, and nothing can re- 
store me to mysell^ but this painful effort of resolu- 
tion. 

Min H. Then go, sir; Fll urge nolMDg more' to 
detahi yoo. Though my family be as good as hers 
yon came down to Tisit, and my education, I hope, 
not inferior, what are these adyantages without 
equal affluenoef I must remain contoited with the 
•Ught i^prDbi#9 of imputed merit; I most have 
omy tii# mockiiv 0f your addresses, while all your 
•erkKiB snM are nxed on fortune. 
i?}i<er a4BD0A8TLE and 8IB CHABLES MAB- 

Mmk 9y heaven, madam, fortune was oyer my 
iTrf¥f** tc»frideration. Your beauty first caught 
nay «arQ ; ^ wlip could see that without emotion 9 
Bnt •Terymammt that I converse with you, ste^li * 
in wBm» new grace, heightens the picture, asA 
gives it stronger expression. Wha^ at flrql^ 
seemed mstip plainness, now appears refined b1h|j- 
pllclty. Wwl seemed forward assurance, now 
strikes me as the result of courageous innocence, 
and <;onackMis virtoe. Fm now determined to stay, , 
xnadam, and 1 have too good an opinion of qay 
fathcr^s discenunenti when he sees joi^ to dsiiy 
|iiii spprobatioB* - 

Mtu B. Sir, I most entrefft you'll destoi 4 s oar 
acqnaintance began, so let It end, in indifferenca 
I might have siven an hour &t two to levity, but, 
seriowly. If r. Karlew, do yon (kink I could ever 
submit to a connestoa where! mus^ appear mer- 
cenary, and yon imprudent ? Bo yoi| liiink I could 
ever cateb at the confidant address 9I a seoore adr 
mirer? 

Mar. (Enmng.) Does this look like secnrity? 
Doos this look like confldence? No, madam; every 
moment that shews your merit, only serves tO In- 
crease my diffidence and confusion. Hero Itt me 
continne— 

Sir C. I can hold it no longer. (Coming forward.) 
Charles, Charles, how hast thou deceived me I Is 
this your Indifference— yoor unlaterestiDg oonver- 
eation? 

Hard. Your cold contempt— your formal Inter- 
view ? What have you to say now ? 

Mar. That Fm sll anaaettientl What can it 
mean? 

Hard» It mesas that yon can say and unsay 
things at pleasure ; that yon can address a lady 
in private^ and deny it in public; that yon haya 
one story for us, and another for my daughter. 

Mar. Daughter I this lady your daughter ? 

Hard. Yee, sir; my only daughter— my Kate. 
Whose else should she be ? 

Jtfor. OhI OiedevUl 

Miu H. Yes^ sir ; that very identical tall, squint- 
ing lady yon were pleased to take me for. (C%fi- 
te^ing.) She that von addressed as th^ mild, 
modest, sentimental man of gravity ; and the bold, 
forward, agreeable Battle of the ladies' club. Ha, 
ha,hal 

Mar. Zounds! there's no bearing thia 

Mia B. In which of your characters, sir, will 
yon give use leave to address you? As the falter- 
Vag gentleman, with looks on the ground, that 
maks just to be heard, and hates hyprocrlsy; or 
the load, confident creature^ that keepeit up with 
ifra. Mantrap, and old Miss Biddy BioekiikiQ, tUl 
three in the morning. Ha, ha, hal 



tempted to be fanpudent ye^ that I was not tiJua 

down. I must be gone. 
Hard. By the hand of my body, bnt yon shall not 

(se«iit was all a mMte Ml f am j»Joioed to find 

ft Yon sfaaU ^not, stfTl Sir you. 'l know she'U 

forgive you. Won't you forgive him, Kate? Well 

all forgive yon. Take courage, man. (Theg retirt, 

slu tormenting him^ to the bad scene.) 

Enter MB& HABDOASTLE omf TONY. 
Mrs H. &/, 80, they're gene off. Let them go, I 
Hard. Who's gone? [care not 

Mrs. h. My ttmifid nieM and her gentleman, 

Mr. Hastings, from town ; J^ who came down with 

our modest ?i8itor here. 
Sir a. Who, my honejt Cb«rge Hastings? Ad 

worthy a fellow as lives, U|0 pa girl could n9|rhave 

auda a more prudent Qhoie^ ^ "-^ 
mp^ ^en, bytha hand 
#s/er HASnNQS ani 




ifarptM- 



off w^ wm^^m* H w Bfiw g g 

myjonidupuNM^ W9 are m|f 9m^ 
(Mrilyonr rasdai^to yopri^^lMU^ H 
•Ofmm I first paid fasf my a$di»ii«e% 
afeas were first fonnftftla data. 

m» a: Since WSA, ?|W»» l0Wg| lliidto 
—'- to disaiai^tba to »yo4 M m n mh ^^n an 

^rievite', I mtt v^r to wm^mm^fortanB 

" * j8|TwwW>fa5w«>ad£rom 
^ ^ypurjg^jBjUesp w" ^ 

MP hithlex; Tony, 1 



stoop i „ 

hotf of levUer, ; 

to seizure my ^ukie. ._ ., , _ , . - ,^ . 

the d%)wton, ai^l ho^s f)^ ypur top(|f||flsp what 

fai denidditie ft-tMn.a BiBMir^i^®>We 

fiord. Bo it what 1| ilfL Inp g^uPHm'n come 
back to recUint their 4||fl nggfT hiUilex; Tony, boy. 
Do yon refuse this hMf% mSt whJs^. I now offer 
yoiL? 

|K)n- 



Hard. Whd9lfoug))(« 
wa» likely to eonanfia to| 
eorred with yoar nu»tikiMrL 
But since t jBnd she tom || iff ft W*99$ f 
now dedast f^ b4f»|||MI $^ ^ r 
months. 

Tonif. Of age 1 Am I of age, father? 

HasL Above three montha 

Tony. Then you'll see the first use I'll make of 
my liberty. {Toting Mist NenV^s l^md.) Witness 
1^ mfifi by t^MW.MMpnts, that i; Anthony Lump- 
lahf esqulro, of BUnk-plaoe, refuse yon, Constantia 
Neville, sphistor, of no place at all, for my true and 
lawful wlfe^ So Constantia Neville may marry 
whom she pleases^ and Tony laimpkin is his own 



[Btqit Tfnp off.) 
Lve you joy sin- 



msnanbL 

iSiraOt brave 'squire! 

Mastr My worthy friend^ 

Mrs. H. My unilntif nl offSL 

-l/iEir; Joy, my 'dear George^ xk^to ^uujvj etu- 
cerely ; and. could I prevafl upon my little tyrant 
here to be less arbitrf^, I should be the hjtpp|es) 
■oan allve^ If you wonfd return me the favour. 

Hast. {To Miu Hardeastle.) Come, madam, yon 
are now driven to the very- last soene«f- all ypi^r 
contrivances. I know you like nfan,' rm siire' he 
loves yon, and yon muat and shall taava htku ^ 

Hard. {Joining their hands.) And I say so, toa 
And, Mr. Marlow, if she makes as good a wtfe aa 
she has a daughter, I don't brieve yon'U ever repent 
your bargain. So now to supper. To-morrow wa 



U gather all the poor of the parish about us, and 
the avstakes of the night shall be erowned with a 
merry morning; so^ boy, take hat;. sad,«siFfl»h«fv 
been mistaken in tbe mistress, my wish Is, that y^ 



irvo ui Uic luuvuxuij. au», uo, u»i wovu uiiau»ttou lu duo u^utu obb, lujr WUMI io, •ua>i> j 

Mrt O^ Oh I curse qq my noisy headi I neyer at- > xoay neyigr be mistokon in the wifa , iJExti 



DOUGLAS. 

A TRAGEDY, IN FIVE ACTS.— BY JOHN HOME. 
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Ladt Rahdolfh 



AOTL 



fiOEHB I«»2r^ Aur 0/ a CmtU^ turrotrnded with 
I woods, 

Enkt LADY BANDOLPH through the castle gates. 

Lady B. Ye woods and wilds, whose melancholy 
gloom 
AooQirdB with my soul's sadness, and draws forth 
The voice of sorrow from mv burstiog heart, 
Farewell awhile : I will not leave you long ; 
For in yonr shades I deem some spirit dwells, 
IVha from the chiding Btr«am. or^oanlDg oak, 
fliU im^ wd aoswers W Uatiida's moan. 



Oh ! Douglas. Donglas! if departed gfaosta 

Be e'er permitted to review this world. 

Within the circle of that wood thou art, 

And with the passion of immortals hear'st 

Mv lamentation: hear'st thy wretched wifo 

Weep for her husband slain, her infant los\ 

My brother's timeless death T seem to mouini ; 

Who pcrish'd with thee on tliis fatal day. 

Oh ! disregard me not; though I am caU*d 

Another's now, my heart is wholly thino. 

Incapable of change, affection lies 

Buried, my Douglas, in a bloody grave. 

Bat Randolph oom&«, whom fate has made my lord, 

To chide my anguish, and Oefruad the dead. 



Aii#t^ttD Randolph. 

Lord JL AgaiSm th6i0 wveds of woet wjk dOBt 
thoawell. 
To feed a panian whidh oonsomes thv life? 
The Uving claim B<nne duty ; vainly thoa 
Bestow'fit thy cares upon the sUent dead. 

Ladp A Silent^ alaa I is he for whom I mourn ; 
Childless, without memorial of his name, 
He only now in my remembrance Ilres. 
. Lord & Time that wean oat the trace of deepest 
fjifprifth, 
Has past o*er thee In yain. 
Sure, thoa art not the daughter of Sir Malcolm: 
Strong was his rage^ eternal his resentment : 
For when thy brother fell, he smil'd to hear 
That DooglaH* eon in the same field was stain. 

La*fy R. Oh ! rake not up the ashes of my fathers : 
Implacable resentment was their crime, 
And grlBToas has the expiation been. 

Lord A Thy grief wrests to its porposes my 
woida 
I never ask'd of thee that ardent love, 
Which in the'breasts of Fancy's children bama^ 
Decent affection and complacent kindness 
Were aU I wish'd for ; but I wish'd in vatai : 
Hence, with the less regret my eyes behold 
The storm of war that gathers o'er this land: 
If I should perish by the Danish sword, 
Matilda would not shed one tear the morei 

Ladp A Thou doat not think so: woefol aa I am, 
I love thv merits and esteem thy virtaea 
Bat whittter'goest thou now ? 

Lord A Straight to the camp, 
Where every warrior on th^ tip-toe stands 
Of expectation, and impatient asks 
Each who arrives, if be be come to tell 
The Danes are landed. 

Ladp A Oh! may adverse winds, 
Far ftrom the coast of Scotland drive their fleet ! 
And every soldier of both hosts retam 
In peace and safety to his pleasant home ! 

Lord A Thou speak'st a woman's, hear a war- 
rior's wish: 
Bight from their native land, the stormy north. 
May the wind blow, till every keel be flx'd 
Immoveable In Caledonia's strand ! 
Then shall oar foes repent their bold Invasion, 
And roving armies shnn the fatal shore. 
Lady, farewell : I leave thee not alone ; 
Yonder oomes one whose love makes daty light 

EnkrAmiA. 

Anna. Forgive the rashness of your Anna's love : 
Urg'd by affection, I have thus presumed 
To interrupt your solitary thoughts ; 
And warn you of the hours that you neglect 
And fose in sadness. 

Ladp iZL So to lose my hohrs 
Is all the use I wish to make of time. 

An$uL To blame thee, lady, suits not with my 
state: 
But sure I am, since death first prey*d on man, 
Never did sister thus a brother mourn. 
What had your sorrows been if you had lost, 
In early youth, the husband of your heart? 

Ladp A OhI 

Anna. Have I distress'd you with ofBcious love^ 
And iU-tfan'd mention of your brother's fate ? 
Forgive me, lady; humble tho' I am, 
The mind I bear partakes not of my fortune t 
So fervently I love you^ that to dry 
Those piteovn tears, rd throw my Uf e f^wajr. 



fiouaiJka 101 • 

Ladp A What powV direoted Cby mioonscioas ' 

tongue 
To speak as thou hast done? to name— 

Anna. I know not : 
But since my words have made my mislress trem* 

ble, 
I will speak so no more; but sUent mix 
My tears with her'a 

Ladp A No, thou shalt not be silent 
ru trust thy faithful love, and thou shah be, 
Henceforth, th' instructed partner of my woes. 
But what avails it? can thy feeble pity 
Boll back the flood of never-ebbing time? 
Compel the earth and ocean to give up 
Their dead alive ? 

Anna. What means my noble mistress ? 

Ladp A Didst thou not ask what had my sor- 
rows been. 
If I in early youth had lost a husband ? 
In the cold bosom of the earth is lodg'd, 
Mangled with wounds, the husband of my youth ; 
And in some cavern of the ocean lies 
My child and his. 

Anna. Oh I lady, most rever'd ! 
The tale wrapp'd up in your »m^-tinQ words 
Deign to nnf okl. 

Ladi/ A Alasl bxx ancient feud, 
Hereditary evil, was the source 
Of my miafortunea Baling fate decreed. 
That my brave brother should in battle save 
The life of Douglas' son, our house^s foe: 
The youthful warriors vow'd eternal fiiendship. 
To see the vaunted sister of his friend. 
Impatient Douglas to Bslarmo came^ 
Under a borrow'd name.— My heart he gain'd ; 
Nor did I long refuse the hand he begg'd : 
My brother's presence anthoriz'd our marriage. 
Three weeks, three little weeks, with wings df 

down. 
Had o'er us flown, when my lov'd lord was oall'd 
To fight his father's battles: and with him. 
In spite of all my tears did Malcolm go. 
Scarce were they gone, when my stem sire was told 
That the false stranger was Lord Douglas' son. 
Frantic with rage, the baron drew his sword, 
And question'd me. Alone, forsaken, faint 
Kneeling beneath his sword, faltering, I took 
An oath equivocal, that I ne er would 
Wed one of Douglas* name. Sincerity I 
Thou first of virtues, let no mortal leave 
Thy onward path ! although the earth should gape^ 
And from the gulf of hell^detrqction cry. 
To take dissimnlation's wmding way. 

Anna. Alasl how few of woman's fearful kind 
Darst own a truth so hardy! 

Ladp A The first truth 
Is easiest to avow. This moral leani, 
This precious moral from my tragic talei— . 
In a few days, the dreadful tidings came 
That Douglas and mv brother both were slain. 

A9na. My dearest lady I many a tale of tears 
I've listen'd to ; but never did I hear 
A tale so sad as this. 

Ladp A IntheflrstdavB 
Of my distracting grief, I found myself 
As women wish to be who love their lorda 
But who durst tell thy father ? The good priest 
Who join'd our hands, my brother's ancient tutor. 
With his lov'd Malcolm, in the battle fell : 
They two alone were privy to the marriage* 
On irilence and concealment I resolv'd. 
Till time should make my father's fortune mineL 
That very night on which my son was bom, 
My nurse, the 0&I7 confldaat I had, 



M 



Bet oBl wiMi Mtt to iMek her eSM^r*! Iiouaet 
Bat nnne, nor Infant^ haye I erer Men, 
Or hewrd of, Aiun, einoe that fatal bonr. 
Atma. Not seen or heard of I then, peihapi, ha 



And for the righteoili etstte, a 
I kao w ao ohM tiiftt «fll di«r 



JUkfy R. Na It was dark December: whid and 
rain 
Had beat all night Across the Garron lay 
The destined road ; and In its swelling f!ood 
My faithful flerrantperisb'd with my child. 

Anna. Ah! Lady, see, GlenalTon comes: 
I saw him bend on you his iboaghtfnl eyes^ 
And hitberwards he slowly stalks his way. 

Ladv R. I Will aToid him. An ungracions person 
la doably irksome in an boor like this. 

Anna. Why speaks my lady thus of Bandolph's 

Ladif B. Because he's not the hsSr of Bandglph's 
Tirtnes. 
Subtle and shrewd, he offers to mankind 
An artMfiial image of himself; 
And he with ease can vary to the taste 
Of dUTerent men its features. 
Wby I describe him thus, I'll tell hereafter: 
Btay and detain him till I reach the castle. [Bxit 

Anna, Oh! happiness, where art thoa to be 
found? 
I spo thou dwellest not with birth and beauty, 
Tbo* grac d with grandeur, and in wealth arrayed: 
Nor dost thou, it would seem, with virtue dwell ; 
Else had this gentle lady miss'd thee not 

Glen, Whatdoet thou muse on, meditating maid f 
Like some entranced and visionary seer, 
On earth thou stand'st, thy thoughts ascend to 
t» heaven. 

Anna, Would that I were e'en as thou say'st, a 
seer, 
To have my doubts by heavenly vision clear'd ! 

Glen. What does thou doubt of? what hast thou 
to do 
With snbjects intricate ? Thy youth, thy beauty, 
Cannot be questioned : think of {hese good gifts, 
And then thy contemplations will be pleasing. 

Anna. Let woman view yon monument of Woe^ 
Then boast of beauty : who bo fahr as she ? 
But I must follow: this revolving day 
Awakes the memory of her ancient Wbes. {Bxit, 

Glen. $0 !~Lady Bandolph shons me; by>and- 

111 woo her as the Hon weos his bride. 
The deed's a doing new, that makes me lord 
Of these rldhi valleys, and a chief of pow*r. 
The season is most apt; my sounding steps 
Will not be heard amidst the din of arma 
Bandolph has HvM too long : his better fate 
Had the ascendance once, and kept me down t 
When I had seiz'd the dame, by cfxanco be came^ 
BeK.'0'd, and had the lady for his labour : 
I 'Bca-p'd n,'. jnown : a slender consolation 1 
Hecv'r* Is my witness that I do not love 
To so^ hi peril, and lot others reap 
The jocund harvest Yet I am not safe ; 
By love, or something like it stung, Inflam'd, 
Madly I bLibb'd my passion to his wife, 
And she baa threaten'd to acquaint him of it 
Tlte way of woman's will 1 do not know : 
But well I know the baron's wruth is doadty. 
I will not live in fear: tho man I dread 
Is as a Pane to me : ay, and the man 
Who stands betwixt me and my chief desire. 
No bar bat he : she has no kinsman near ; 
27o br9th«r in his sister's q^uurrels bo^M i 
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Don. (WUhoul.) Bring hin 
Stra. iWithouL) Help I help! 
Dou, (gutering.) Along, I say. 
Enttr DONA.LD and a Btrangt^ emd LADY BAH- 
DOLPH and ANNA tht»vgh thee eaett^-^ate, 

LadyB, Whal meaas fliia dMsoorf Straagv, 
speak seenre; 
Hast thoa beea wroog'df Have tbeM indrs ana 

preamm'd 
To vex the weaiy tmveUar on his wmrf 

Don. By us no straagar ever snOar'a wrong : 
This man with ontory wild has eall'd ns fottb; 
So sore afraid he cannot speak his feam 

Enter Foffr Attendantt, LOBD BANDOLFH, and 
KOBvAL^ with their awordi dr<m» andthodg. 

LadyR. NotvafnthestnogerViCMml howtens 

my lord? 
LordE, That it terea w«U, thanks to liili gallant 

youth. 
Whose vaJonr aav'd me from a wretohad dsathl 
Am down the winding dale I walk'd alone^ 
A t the cross way, four armed oaaa attack'd me ; 
B overs, I judge, from the licentious caoaa. 
Who would have quickly laid Lord Bandolph hnr. 
Had not this brave and generons stnaaigar eosu^ 
Like my good angel in the hoar of fate, 
And, mockiug daagei; made my foes his ava. 
They tum'd upon him : but bis active ana 
Struck to the groond, from, whooaa tbey roas oo 

morev 
The fiercest two ; the others fled antaiob 
And left him master of the bloody HaML 
Speak, L^y Baodolfdi, upon beaaty's ton^sa 
Dwell accents pleasing to the beava and bold. 
Speak, nolde dame, and thank him iov thy lard. 

Lady R. My lord, I eaooot speak wlsas bow ! 
feeL 
My beast o'arflows with giatitade to haam, 
And to this noble youth. 
Have you yet leam'd of him whom wa shopM 

thank? 
Whcnn coll the saviour of Lord Handolph's life? 

LordR I ask'd that question, and he aoswer'd 
not: 
But I must know who my deliverer is CTa JfervoL) 

Horv. A low bom man, of parentogB alMean^ 
Who nought can boast but bus desire to lio 
A soldier, and to gain a name in arms. 

Lord it Whoe'er thou art thy spirit Is auibblsd 
By the great Euig of kiqgs 1 thou art ordai&*d 
And stamp'd a hero by the sovereign hsuid. 
Of nature I B'ush not flower of modesty 
As well as valour, to declare Uiy birth, 

Norv, My uame is Norval: on tho Grampian bills 
BIy father feeds his flocks ; a frugal ewatn. 
Whose coustant cares were to increase hia Store, 
And keep his only son, myself, at home. 
For I had heard of battles, and I long'd 
To follow to the field some warlike lord : 
And heav'n soon granted what my Sire oamt^ 
This moon which rose last ttl|p^ rocmwtftlBl 

shield. 
Had not yet flird her horns, wjiega, by her ViAt 
A band of fierce barbarians from the h^^ ' 
Haab'd like a torrent down upon «h« i 
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Bvreeidiig o« iUeki ind bard» TIm sb^taanta 

fled 
For salMj «ad for Boeooor. I alone, 
"With bended bow, and qaiver fall of Arrows, 
HoTer'd aJlMwt the enemy, «ad mark'd 
The road he took, then hasted to my friend*; 
'Whom witb a troopof fifty chosen men, 
I met advaocinx. The porsnit I led, 
Till we o*ertoook the sp il-encnmber'd foa 
"We fought and oonquer'd. Ece a Bword was draws, 
An arrow from my bow had pierc'd their chief, 
'Who -wore that day the arms which now I wear. 
Botnmini; home in triumph, Idlsdahi'd 
The shepherd's slothful life; and havtaig heard 
That oar good king had snmmoa'd his bold peen 
To lead their warriors to the Carron side^ 
I left mj father's house, and took with me 
A choeen Bemnt to conduct my steps :~ 
Yon trsmWipg ooward, who forsook his masteik 
Journeying with this intent, I pass'd these towers, 
And, he ayen directed, eame this day to do 
The hajpfij deed that gilds my humble nama 

Lord, Jl: He is as wise as brave. Was ever taJe 
With sncb a gallant ssodesl^ rsbears'd f 
My brave deUvererl thou shalt enter now 
A nobler Ust; and to a, moowch's sight 
Contend with princes for the prize of fame. ' 
I will i»reaent thee to oor Scottish king. 
Whose Taliant spirit ever valour lov'd. 
Ha, my KatUda 1 wherefore starts that tear ? 

Lady. R. I cannot say : for various affections, 
And atrangely mingled, in my bosom swell ; 
Tet each of them may well command a tear. 
1 joy that then art safe, and I admire 
Him ood hiafortones who hath wrought thy safety; 
Obscxire and friendless, he the army sought^ 
Bent upon peril, in the range of death; 
Besolv'd to hunt for fame, and with his sword 
To gain dlstinottoa which his birth deny'd. 
In thte attempt, unknown he might have perish'd, 
An4#ain*d, with all his valonr, but oblivion. 
Now grac*d by thee, his virtue serves no more 
Beneath deq>air. The s(4dier now of hope. 
He steads eonspieaoHs; fame and great renown 
Are brought within the compass of his sword. 
On this my mtad refleoted, whilst yea qH>ke, 
And bless'd the wonder-working hand of heaven. 

Lord R. Pious and grateful ever are thy thoughts; 
My deeds shall follow where thou point'st the way. 
Next to myself, and equal to Olenalvon, 
In honour and command shall Nerval ba 

Norv. I know not how to thank you. Bnde I am 
In speech and manners ; never till this hour 
Stood I in soch a presoioe : yet, my lord. 
There's something in my breast wliidi makes me 

bold. 
To say, that Nerval ne'er wfil shame thy favour. 

LaOylL (Vo Nerval,) I wiU be sworn thou wilt 
not Thou Shalt be 
My Knight ; sad ever, as thou didst to-day, 
With happyvalour guard the Uf e of Bandolph. 

LcrdB. Well hast thou spoke. Let me forbid 

(TfycndL) 
We are thy debtors stiD ; thy bigh desert 
O'ertops omr gratitode. I must proceed, 
As was at first intended, to the camp. * 

Some of my tcain I see are speeding hiAer. 
Impatient* doubtless, of their lord's delay. 
Oo with me, Norval, and thine eyes shall see 
The chosen warriors of thy native land. 
Who languish for the fight, sad beat the ^ 
With bwadish'd swords. 
y&rv. Let 08 begoBi^ my lord. 



lord JL (To Ladjf JL) Ahont tb« time that the 
declining sun 
ShaD his broad orbit o*er yoD hills stapend* 
Expect us to return. This nl£^t once mare 
Within these walls I rest i my tent I pttcih 
To-morrow in the field. Prepare the feast 
Free is his heart who for his country fights t 
He in the eve of battle may resign 
Himself to social pleasure ; sweetest ihet), 
When danger to a soldier's soid endears 
The human Joy that never may return. 

iBxtwIU all but Lady JL ondAwuL 

Zadg R. Wretch that I am ! Alas! why am I so f 
At every happy parent I repine ! 
How bless'd the mother of yon gallant Nonral{ 
She for a Uvlng husband bore her pains. 
And heard him bless her when a man was boriL 
Whilst I to a dead husband bore a son. 
And to the roaring waters gave my chUd. 

Anna. Alas I alas! why will you thus resume 
7onr grief aftesh? I thought that gallant youth 
Would for awhile have won you from yoor woe. 
On him intent you gased, with a look 
Mnoh more delighted, than your pensive eye 
Has delgn*d on other objects to bestow. 

Lady B, Delighted, say'st thou? Oh I even ttiere 
mine eye 
Found fuel for my life-consuming sorrow; 
I thought that had the son of Douglas iiv*d. 
He might have been like this young gallaot 

stranger. 
While ttius I mus'd, a spark trota fancy ffalL 
On my sad heart, and kindled up a fondness 
For this young stranger, wand'rlng from his horn?. 
And like an orphan cast upon my care. 
Iwill protect thee, (said I to myself,) 
With all my power, and grace with all my favour. 

Anna, Sure, heav'n wfll bless so generous a re- 
solva 
Ton must, my noble dame, exert your power: 
Tou must awake : devices will be fram'd. 
And arrows pointed at the breast of NorvaL 

Lady R, Glenalvon's false and crafty head wiU 
work 
Against a rival in his kinsman*s love^ 
If I deter him not : I only can. 
Bold as he is, Glenalvon will beware 
How he pulls down the fabric that I raise, 
m be the artist of young Nerval's f ortuna 

BttUr GFLBNALVON. 

Olen, Where is my deaMst kinsman, noble Ban- 
dolph? 
Lady R Have you not heard, Glenalvon, of the 

base^ 
Glen, I have: and thai the vlUatns may sot 
*scape. 
With a strong band I have begirt the wood. 
If they lurk there, alive they shall be taken. 
And torture force from them th' Important secret. 
Whether some foe of Bandolph hir'd their swords, 
Orif— 

LadyR That oare becomes a khisman*s love; 
I luLve a counsel for Glenalvon's ear. IBxit Anna. 
Glen. To him your counsels alws<ys are con»- 



lady R I have not found so : thou art known ta 
ma 

Glen. Known? 

Lady R Ay, known! 
And most cevtain is my oune of knowledfb 

Glen. What do you tmow ? By heaven, 
Yoa siiieh amaze ma No created being, 
Yoonelf fie^ dnrwt thus aoa: st GleoalvOB. 
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Zad0 & U gnflt 10 bold? cad dost Chon make % 
merit 
Of thy pretended meekudsB? This to me, 
Who, with a gentleness which datv blames^ 
Bave hitherto ooncekl'd, what, if dlntlg'd, 
Would make thee nothing; or, what's worse than 

that, 
An onleast beggar, and nnpltled too: 
For mortals shudder at a crime like thine. 

Glen, Thyvlrtaoawesme. First of womankind I 
Permit me yet to say, that the foad man 
Whom love transports beyond strict yirtoe'tbonnds, 
If he be brought oy love to misery. 
In f ortone ruln'd, as in mind forlorn, 
Unpitied cannot be. Pltv*s the alms 
Which on such beggars freely is bestow'd : 
For mortals know that lore is stiU their lord, 
And o'er their rain resolves adyanoes still : 
As Qre, when Idndled by oor shepherds, mores 
Thro' Uie dry heath before the fanning wind. 

Lady X. Beserve those accents for some other 
ear; 
To lore's apology I listen not 
Hark thoa my words : for it is meet thon shooldst 
His brave deliverer, Bandolph here retains. 
Perhaps his presence may not please thee well: 
But at tlur peril, practise aught against him ; 
Let not Oy jealousy attempt to shake 
And loosen the good root he has in Bandolph ; 
Whose faTonrites I know thou h^ supplanted. 
Thou look'st at me as if thou fain wouldst pry 
Into m7 heart Tie open as my speectu 
I give this early caution, and put on 
The curb, before thy temper breaks away. 
The friendless stranger my protection claims : 
His friend I am, and be not thou his foa IMapiL 

Cflen, OhUd that I was, to start at my own 
shadow. 
And be the shallow fool of coward conscience! 
I am not what I have been ; what I should be. 
The darts of destiny have almost pierc'd 
Hy marble heart Had I one grain of faith 
In holy legends, and religious tales, 
I should conclude there was an arm above 
That fought against me, and malUnant tum'd, 
To catch myself the subtle snare i set 
Why, rape and murder are not simple means! 
Th' imperfect rape to Bandolph gaye a spouse ; 
And the Intended murder introduc'd 
A favourite to hide the sun from me ; 
And worst of all, a rival Burning hell ! 
This were thy centre, if I thought she lov'd him ! 
*Ti8 certain she contenms me ; nay, commands me^ 
And waves tiie flag of her displeasure o'er me, 
In his behalt And shall I thus be brav'd ? 
Ourb'd, as she calls It, by dame Chastity? 
Infernal fiends, if any fiends there bo 
More fierce than love, ambition, and revenge, 
Bise up and fill my bosom with your fires, 
Darkly a project peers upon my mind, 
Like ue red moon when rising in the east^ 
Grossed and divided by strange-eolour'd cloudsL 
ril seek the slave who canie with Norval kitber. 
And for his cowardice wm spum'd from himu 
I've known a follower's rankled bosom breed 
Venom most fatal to his heedloss lord. [EMt. 

ACT IIL 

SCENE L—A Court, <tc., at b^ore. 

Enter DONALD and ANNA through the eaUle-gatet. 

Dnn. One of the vile assassins is secur'd, 
That struck this morning at Lord Bandolph's life. 
We found the villain lurking in the wood ; - 



With dreadful Impreeailont, "hib denies 
All knowledge of the crime. But this to not 
His first essay : .these jewels were conceaTd 
In the m(Mt secret places of his garment; 
Belike the spoils of some that he has murder'd. 

Anna. Let me look on them. Ha I hers is a hearty 
The chosen crest of Douglas* valiant name ! 
These are no vulgar jewels. Ouard the wretch. 

Enter BervemU frith a Prieoner, 

PrU. I know no more than does the child nnbora 
Of whatyon charge me with. 

Den, xou say so, sir! 
But tortore soon shall make yon speak the tmtb. 
Behold the lady of Lord Bandolph comes: 
Prepare yourself to meet her just reveoga 
Enter LADY BANDOLPH and ANNA 

AwM, (Aiide to Lady R.) Summon your utmost 
fortitude before 
Yon speak with him. Your dignity, your fams^ 
Are now at stake. Think of the fatal eeere^ 
Which, in a moment, from yonr Upe may fly. 

Lady R. Thou shall behold me, with a desperate 
heart 
Hear how my infant perished. See, he kneels. 

{Aeide to Ama.) 

Prie. Heav*n bless that oenntenance so sweet and 
mOdl 
A judge like thee makes Innooenoe more bold. 
Oh, save me, lady, from these crael men. 
Who have attacked and selz^ me ; who aocoae 
Me of intended murder. As I hope 
For mercy at the Judgment seat of heaven, 
The tender lamb, that never nipp'd the grassy 
Is not more Innocent than I of murder. 

Lady R. Of this man's guilt what proof can y« 
produce ? 

lhi>. We found him lurking In ths hollow glea 
When view'd and calVd upon, amaz*d he fled. 
We overtook him, andinquir'd from whence, 
And what he was : he said he came from far. 
And was upon his Journey to the campi 
Not satisfy'd with this, we search'd hla clothes, 
And found these jewels ; whose rich value plead 
Most powerfully against him. Hard he seems, 
And old in villany. Permit us to try 
His stubbornness against the torture's foree. 

Prit. Oh, gentle lady, by your lord's dear life, 
Which these weak hands, I swear, did ne'er ass&il. 
And by yonr children's welfare, spare my age! 
Let not the iron tear my ancient joints, 
And my grey hairs bring to the grave with pain. 

LadyR. Account for these: thine own they cu- 
nbtbe; 
For these, I say : be stedfast to the tmfh; 
Detected falsehood is most certain death. 

(Anna tignt to Donald and Attendants, and 
they retire.) 

Prit. Aliks! I'm sore beset! let never man, 
For sake of lucre, sin against his soul I 
Eternal justice is in this moet just ! 
I, guiltless now, must former guilt revesL 

Lady R. Oh,. Anna, hear. (Atide to Anna.) Once 
more t charge thee speak 
TJie truth direct: for these to me fortell 
And certify a part of thy nasration : 
Wiih which if the remainder tally not. 
An instant and a dreodfiil death abtdea thee. 

Prig. Then, thus adjur'd, I'll speak to yon u 
just 
As if y&u were the minister of heaven, 
Sent down to search the secret sius of u 
Some eighteen years ago, I rented land 



Of Mtb Sir Malfloln^ th«D Bftlaimo*i lord ; 

But, fallisg to decay, his terrantB seiz'd 

All that I bad, and then tam*d mo and mine, 

(Poor helploBB infants and their weeping mother,) 

Out to thie mercy of the winter winds. 

A little hovel by the river's side 

Beceivedns: there hard labour, and the skiU 

In flahimg^, which was f ormeriy my sport, 

Supported Ufe. While thus we poorly Uv'd, 

One stormy night, as I remember well, 

The wind and rain beat haxd npon oar roof: 

Bed came the river down, and loud and oft 

The angry sfrfrit of the water shriek'd. 

At the dead hoar of nlfl^t was heard tfie cry 

Of one in jeopardy. I rose, and ran 

To where the cindkig eddy of apool. 

Beneath the ford, ns'd oft to bring within 

My reach whatever floating thing the stream 

Had caught The voioe was ceas'd; the persan 

lost: 
Bat looking sad and eanest on the waters^ 
By the moon's light, I saw, whirled round and 

round, 
A bosket : soon I drew to the bank. 
And nestTd curious there an infant lay. 

LadifB. Was ho alive? 

Pri*. He was. 

Lac^ S. Inhuman that thoaart t 
How oouldst thou kill what waves and tempests 
spar'df 

/Vif. I am not so inbumaiL 

Ladgn. Didst thou not? 

Ptis. The needy man who has known better days^ 
One whom distress has spited at the world. 
Is he whom tempting fiends would pifch upon 
To do such deeds as make the prosperous men 
Uft up their hands and wonder who could do them. 
And such a nuui was I ; a man declined, 
'Who saw no end of Uack adversity: 
Tet, for the wealth of kingdoms I would not 
Have tonoh'd th|kt infant witha nand of harm. , 

LadyB. Ahl dost thou say so? Thenperhi^he 
UvesI 

Prit. Not many days ago he was aliva 

Lady B, Oh I God of heavlil Did he, then, dleso 
kktely? 

Pris. I did not say he died ; I hope he lives. 
Not many days ago these eyes beheld 
Bim flourishing in youth, and health, and beauty. 

Lady JL Where is he now ? 

Pris, Alas ! I know not where. 

Lady R. Oh, fatel I fear thee stflL Thou tiddler, 

SpOEkk 

Direct and clear ; else I will search thy soul. 
Prit. Fear not my faith, tho' X must speak my 
shame; 
Within the ctadle where the Infantlay, 
Was ptow'd a mighty store of gold and Jewels; 
Tempted by which we did resolve to hide, 
From all the world, this wonderful event, 
And like a peasant breed this noble child. 
That none might mark the change of our estate, 
We left the country, travell'd to the north ! 
Bought flocks and herds^ and gradually brought 

forth 
Our secret weaUh. Bat heaven's all-seeing eye 
Behold oar avarice, and smote us sore. 
For one Inr one all our own children died. 
And he, the stranger, sole remain'd the heir 
Of what indeed was his. Fain, then, would I, 
Who with a father's fondness lov'd the boy, 
Have trusted him, now In the dawn of youth, 
With bis own secret; but my anxious wife, 
Foreboding evil, never would consenC 
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Meanwhile, the stripling grew in years and beauty; 
And, as we oft observed, he bore himself. 
Not as the offspring of our cottage blood ; 
For nature will break out : mild with the mUd, 
But with the fro ward he was fierce as fire. 
And night and day he talk'd of war and arms. 
I set myself against his warlike bent; 
But all in vain : for when a desperate band 
Of robt^rs from the savage mountains came— 

LadyJL Eternal Providence 1 What is thy name? 

Prit. My name is Korval; and my name he 
\ bears. 

Lody R. 'Tis he 1 *tls he himself I It is my son I 
Oh! sovereign merey 1 'twas my child I saw 1 

Prit. If I, amidst astonishment and fear. 
Have of your words and jestnres rightly judg'd, 
Thou art the daughter of my ancient master : 
The child J rescued from the flood is thhie. 

LadyR. With thee dissimulation now were vahL 
I am, indeed, the daughter of Sir Mideolm ; 
The child thoa resened from the flood is mine. 

Prit. (Kntdt.) Bless'd be the hour that made me 
a poor man ; 
Hy poverty hath sav'd my master's house I 

Lady R. (Raiting Old NorvaL) Thy words sar- 
priseme: sure, thou dost not feign: 
The tear stands in thine eye: such love from thee 
Sir Malcolm's house desefv'd not; if aright 
Thou told'st the story of thy own distress. 

Prii. Sir Malcolm of our barons was the flower; 
The fastest friend, the best and kindest master. 
But, ah I he knew not of my sad estate. 
After that battle, where his gallant son. 
Your own brave brother, fell, the good old lord 
Grew desperate and reckless of the world ; 
And never, as he erst was wont, went forth 
To overlook the conduct of his servants. 
By them I was thrust out, and them I blame: 
Msy heaVn so Judge me as I Judg'd my master I - 
And God so love me as I love his race 1 

LadyR His race shall yet reward thee^ On thy 
faith 
Depends the fate of thy Iov*d master's honsa 
Bemember'st thou a little lonely hut> 
That like a holy hermitage appears . 
Among the clif ts of Oairon ? 

PrU. I remember 
The cottage of the cliffs. 

LadyR 'Tis that I mean: 
There dwells a man of venerable age^ 
Who in my father's service spent his youth t 
Tell him I sent thee, and with him remain, 
Tfll I shall call upon thee to declare 
Before the king and nobles what thou now 
To me hast told. No more but this, and thou 
Shalt live In honour all thy future days ; 
Thy son so long shall call thee father still. 
And all the land shaU bless the man who sav'd 
The son of Douglas, and Sir Malcolm's heir. 
Bemember well my words: if thou shouldst meet 
Him whom thoa eail'st thy son, still call him so ; 
And mention nothing ofhis nobler father. 

Prii. Fear not that i shall mar so fair on 
harvest, 
By putting in my fickle ere*tis ripa 
Why did I leave my home and ancient dame t 
To find Mie youth, to tell him all I knew, 
And make him wear these jewels on his arms ; 
Which might, I thought be challeng'd, and so bring 
To light the secret of his noble birth. 

{Anna beckons to DONALD and Servanttt and Vuy 
re-enttr.) 

LadyR, This man is not th' sasassin yon sus- 
pected, 



M 



DOCdLAflL 



fikeUlioodi sfilBit 



Tbo* o&AnM coin1)iD*d 

him. 

lie is tte faiibfiil tearer of the jeweb 
'Jo their right owner, whom in nosto he Beek& 
*Tis m«et that yoa should put him on his wft^; 
Since yoor mlBtaken seal has dragg'd him hlthor. 

{EMmd rtimmtr and SermmUt 

Uj UiiihUi Annsi doet thoo share my joy ? 
t know thon dost Unparallerd event ! 
Beaching from heav*n to earih, Jehovah's arm 
Snatch'd from tko waves, and btlnga to me my 

Bcml 
Judge of the widow; and the orphan's fafbert 
Accept a widow's and a mother s thanks 
Foi'BQcbagirtl What does my Anna tbiak 
Of the young eaglet of a valiant nest ? 
fiow soon he gazad on bright and burning anxi^ 
6t)um*d tbe low dangbm where bis Sate ba4 thrown 

him, 
AAd tower'd up to the region of bis aire ? 

Anna. How fondly did your eyes devour fha toy ! 
Mysterious nature, with the unseen cord 
Qf powerful Instinct, drew yon to your otro. 

Lcu^ JL The »ady story of his birth belieT'd, 
8«g;>press*d my fancy quite ; nor did be owe 
To any lilceness my so snddon favour: 
But now I long to sjie bis face again, 
KTamtnn every feature^ and Und out 
The lineaments of Douglas, or mj owxl 
But most of all, I long to let blm know 
Who bis true parents are, to clasp bis neck, 
An4 teU bUn all the story of bis father. 

Anna. With wary caution you must bear your- 
self 
Jn public, lest your tenderness break forth, 
And in observers stir conjectures strange. 
To*day the baron started at yoiu' tears. 

Zady iE. Ho did BO^ Annal well thy mistress 
knows. 
If the least circumstance, mote of offence, 
Should touch the baron's eye, bis sight would be 
Witblealousy disorder'd. But the more 
It does behove me Instant to declare 
The birth of Douglas, and assert his rfghta 
This night I purpose with my son to mcet» 
Beveal the secret and consult with blm : 
For wise he is, or my fond Judementforni. 
As he does now, so look'd bis noble father;. 
Array'4 in nature's ease; bis mien, bis speech. 
Were sweetly simple, and full oft deceiVd 
Those trivial mortals who seem always wlae. 
But when the matter matcb'd bis mighty nund. 
Up rose the hero : on bla piercing eye 
Sat observation ; on each glance of thougb.t 
Decision follow 'd, as the thunder-bolt 
Punues the flasK 

Anna. That demon haunts yon crfill i^ 
Behold Glenalvon. 

Lady R. Now I slxun blra not. 
This QAy I brav'dhim in behalf of iTortal: 
Perhaps too far : at least my nicer fears 
For Douglas thus interpret lExU Anna. 

JM<r GLENALVON. 

Glen. Noble darnel 
The bov'iing Dane at laet bis men hath landed : 
Ub band of pirates ; bi^ a mighty host, 
That come to settle where their valour conquers : 
To what a country, or to lose themselves. 

Ladif iZ. How many mothers shall bewail fheir 
sons I 
How many widows weep their husbands slain 1 
Ye damee of Deomark i ey'n for you I feel, 



Who,a>d! yd t ll B f e 

Long look for loras 

(7/to. Oft has th' oDconqner'd OaMoniaa tmH 
Wldow*d the north. The children of the slain 
Ciome, as I hope, tomeet tbetr faOkors* fata 
The monster war, with her Infbmal broo^ 
Loud-yelling foty, and llAs-eadfaig paJn, 
Are objects suited to Olenalvott'e vevL 
Scorn is more grievous than the pains of death • 
Beproach, more piercing than the pointed sword. 

Ladif A I scorn thee not, but when I ou'^bt t3 



Nor e'er reproach, but when insoHed Tirtes 
Against audacious vice asserts bereell 
I own thy worth, G-ieoaWon ; none moro apft 
Than I to praise thv eminence in arm& 
And be the echo of thy martial ffam& 
No longer vainly feed a guilty passion ; 
€K> and paraae a lawful ttMrsBs, glory; 
Upon the Danish crests redeem tby-teidt 
And let thy valour be the sMelA of BsodolniL 
01m. One Instant stay, and hear an aUor'd 

When beauty pleads for vlrtne^ rlee^ al«diU 
Flies Its own eoloara, and goes e'er lo Tfa^ae. 
I am yonr convert ; time wiM shew homr tra]y: 
Yet one immediate proof I mean to gi^e. 
That youth for whom yonr ardeni seal todn; 
Somewhat too bangbtUy, defyd j<yar i^tvl 
Amidst the shock of armies I'll defend. 
And turn death from Mm, wlfh a gnar^isa ana. 
Ladg R. Act thus, Glenalvon^ and I am tfav 
friend; 
But tbafs thy least reward. Benere »& sir. 
The truly generous is the truly wise; 
And he who loves not othen^ lives mribieaU 

Oltn. Amen! and virtne I9 its own refward!— 
I think that i have hit the verytone 
In which she loves to speak. Honey^ u,^ 
How pleasing art thon to tbe-tasle of van, 
And women also ^attery direct 
Barely dlsgusfc* The/ Httle kMw n^^KASad 
Who doubt its operatioB ; 'tis my key. 
And opes the wicket of the human be«r|. 
How far I have sncoeeded now, I know not 
Tet I incline to think her stormy virtoe 
Is InB'd awhile: 'Us her alone I fear : 
Whilst she and Randolph Kve, and. Uve !o faith 
And amity, uncertain is my lenurei 
lliat slave of Norral*B I have fomdnBoataptt 
I shew'd him gold, and be has pawn'cl liis soal 
To say and swear whatever I snggeat 
Nerval, F m told, has that aUuringlook, 
Twixt man and woman, which Xlmve obaerv'd 
To charm the nicer and facftastiodaraea. 
Who are, like Lady BaudoTF>h, tm of vktcci 
In raising t<andoIph's jealousy X may 
But point him to the truth. He seldom errs. 
Who thinks the worst be den of iromanklnd. 

• - [z::rt 
Act IV 

SCENE L-^ Cotai. 

Enter LOBO BANDOLFH, aUmdO^ fhrmgh tie 
casttt-ffota. 

LordB. Summon a hundred borse, ta(y break of 
day, 
To wait our plewNure at the ta«(Ie-8^t& 
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Enter LADY BANDOLPH. 



LacfyS, Aim, my lori, I'to heurd nnweloome 
news: 
The DaiiM are luided. 

Lord R. Ay» no Inroad flilff 
Of the NorthamhrlAn bent toteke a spoil: 
Vo sportive imr, no toarnftment essay. 
Of some yoang knifrht resolT'd to breaJk a spesr, 
And stain with hoattte blood bis maiden arms. 
The Dane« are landed ; we most beat them back, 
Or live the slaves of Penmark. 

LadjfR. Draadfal times. 

Lord R. The fenoeless vUlages are all forsaken ; 
The trembihig mothers and their children lodg'd 
In well«girt towers and castles ; whilst the men 
Betire indignant Yet» like broken waves, 
They hat retire more awful to return. 

LadyB. Immense, aa tama reports, the Danish 
host 

Lord R. Were it aa omBSioiis aalondfame ra- 



An army kirit like ours woald pieroe it thro* : 
Brotbara,.1feat shrink not from eaoh other's sidfl^ 
And fond companions, fill our warlike files: 
For his dear offsprlni^ a^ the wife heloves^ 
The hnsbwad, and the fearless father arm. 
In vulgar breasts heroic ardour bums. 
And the pDort»ea«Mit mates his daring lord. 

Lady & Men** minds ue temper*^ like their 
. 8worda,forvrar; 
Hence early graves; henco the lone widow's life* 
And the sad mother's grief-embitter'd a^e 
Where Js oor galUmt guest ? 

LordR. Down in the vale 
I left him, managini^ a fiery steed^ 
Whose stubbornness had foil'd the strength and 

skiU 
or every rider. But, behold he comes. 
In earnest convwsotion with Glenaivoa. 

EnierOL^ALVO^ and NOBYAI* 

Olenalvonl. wICh the lark arise; go forth. 
And lead my troops that lie in yonder val^: 
Private I travel to the royaJ camp : 
Norval, thou go'st with me. But say, young man. 
Where didst thou Team bo to discourse of war, 
And in such terms, as I overheard to-day? 
War is no vl]lRgi» aefisnee, nor its phraae 
A language taught amongst the shepherd swains. 
Horv. SmaU-is tha akiU my lord dolighta to 
praise 
In him hefavourBL->Hear from whence itca»& 
Beneath a mountain's brow, the most remote 
And inaccessible, by shepherds trod, 
In a deep cave, form'd by no mortal hand, 
A hermit liv'd, a melancholy man. 
Who was the wonder of our wearing swaina 
Austere and lonely, cmel to himself, 
Did they report htm ; the cold earth his bed. 
Water his drink, his food the shepherds* almai 
I went to see him, and my heart was touched 
With reverence and pity. Mild he spako. 
And, ent'rinK on discourse, such stories told 
As made me oft reviait bit) sad cell. 
For he had been a soldier in his youth ; 
And fought in famous battles, when the poem 



, J Land. 

Pieas'd with my admiration, and the (Ire 

His speech struck fcom me, the old man troold 

fihako 
ma yeiure a^^, aod ftct his joxm^ etw7Pa»$^* 



Then, having shew'd hla wotaid% he'd sit him 

down. 
And all the live<Iong day discourse cf war. 
To help my fancy, in the smooth green turf 
He cut the figures of the marshalrd hosts; 
Describ'd the motions, and explain'd the use 
or the deep column, and the lengUien'd line, 
The square, the crescent, and the plmlanx fiLrm. 
For all that Saracen or Christian knew 
Of war's vast art, was to this hermit known. 

(lyumpet toundsi) 
Lord it. .From whenoe those sounds ? 

Enter DONALD. 

Don. My lord, the trumpets of Ihe troops of 
Lorn; 
Their valiant leader hails the noble Bandolpb. 

Lord R. Mine ancient gnest^ does he tbo warriors 
leadr 
Has Denmark roua'd the farave old knight to 
arms? 

2)m. No; worn with warfare^ he resigns the 
sword. 
His eldest hope, the valiant John of Lonif 
Now leads his kindred banda 

LordR. Qlenalvon, go. 
With hospitality's most strong requeft 
Entreat the chief. {Exit Glem 

Don. Hy lord, requests are vain. 
He urges on, impatient of delay, 
Stung with the tidings of the foe's approach. 

X«n^ ff^ 'jAay victory sit On the warrior's plama 
Br/ of men; his flocks and herds are safe; 
B^ fi from war's alarms his pastorea lie, 
By mountains inaccessible secur'd: 
Yet foremost he into the plain descends, 
Eager to bleed in battles not his own. 
Such were the heroes of the ancioit world: 
Contamnera they of hidolenoe and gain: 
But still for love of glory and of arms, 
Prone to encounter peril, and to lift 
Ai;ain8t eaoh strong antagonist the spear. 
I'll go and press the hero to my breast 

[Exit vitk Donvld 

Emdf R. The soldier'a loftiness, the pride and 
pomp, 
Int«itiiig awftu war,Norva), I aea, 
Transport thy youthful mind. 

Norv. Ah, sboald they not? 
Bless'd be the hour I left my father's house 1 
I might have been a iriiephefd all my days. 
And stole obacurely to a peasant's grave. 
Now, if I Uve, with mighty chiefs I stand; 
And, if I fall, with noble dmt I Ua^ 

La(fy R. There ia a gen'rons spirit in tihy broaat, 
That eonld have well suatain'd a prouder fortmie. 
Since lucky chance haa left ua here aloae 
Unseen, unheiurd, by human eye or ear, 
I will amaca thee with a wondnouB tale^ 

Norv. Let there be danger, lady, with tho 
aeoret, 
That I may hngitto n^ graJteftalbaaTt» 
And prove my faith. Command nay aword, my 

life: 
These ana the sole poaaaesiona of poot NorvaL 

Lady R. finow'at thou these gems ? 

{ShewitkeJemih.) 

Norv. Durst T believe mine eyes, 
Pd aay I knew tham, and they were ay fatiiar^. 

Ladff R. Thy father's, say^t thou? Ah» thi^y 
were thy father's I 

Norv. I saw tham once, and cnrloualy ihqiiir'd 
Of both my parents, whenoe anch aptandonr came ? 
^1 1 was check'4 ao4 mor9 ^<mi4 Q9fer leam- 
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Litdp B. Then learn of me, tboa art not Korral'B 
soa 

Iforv. Not Norral's sont 

Lady iL Nor of a Bhepherd sprang. 

Norv. Ladv, who am t then? 

LafyJL Moble thon art; 
For noble was thy sire ! 

yoro. I wHl believe-^ 
Oh, tell me farther 1 Say, who was my father? 

Lodv R. Dooclas ! 

Noro. Lord Douglas, whom to-day I saw? 

Jyffy R. His yoanger brother. 

Norv. And in yonder camp ? 

I/idyR, Alas! 

Norv. Yon make me tremble— Sighs and tears 1 
Lives my braye father? 

LadfR. Ah, too brave, indeed! 
Ho fell in battle, ere thyself was bom. 

Norw, Ah! mennhappyl ere I saw the light? 
Bat does my mother liye ? I mav conclnde, 
From my own fate, her portion has been sorrow. 

Lady R. She lives ; bat wastes her time in coxk- 
stantwoe, 
Weeplngher hosband slain, her infant lost 

Norv. Ton that are skiU'd so well in the sad 
story 
Of my unhappy parents, and with tears 
Bewail their destiny, now have compassion 
Upon this offspriDg of the friends yon lov'd. 
Oh I tell me who, and where my mother is 1 
Oppress'd bj a base world, perhaps she bends 
Beneatk the weight of other ills than grief; 
And, desolatei implores of heaven the aid 
Her son shopid give. It is, it mast be so— 
Yoar oonntenance confesses that she's wretched. 
Oh, tell me her condition I Can the sword— 
Who shall resist me in a parent's cause ? 

Laefy R. Thy Tlrtne ends her woe I— My son, my 
son! 

Norv. Art thou my mother? 

Lady R. I -am thy mother, and the wife of 
DouglasL 

Norv. Eyer let me kneel. 

Lady R. Image of Douglas. Frait of fatal love ! 
All that I owe thy sire, I pay to thee. 

Norv. Bespect and admiration still poeseiB me, 
Checking the love and fondness of a son. 
Tet I was filial to my hnmble parents. 
Bat did my sire surpass the rest of men, 
As thoa exoellest all of womankind ? 

LaUy R. Arise, my son. In me thoa dost be- 
hold 
The poor remains of beauty once admir'd : 
Yet m my prime, I equaU'd not thy father : 
His eyes were like the eagle's, jret, sometimes, 
Liker the dove's : and, as he pleas'd, he won 
All hearts with softness, or with spirit aw'd. 

Norv. How did he fall ? Sore, 'twas a bloody 
•field 
When Doaglas died. Oh! I have much to ask. 

Lady R. Hereafter thou shalt hear the lengthen*d 
tale 
Of all thy father's and thy mother's woes; 
At present this ^-thou art the rightfal heir 
or yonder castle, and the wide domains 
Which now Lord Bandolph, as my husband 

hold& 
But thou Shalt not be wrong'd ; I have the power 
To right thee sttU : before the king I'U kneel 
And call Lord Donglas to protect his blood. 

Norv. The blood of Doaglas wiU protect itself. 

Lady R. But we shaU need both friends and fa- 
vour, boy, 
To wrest thy lands and lordship from the gripe 



Of Bandolph and his kinsman. Yet 1 1 
My tale will move each gentle heart to pitJ, 
My life Incline the virtuous to believei 

Norv. To be the son of Douglas is to mo 
Inheritance enough. Declare my birth. 
And in the field fll seek for fame aod fortme. 

Laly R. Thou dost not know what perils and in- 
justice 
Await the poor men's valour. Oh, my son. 
The noblest blood in all the land's abash*d, 
Having no lacquey hot pale poverty. 
But how I puroose to redress thy wrongs 
Most be hereafter told. Prndenoe direets 
That we should part before joa chiafsretonL 



Retire, and from thv rustle follower's hand 
Baceive a billet, which thy mother's caze, 
Aniions to see thee, dictated before 
This casual opportunity arose 
Of private conference. Its purport mark: 
For as I there appolnl^ we meet again. 
Leave me. my son, and frame thy n 
To Norval's, not to noble Douglas' i 

Nvrv. I will remember. Where is Norral bow? 
That good old man. 

LadyR. Athandconeeal'dheUes, 
An useful wltnesa But beware, my aoi^ 
Of yoa Qlenal von ; In his guilty breast 
Besides a villain's shrewdness, ever pfwam 
To false conjecture, he hath griev'd m^ heart 

Norv. Has he, Indeed? Then 1st yon false Olen- 
atvon; 
Beware of me. {BxiL 

Lady R. There bursts the smother'd iSame. 
Oh, thoa all rigbteous and eternal King! 
Who father of the fatherless art call'd. 
Protect my son I— Thy inspiration, Lord, 
Hath fill'd his bosom with that sacred flra, 
Which in the breasts of his forefatiierB bum'd ; 
Set him on high like them that he may shine^ 
The star and glory of his native land 1 
Then let the minister of death descend. 
And bear my willing spirit to its place. 
Yonder they qome. How do bad womeit find 
Unchanging aspects to conceal their guilt ? 
When I by reason, and by Justice urg'd. 
Foil hardly can dissemble with these men 
In natare's pious caase. 

Enter LOBD RANDOLPH and aLENALYON. 

LordR. Yon gallant chief, 
Of arms enamour'd, all repose disclaims. 

Lady R. Be not, my lord, by his example 
sway'd: 
Arrange the business of to-moxTOw now, 
And, when you enter, speak of war no more. [SxH 

Lord R. Tis so, by heav'nl her mien, her voice, 
her eye, 
And her impatience to be gone^ confirm it 

Glen. He parted from her now: behind the 
mount, 
Amongst the trees, I saw him glide along. 

Lord R. For sad sequester'd virtue she's re- 
nown'd! 

Cflm. Most trae, my lord. 

Lord K Yet this disUnguish'd dame 
IiXvites a youth, th' acquaintance of a d^. 
Alone to meet her at the midnight hour. 
This assignation, (sJiews a letter) the assassin freed. 
Her manifest affection for the youth, 
Might breed suspicion in a husband's brain. 
Whoso gentle consort all for love had wedded; 
Much more in mine. Matilda never lov'd mo. 
Let Jio man, after me, a woman wed. 
Whose heftrt he knows he has not : tho* she bring 



DOUaLA^S. 



109 



A mine of gold, a kingdom for her dowry. 
For let her seem, like the.nifi^t's shadowy queen 
Gold and contemplative — ^he cannot trust her ; 
She n»Yt she will bring shame and sorrow on 

him; 
The worst of sorrow, and tiie worst of shame ! 
Glen. Yield not, vny lord, to such afflicting 

thoaghts ; 
But let the spirit of a husband sleep. 
Till yoTir own senses make a sure conclusion. 
This billet must to blooming Norval go: 
At the next turn awaits my trusty spy ; 
111 give it him refitted for his master. 
In the close thicket take your secret stand; 
The moon shines bright^ and your own eyes may 

Of their behaviour. 

LordR. Thou dost oonnsel well 

Qlm, Permit me now to make one slight essay. 
Of all the trophies which vain mortals boast^ 
"^ wit, by vtuour, or by wisdom won, 
^e first and fairest, in a young man's eye^ 
Is woman's captive heart Successful love 
"With glorious fumes intoxicates the mind ; 
And the proud conqueror in triumph moves, 
Air-borne, exalted above vulgar men. 

Lord R. And what avails this maxim ? 

Glen. Much, my lord t 
'Withdraw a little: Til accost young- Norval, 
And with ironical, derisive counsel 
Explore his spirit. ' If he be no more 
Than humble Ncrral, by thy favour rais'd, 
Brave as he is, he'll shrink astonished from me t 
But if he be the favourite of the fair, 
liOv'd by the first of Oaledonia's dames, 
Hell turn upon me, as the lion turns 
Upon the hunter's spear. 

Lord A Tis shrewdly thought 

Glen. When we grow loud, draw near. But let 
my lord 
His rising wratii restrain. {Exit Lord Randolph. 
*Tis strange, by heav'n ! 
That she should run full tilt her fond career, 
To one so little known. She, too, that seem'd 
Pure as the wipter stieam, when ice, emboss'd, 
Whitens its course. Even I did think her chaste, 
WK>se charity exceeds not Precious sex! 
Whose deeds kscivious pass Olenalvon's thoughts I 

Enter. .J>OJJGiUiB. 

His port I love ; he'fi in a proper mood 

To ohida the thunder, if at him it roar'd. (AHde.) 

Has Norval seen the troops ? 

Dowff. The setting sun, 
With yeHow radiance, ligfatea*d all the vale ; 
And, as the warriors mov'd, each polish'd helm, 
Oorslet, or spear, glanc'd back his gilded beams. 
The bin tbey dimb'd, and halting at its top. 
Of more than mortal size, tow'ring they seem'd, 
An host angelic, clad in burning arms. 

Glen. Thou talk'st it weU: no leader of our host 
In Boottds more lofty speaks of glorious war. 

Dovg. If I sh^ll e^er acquire a leader's name, 
My speedh will be less ardent Novelty 
Now Tgrompta my tongue, and youthful admiration 
Vents itself freely ; since no part is mine 
Of praise, pertaining to the great in arms. 

Glen. You wrong yourielf, brave sir; your mar- 
tial deeds 
Have rank'd you with the great: but mark me, 

Norval; 
Lord Bandolph's favour now exalts your youth 
Above his vet'rans of famous service. 
Let me, who know these soldiers, ooonsel yoa 



Give them all honour ; seem not to command ; 
Else they will scarcely brook your late spnmg 

power. 
Which nor alliance props, nor birth adorns. 

Doug. Sir, I have been accustom'd all my days 
To hear and speak the plain and simple truth: 
" nd though I nave been told that there are men 

ho borrow friendship's tongue to speak their 
scorn. 
Yet, In such language I am little skill'd ; 
Therefore, I thank Glenalvon for his counsel. 
Although it sounded harshly. Why remind 
Me of my birth obscure ? Why slur my power ' 
With such contemptuous terms? 

Glen. I did not mean 
To gall your pride, which now I see is great 

Doug. My pride! ' 

cnen. Suppress it, as yon wish to prosper. . 
Your pride's excessive. Yet, for Randolph's 

sake. 
I will not leave you to its rash direction. 
If thus you swell, and fro\^n at high-born men. 
Will high-bom men endure a shepherd's scorn f 

Doug, A shepherd's scorn I 

Glen. Yes, if yon presume 
To bend on soldiers these disdainful eyes^ 
As if you took the measure of their minds, 
And said, in secret, you're no match for me ; 
What will become of you ? 

Doug. If this were told !— /Aside.} 

Hast thou no fears for thy presumptuous self ? 

Glen. Ha! dost thou threaten me ? 

Doug. IMdst thou not hear ? 

Glen. TJnwilUngly, I did; a nobler foe' 
Had not been question'd thu& But, such as thee— 

Doug. Whom dost thou think me ? 

Glen. Norval. 

Doug. So I am ; 
And who is Norval in Olenalvon's eyes? 

Glen. A peasant's son ; . a wapderlng beggar-boy ; 
At best, no more ; even if he speak the truth. 

Doug. False as thou art, dost tboa suspect my 
truth? 

Glen. Thytruthl thonVtaU »Ue; and false as 
hell, 
Is the vain-glorious tale thou told'st to Bandolpta. 

Doug. U I were chahi'd nnarm'd, and bed-rid 
old. 
Perhaps I should revile: but, as I am, 
I have no tongue to rail The humble Nonral 
rs of a race who strive not but with deeds. 
Did I not fear to freeze thy shallow valour, 
And make thee sink too soon beneath my sword, 
I'd tell thee— what thou art I know thee weU 

Glen. Dost thou not know GleaalTon, bom to 
command 
Ten thousand slaves like thee ? 

Doug. Villain, no more I 
Draw, and defend thy life. I did design 
To have defied thee in another cause ; 
But heav'n accelerates its vengeance on tBee. 
Now, for my own and Lady BandoIph'B wroAgib 
Enter LOED BANDOLPH. 

Lord R, HoldA I command yon both. The man 
that stirs, 
Makes me his foe. 

Doug. Another voice than thine, 
That threat had vainly sounded, noble Baadolph. 

Glen. Hear hhn, my lord; he's wondrons con- 
descending! 
Mark the numiUty of shepherd Norval I ' 

Doug. Now yon may seoff in safe^. 



m 

iMrd iL Speak not dm 
Taandxig Meh other ; Imi nlUkfld to ttM 
The cause of quarrel, thea I Judge hefcwllt yon. 

Dimg, Nay, mj goed lord, thon^ I revere yoa 
much. 
My cauee I plead not^ nor demand yont Jodgmeni 
I blush to speak : I irill not, cannot speak 
Th' opprobrious words that I from him hare bemeL 
To the liege lord of my dear native land 
I owe a Bubjeet'e homage ; but, ev*n hkft. 
And his high arbitration, Fd rejecfi 
Within my bosom retgns another lord: 
Honour, sole judge, and umpire of itself. 
]f my free speech offend you, noble Baudolpb, 
Bevoke your favours, and let Norvai go 
fience, aabacasM: ^one^ hot not dishonoured. 

Lord k. Thus far Til mediate with impartSal 
voice : 
The ancient foe dl Caledonii's land 
Now waves Bis banners o*er her frighted JBelds. 
Suspend your purpose, tiU your country's anus 
Bepel the bold invader ; then decide 
The pdvate quarrel 

Qltn. I agree to this. 

I^ug, AndL 

JWftf* iMftf AIJDii 
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\ jfhieh, lA the wfldetiMMK lo long MBMtlU 
' "lyyoon. 



2>onl The banquet wait& 
iJt We come. 



Lord J2. We come. [UaM tci^ Ganoid, 

Gkik Vorval, 
Let not our v§riaaae mar the social hoar, 
Nor wrong the hospitality of Bandolpb. 
Nor frowning anger, nor yet wrinkled hate^ 
Shall stain OEijr oountanance^ Smooth thou thy 

brow; 
Nor let our strife disturb the gentle dame. 

Doug. Think not so lightly, sir, of my resenkuent; 
When we contend sgiJn, our strife is mortal. 

[ffirfmit. 

fiCENlfi 1,'^rhe tTood 

JBMir bOt)»XiA& 

Doof. S%je is tlieiittBeb the centra of the grovet 
Hftre stands th^ oak, the monarch of the wood. 
How sweet and solemn is this midnight scene I 
The silver mooji, unclouded, holds her way 
Thro' skieei where I oootd count each little star. 
The fanning west wind aeaioely stirs the leaves ; 
The river, rushing o*er its pebbled bed, 
Im pe e ee rilence with a stilly sound. 
In such apkee as thi^ at such an hour. 
If aaeeairy can be hi aught believ'd. 
Descending spirits have conversed with man. 
And told the secrets of the world uakBOWB. 

^ Enter OU>^OnVAlx 

Old jr. Tis he; but what if he ehoiad chide me 
• Kenoe? 
His Jttft wpnfvib, I fear. 

(flougUu ttims and sees Turn.) 
Forgive^ forgfve; 

Csoaft tbou f oi'giv^L the man, the sftlflsh man, c 
Who bred Sir Malcolm's heir a tdiepkerd's son ? 

Doug. Welcome to me ; thou art. my father sftltt: 
Thy wish*d-f or presencB now oompletes my joy. 
Welooasoe to me t my fortunee thou ehalt ebiuB, 
Aad, ever honoured, ^ilh tby Douglas Uveu 

Old N. And dost thou call me flather ? Oh I my 
son,' 
I think that I could die^ tp make amends • 
5V»i«w gnat wrong I did thee. 'Twas my crime 



the blbeapm of thyyoi 

Doug. Not worse the fruity 
That in the wilderness the bUNMom UowU 
Among the shepherds, in the bumble cot| 
I learo'd some lessons» whieh I'll not forget 
When I inhabit yonder lofiy towersL 
L who was once a swafn, will ever prove 
The poor man's friend: aodj trhen mj Tsaaala 

bow, 
Norvai shall smooth the crested pride of DoQ^b^ 

Old N. Let me but Uve to see thine exaltaiion! 
Tet grievous are my fears. Oh 1 leave this plac^ 
And those unfriendly towers. 

Douff. Why should I leave Uiemf 

Oldlf. Lord Bandolph and his »tn«^^»» seek 
your life. 

Doug. How know'st thou that t 

Doug. I vrill inform yon how. 
When evening came, I left the secret ^laee 
Apnointod for me by your mother's careu 
And fondly trod in ecu^ accostom'd path 
That to the castle leads. WhJQst thus I r«Qc*d. 
I was alarm'd with unexpected sound* 
Of earnest voices. On the persons came : 
T7nseen, I lurk*d and overheard them name 
Each other as they tslk'd ; Lord Bandolph Ch^ 
And that Glenalvon: still of you th^ spoke^ 
And of the lady : threafning was their epeeclau 
Tho' but imperfectly my ear could hear it. 
'Twas strange, they said ; a wondeffol diaoov^xyi 
And, ever and anon, they vow'd revengew 

Doug. Bevengel for what? 

Oldy. For being what you are,— 
Sir Malcolm's heir. How else have you ofKsndedl f 
When they were gonei I hied me to my cottage. 
And there sat musing now I best might flnd^ 
Means to inform you of their wicked pnrpoae. 
But I could think of none; at lastt perplex'iL 
I issu'd forth, encompassing the tower 
With many a wary step and wishful look. 
Now Providence hath Drought you to my aUliL 
Let not your too courageoaaspuritsoQAL "^ ' 
The caution which I give. 

Doug. Iscomitnotb 
My mother wam'd me of Glenalvon's Hirum 
But I will not suspect the Noble Bandolph. 
In our encounter with the vile •"n^ffinn, 
I mark'd his brave demeanour; himrutmsti 

Old N. I fear yon will, too faik 

Doug, Hers, In this place, 
I wait wa mother's coming ; stie ahaH ttkom 
What thou halst told ; her counsel I wHl folievr t 
And cautious ever are a mother's ooonsela. 
Tou must depart; your prosence may pra^oiA 
Our interview. 

Old 2^. My blesaing rest upon thee I 
Oh 1 may heav'n'a hand, which aav*d the6 frote the 
wave^ ^^ 

And ftom the swoid of foes, be ne^r t2aee atlll i 
Taming mischance^ if aught hang o'er t^ head. 
All upon mine 1 iH rit 

Doug. He loves me like a paredtf 
And must not, rtiall not, lose the son he leTee« 
Altho' his son has found a nobler father. 
IBventf ul day I how hast thou ohang'd my state I 
Once on the cold and wlnteiHshaded side 
Of a bleak hill, mischance had rooted mew 
Never to thrive, child of another soil; 
Transptented now to the gay sjamty va2e» 
Like the green thorn of May my fortune flow'rs. 

In £w??ffi?J ^^ **^^'~ wi*ieadB»fchoBH 
Xo whom I oft hive of my lot complaatt^d« 

Hear end reeof4«y SQul'a WjaltwU wiPU 



IM)A or d«ad, let m» bsllie i«B«iift*d1 
Hay n«y*n ioBptre soma fleroe gfgMitto Dui0^ 
To givA a bold deffance to our hoitt 
Before ne speaks i* oat, I will acoept} 
Uka Doniptaa conquer, or like Doi^Iaa dlA 
JiNftr I««J>Y BAND0I4P& 

Zody S. My son I I beard a voice^ 

Doug. Tbe Toice Yas mine. 

Ladif it Didst then comjplain aloud to natort*i 
ear, 
That thoB in dn^ shades, at> mMnlgh* bovM^ 
"By stealth, the mother and tt^e son should meet? 
fEmbrunnff Mm.} 

Doug, Oh; on this happy day, this better birth* 
dny, 
My thotw hta ipid words, are all of hope and joy. 

LaOif R. Sad fear and melftn<motyBtai divlda 
The empire of my breast ydXk hope aad joy. 
Now hear what I advLse. 

Douff. First, let me tell 
What may the tenor ot yowr covnsel change. 

Ladg JR. My heart forebodes some OTill 

Doug. "Kb not good.^ 
At eye^ nnseen by^Buidolph andOtonalTon, 
The good old Norral, in the groTO, overheard 
Their conversation: oft they-mantlon'd me 
With dreadful threafnings; yoortbey sometimeB 

nam'dt 
TTwas strange, theysaid; a wondsofid discoT'ryt 
And ever and anon, they vow'd reTengei 

Leuhf A. Qraolotts heav'n 1 we are betray 'd: 
They naTe tomoA oat the seeret of thy bbrth : 
It must be sa That is the great disooTery. 
Sir Malcohn's heir is come to claim his own ; 
And they will bo TeveDg'd. Perhaps, e'en now, 
AnBa'd and preparU fov murder, they bat wait 
A darker and more sitoat hour, to break 
Into fhe ohamber, whore they diink thoa sle^'st, 
This moment; this, heavli hath oxdaia'd to save 

thee! 
Hy to fltooamp^ my son I 

Domg. And leave you here f 
No ; to the castle let us go together, 
Gall up the ancient servants of your house. 
Who, in their youth, cUd eat your father's bread: 
Then tell them loudly, that I am your son. 
If in the breasts of men, one spark remain 
Of sacred love, fidelity, or pity. 
Some in your cause wul arm. I ask but few 
To drive those spoilers from my father's house. 

Ladif B. Oh! nature^ nature! what can check 
thy force ? 
Thon genuine offspring of the daring Douglas I 
But rush not on destruction : save thyself. 
And I am safe. To me they mean no harm. 
Thy stay but risks thy precious life in vain. 
That winding path conducts thee to the river. 
Gross where thou seest a broad and broken way ; 
Which, running eastward, leads thee to the camp, 
bstant demand admittance to Lord Douglas ; 
Shew him these jewels, which his brother wore. 
Thy look, thy voice, will make him feel the truth ; 
Which I, by certain proof, will soon confirm. 

Doug. 1 yield me and obey; but yet, my heart 
Bleeds at this parting. Something bids me stay, 
And guard a mother's Ufa Oft have I read 
Of wondrous deeds by one bold arm achiev'd. 
Our foes are t wo ; no more : let me go forth, 
And see if any riiield can guard Qlenalvon. 

iMdif S. If thou regard'st thy mother, or rever'st 
Thy father's memory, think of this no mor& 
One thing I have to say before we part ; 
Long wort thou lost ; and thoa art found, my child, 






BOUOLAS. 

manofllftwIMMMMk Okli^ 
I f thou to i^y valoor flv*afr the i .^ 
To-moRDW- 1 voBj lose my son fov ever. 
The love of thee, before thou saw'«t the lights 
Sustain'd my Itfe when^y b^avo father feljl { 
If thou Shalt faU, I have nor love nor hope 
In this waste world 1 My son remember me! 
Doug, What shall I a»y? how can I giv« yon 
eomfort? 



The god of battlea «f iiK7 1UI» diq;>oso. 

As may be best for jon I for whose de«r sake 

I will no* bear myself as I rssolv'd. 

But yet oonsider, as no vulgar name, 

That which I boast.sounds amongst martial- m«o. 

How will inglorious oaotion salt my clsim } 

The post of fate, unshrinking, I maintaia 

My oonntoT'a foes must witnoss- who I am. 

On the invader's heads I'll prove my birth. 

Till friends and foes Qonfpsa the gennineatiiliil^ . 

If, in this strife I f^H, hlasfaonot yoor son; 

Who, if he live not honour'd, mjuBt not live. 

LaOff R 1 will not utter what my bosom feels 
Too vreU I lo^ve t^hat valour wUfik I wwtq, 
Farewell, my son I my ooonsels sea hoV vidn : 
And, a9h|gh heaVn hath wiU'd it, all nu]i«^b«L 
Oaze not on me, thom wUft niifltoke tna p%th ; 
Illfpoint it out again. iSwU tn(A DougipL 

Mnier LOBD B ANDOLPH «nd QLSN ALVON. 

LordR. Not in her presence. 
Now— 

Glen. rmjpTepar'4 

LordR. No? I command thee, stay. 
I go alone ; it never shall be said 
That I took odds to combat mortal man.- 
The noblest vengeanoe is the most eomplet^ [Exit. 

Oka. Demons of death, come flstUe on my 
sword; 
And to a double slaughter guide it home : 
The lover and the hosband both must dleu 

Dord R (Behind.) Draw, villain 1 draw. . 

Doug. (Behin-f.) Assail me not^ Lord Bando^ph; 
Not as thou lov'st thy selt i&cukbig </ tuiotyls.) 

Glen. Now is the time. ' (Exit 

Enter LADY BANDOLPH. 

Lady R, Lord Bandolph, hear me; all shall bo 
thine own: 
But spare,— oh ! spare my son ! 

filler DOUGLAS, with a iuordineaeh hand. 
Doug. My mother's voice! 
I can protect thee stilL 

La<fy R, He lives, he lives I 
For this ; for this, to heaven eternal praise 1 
But sure. I saw thee fall 
1 Doug^ It was Qlenalvon. 
Just as my arm had mastered Bandolph*s sword. 
The villain came behind me; but I slew him. 
Lady R. Behind thee! Ah! thou'rt wounded! 
Oh! my child. 
How pale thou look'st 1 and shall I lose thee now ? 
Doug. Do not despair : I feel a little faintnecp ; 
I hope it will not last (Leans upon his swot dj 

Lady R. There is no hope J 
And we must part ; the band of death is on thee. 
Oh, my beloved child 1 Oh, Douglas, Douglas. 

(Douglas growing more cmd more faint.) 
Doug. To soon we part ; I have not long been 
Douglas. 
Oh, destiny, hardly thou deol'st with me; 
Olouded and hid, a stranger to myself, 
Jn a low andpoor obscurity I liv'd. 

Lady R. Has heav n presery'd thoe for an end 
like this? 



n$ 



DonaLaa 



Lomg. Ohl hid I f a]l*n M my Imtve fMh«n feU ; 
Tnniliik with fatal arm. the tide of battle I 
Like them. I shonld have nnll'd and welcoin*d 

death: 
Bat thus to perUn by a Ylllalii*e hand. 
Cat off from aatara's and from glory b oootm. 
Which never mortal was so food to mn. 

Ladf R. Hear, Jnstioe^ hear I are these tha fmlta 
of virtue ? (DoitglM /alls.) 

Doug, Unknovn, I die; no tongae ahaU epeak of 
ma— 
Some noble spMta, Jodgfaig by themseWea, 
iCay yet oonjecture what I might have prov'd. 
And thhik life only wanting to my fame ; 
Bat who Bhall comfort thee f 

Lord R, Deepair, despair 1 

Dwg, Oh, had U pleased high heaven, to letnie 
live 
A UtHe while i— My eyea. that gaae on thee^ 
Q^wdhnapaoe, My mother I (Z>t<«.) 

. £M€r LOBDBANDOLPH and ANNA. 

LordJL Thy words, the words of troth, have 
pierc'd my heart. 
I am the stain of knighthood and of anuai 
Oh, if my brave deliverer snrvive 
The traitor's sword— 

Ama, Alasl look there^ my lord. 

Lord JL The mother and her son. How curs' d I 
ami 
Was I the caoae ? No ; I was not the cause. 
Ton matchless villain did sedooe my soal 
To frantic jealousy. 

Anna. My la4y Uvea 

Lord R. Bat my deli wer*g dead ! 

LadffR. iReeovermg.) Where am I now? Stili'.in 
this wretched world 1 
Grief Qannot break a heart so hard as min& 

Lord R, Oh! misery, 
Amidst thy raging griof I most proclaim 
My innocence! 

Ladg R. Thy Innocence I 

JLordiZ. MygnUt 



e(»q»r'd with what fhoa tUnk*st it 
Ladg R. Of thee I thhak not: what have I to do 
With thee, or anything? My son 1 my srn ! 
My beaatifal t my brave I how proud was I 
Of theeTand of thy valour t My fond heart 
O'erflow'd this day with transport, when I thoo^lit 
Of growing old amidsta race of thlna 
A little while, 

Was I a wife! a mother not ao long 1 
What am I now ?— I know. But 1 shall be 
That^diilstlpleoee: for such a son 
And aiieh a husband make a woman bold. 

{Rushes out.) 
Lord R. Follow her, Anna: I myself wonM 
foUow, 
But in this rage she must abhor my preaence. 

{Exit /nut. 
Cnrs'd, eofs'd Glenalvon, he escap'd too well, 
Tho' slain and baJBed by the hand he hated. 
Foaming with rage and fuzy to the last^ 
Ooralng nil conqueror, the felon died. 

iSe-eiif«r ANNA. 

Anna. My lord ! my lord! 

lordR. Speak! I can haar of horror. 

Anma. Horror, indeed! 

LordR. Matilda,— 

Ariml Isnomoi?: 
She ran, she flew like lightning up the hffl. 
Nor halted tin the predpioe ahe ffOn'd, 
Then lifting up her head 

And her white handa to heaven, seeming to sav- 
Why am I f orc'd to this ? She plung'd herself 
Into the empty air. 

Lord R. I will not vent, 
In vain comnlainu, the paasioa of my aouL 
I'll go straight to battle, when the man thatmakei 
Me turn aside must threaten worse than death. 
Thou, faithful to thy mistress, take this ring, 
Full warrant of my power. liOt every rite 
With cost and pomp upon their fpncnrale wait; 
For Randolph hopes he never shall retoiii. 

[JEMMt 
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persons ^prtseufei* 



SiF John Loverule I 

r*rrfI,KR I 

2;ooK I 

FoencAir | 

SCENE T.-/o&50n*< ffoust. 

Enter J06S0X and NELL. 

Ndl. Fr^ytbee, good Jobson, stay vrlih me to- 
night, ftnd for once make merry at home. 
Job, Peaoe, peace, yon jade! and so spin; for, 
_ir I lack any thread for my stitching, I will punish 
you by virtue of my soverei(;n authority. 
A'elk Ay, marry, no doubt of that, whilst yon 



COACHMABT 


LCCT 


JoBSOli 


Lkthcb 


Doctor 


Nbll 


Last Lotb&ulb 


TXNANTS, &6. 



take your swing at the alehouse, spend your sub- 
8tanc& get as dn;nk as a beast, and then come 
home like a sot, and use one Uke a dog. 

Job. Nounz ! do you prate ? Why, how noTf, 
brazen-face! do you speak ill of the government f 
Don't you know, hussy, that I am king in my own 
house, and that this is treason against my majesty? 

Nell. Did ever one hear such stuff? But I pray 
you now, Jobson, don't go to the alehouse to-n'.T* 
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/(bd. Well, IHbomonr you for onoot Imt don*! 
grow MQoy apont ; for I mx iqfritoA bj Sir John 
Loverale'8 butler, and tin to be prizioely dnmk 
with pnnch at the haU-plaee; we shall haye a bowl 
larf^e enough to awim in, 

Neil, Bot they eay, huband^tbo nmr lady wQl 
not Buffer a stranger to enter her doors ; she 
grudges OTon a draught of small beer to her own 
servants; and seyeral of the tenants have come 
home with broken heads from her ladyship's own 
hands, only for smelling stroug beer in the house, 

Job. A plague on her for a fanatical Jade 1 Sbo 
has almost distracted the good knight But she's 
now abroad, feasting with her relations, and will 
scarce comeh<»ne to-night; and we are to have 
much drink, a fiddle, and merry gambols. 

Ndk O, dear husband, let me go with yon ; well 
be as merry as the night's long. 

Job. Why, how now, yon bold baggage I would 
you be carried to a company of smooth-faced, eat- 
ing, drinking, lazy, serring-meal No, no^ yon 
Jade, I'll not bo a cuckold. 

Nell rm sure they would mUm Ma welcome: 
3rou promised I should see flip nouse: and the 
family has not been here balore sinoe yon m s i iM 
and brought me homa 

Job. Wby, thou moat MJMoas MMpeti barest 
thou dispute with me, wWd uy| WMter? Oet 
in and spw, or else ma iin mm 1W ahont tbj 
libs moat confounded^. 



AIB. 

Me that hoi l^t^ttf le^ 

She't theploffue <ifhi$J^; 
Bui for ker who ifill seold and ictW 

Xtel him cut ker off thort 

Qfher meat and her sporty 
And Hn tiatu a daif h^pher tarfwl. Irwe kii% 
And ten tiam a diikt<i!f her hmm 

»U. Well, wepeierimMmWIikslvayfebeslaw 
and ncTcr ha^e any %o^i )mI yew nen m md 
ramble at your yleasm^w 

Job. Why yon BfiQSl |tM|||NA lMifM»i W^ im 
behoop'd? B©-^--'' 



Nell. TmnatefinL m^i 

Job. Stay; now! think on't, hereNi riipenoe for 
you; get ale and upples, stretch and puff th:^elf 
up with lamb's woo^ tejoice and revel by thyself, 
be drunk and wallow in thy own sty, like » 
bling sow as thou art. {Sings ) 



Be that has the 
SJie's the plagv4 of\ 



»a 



XExtmO. 



SCENE JL-aUr John LownMs House, 

Enter Butler^ Cook, Footman^ Coachman, LUOY, 
LETTIOE, Ac 

Bat. I would the blind fiddler and our dancing 
neighbours were he;«, that we might rejoice li little, 
while our tennagani lady Is abroad: 1 have made 
a most sovereign bowl of punch. 

Lucy. We had need refoice sometlmee, fer our 
. devilidh new lady will never Fuffer it in her 
hearing. 

Enter blind FidOer, JOBSOK, and neighbours. 

But, Welcome, welcome all; this is our wish. 
Honest old acquaintance, goodman Jobson, how 
doBttbou? 

Job. By my troth, I am always sharp-set towards 
punch ; and am now come with a firm resolution, 
though bat a poor cobbler, to be as xloUy droBk 



as* lord: I am a tnie Eoi^lsh haarl; and look 
upon drunkenness an the best part of the liberty of 

But. Come, Jobson, we'll bring ont our bowl of 
pimcb in solemn procession; and then for a song 
to crown our happiness. tfseunt. 

S»^ntet' jobson; Butler, Jbe, wUh aboKi qffunch, 

AXEL 
Come^joUjf Baedws, god cfwint, 

Vrovn this night with pUasurtf 
Lft none at carts of life repine^ 

To destroy ourpUaiure : 
Fill up the mighty sparkling bmel. 
That ettry tnu and loytd soul 
Jlay drink and sisf without ccntroL 

To support ourpliosurt. 

Thus, tnightf BacdtMS, shaU th§is fti 

Guardian of our plMsvtre ; 
Th9kull4ltfw^Vrot«dionw% 

Mm mm 9ff pUasure. 
Audasmmhi glidt away, 
Wtfa #1 Mg mm ^"oke thiir timh 



JN. Tk* klBif and tUM^ 4mlly, ta ft bvlnmen 



(r«r k9l$ and high nuSg^ 
WsHl dNM; dry the/oSsii^s, 

^a the sm risa again^ k^m^htm 

Vhta the sm rites again. 

Then h^n^^io thee, a^bm^n, 

4ndkm*ntothrtnMbm9'^i 



Aemlmtmrg'dS. 



ihm^fkmr^mi4i^ 






SatmfSl&H 



'«%ia^ 



mmm4jjjyf 



i(0% A O heaven and earthl ^ri^NTb here within 
my doors? Is hell broke loos^f What troop of 
flenda are hecef Sirrah, yon impudent rascal, 
speak I 

Sir /. For shame, my dear. As this Is a time of 
mirth and jollity, it has always been the custom of 
■rjtbriiaiito give my eerrants liberty in this season, 
and to treat my country neighbours, that with in- 
nocent sports they may divert themselves. 

Lady L. I say, meddle with your own affairs; I 
will govern my own house without your pntthig in 
an oar. Sball I ask yon leave to correct my own 
servants? 

Sir /. I thought, nvadam, thlahadbeen my houses 
and these my tenants and servants. 

Lady L. Did I bring a fortune, to be thus abased 
and snubbed before people? Do you call my autho- 
rity in Xjuestion, ungrateful man ? tiook to your dogs 
and horses abroad, but it will be my province to 
govAm here ; nor will I be controlled by e er a 
hunting, hawking knight in Ghriatendom. 

AHL-SIB JOHN LOVERUIi^. 
Xegode^youganetomeansfiSi, 

Out «/ your grace and/amm\ 
Tobe^ eontfhrt of my Hfe, 

AMi iMf gkid $9 hm^kert 



THE DEVIL TO PAT; 00, THE WIVES METAMORPHOSED. 



U5 



Sui if jfW^ pt&tUkhtt divitn 

Far grvaer Urn duign her^ 
To obep your tcills^ at any tinu, 

rmfiaiytorulgnher. 

This Is to be msnied to • eontioiisl tenpctt: strife 
snd nolae» canting and hypoeiisy, wro eternally 
afloat: *tls impossible to bear it long. 

Lady L Te filthy sooondrels, and odiocs Jadei\ 
111 teach yon to junket it thes. and adesl wt9 provi- 
sions; I nail be devonred at this rate^ 

But. I thought, madam, wo might be meny onoe 
npoa a BoUaay. 

Lady b. Holiday, yon poptsh cur! Ite olie day 
more holy tisn anetber? And if it be, yoall be , 
snrs to gesdm^ npoh ft, yon fOgtIe. (l^att MmJ 
Ton minx, yon impudent flirt! are yon jigging it 
after an sfeemlQime fiddle ? C^um tttcp by ttu eanJ) 

iMcy. O inai ibd bas pull'd of! both my ears, 

jgii^^. Fray.iasdalii, bonsider your set abd <taa- 
Illy: I blush for your behatlonr. 

Lady L. (tow^r your incapacity; you shall not 
instrod saa wbo are yon, thus muiSed, yott buz- 
zard ? {She beats them all ; Jobson tteals bffO 
■ Jobi. I am tt& honest, plain, psal&i-slnging cobbler, 
ma^tam : if yt>sr ladyship would but go to church, 
yon might hear me above afl the rest there. 

Lady L. I'll try thy voiee hero, firsts villain. 
(Strikes him.) 

Job. Nonnzl whM s ^lagtte^ wlfiM a deVil alls 
you? 

Lady L. Oyfsinis wretch I wioked varfett 

Sir J. For shame! youTbehaTioorlsmanstronsI 

Lady L. Was erer poor lady so miserafete in a 
brutish busband as lamf I that am so pious and 
so religious • woaasii! 

JobL (Sbsge.) Hethaihtuthehett «pfr«« 
JSM» the plaguy qf his life ; 
MtU/fT kerfhatwikse^ and vUi qwahrtl 

iExit. 

iaSpL Orognel sooundrell TlUaJnl 

JSirj. Bemember modesty. 

Lady L. ril rout you all witb a Teageanee; ni 
spoil your 8<iuea1dng treble. {fietUs the fidOte abo%it 
the blind man's head.) 

Pid. O murder I murder 1 

Sir J, Here, poor fellow, take joi« staff sad be 
gone ; there's mousy to buy you two such : that's 
your way. \Sxii Fiddler. 

Lady L- UstMaksym aie Yery Bbcral, sir. Must 
my estate mslntain you in your profuseBess? 

Sir J: Go up to your closed pr^, sad eoupose 
your mind. 

LadyL. 0w<ekedmaa! tobidmeprsf* 

Sir J. A man cannot be completely ourssd, I see^ 
without marriage ; bat since mere Is socb a thing 
as separate maintessaee, she shall to4iorrow enjoy 
the benefit of it {Knocking at the door.) Here, 
where are a»y sarvaots? Must they be frightened 
from me? Within there^see who knodcs. 

Lady L. Within Ihera Wheie are my sluH? 
Ye drabs, ye queans t Lights there. 

Rt-Mtr Butler. 

But. Sir, it is a Doctor that lives ten miles off: 
bo practises phvsie, and is an astrologer; your 
worship knows him very well; he is a cunning 
man, makes almanacs, and can help people to their 
goods again* 

Enter Doet^. 

Doe. Sir, t humbly beg yonr faonottr*B pardob for 
this unseasonable tntrosiott; but I am benighted^ 
and 'tis so dark that I can't oo8«ibl|r H^d in^ w»^ 



home; sad knowing vour worship's hospitality, 
desire tiis farour to be harbour'd under yoitf roof 
to-night 

Lady L, Out of tty houn^ |xm lowd cobjnr«r 
yon magician. 

Jhe. Hero's a iwnl here^s a change! Well, tf I 
hare snyart ye shall smart for this. (Aside.) 

Sir J. Ton see, friend, I am not matter of my 
Own house ; therefore, to avoid any nneastalesa, go 
down the hifie ibost a quarter of a ttilTe. and youll 
see a cobbler^s cottage ; stay there a little, and I'll 
send my servant to condact yon to a tenant's house, 
whei« ysa'll be well entertidned. 

Doe. I thank you, sir; I'm your most humble 
servant ; but as for your lady there, lAxe shall, this 
night, feel my resentmeniL {Exit. 

Sir /* Oome, madam, you and I must hare borne 
conference together. 

Lady L. Yes; I will have a conferenes and a rc- 
fbrmaUon, too, in this honae^ or TU turn it upside 
down, I will \Ex«v.i\t. 

SCENE III~^<Aw»'< house. 
Enter NELL and the Doctor. 

NelL Pray, sir, jaend your draught, if yea please; 
you are very welcome, sir. 

Doe. Thank you heartily, good woman I and to 
requite your civility, I'll tell you your fortune^ 

NelL O, pray do, sir; I neter had iny fortune 
t0ld me in my life. 

Doe. Let me behold the lines of your fSoe. 

JfilL I'm afraid, sir, 'Us none of the cleanest; I 
huve beea ateat dhrty work an tUs day. 

:Doc Come, come, 'tis a good face; be not 
ashamed of it; you shall shew It In greater places 
suddenly. 

NelL U dear, sfa*, I shall be mightily ashamed ; I 
want dacity when I come before great folks. 

Doc You must be confident, and fear nothing; 
there is much happiness attends yon. 

NdL Oh mel this is a rare man; hoavea be 
thanked. {Aside.) 

Doc To-morrow, before the son^ise^ you Aall bo 
the happiest woman in this country. 

jyelL How, by to-morrow f Alack-Orday, sir 1 how 
eanthatfoo? 

Doc No more shall you be troubled with a suriy 
hssband, that rails at, and straps yo^ 

JftiL Lnd 1 how came he to know that ? He must 
be a conjurer! {Aside) Indsed^ tty husband is 
somewhat rugged, and, in his cups, will beat me, 
but. it is not much : he's aa honest, pains-taking 
moB, and I'll let hhn have his way. Piuy, sir, take 
t'other cup of ale. 

Doc I thank yoa. Beliete mb, to-morrow you 
shall be the richeet woman in the hundred, and ride 
in your own coach. 

Jfell. O father 1 you jeer me. 

Doc By my art, I do not But mark my words, 
be confident, and bear all out, or worse will follow. 

Nell Neyer fear, sir, I warrant yoa gcmiuif 
aeoach. 

Enter 30BS0V. 

Job. Whero is this quean ? Here, Nell! Wliat a 
plague, ore yoa drunk with your lamb's wool ? 

IfelL O husband t here's the rarest man— he has 
told me my fortune. 

Job. Has he so! snd planted my fortune too, a 
lusty pahr of horns upon my head. £3il Is't not so ? 

Doc Thy Wife !8 a virtuous woman, and tbou'lt 
be happy^— 

/o& Come otit; |t>u hang-dog^ yon juggler, yc 



ohsfttlttjrt hamhooziing 



Aang-d< 

rUlain; 



must I be cuckold' 
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by such rogaee u yoa are, mackmaUciani, and 
aJivanao makers ? 

HeU. Pr'ytbee. peace, hoeband ; we shall be rldb, 
and have a coaca of oar own. 

J&b. A coach ! a cart, a wheelbarnm, yon Jade. 
By the xnaddn, she's drunk, beastly drank, most 
confoundedly drunk. Get to bed, you strumpet 
{fieat* her.) 

IfeU. O meroy on nsl is this a taste of my good 
fortune? Oh, you are a deyil of a conjorer, oare 
enough. [nliit. 

Doc Yon had better not hare toneh'd her, yot( 
surly rogue. 

Job, Out of my house, yon villain. 

Doc Farewell, you paltry slave. 

Job. Get out, you rogue. lExiunt. 

• BOENE IV.— J n open Country, 



WIVES H&TA^IOaPHOSEIX 

Am 



£nter Doctor. 

Am. 

Doc Mv Utile spirits now appear, 
Jfadtr and Abishog draw near; 
The time is short, make no delay; 
Then quickly haste and eome away; 
Nor moon nor stars afford their light, 
But all is wrapped in gloomy night : 
Doth men and beast to rest incHne, 
And all things favour my design. 

Spi. (Within.) Say, master, what is to be done? 

Doo. My strict commands be Mtnattendt 
For ere this night shall have an end, 
You mttst this cobbler's wife tran^ormt 
And to the knighCs the like perform; 
With all your most ^ftecificdMrms, 
Convey each wife to different arms; 
Let the delusion be so strong^ 
That none may know the right from wrong^ 

BpL All this we wUltoith care peiform, 
In thunder, lightning, and a storm, 

iThunder. Exit Doctor. 

SCENE v.— /o&«on*« ffovse. The bed in view. 
JOBSON discovered at work. 



Job. What devfl has been abroad to-night? 
never heard such claps of thunder In my life ; 



thought my little hovel would have flown away; 
but now all is dear again, and a fine star-light 
morning ills. Ill settle myself to work. They say. 
Winter's thunder is summer's wonder. 

ATR 

OfaU the trades fh)m east to treii; 

The cobbler's past contending. 
Is lite in time to prove the best. 

Which every day is mending. 
Jlotc great his praise, wJto can amend 

The soles of all his neighbours; 
Jfor is unmindful of his end, 

But to his last sii'il labours, 

La^ L. (/» bed.) Heyday I what impudent ballad- 
singing rogue is tha^ who dares wake me out of 
my Bleep ? I'll have you flayed, you rascal 

/oft. What a plagno, does sbQ talk in her sleep? 
or is she drunk still? 



In Bath a wanton wife did dwett. 

As Chaucer he did write, 
Who wantonly did spend her tim$ 

In many a fond deliaht. 
All on a ttme to sick she was. 

And she at length did die ; 
And then her soul at Paradise 

Did knock most mightily. 

LadyL. Why, villain, rascal, seneeh-owl, who 
makest a worse noise than a dog hung in the pales, 
or a hog in a high wind. Where are all my ser- 
vants ? Somebody coma and hamstring this rogoe. 
(Knocks.) 

Job. Why, liow now, yon brasen qveaal Ton 
must get drunk with the conjorer, mnstyw? Til 
give yon money another time to spend iirlsinb*! 
wool, you saucy Jade, shall I? 

Lady L, Honstrons! I can find no bell to Ting. 
Where are my servants? They shall toss him ins 
blanket 

Job. Ay, the jade's asleep still; the conjorer told 
her she sbonld keep her coach, and she u drasiii" 
ing of her equipage (Sings.) 

AIR 

Iwiaeomeissspi^*^»old, 
Of all such churls as thee ; 
Thou cart the cause of alt ourpetUs, 
Our grief and misery. 
Thou first brok* the commandmmU, 

In honour of thy wife : 
When Adam heard her say that wordi, 
He ran away for lift. 



lady L. Whv, husband I Sir John t will yoa suffer 
me to be thus insulted ? 

Job. Husband 1 Sir John ! what a plague has she 
knighted me? Andmy name's Zekel, too; a good 
jest, faith. 

Lady L. Ha! he's gone, he's not in the bed. 
Heaven, where am I? Fob! what loathsome smells 
are here?\ Canvas sheets, and a filthy ragged 
curtain ; a beastly rug, and a flock bed. Am I 
awake, or is it all a dream ? What rogue is that ? 
Sirrah! where am I? Who brought me hither? 
What rascal ore you ? 

Jul). This Is amazing; I never heard snch words 
from her before? If I take my strap to yoa I'll 
make yon know your husband ; Til teach yoa bet- 
ter manners, you saucy drab. 

Lady L Oh, astonishing impudence! Yoa my 
husband, sirrah ? I'll have yoa oaoged, yon rogue; 
I'm a lady. Let me know who has given me a 
sleeping draughti and conveyed me hither, you 
dirty varlet? 

Job. A sleeping draught! yee, yoa drunken jade, 
you had a sleeping draught wim a plagae to ye. 
Wha<^ has not your lamb's-wool done working 
yet? 

ladyL. Where am I? Where has my vUlainous 
husband put me ? Lucy ! Lettioe ! 'Where ara my 
queans? 

Job. Ho, ha, ha! What, does she call her maids, 
too ? The conjurer has made her mad a^ well as 
drunk. 

LadyL. He talks of conjurers; sure I am be- 
witched! Ha! what clothes are here? a linsey- 
woolsey gown, a calico hood, a red bays i>etticoat; 
I am removed from my own house by witchcraft 
What must I do? What will become of me? 
(Horns wind withouU) 

Job. Harkl the hunters and the merry horns are 
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and ruffles! Sure I am awake I Oht I remember 
the cunning man, now. 

iMcy, Did your ladyship speak? 

Ndk Ay, child; Til wear the same I did yesteis 
day. 

Luqf, Mercy npon me! Child! Here's a miraclo. 

EnUr LETTICE. 

Z«<L Is my lady awake ? Have yon had her shoe 
or her slipper at your head yet? (Apart to Luey) 

T^.Mt rCk »i% T*«M a^akIawa/* . altA'a 4n 4-ltA 1vJv./1aa4 



abroad. Why, Nell, yoa lazy Jade, 'tis break of 
day; to work, to work ; come, and spin, yon drab, 
or m tan yonr hide for you. What a pla^e 
mnstl be at work two hoars before yoa in the 
morning? 

Lady L. Why, sirrah, thou Impadent yUIainl 
dost thon not know me, yoa rogn^ ? 

jTofr. Know yon, yes, I know yoa well enough ; 
and I'll make you know me before I have done with 
yoa. 

Lael^ Xk I am Sir John Loifernle's lady; how 
came I here? 

/oft. Sir John LoTcruIe's lady! No^ Nell, not 
qnite an bod nrtther; -that d— d stingy, fanatio 
w—|dagnes every one that comes near her; the 
whole country canes her. 

Ladff L. Nay, then TU bold no longer; you 
"fOfpae, yon insolent villain. 111 teach you better 
maimera {Flitifft the btittaff tmd oUier thingt at 
him.) 

Job^ This ie more than ever I saw by her, 
I never had an ill word from her before. Come 
straps 111 try your mettle 1 I'll sober you, I 
warrant yoa, quean. (E$ streg^ her. She JKes at 
him.) 

Ladff D. ni poll year throat oat; 111 tear out 
year eyes; I am a lady, sirrah. O murder! mur- 
der! Sir John Loverole will hang you for thi& 
Harder! murder! 

Job, Come> hussy, leave fooling, and come to 
yoar spinning, or else 111 lamb you; you never 
were so lamb'd since yon were an inch long. Take 
It up^ yon Jade. (She fiitige it down. He straps 
her.) 

Lad^Z. Hold! hold! Ill do anything. 

Job. Olvl I thought I shoold bring yon to yoorself 



XoffyZi. Whatshallldo? I cannot spin. (il<<^ 

Job. I'll into my stall; 'tis broad day now. 
(Works and sings.) Heyday, I think the jade's 
brain is tom'd. What^ have yon forgot to spin, 
hoasy? 

Ladif L. But I .have not forgot to run. I'll e'en 
try my feet. I shall find somebody in the town, 
sure, that will succour me. (^« runs out.) 

Job. What, does she run for it ? Til after her. 
(Be runs out.) 

SCENE TL—Sir John Loverule's House. 
NEUi discovered in bed. 

KOI. What pleasant dreams I have had to-night! 
Motiioaght I was in Paradise, upon a bed of violets 
and roses, Mid the sweetest husband by my side ! 
Ha! bless me! Vhere am I now? What sweets 
are these? No garden in the spring can equal 
them. Am I on a bed? The sheets are sarcenet, 
sure; no linen ever was so fine. What a gay 
silken robe have I got O heaven! I dream. 
Yet, if this be a drefun, I would not wish to wake 
again. Sure I died last night; and went to heaven, 
and this is it 

Entir IjVCY. 

Lueg. Now must 1 awake an alarum that will not 
lie BtUl again till midnight at soonest; the first 
greeting I suppose ¥rill be Jade, or slut {/Lixde.) 
Madam 1 madam! 

Nell O geminil who*B this? What dost say, 
sweetheart? 

Lucy. Sweetheart! lud, sweetheart! The 
t)est names I have had these three months from 
ber, have been slut or Jade. (Aside.) What gown 
and ruffles will your ladyship wear to-day ? 

Ifeil What does she mean ? Ladyship ! gown 1 



Lucy. (Jh^ nOk I'm overjoyed : she's in the kindest 
humour ! Go to the bed, and speak to her. Now ia 
your time. (Apart to Let.) 

Let. Now'smytime! what, to have another tooth 
beat out? (Apart.) Madam. 

NeU. What dost say, my dear? O father 1 What 
would she have ? 

Le\ What work will your ladyship please to 
have done to-day? 

Nell Work, child! 'tis holyday ; no work to-day. 

Xef. Oh, mercy! Am I, or thee awake ? or do we 
both dream ? Here's a blest change 1 (Apart to 
Lucy.) 

Lucy. If it continues we shall be a happy family. 
(Apart to Lettice.) 

Let. Your ladyship's chocolate is ready. 

Ndl Mercy on me I what's that? Some gar- 
menty I suppose^ (Aside.) Put it on then, sweet- 
heart 

Let. Put it on, madam ? I have taken it off; 'tis 
ready to drink. 

Nell. 1 mean put it by ; I don't care for drinking 
now. 

Enter Cool. 

Cook. Now I go like a bear to the stake, to know 
her scurvy ladyship's commands about dinner. 
How many rascally names must I be called? 
(Aside.) 

Let. Oh, John Cook ! you'll be out of your wits to 
find my lady in so sweet a temper. (Apart to Cook.) 

Cook. What a devil are they all mad? (Apart to 
Lettice.) 

Luq/. Madam, here's the cook come about dinner. 

NelL Oh I there's a fine cook I He looks like one 
of your gentlefolks. (Aside.)— Indectd^ honest man, 
I'm very hungry now ; pray get me a rasher upon 
the coals, a piece of milk cheese, and some white 
bread.' 

Cook. Hey I what's to do here? my head turns 
round. Honest man! I looked for rogue and ras- 
cal, at least She's strangely changed in her diet, 
as well as her humour. (Aside.) I'm afraid, madam, 
cheese and bacon will sit very heavy on your lady- 
ship's stomach in a morning. If you please, ma- 
dam, 111 toss you up a white fricassee of chickens 
in a trice, madam ; or what does yonr ladyship 
tbiak of a veal>eweetbread ? 

Nell. Even what yon will, good cook. 

Cook. Good cooki good cook? Ahl 'tis a sweet 
lady. (Apai^) 

Enter Dutkr. 

Oh ! kiss me, chip^ I am out of my wits. We have 
the kindest^ sweetest lady. (Apart to the Butler.) 

But. You ahamming rogue, I think yon are put 
of your wits, all of ye : the maids look merrily, toa 



(Apart toCookJ 
Lucy. 



Mcy. Here's the butler, madam, to know your 
ladyship's orders. 

NeU. Oh! pray, Mr. Butter, .let me.h9ky9 some 
small beer when my breakfast ctf>me8 in. 

But. Mr. Butter 1 Mr. fiutterl I shall be tor 



us 
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into Btone with amaxement CAHde.) Would not 
your lwly«htp rather hara a f laas of Frontiniao, or 
Monte-palchuinoa 

If ell. O dear! what hard names are ther«; hnt 
I most oot betray inyself. (Atidt.) Well, which 
yott pleaae, Mr. Batlerl 

Enter Coachman. 

But. Qo, get yon In, and be rejoiced aa I am. 
(dport to Coathman.) 

Coach. The cook haa been making hia game I 
know not how long. Whal, do yea banter, toe? 
{Apart to Butler.) 

Lucy. Madam, the coachman. 

Coach. I come to know If yoor htdyahtp goes oat 
to-day, and which yoa'U haTO, the ooaoh or chariot 

NM Qeod laok-a-dayl 111 ride la the coach, if 
yon please. 

Coach. The aky wfll faB, thaf*B oertain. [ExU. 

Nell. I can hardly think I am awake yet How 
well-pleaaed they all seem to wattaponme! (Mi, 
notable cunnhig manl Myhaadtoraa roondl I 
am qnite giddy with my own happAnesc 

ATB. 

Though Iwaiiatem coV/kr't iK^ 

Jh cottage ntott obeeure^ 
Jki plain e'uff geiwn^ emd short far'd eo^t 

Hard labour did endur-cL 

The ecene is changed I am altered fite^ 



rii 



Andfhnnjmof hwnMe NeU^ 
" learn to dance, to read and write. 



And from all bear the bell-a. 



[ExU. 



Enter Sm JOHN LOVEBULS, neetinff hU 
Servants. 

Bui. Oh, sir! here^s the rarest news! 

Lucy. There never was the like, sir 1 Yottll be 
OTerjoyed and amazed 1 

Sr J. What, are ye mad? What's the matter 
with ye ? How now ? here's a new face in my fa- 
mily I What's the meaning of all this ? 

But. Oh, sir I fbe family's tamed upside down I 
We are almost distracted; the hapj^eat people! 

Lucy. A^my lady, sir; my lady— 

Bir J. What, is she dead ? 

BuL Dead! heaveh forbid! 0! she's the best 
woman ( the sweetest lady! 

Sir J. This is astonishing! I must go and in^ 
quire int<^ this wonder. II this be true, I shall re- 
joice indeed. 

But. Tis true, sir, upon my honour. Long liye 
Sir John and my lady ! Huzzal . tExeuni. 

Be-enter NELL. 

Ketl I wen remember ttie cunntngMia wam ad 
me to bear all out with confidence, or worse, he 
said, would follow. I am aahamad, and know not 
what to do with all this ceremony! I«m amanad 
and out of my senses! 1 looked in the glass, and 
saw a gay, fine thing I knew not I Methought my 
face was not at all like that I have seen at home in 
a piece of looUng^laes fastened upon the cnpboanL 
But great ladies, they say, haveiattering glasses, 
that shew them far nnlike themaelTee ; whust poor 
folks' glasses represent them even just aa they are. 

Re-enter LUCY. 

Lucy. Oh, madam! here's my matter Jost le- 
tttmed from hunting. 



Be-enter SIB JOHN L0VXBX7L& 
imy 



JULOgemlniidiiaf 
iAeide.) 

mrj. Mydear, lameretjQredtoaaenqrfamfly 
thus transported with ecstacy, which yok ecoa* 



I 



NelL Sir, I shaH nbraya be proad te do tneaj 
thing that may giro yon deli^^l^ or yo«r family 
satlafaotion. 

Sir J. By heaven, I am charmed ! Dear cn^atnre, 
If thou oontiaoeat Ihna, I had ratbar eojoy thee 
than the Indiea But can tbts be real ? May I 
believe my aenseaf 

Sen. AU that's good ahore eea wIliMrfer me^ I 
am in eamesW (iTiieib;.) 

Sir J. Bise, my dearest New em I hafpy is. 
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Sir J. fFoiefer man iNuasM'd of 
Soewett, to tind a teiftf 

Bear eir, you mate me pmmL 

Be yon hut tind. 

And you ehallfind 
Anthe9o0dleanbomt4f, 
Bhattend but with my KJk 

Sive me Oiy lips. 

Jfim Ut me, dleer <•*, ii^ 'Ma 

Wti* ever so sweet a wi/e f iRism Asr^ 

Thank ym^dem* sir. 
I vow and protest 
In«ftrmemsohks*(BL 
Agcdn^ rtr! 

Again, and again, mydeeweUi 

Omayitloitforlifel 
WuUJoy thus to er{fold thu! 

What piMCtcre to behold theej 
Inclined again to kiss I 

How ravishing the Uissi 

J litde thought this mom»ig. 
*Tufoutd ever eome to tMe. 



NdL 



Sh-J. 
N^ 
Sirl. 
NeA 



Sir J* 

NeU 

Sir J. 
NelL 



(ftrewrf. 



Snttr LADY IX)y£BinjBL 



You, 



La^ L. Here's a fine rout and rioting! 
tlrrah, butler, you rogue ! 

BdL Why, how now? Whoarayev? 

LadyL, Impudent varlet I don't you know year 
lady? 

But. Lafdyl Here, torn this mad-wemaa oat of 
doors* 

Lady L. Yon rascal; take Hmh, afarrah^ (flin^i a 
ghme at Mm.) 

Foot, Have a earsv hussy; there^ a good pomp 
Withoat; we irtmll co<d year courage for yoa. 

' ' it. Yoo^ Lttdy, have yoa f oigeit tae^ too, yoa 



Lucy. Forgot you, trottiin! Why, 
a; Ii ' " 



_ , , .,1 never re- 

memlMr'd yon ; I never sfkw you before in-my life. 

L-idy L. Oh, the wicked slut t I'll give you cause 
to remember me; I will, hussy. ^uUs her head' 
clothes ojf.) 

Lucy. Murder I murder! he^4 

Re-enter SIB JOHN LOYEBULE and NBU* 

Sir J. How now ? What upioar''s tUa) 
Lady L. Yon, Lettloe, yon alut! 
won't you know mo neither ? (S/trik^ htrJ 
Ut. Help! helpl ^ ^ 



XBJR WSTtL ^tO PA7; 

Sir J. Whftt'8 to 4o tiMncf 

JMl Wkyi, Bit; kerb's * mad wqman calTt h«rflelf 
tDy hA% and 1b liwtlng aiwl oufflng as all roaud. 

j8f«r y. Thou my wife ? poor creature, I ptty thee. 
I neTer«aw thee before. {To Lady Lowrule.) 

Lady L. Then it Is ih Tahi to expect redress 
from thee, i)Mo wjolud eoatriver of all my misery. 

Ntll. How am I axaaaedl Can that be I there, 
in my clotha«t thaftbava made all this disturbance ? 
and yety I am here to my Ihinking, in these fine 
clothes. How can this be? X am soconfoonded 
ond affrighted, that I taflgift te witb I was with 
Zckel Jobson again, (ulsuft;) 

Lady A. To whom shaN I apply myself or whi- 
ther can I fly ? Heaven 1 what do I see 2 Is not that 
I yonder, in my gown and petticoat I wore yester- 
day? How can tt be ? I aawiot be at two placet 
atonoot 

Bir J. Toot wretch! she*B sterk mad. 

Lady L. What, in ttie deMI*a aame^ was I here 
IMMna I came ? let me look in the glasa Oh 
heavens, I am astonished 1 I don't know myself, 
IT this be I that the glass shews me^ I never saw 
myself before. 

Sir J, What incoherent madness is this? 

^afer JOBSON. 

Lady L. There, that's the devil in my likeness, 
who has robb'd me of my coQntenance.-*He hers, 
too? 

Job. Ay, hussy ; and here's my straps you 
quean. 

NeU. O, dear I lam afraid my husband will beat 
me ! that man on t'other side the room there. 

Job. I hope 3rotir honours will pardon her ; she 
was drinking with a conjurer last nighty and has 
been mod ever since, and calls herself my Lady 
Loverule. 

Sir J. Poor woman; take eare of her; do not 
hui-t her ; she may be cured of this. 

Job. Yes, and please your worship, you shall 
Fee me cure her presently. Hussy, do you see 
this? 

NeU, O! pray, Zekel, don't beat me. 

Sir J. What says my love ? Does she infect thee 
with madness, too ? 

jVeflL lamnotv^ell; pray lead me In. 

iExeunt NeU and Maids. 

Job. I beseech your worship, don't take it ill of 
me ; she shall never trouble you more. 

Sir J. Take her home, and use her kindly. 

Lady L. What will become of me ? 

[Exeunt Jobson and Lady LovtruU. 

. Enter Footman. 

Pool Sir, the Doctor who called here last night, 
desires you will give him leave to speak a word or 
two with you, upon very earnest business. 

Sir J. What can this mean? bring himini 

Enter Doctor. 

Doe. Lol on my knees, sir, I beg forgiveness for 
what I have done^ and put my life into your 
hands. 

Sir J. What mean you? 

Doe. I have exercised my magic art upon your 
lady ; I know yon have too much honour to take 
away my life, since I might still have concealed it^ 
bad I pleased. 

Sir J. You have now brought me to a glimpse of 
misery too great too bear. Is all myhapj^ess, 
then, turned into vision only ? 

Doc Sir, I beg you, fear not: if any harm comes 
on It^ I freely giye you leaye to hang mo. 
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StrJ. iBformmawhaltoahavedaoa 

Doc. I have mairtormed your lady's fac«, so that 
she seems the cobbler^ wife, and have charmed 
her face into the likenesa of my lady's : and hi^t, 
night, when the atorm arose, my spirita conveyed 
them to each other's bed. 

Sir J. Ob, wreteh, thou has undone met I am 
fallen from the height of all my hopes, and mast 
still be cursed with a tempestuous wife, a fury whom 
I never knew quiet since I bad her. 

Doe. If Uial be all, X can continue the charm for 
both tbeir live& 

Sir J. Let the event be what it wUl, I'll hang you, 
if yon do not end the oharm this instant. 

D9C 1 will, this minntet sir; and perhaps you'll 
find it the luckiest of your life: I can assure you 
your kuly will prove the better for it. 

SU J. Hold, there's one material circumatoace Vd 
know. 

Z>oe. Your pleasure, sir? 

Sir /. Peitt^a tho eobler has yoa anderstand 
me? 

Doe. I do assure you, no; for e'er she was con- 
veyed to his bed, the cobbler was got up to work, 
and he has done nought but beat her ever since ; 
and yon are like to reap the fruits of his labour 
He'll be with yoa in a minute: here he comes. 

Be-enter JOBSON, 

Sir J. So, Jobson, where's your wife ? 

Job. And please your worship she's here at the 
door; but indeed I thought I had lost her just now : 
for as she came into the hall, she fell into such a 
swoon, that I thought she would never come out 
on't again; but a tweak or two by the nose, and 
half a dozen straps, did the business at last Here, 
where are you, hussy? 

Re-enter LADY LOVERULE. 

But. (Eolds up the candle^ but letsitfaU when he 
sees herO O heaven and earth I is this my lady ? 

Job. What does he say? Uy wife changed to my 
lady? 

Cook. Ay, X thought the other was too good for 
our lady. * 

Lady L. Sir, yon are the person I have most 
offended, and here confess I have been the worst of 
wives in everything, but that I always kept myself 
chaste. If you can vouchsafe once more to take me 
to your bosom, the remainder of my days shall 
joyfully be spent in duty and observance of youi* 
will 

Sir J. Blse^ madam; I do forgave you; and if 
you are sincere in what you say, you'll make me 
happier than all the enjoyments in the world with- 
out you could da 

Job. What a pUgue ! am I to lose my wife thus ? 
Reenter LUO Y and LETTICEL 

Lwy. Oh, sir, the strangest accident has hap- 
pened—it has amazed us ! My lady was in so great 
a swoon, we thought she had been dead. 

Let. And when she came to herself, the proved 
another woman. 

Jobi Ha,ha,hal A bull! a built 

i!«-enfer NELL. 

NeU. My head turns round; I must go home. 0, 
Zekel, are you there ? 

Job. O Ind 1 is this fine lady my wife ? Egad, I'm 
afraid to come near her. What can be the meaning 
of this? 

Sir J. This is a happy change, and 111 have it 
celebrated with all tbc Joy I proclaimed for my ^" ' ~ 
short-Uyed fision. 
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Lad9 L. To me *tlB the happiest day I oyer knew. 

Sir J. Here, Jobson, take thy fine wife. 

Job. Bat one word, sir— Did not your worship 
make a buck of me, under the rose t 

Sir J. No, upon my honour, nor'erer kiMed her 
lipe tUl I came from huntiDg : bat since she hae 
been the means of brlnffingabonft this happy change, 
m give thee five handred poonda with her, to boy 
a stock of leather. 

Job. Braye boys! Fm a prince— the prince of 
cobblers I Gome hither and kiss me, Nell; Til 
never strap theo more. 

NeU. Indsed, Zekel, I haye been in snch a dream 
that I'm quite weary of it Forsoeth, madam, will 
you please to take your clothes, and let mo have 
mine agiln. (To Latfy Lovtrtitf.) 

Job. Hold yoar tongue, you fool, they'll senre yon 
to go to church. (Apart to VOL) 

Lady L. No; thou shalt keep them, and I'll 
preserre thine as relics. 

Joby And can your ladyship f orgiTe my f trapping 
your honour so yery much? 



Lady L. Most freely. The Joy of ttiia ble«wd 
change seta all things right agsin. 

Sir J. Let us forget eyerything that is paa^ 
and think of nothing now bat joy and pleaanre. 

A'HL 

Lady I* Lit vfrffact wUh snUUi i^tpeor, 
Bijoy in tv'rif bremt^ 
Since fivtn a lift of pain andean^ 
We now art trtiip Uett, 

Sir J. Moff ne r tmm hnmu o/paU tknt 
Our present pteotinvf 9oils 
Be nouffht but mirih and Joy a crime, 
And tporting all our ioiL 

Job. Jkopepou'UgiaemekaHtotpeaJk, 
J/ 1 may be 90 bold; 
Vouifht bat Ms devit, and tkit good ttft^ 
Could ever tatHaieoUt 



^ 



THE ADOPTED CHILD. 

A MUSICAL DRAMA, IN TWO ACTS.— BY SAMUEL BEBCH. 




Cktra. — "It is hb agats**-^ Act U, scene L 





^evsous ^U^ntscnlcJi, 




8iit Bestcakd 


Sprlcb 


Clara 


Lb Sack 


Flixt 


Lucy 


Recocd 


BOT 


Jaxnextb 


MlcUAKL 




Nell 



AOTL 

80ENE t—An old ffall in MUford OasOt, 

Enter itECOED and LUCY. 

Luejf. I tell you once mora, Mr. Becord, I won't 
stay any longer in this plaoe, to be frightened to 
death every hoar of my life, night and day. 

Rec Poh! pohl why yoa are a silly girl:— > 
childish apprehensions I Ton haye been reading 
some fool&h stnif or other to pntsnoh notions into 
yonr Jiead ; what is there in this venerable building 
to frighten such a sweet Innocent little girl aa yon, 
most timid ? 

lAtcy. What is thera? Why, a*n*t I obliged to 
eroes those long cloisters I don't know how many 
times a day, where my own steps clatterlike twenty 
people besides myself; and ^en 'tis dark, to go to 
bed in that frightful room of tapestry, where those 
borrid creatures with nodding plumes are galloping 



upon their large horaetj and the wind whistles all 
night as loud as thunder along the gallery; and to 
be all alone too! Or if I do seB any body, is it not 
yoa, Mr. Becord? 

Rec Well ; and Is there anything so frightful in 
me, most insulting 1 Whom would you see ? 

Luep. Why something human, something like 
myself, that I coold talk ta O! when shMl we have 
a master and mistress come to this place ? 

Rec Tou must put up with me as master ; and as 
to a mistress, if I can do very well without one, 
surely you may. Our old gentleman's relations are 
on their road from Spa^ and we shall soon be all 
alive again. 

Zucp. What» will not Sir Edmund aome back 
again? 

Rec Never! but thank heaven, my accounts ari» 
9jl clear enough : his old complaint ; but his re^ 
UoQs have one consolation lefU nowever. 
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Bte. The pbystelaM aU a«re6, that notwithstand- 
l!ig Ura 4Mteacy ef his complaint in his lUe-tim^ 
hu twrt^ly tli#S«ir*4L 

Lucy. Why then, wonld it not bare been better 
that he had never been cored, and perhaps the poor 
fionl might haye lived ? 

Ru/yfe are not each good jodgea as they, most 
preanmptaoaB 1 Bnt mind me^ I'm now going down 
to Michael's at the ferry, and don't 



under any pretence whatoTer. 



t yon let a soul in 



Luev. I won't if I /Ban help It; bol indeed Hia 
- 'tiMVfla many bonxtbT one's 



very ditmal to be left iMt ^^^ 
self, while yon are at tiM 9f^ff. 
yon are so fond of 4lMm f or ? 



Ican'tlhlakwtet 



Jtec Why, I lov« Kioha^tiMvaMbe would do 
wrong to mux, wouna, or «hUd; and besides, 



no wrong to put, 

he has seen MHW days. 

Luey. AnA Whs»«o yoa iMMkhael's wife for? 

iZec BesMtte «be lot«8 MMiael, and makes all 
hta frienpl w«loonM( and (hat's a note of admiror 
tion in €m Wifib ot any man. f 4 loud knocking teilh- 
cut.) tiM«t Tlieret Them a pretty rocket at 
this eazl^botirl <3K> nnod % ^^ *onA gaUerr, 
and opeA tiie widfiMt Sod Ihen ym'll see who it jhk 

Lucy. Wfaatk by mysei^T No; if I must g^ HI 
go theW^ot road to the fate^ and let them i& ; for 
1 dare M they have bnalQess herS» by tb« lo«d 
knocking. IKmetUt^ agti^ BxUlmc^. 

Kee. iImi Who h»ve the least business genanttly 
make ths greatest distoriMBoe every when. Now 
to my acCDonts: I beglB veiy aa«oh to sasneot that 
Sir Edmnnd^S title iMt* was a ttttss doublfol, and 
an old parchaieiit I was taming over mentions 
something of ttus snccsssion of the old Baron's 
male issue, if livl&g : I sfaafi keep possessSoa^f these 
till opportunity serves. 

Enter V3Cty «m SPBI^OIt 

Sm^ ITobody here, but ottT Mr. S«coid,sir : he'd 
answer aay questions — 

nee Nobody here! why the glrPs a fool; she 
means nobody that can give a proper answer but 
me; she forgot the keepers of the armoury above, 
and the porters and mastilTs below. (A»ide to Lucyj 
What, do you mean to have our throats cut? 

Lttcif. I'm sure he don't look as if he would do 
anybody harm. 

Rec Your business hero, if you please, most im- 
patient 1 By the knocking at the gate, I should have 
thought my master hod arrived. 

Spruce. Not much out^ old one, for he^ soon be 
here. 

iJec, Who? my master? I thought they had 
buried him at I^am)EL 

Spruce. He that was youriuaBter lies there 
our present master Is just hers; I have left him sA 
the f eriy, and am come to lyot ^very thing in order 
for him. We shall give the walls % warming I pro- 
mise you ; take all tiie mfidi^w oat of the tapestry, 
and put a little flesh upon your bones. 

Rec O, you wUl, most audstetousl Why, then as 
you are a stranger, I had better shew yon the bonie 
firat Will yon be pleased to walk in and try our 
old fare, that you may be the better able to make 
comparison with the new ? 

[ISx^nt Record anA Spi^u. 

Lwy. When things come to the worst, they say, 
we must mend. 1 vbAsik Hmt feas been my case a 
long time, and the blessed proverb seems now 
about to be fcftBIlOd. Ho's a very smart fellow in- 
deed, and I dare say won't forget me in the pro- 
^.ised alteration of «fFain. 



CHILD. 

S6ir(l^ttJ0T. 
BfXly maidt 
Bt not afraUU 
^trfoyaHUiommnltifHt 
Hope repeats 
What bosom &eaf<, 
No vision now shaU cheat pou ; 
Time has wings, and soon willjlei, 
Single I will never be. 
Why shovfd Time^ 
WhmH^my ptiSHtk . 
WUh ilm pate, dettmmtf 
WhmUtmi 
Whesk briSuiJop 
Wtr^ou to mttrtasn m^ 
Wime hm mifgs, cwi eummnjUt, 
^ -tlwai never ^ 



Aitor BEOOfiD, wflk « tef^ key. 

imcy. mux have fon done wflh tke gentleman ? 

tiee. Look*dlifm tethe refee!tory,|l&06tinqni6itive! 
ikMA ntMly us^ disturb him : to sive him sn op- 
portuntt^ of amagta^ hisplattsol improvemcst 
hers, whilst I^ down to XtcbMl l» see wfaeth r 
hie's «ii Inu^Mbr or na Osaans y^ot^Kself in iLa 
ohai^ Ml 1 return and dofit ya« opMs^e door, if 
'"sy kiio<dc the very walls down. 

tvcy. Shan't X talos htaa a tanloiHrd of Oetob.r 
ftrst? 

ItaL Nisi Mk « little fltfll) cg^on my bones; will 
he, MM taipoMt no-let? My bones haw never yet 
bemi arixamed of what coveM them, and I most 
ts^e care that lbs future covering doa*» bhish for 
the bones. [Exit. 

Lucy. 'DM! >ftt 1*11 have vmodhm peep at him. 
Be m«^ lym to go to chapel wilti me, and if he 
dots, I o«a g«t mm out what then? the chapel ia 
avsi7 good ptaoe; but there will bs ao parson 
theiia That's no CMdt of mine ; well, We ean re»d 
tte «M«u«y nyNhxyiA him. iExit. 

SCENE tL'^MichaO's Atf 4(10toJlKtty.— Hbff.-itat/u 

m the back view. 

Enter SIB BEETB AND and LE SAGE. 

B(»^a-LE SAGE. 

Jkwn the rugged mountaitCs steep, 
Hark I the plunging waters leap. 
Busking with resistless force 
To the DerwenVs gentler count. 

Soon ^s fury will subfide^ 

Then we'll trust the scfftr tide. 
Danger now awaits the wave^ 
Which the rash alone would brate: 
JIark I the plunging waters leap 
Down the rugged ntc^ntaiii's steep, 

JSfOon Us^^ry wUl^subsidey , 

Then we'll trust the sc^et side. 

Snier MICHAEL to them. 

MiOi. The Qorriags and horses must wait the 
next tide; the torrent from that monatain is so 
■rapid, I dare not answer for their safety. Wo C9.u 
make you up tolemble aceoi»xiodatioa here. 

Sir her. we^re acA very partioalar : the sountiy 
seems most bea«Uf al And the doby of a dsjr ^ 
two will make no differenoa. 

Mich. If yon arc fond of fishing, w» )iavcsom0 
rare sport a mile or two up the otroam. Tou docs 
great honour to put up- with our IltUe placs. Hsr^, 
Nelli^The best brown bread of ow owa m&iiioSi 
and honey from our own hives. Home^ fare, but 
sweets— ^toop your head» your hononr, #v huts 
arebatlow. tfiBtn^sf' 



tfiB ADOf'rSD CHILD. 

Sni4r CL4SA. wmT J ANNETTE. 
CAi Tl» long a b tanet of Sir Edrnfind, Jwmette, 
flilB my mind with stninge «ppreheBai<mB for i^ 

■ofDtj. 

^an. Th« channa of foreign travel, madam, are 
graat 

Cte. UitdeF hla protoctioa, Jaanetto, yoa know, 
I haye lived here, secladed from the hated paasion 
of SirBertnnd. Nothing do I dread equal to his 
^Mli$ and lium^ faia preearfena atate of health 
wbeB he went to Parmar— 

Jem. IWadam, do not give way to such melan- 
eholy. To« ataangely diseevage my labours to 
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^acraao aad please yon. I have jnat finished the 
noatftt Itut toctbar aad of ifeopena aeeretly to the 
loreat 

Cla, Indeed I am to blame. Howbeantifnlitisl 
what « liaaiimli lotfwmeniftom tiio tioloos par- 

Jan. From a seat within ity yon command the 
flBsvomidlvg-ooiiBtry, aadte the distance, a view of 
MilfotdOastle^ 

da. O naaia it not : f6r fbongh llTlng hcM by 
t^Toar <tf Sir Idmnnd, I oan never forg^ it once 
balooged to my ancestors ; and have great reason 
to heUiave it wooid have retomed again to oor pos- 
seaaioai, after a time, had not the omel ocean de> 
prlyediBa both el a father aad infant brother at a 
stroke. 

SONa--OLABA. 
Jn Seclusion's sacred botcer. 

Meek Regret, tpith soflen'd sigh^ 
ITill ei^oy her pensive hour, ^ 

Fearing no intruder niyh. 
So, tweet bird I thy lonely sorrom 

In the ivy*d turrets haght, 
Joints in secret, till the morrov» 

To the shades directs thyflighU 
^BtiUiig Bupt I my mtA 4Uume, 

Transports thou alone cancel giee, 
JHstipaie a dumgeon'e gloom. 
Bid tko chiU ofsadnese kee, iBxesmt 

60ENB JV.—Miehaa's Houa. 
^nter MICHAEL and NELL, 

MidL Well ; they are out now, are theyl 
. yea. Ye»; bn$ I caa'i think what they noUoo the 
1>oy so much for; I wish they were gone. 

Mick, Notice him, do they ? Where is ho now f 
* }reH, At his emplojrmenttiiiB pencils and bis coBi- 
passea, and I don't know wha^ pothering hia poor 
Uttle brahi& 

Mich. Tmnot very easv about that boy; ho ad- 
vances in Bfe apace, and we are very labfwions; 
we have but little leisui^^to be sore yoo teach him 
to read- [misaele. 

jjTelL Beadl ay, that I do: and he q?«lls to a 

M4d^ Well, I know he does : but if I coald any 
how fi^ve him a little more learning, Vm anre he'd 
make tn'Oxcellent scholar. 

Jf^ A scholar qaoth*a? fine doing to mak« 
poor peopIOL scholars 1 and when he haa got it» I 
wonder who's to mind the Ferry. 

Mich. Does a man make the worse seaman, think 
ye, Kell, because he understands his compaes? But 
come, come, sit down, and 1*11 tell yon ^ secret^ and 
you ahall advise^ 

ITell Now, Michael you love mo indood: and 
will yon trust me witn a^ secret ? 

Mich, I will: you have always t&opght bisi * boy 
9fnune; bttlXft|»n9^tt]»M»^- 

Xf^VtQl 



Mich, No: batyooahalllioair. Abont tight years 
since, I had bean ont all night flshiog^ and, about 
a league from benee, was hauling ekiso in shore, 
with a stiff gale, when I hoard to windward a signal 
gun flre of a ship in distresa I could see nothing ; 
but presently beiuNl another, and then, the piercing 
shrieks of eome poor souls in their last extremity. 
That was enough for ma: so I luffed and stood out 
to sea again. The gala inoroased, and it was my 
duty, Nell, you know, and (^nger was no object, 
when I could save the life of a feUow-cieature. 

JfeV. 1 never would havo iwd yon, if yoa coold 
have deserted them. 

Mich. Well, tbemooneverynow and then peeped 
from underneath a pitch black clond. I crowded 
sail, and soon made the wreclL just time enough to 
take out a gentleman and this Utile boy, with a 
trunk, and she went to pieces. I was endeavour- 
ing to make port afain, wheii the poor gentleman, 
gmte exhausted, told me he was dying, and begged 
1 would ran in upon the beach, as ho had some- 
thing to say. Obeerly, says I, (sheerly; % glass of 
grog will soon right you again : so he tasted i^ 
but It would not do : his spirits were ebbiog apaoi^ 
and I run into the first creek I could see. Gis dis- 
tress hod made bim my commander, you know, 
and I was not to disobey ordera 

JielL What could you do with Mm, poor croar 
tnrer 

Mich. I struck alight, and seated him in a small 
cavity of the cliff upon the best jacket I had got( 
made a small flre to leeward, of as many sticks as 
I could scramble together, a 'd sat down beside 
him, with the little boy upon my knee. " Yoa seem 
an honest fellow," says he, " and I will trust yon:" 
*' My commander often has," says I, "and I think 
you may: but take another sup of grog :*' bo tried 
again, but could not; then shivering all over, ho 
said, ** I must be brief.** I wrapped some old sail- 
dotii round him, put some more sticks upon th4 
flre, and wiped the tears from the tittle b^'s cheek, 
which seemed to grow to my bosom. "Take caro 
of my boy," says he, " and don't desert him." " I'D 
be d.. . » if I do," says X ; though to speak nearly 
ehoaked me. **Do not lose the trunk, perhaps il 
may one day reward you." — ** I am rewarded alf 
ready, says I;" for at mat moment I foUfiomotbinf 
at my heart, that was quito enough I 

Nell. But where Is the trunk, Michael? 
'^Miek. «« Promise me one thing," ^.ddad he; «h!s 
life is sought secretly: keep him as your own, and 
when you shall hoas of the death of Sir Sdmnnd 
of MiUoid Oastle, then open the trook. The poor 
Boul reached out his hand, which the boy ktsosd as 
ho dropped. The day-break gave mo light onongh 
to sink a grave for him in the sand. He went 
poaeef oily homo ; the salt toir of a sailor seemed 
to satisfy hhn of his boy's safety;. and the trost 
was more binding than if all the lawyers in the 
universe had been by; for the seal is her^ (£ay<'»^ 
his hmi upon his heart.-^They retite.) 

Enter Boy* 

soNa 

At evening, when my work 4e dom^ 
And the breeze at setting sun 
Scarcely breathes upon the tide, 
Then alone I love to glide— 
unheard, unseen, my silent oetr 
Steals along the shaded short : 

All it dark, and all is mute. 

Save the moon, and lover's hde; 

Tony, ting, tang, it seenu to tay, 

Lgvert dnad rtttarn of d«y. 
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foMtd ike dbbeM watt ttUett 
nere the chorathm» Jhttin^: 
WhfU thejtrgan't lenffihmtd nUt 
StemiindtBtaiUwoodttoftoatt 
lUiwming then^ mpsikiU oar 
BUaU along iht ihaiUdskorei 
AUU dark, and aUUfMtU, 
Sav€ th» moon, and lover's lute t ■ 
Tang, ting, tang, it teeme to lajr, 
Looen drtad return of day. 

CAJter the eong, they meet him.) 

Bop. Here, father, these good gentlemen h»Te 
giTon me^ I tee here t it will buy for me plentj 
of pencils and ooloore for drawing, wheit yon can 
spare me : *tls a great deal of money thongb, and 
I won't keep it if yon don't nice it 

Mich. They are returned then. See, Nell, they 
want nothing. [ExU ^ett.} What, give von gold I 
fanpoBsiblel Gome, come, tell me fairly where 
yon got this, and I won*t he angry. Tell me the 
truth. n scorn it 

Bog. When did I erer tell yon a lie f Vou know 

Mich. That's troft, that's true ; I am too hasty. 
Ooldl for what? My lieart m&Bgives me. What 
did Uiey say to yon? 

Bojf' 01 they asked me if I should like to go 
with them, and said that they would give me a 
horse to ride upon ; but I told them no, I would 
not^ I was yery nappy: and so I adi too ; f or you 
know I could not leaye mother and you. 

Mich. No, no, to be sure yon could not This 
Is very strange ! (Aside.) 

Bog. They asked me who gave me this rosary, 
and they took a great deal of notice of It; they are 
Tei7 kind gentlemen, indeed ; but you would not 
pari with me, would you? 

Mich. Part with you I no ; never tm death slips 
the caMe. (Aside.) That rosary was his father^; 
given to him on the sand Just before he died ; it 
has, I fear, betrayed him. Stay by me, and don't 
run about so much by yourself. (Aside.) O I they're 
coming; I must not seem surprised. (Speaking loud 
to the bog.) We must down to the boat, boy, more 
passengers are waiting to cross, and the tide is 
znaking in apace. Take the flask aboard. (Bog 
brinas the /task.) Stay! there is but litUe in it 
Well, well, if we can't bring our means up to our 
wishes, we can keep our wishes down to onr means^ 
and that comes to the same point— content 
Suter SIB BEBTB AND and LE SAQE, in cofwer- 
sation, on the opposite Mde. 

Sir Ber. There cannot be a doubt of it : here are 
the very features, line for line. (Looking at a 
viiMaiture.) We must get possession of him by 
eonrteay, if possiUe, and that will hoodwink eus- 
ploion. The disposal of him we'll settte after. 

Mich, (Aside.) They are very intent upon the boy« 

te Sage. Had you not better speak to the man? 

Sir Ber. That seems to be a elever lad of yours, 



, 'acA. Yes, sir, I believe the boy's well etioni^ 

Sir Ber. He passes for your son, I believe ? 

Midi. Why, whose Should he pass for ? 

Sir Ber. Come, come, be explicit Do yon mean 
to tell me that you are his fathw? 

Mich. Why, as to that few fathers, I believe, 
could take upon them to say : 'tis useless to fathom 
beyond the depth of the line: 'tis sulBciapt for me 
that he is castunder this roof to lay clami to my 
protection. 

Sir Ber. WUl yon part with him ? He can have 
no great instruction here; I'll see his ge&ios at- 
tended to I wbftt om h« leam 9t you ? 



THB ADO»£D CBUJ). 

Mich. Natan'sladependawe-^MMMilgrt 
to procure his mMl of content and ifratlfade to 
Him that sends It I He may see, perhaps^ an ex- 
ample to resent inlnry or huoit What woold yw 
ttaach him more? 

Le Sage. A purse, Sir Bertraud, may alter this 



Sir Ber. Come, eome, T have a fancy to see him 
educated; there's earnest of what more I Intend 
for you. (Offering a ^tina) 

Mich. I'll starve first I (Tkrauing U amag.) 

Le Sage. Do yoa know whom yon are huoltfaig 
by this behaviour? 

Mich. What because I won't sell my boy? I 

don't know who his honour may be; bntlfheiain 

great power, he ought to know that it was given 

him to protect end not to oppress thoee below him. 

Enter NELL and BEOOBD. 

IfeU, These are the gen t lem e n, Mr. Beeoid. 

Mich. (Aside.) Becord here^ and knows them I 
then I'm ruin'd. 

Bee. Most high and ailgh|y ! yon eee yenr faith- 
ful servant bow before yon; you are ooming to 
Milford Castle, I suppoae; yoa hrtaw credentials 
with yon. I am the old steward of the plaoe, and 
must render proper accounts: I keep all under 
lock and key, meet acenrate! and am very par* 
ticular whom I let in during my master's abeenee. 

Sir Ber. Did not my servant arrive befoce yoo 
left the castle? 

Rec He did. 

StrBer. Where is he now ? 

Bee Under lock and key, most noble ! 

Sir Ber, YfhaX, have yoa made a prisoner of 
him. 

Bee. He is verv safe, till I return with proper 
authority to let him loose. His c<m]panions are 
two thirds of a peck loaf, the carcase of » cold 
turkey, and a Chedder cheessc so there's no danger 
of his breaking out 

Sir Ber. An odd fellow thisi hut come, sir, why 
did yoa look him in ? 

Rec For the same reason that I have lodced you 
out right worshipful! to guard against impoetora, 
as I must render account to those who come after; 
therefore, sir, I hope to see your credentiala, the 
certificate of my master's death and burial, and 
your right of suoeesslon. 

MicK (Asick to Nell) Sir Edmond deadi 

IfelL The trunk, Michael 

Sir Ber. Le Sage, give him the papers; his for- 
malities, must he indulged. (Le Sage gives him 
papers.) In that parcel you will see every thing you 
wapt I shall not visit the castle tiU evenin^E. (2b 
Michael in parting.) Thtpk of what I've said to yon, 
and give me an answer. 

[Exeunt Sir Berhrandand La Sage, 

Muh, I hope I shall have an answer for yon. 

Bee What a sudden alteration of aflUrs! Come, 
Mtehael, give me a draught of your ale; 111 sit 
down and chat with you a llttla 

Mich. I thank yoo, I thank yon.— -And 80^ Sir 
Edmund is certainly dead, is he ? Poorman! — I am 
very heartfly glad to see you.— How the- devil ahnll 
I get him out of the house ? (jSide.) Nell, go and 
draw a mug of ale, child ; take tne boy with you. 

NeH Well, I'm going. (Aside to MiduuL) Bat, 
Michael, cant you give me the key of uie tmnk, 
you know ? iExU NeO. 

Mich. Silence! And so tixese people are come to 
live here, are they? Upon my soul, I'm heartily 
glad to see you : but won't yon be vmnted at home ? 
Tqh 9X9 »ar« yoa WQB*t wwt b«0Mwe^ make oo 
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eeremony with me— Quito 6ttre I Qood God ! what 
a taUng Tin in 1 (Atide.) 

Bee OI no! not in tho least, not in the leaat:— 
Ym I We dead and— but where's the ale ? 

Enter JSTELL, with cOt. 

KeU. Here it ia. 

Rec There's a fine head to it Our last brewing 
did not torn out quite so well; what'e your pro- 
portion ? I shall mend onr receipt Ay I it should 
be deeper oolonred than thi& (Drinks.) Delicious, 
in good truth 1 Did I never tell yon of Sir Edmund's 
pedigree? 

Mieh. My impatience almost ohokes me I (4iide.j 
Heroes to you I here's to you! {Drinks.) 

Rec Whjt you are in a d hurry. What's 

the matter with yon? I came to gossip half an hour 
orsa 

IfelL He has a nmnher of things to do ; Mr. Be- 
oord, good morning I good morning! (Drinks.) 

Bee. Good moraibgl What the devil are yon 
drinking me out of the house ? 

Mich. I've a«Mat mind to tell him, hut" (Aside.) 
Well, good bye, we shall meet in the evening, as I 
see you're iaanch a hniry now; Tm sure you must 
be wanted. 

Bee. Well, I'm going! Fm gohig! Lachaday! 
this is the strangest kind of hospitality, to turn your 
old friend ont of doors. Some family secret, I sup- 



Mich. Well, now, do go; make haste, will you? 

Jfell. There's a good man ; good bye ! 

Mich. Yon don*t know how much I'm obliged to 
yon. [Exit Record. 

Nell Well, now for it 

Mich. Now for what Nell? 

\eU. The trunk to be sure. Sha'n't we open it ? 

Mich. We open it ? Tve divulg'd the secret to you, 
Nell, and of course we are embarked; but do you 
know the danger of two commanders in one 
bottom? If we mean to come safe to shore, we 
must hATO onlv one pilot; and as I'm best ac- 
quainted with me eoast, you must trust the helm 
to me : so as there may be some difficulty in the 
steerage. Til go firetand reconnoitre, and then>- 

jfeU. What, then, you shut me out from the 
BecretB of your heart 1 Havel deserved this, Mi- 
chael? 

Mich. Be satisfied: I'll keep nothing from you; 
but when I open that trunk, I shall think I'm in 
company with my shlpwreck'd friend, and that his 
spirit will witness for me. My curiosity is excited 
more for the happiness of his boy, than for any 
paltry recompense I may expect, for the discharge 
of the first duty of the human heart-^kindness to 
tho unfortunate. 

I>U£T.^MICHA£L cmd NELL» 

Hick As the compass, true believe me, 
Is this honest heart of oak. 

NelL If thy Nelly ever grieve thee, 
I Never faitfrful woman spoke. 

I Mich. By thou eyes, my planets aeering^ 

L meXL Thou the pilot, sc^ we go; 

i Hich. Never from (Rectum veering, 

! Nell. Briskly may the breezes blow. 

' 2k>th. Now for life's uncertain weather, 

\ Tight and trim, and fond and /Tee 

f jSOj^ely ill one bark toriether. 

\ niih fair wind vu'll j>u( to »c(f. 

\ iExeuuU 



AOTIL 
SOENE l-^The Inside e/MidiaePs houte eontinuei 
Enter MIOHAEL, with a trunk, sealed k/k 
liich. 1 have closed the hatchways, and the 
decks are all clean .1 feel just now for all tho 
world like a commander going into an engagement 
determined to do his duty, eager for victory, yet 
not without remembering that a battle may be lost 
as well as won. (Breaks the seal) Thif is the key 
—what's here? (Opens the trunk, and takes out a 
peeper then reads.) "The child with whc»n this 
trunk is found has lawful claim to the whole estate 
of Milford Castle, at the death of Sir Edmund. 
The writings within will explain the rest^ and gaide 
to the only copy of the Baron's will, now in the 
chapel of the Castle. Whoever finds this, and 
faithfully executes the trus^ will meet with hia 
reward, U needy, in the silken purse within, bealdea 
an annuity of fifty pounds when he shall be in pos- 
session of his estata" Nell must not know this yet 
it will turn her brain. She w3U be like a sudden 
squall, a hurricane, that whisks at once round every 
point of the compass. I should like to see the 
purse though ; a little ready cash will be uaefuL 
Let's see ; now shall I break it to him ? I must 
make a friend of Beoord, to examine the papers. 
Lucky, little dog I B — e, I've done my du^ by 
him, that's one comfort though. It would have 
been a pretty business if I had let him go. 
Enter NELL m haste. 
Nell. We're ruin'd, Michael! we are niin'dt 
Mich. {Hiding ^^e trunk.) Don't be in such a harry. 
No I we a'n't ruiu'd-^-not ruin'd, NeU. 

Nell. 1 tell you, they have stolen the poor boy 
away, and are dragging him I can't tell where: I 
saw him struggling till his last strength was gone: 
they have tak^n him quite out of sight 
Mich. Which way? Who have got him?* 
Ndl. Over the— O, two such ill-looking felloWs.' 
Mich. D— — e but 111 be up with them: give 
me down my pistols. Don't look into that trunk; 
I'll tell you all ; shut the papers 4n close. Poor 
little soul 1— take care of the trunk !>— I shall never 
make press of sail enough after him. Don't look 
into the trunk, Nell. O, the villsins ! iExit. 

Nell Yes. I'll take care of it; bu^ for fear of in- 
terruption, I'll go with it up stairs, and there have 
an opportunity of satisfying my curiosity. Ah \ I 
knew dreaming of those huge precipices boded no 
good. 

SONG—NELL; 
If woman is cuHous, sure nature^s to llame, 
Thti sex, high and low, in this point are the same; 
And what at our birth we inherit from her. 
It her own blessed gift, and no crime, later. 
So if kepi from owr view 
Any good thing or new. 
What wonder weoout. 
And would fain J^ it out f 
Then how to please woman, III tell you theplaut 
Is to say all you know, and as soon as you can. 
These lords of creation, wJuxt a fuss and a pother. 
Of wonders and dangers of this, that, and t'other. 
What a trouble, heav'n bless us, they'd save to their 

lives. 
If they would but consult, in most matters, their wiresi 
'Tis strange they don't try it, 
We are always so quiet, 
Herer wish for the ru'e, 
Only pntdent atid cool : 
Then haw to please u>oman, I'U tell you the plan, 
Is to *ay all you kn9»t and as soon as you can. 

. lExit with the trunK 
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tBB ADOPTID OflUA 
gOlSNB IL-^OutM 9/ m/ord Castle. 

him iSJfy wlllJSrSnrtclcm^^ 

mitten to remow bim agftin fp»« It MonoiM, 

whOTS to Witt be quite oot of thelf «Sm;«J*. re—. 

SSoS While «r Edinmd Uved. I ^^^^^^ 
does she! 



* JBnttr BECWBD. ^ . 

Mttm^ w»y tor your nveMnd »*«J»"*S«;* 
•heSeiiapMt**® the greet gale. IhaweUthe 
keSJ iSdwSuive an aocountof e^ry thing ae we 
SS^^m yott be ptoased to follow, »oit^ 

^^^'jLi We'U fdlow. Tow man is trusty, or, 
l^ Saire. oar plane wUl but hivolve us deepen 

^li?B?SMCfet and determined. Toumav 
BOW tSTpoSSriSwith confidence and oheerfuf- 

*®S Bm. Ko. LeSaget who tak«s what he knows 
to b^iS»S«-rrlgK must beye confidanee, to- 
dee^; iSJTmerJ? he«t wiU not be among his 

^"xfSSrifora ^i»ou«I ft glass or two of iUe 
old oonyent wtoe wfll alter yonr opimon. 

SONa.^LB SAQB. 
^lkel«m wMi»9 m^ <»«' * rtfrtsh'd bp the ttream, 

mere theea^fm>^<ififichoiafetop<i; 
The vineyard iitwto ihe sm t rtpmtf^ fteawi 

Amd Mitae tfM. Mepr««b«e ti g^ 

^^ ^tSfMrnks^mOiiirdayf 

Mvai AoM eviW'i Uofm, 

^UteyMnaHadltatetetoapei 

Sm,tMr«heek*,I$t^ip99e, 

The wwWHiiflr wade are contend by mfruU, 

Andtheliauoryouttseiyiedtvnu^ 
fM^lc^(hefiUhensm dings to the root. 

Our eupe overflow with the leinA rsw.«»# 

Bowitimottkeiatheirdm.^ [£*««»«. 

SCENE UL^Th£ wrvumy in the CtUtlA 
Enter LOOT ««d »PEUOB. 
Luev. This is the best of onr cmriosities, fdr; we 
have been all roraxd tiie castle now, aad I hope yon 
like our situation. 

lodSig you up ; It was aB Mr. Becord's own doing, 

' ^IJUTnTS 'k my. 'ovjN not at all; I shall 
settiethe old boj hi a twinkling, when I am a htUe 

**^^?*And you won»t foTg«t met I ebould be 
sorry to lose my place now such fine people are 

^fprSu. Lose your placet yon shall not, by ^is, 
and this. Depend upon tt I'll settte you toa Ku- 

'^''IJ^' Thank you, sir! Lord, this will be SOTje- 
thing like living.— M door thtUs within rnth a h^w 
eound.) Mercy on me I they are eil eominginwitn 
Itccord'8 k«y, and wW bo up the winding Btairowe 



tea moment We nniit not b(B ftjnoA Iwwt f«*a J 
Sr5?d; w^bayeno way ont bet «l*t HyiAicb 

^truee. Wev« fear, pnt mo In auywliwe, only 
maice haste. . ■*.- ^ 

Lucy. Well, well; here! you OW cre^ behmd 
that black armom:; to't ^«»1*»» 'JT^JS?^^; 
thoyTI only pass on, and we caji •Up^'^Tj^ 
£ey are gone througb. {I^prmphtee hmeeifbe- 

^'aJflS^^pi I am not the tetcowwdthat 
has trembled behind this suit of arraonr. 

Lucy, ru get into this case where Bfcotd keeps 
his bSit amour; I see he baa left the koy and bo- 
lieves it locked— rCoei in to the eate.) ^„,„^^^ 

iS. tbu see, right noble, Fve^o my duJy; 
every thhig is in the compltWst o wr-*- 
Sir Ber. Tm Batl8flod,fi5 tfe^ WV«4y«l»0- 

^2^^ For wbat «• ib«« p»W of «n» F»- 

'^R^To arm yottf tcn«nt» tad foBowetp, mort 
vlcSrioiSl in cases of gi^,«w»»^ife^J:^ 
were of great import to Sir Edmund «fW5?**^ 
flSd my father followed him, wh» * yoimker, in 
Oat hehSt and coat of mfl in W» tpooblesoiw 

^mr Ber. He was at PelesUno, In the holy wata; 

"'iL^He'was, rlrtit reverend: and I «n shew 
you the armour wblch bo pri«sd upon thojeoj^. 
ions— MflproacAinj? thecau where Litcy is conceakij 
It often preserved his life in great peril* He nevw 
went to the holy wara without It, wid dept vnth it 
every night ha hU t«nt-I myself hftve now ft; 
Sre of Itfand indeed I value If as much as ti^ old 
warrior did: butlonly regard »* noww ftcuri^ 
and am obliged to be very tender WiUi it^ C«>cw 
the case and discovers Luev.) 

U Sage. Heav'ns! a^omaiil 

Sir Ber. An ezceUent con^paolon f 9' t^ ^1 

^^ rm dumb, most terrlflcl OW In©* order 
you to stoy to the §iapertm my fttum? and bow 
&ie devil got you hf. bS«t«es*i. i^Vf^i^.! 
ff^Haek 5miw fdOs.) Whafs that t- why bewi 
witchcraft, in very truths - .^„ . 

U Bage. That armour wovea, St B«5S*^ ^ 

BirBer. Which? Which? Le 5agev-^wh»kfi tt» 
meaning of all this ? do yon know J ^ ^, ^^ 

usage. FU have it down if tha ^atft's Owia 
(BrawinifhU sword. Ijuq/Mtasnt) 
^ BpnuL {Coming ov4.) 'TIS only 1, ■»?'& J^J^ 
no offence: but this young '^^^^J^'iS!^^ 
all her— no, your curiosities, sir, aad hearing yoa 
approach, tfo fcar^ you mi^be angry, ao weeon- 
cealed ourselves till you were gone by. 

lAtcy. Indeed, thatV all; as lie was jnrt cdme to 
hifSW place/l thoughtl wouldshew hhn thent- 

^^^Qo down, hussy: wait below. tiD I comt^ 
most Impudent I I sbaU pay you off <^«^«^ ^^ 

Sir Ber. Don't be so hasty. A«to T^a^^l^ 
desire Record to put you^P sonw emplogmMt- 

Bec IwUf. most digniflfidl Oome wiOime. 8^ 
putting a littie flesh upon mjhoom Old not seem 
to be all your intention here, W «„,«- 

Sir Ber. Now. Le Sage, we are eatiafiS^^®!!; 
no copy left of the original will destroyed, we og 
with greater security proceed. Sendee boybr 
yond P9a, wd tb9r9 lot bin bo.atiq?«t^M^ 



THE ADOPTED 

7^ Sage. *T!s >loii«: hy thh.ho*s Bttto. Lose sot 
sl^ht of JlecoTd, be may still b6 nwfal^ vboald lie 
prove otherwiMk or turn refractory, we must 
provide for him. ^Exeunt. 

itf a Co«9e$U en Me«Mi 

.S^{«r lilOHABL. 



I ba^e lost blm now for ever, that's plalxL I hftTe 
wai3der*d op aod down thrcrn/th eyery track of tfao 
forest, and all to no purpose. Poor boy ! how he'll 
grieve after me I his little heart will break— mine !s 
^one to pieces already— ^tiite vatcrlo?g*d.— And 
Well, too— well, I mast not repine— The same Pro- 
Tidenoe that threw him into my arms from ship- 
wreck, may again think fit to save him. Fm qnitb 
faint and parch'd, I*li taste tbits mnnln? stream ; 
here*s a cop ehaln'd to the stone for wearied 
BtFBJi|:w& {Am be tt^opt -to ctiait <As &oy Hngtfrctn 
witJUn.) 

SONa-BOY. 
Thtovgh foretU drHor I mtet did Mftagf 
Whin €9erv •ongater lu'a to $ay ; 
** O loiter hiert, 'tis natuH's tpringy 
nky carol tuoetP—dectr mimtrtl / tlng^ 
Mick, Heaven's that^ his voice I my strength's 
renew'd; but how to get admittance ? 
BOY sings offoin. 
*/»Beethirds,'*Itritd, ''ctnOdlUkerm, 
Atemif the/ace of heaven to vieu ; 
Like you Vd veUbme nature't vrtng, 
Jtfy aarol tweet for ever sing." 

2ftth. D ^m board I Bnt lie to. Ue to 

and take a peep into the enemy's harbour. 

^ ^.^ (ite»«.) 

JBWer FLINT. 

Flint This pnrse is to have its feBow, when I 

take back evidence of the boy being safe on board. 

The smngglii^ boat is ready, bnt the way to it bad ; 

O! there's the old convent! Now for my letter; 

if the boy's troablesome, this shall muzzle him. 

(JfiOittdt oonfteeaivfff, come* forward.) 

Jfieh. What«re yon going to do with that letter? 

Flint. What am I going to do? that's a pretty 

question : Who tlw devil are you ? 

Mich. I am not nsed to torn assassin, believe me : 
bat you amst be plain, or two minutes will cIorc 
your tnouth for ever. The bqy you are gotng tor is 
in that houseu 
Flint He ik 

Mich. And are yon <np1oy*d to murAer blm. 
. Fint Ono! to put tim off to sea. 
Mich. By orders from the oastief 
Flint Yes: sftd bore's my reward. 
MicK. That letter will proonre him ? 
Flinl Yea 

Mich, Now aisrk me : first, give rae the letter : 
then strip off that villain s coat of yours, and steer 
towards the ferry-house; there drop anchor till I 
come. 
Flini. Hull off my ooatf 
Mich. Koword8-<-bnt do it this moment 
Flint Well, well, there. fFutting of his coat) yon 
are not going to take anything else from me ? 

Midh. No : Iceep yoinr money, and if yon can, 
enjoy it Your coat I only borrow: it shall be 
yours again. [Exit Flint.'] (Taking vp the eoeU.) 'TIS 
lawful in some cases to hoist false colours ; and 
d— if I must play the hypocrite, 'tis better to wear 
the villain's outside^ so I am right and tight within, 
than to clothe a besrt rotten at the cere with the 
robes of honesty. {Exit 



CHILD. 127 

6GSNB V.~/jiH(fee/ theilonmit 

Enter OLABA and BOY. 

j9oy. Indeed I could be happy with yo« as with 

Anybody: but fliat I love my poor father and 

mother BO dearly. What are they gotog to do with 

me ? I am sure I never injured them. 

Clara, You are sent here to bo mider my pro- 
teetion, and I will endeavotB* to make you com- 
fortable. Alas I I fear byLe Sapje directing this, 
some foul pray ; if so, and I lose Sir Edmund's 
protection, my ruin will be complete. 

Hoy. My father Michael always told me to fear 
bothing bat doing a bad action. I have iiept the 
lesson dose, sui I wish he could see me iiow« that 
I am not afraid. Poor dear Michael 

Xftter J ANNETTE and MICHAM4, disguited. 
Cbtra, What rnlBan are you, to break in iMpon our 
solitude Wtthottt notice and dne reqpect 7 

Jan. Madam, be has found bis way through the 
grotto from the forest : he has fright^ied me 
almost out of my wits ; he says he has a lettter f <»• 
you. 

^ B01J. Dont be alarmed, be shallnot hurt yon ; O*. 
I'm almost afraid to look at him. 

Mich. Tie he ; his little soul breaks owt (Aside,) 
Do not terrify yourself, fair lady; I am no rafflan, 
though r believe I look very like one. (AsideO That 
letter will tell yon my bosiness, (Gioes a UtUr, and 
drops a paper*) 

(Nora. Signed La Sage, as I foreboded. Bnt what 
can all this mean ? *Tis to no purpose my inquiry; 
I am myself unprotected, and can afford no help to 
othora This is the child. My dear boy, it afiUcts 
mo topart with yt>Q, but you nrast go. 

Boy. What, must I go with him ? O, Michael, 
what would I give to see you once more ! 

Mich. I cannot bold out moeh longer. (Aside.) I 
must crowd sail, or shall lose my w<eatb«>gango : 
fair lady, your servant 

B&y. Wliere a&e we going? If 50B mean to kill 
me, let me toUmy beads first 

i/icA. EiUyou. 0,nol I did bot thfaik I looked 
so diabolical as that neither. 

[ExtwKt Michael and Bag, 
Clara. (Looking qfler him.) FareweU, farewell I t 
cannot think why I take snob an interest in that 
boy. Ah me I wliat's here ? (tiMng up the paper, 
mnb) ** The ohild with whom this trnnk is found, 
has lawful clakn to tiie whole estate of Milf ord 
Castle, attbe death of Sbr Edmund." AmsaementI 
this must be my brother! — and Le Sage, by em* 
ploying this wreteh, must bave found the papecs. 
Omclsn heaven! then my dear father is lost for- 
ever, and his child withhi the bands of that mis^ 
oreant agent I'll to the castle instantly, although 
my life sbould pay the forfeit of my rashness. Ju»it 
heaven wiil not io<d£ on without regard, nor suffer 
bmocence to faU. [Exi\ 

«0£NE Yh—An Apartment in the Castle. 
Enter BEOOBD and SELL. 
NeH We know you are our friend, Mr. Becord, 
and trust the whole to you I Michael, I'm sore, 
depends upon your honour. 

Bee. That he moy with safety, most adorable!— 
I won't utter a syllable about the papers till the 
proper moment: when will Michael be here? 

Nell. O \ I can't tell ; he is gone in search of the 
poor boy; and heaven only knows whether he will 
Und him or not: perhaps they have kill'd him, and 
Michael lost his life in defending him. 

Jlfc. Don't despond, most affectionate : he will 
come back to yon; and now let mc, while we are 
quite aloue, just taste the nectar of those lips, most 
-^(AtttmpUng to kiss her.) 
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Enter LUCY, irAo dUeoters him. 

NeU, For sltamel Mr. BeCord, wliftt ftre yon 
about? 

Luef. Mr.Beoord? 

Jitc Wbat broaght yon here, moit earlona, eh f 

Lvrtf. I beg pardon, sir ; bnt & lady desiree to tee 
you directly. (Asid'. to Record^ I eee MichMl's wife 
makes all his friends welcome. IJSxit. 

Be: Take care of the papers, Hr& Nelly, and 
follow me. iiSxeunt. 

SCENE VII.— I7i« inside of the Chapel 

SIB BER 1 BAND and LE SAGE meet CLABA and 

BECOBD. 

Clara. Sir Bertrand here! then I'm nndonei 

Sir Bar. Now, loyely Clara; I can make yon 
meet happy; at last, yon see me lord of this fair 
castle^ and yon shall be its mistress. [think. 

Rec {Atide.) This is yery familiar at flnt sight, I 

Clara. No, Sir Bertrand, that can never be ; I 
eome to claim a right on behalf of injured inno- 
cence. Le Sage must give the answer. Where is 
the ehild, yon hypocrite ? Where is the ruffian, to 
whom you committed him ? 

JLe Sage. Haugbty madam, this is not a time to 
interrogate my prooeedlngs; your home from hence- 
forth is here. That boy !— what of that boy ?-~why 
do you inquire? 

Bee. Be cool, most yehemenl^ be cool ! 

Clara. That boy ! The wretch you sent to mur- 
der him, I suppose, wa's not quite collected in his 
bufilnesfi, or be would not hare left this behind 
him. Enow you that hand? (Shetcing tht paper.) 
What, you pause ? 

Le Sage^ This Is some mystery, beyond my cun- 
ning to deyelope. 

Clara. It is my honoured father's hand, and that 
child my brother. Bestore him to me, or his blood 
shall be upon your heads, and sweep his oppressors 
from the earth. 

Sir Ber. By this he Is properly bestowed : this 
raring is useless ; 'twere better you prepare to share 
the splendour of this scene. 

Clara. No, never. I'll to the world proclaim such 
vjllany, though I beg my daily crust from door to 
door. (Going.) 

SirBer. Not so Siasty, Clara ; yon must not, shall 
not leave me. (Struggling toith her.) 

Clara. For pity's sake, assist me, heaven I (Breaks 
from him <md meets Michael entering.) 

Mich. What, more injuries 1 Human nature can't 
endure thenL 

Clara. That ruflBan here I then all is lost 

Sir Ber. What insolence is this? how came you 
here? who are you? 

Clara. Who are you? Matchless hypocrisy! You 
know him not, nor bis bnsineas ? 

Mich. Who am I? Look on this weather-beaten 
brow, and tell me whether you can read aught 
there that could deserve injustice at your hands ? 
Look still, and eay do you discover fear to resent 
it? 

Sir Ber. What hijuries are you speaking of ? 

Mich, What injuries ? Do you know a villahi of 
the name of Le Sage, and does he know another o 
the name of Flint? 

LeSage. {Drawing.) Who has given your tongue 
this license? 

'Mich. Put up yonr steel ; I've seen too many of 
themiu my time to tremble at yours; a good cud- 
gel is all the weapon an boncBt cause wants, and 
more than a bad ono will encounter. 

Sir Ber. Leave the castle this instant Becord 
aibd Spmco, why -* ^»'» vou turn the fellow out? 
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\K. I am too weak—moat potent! 
tich. Becanae they know I have- higher orders 
Ihan yonra to remain here— 

leaage. Whose are they? 

i^t'cA. The Baron's of Mllford CasUe. 

SirBer. And who is that now ? 

Mich. I'U ahaw you in the veering of a point; 
Eh I what! (SeareAing his pocket'.) D^-— - the paper*a 
rone! the rudder carried away Just coming into 
harbour— 

Clura. What do you mean? Are yon then his 
friend? what paper have yon lost? Is it this? 
(Giving him the paper.) 

Mich. This I eh ! this I yes, yes, it la, sore enough ! 
Now ru produce the commander of fhla etation. 
iGoes out and returns with Boy and Ke'V) 

Clans. {Runs and Embraces him.) It la he acahi! 

Mich. Yea, that it la, P U swear to him aa I would 
to my own right hand. 

Sir Ber. This is all forgery. 

liee. I'm afraid not, most unfortunate! for Mrs. 
Nelly and I have been looking over some papers in 
a trunk— 

le Sage. What papers ?— 

Midi, Those which his father delivered to sne on 
his death-bed. 

SirBer. Now yon are detected. When waa 
that, villain ; for hia father was cast away ftt aea? 

Mich. In these arms— on the bleak nfn pTioro. 
when I saved him and his little one trotH Aip- 
wreck ; and had not heaven directed me tn inter- 
cept that letter, he had still been at yo«ir nasMy. 

Le Sage. Curae on yonr otBcious seal; m^ will 
think upon some plan to puniah these iisiiijni(n 

[Bxewit Sir B. ohojU Sage, 

Rec O, here are the tenants of tJie estatt assem- 
bled to assert the right of our new baron against 
injury and oppression. 

Enter Villagers. 

Mich. Now, Nell, it is enough for ua to reflect 
that we have done our duty, and bore up bo stead- 
ily against wind and tide to port, that we shall 
always find anchorage sure, and shelter from the 
storm. 

FINALE.— C»on«. 
The castle walls resounding^ 

As loud huzMOS unitCt 
Proclaim each heart abounding 
With transport and delight. 

Boy. ITiough clianged our lot to brighter toenes, 
Though /air the prospects Hse^ 
My mind to former plauwre lemSf 
Unconscious^^ disguiH. 

Clara. To honour's swap 

This happp dap 
Its proudest laurels owing : 
Then be it blest. 
By ev'ry breast^ 
With gratitude overflowing. 
Chorus. The castle walls resounding, <£&, dte 

NelL Jn smoothrst waters fa/e at last, 
We row forget the temped past ; 
For sunshine greets the happy shore, 
Ca' e never will ojffiiit us m^re. 
Record. Most renoicn'd, I gite you joy t 
Clara. Mirth shall ev'ry hour employ. 
Chorus. The castle walls resounding. 
As loud huzzas vnite. 
Proclaim each heart abounding 
With transport cuid delight. 

lExeujit, 
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Saib 






Habbaw 
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ACT L— SCENE L— ^ Grove. 

Enter FATBEB PHILIP and MOTLEY, through a 

gate. 

F. Phil NeTcr tell me. I repeat It, you are a fel- 
low of a very Bcandatons course of life. But what 
principally offends me, is, that you pervert the 
minds of the maids, and keep kissing and smug- 
l^ing all the pretty girls you meet Oh, fie, fie ! 

Mot. I kiss and smuggle them? St Francis for- 
bid ! Lord love you, father, 'tis they who kiss and 
smuggle me. I protest I do what I can to preserve 
my modesty ; and I wish that Archbishop Dunstan 
had heard the lecture upon chastity which I read 
last night to the dairy-maid in the dark ; he'd have 
been quite edified. But yet what does talking sig- 
nify ? The eloqaeoce of my lips is counteracted 
by the lustre of my eyes ; and really, the little 
devils are so tender, and so troublesome, that I'm 
half angry with nature for having made me so very 
bewitching. 

No. &~Thb Bbitish Dbaxa 



Hakold 

Angela 

Alice 

Evelina 



F. Phi!. Nonsense, nonsense! 

Mot. Put yourself in my place. Suppose that a 
sweet, smiling rogue, just sixteen, with rosy cheeks, 
sparkling eyes, pouting lips, Ac — 

F. Phil. Oh, fie, fie, fie ! To hear such licentious 
discourse brings the tears into my eyes ! 

Mot. I believe you, Father; for I see the water is 
running over at your mouth ; which puts me in 
mind, my good Father, that there are some little 
points which might be altered in you still better 
than in myself ; such as intemperance, gluttony— 

F.Phil. Qluttony! Oh, abominable falsehood! 

Mot. Plain matter of fact Why, will any man 
pretend to say that you came honestly by that 
enormous belly, that tremendous tomb of fish, flesh, 
and fowl? And for incontinence, you most allow 
yourself, that you are unequalled. 

F. Phil. I!— I! 

Mot. You, you. May I ask what was your business 
in the beech-grove, the other evening when I cangbl: 
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Toa with bozom Margery, the mtllor's pretty wife ? 
Wm It quite necessary to|ir/j[diilife1ttffJl^tfier so 
close? .i-.--.^-' - ^V- -. --• 

/*. PWf. Perfectly ncccBsary : I was whispering 

i/ol. So you was, faith ! Father ; you gave it with 
your lips, and sbe took it with ber's. Well dOAd, 
Father Philip! 

F. I*hil. Son, son, tou give your tonj 

Mot. Nay, rather, hr not angry : " 
are privi!e|.f'l : 
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;CV. 
tri -p'ff of his drcK.-', 
' :; :.: .. • -iiibt: Gil- 

bert, Uriioeri! .. — - 

Mot. Gilbert 7 Oh Lord, that's L— Who calls? 

Fer. Have ypu forgotten me ? 

Mot. Truly, bir, thut would be no easy matter; I 
never forgot in my life what I never knew. 

Fer. Have tefl j ejtts ,^ate^eA-ma se^ffiueh, that 
you caunot — 

Mvt. Eh!— can it be ? Pardon me, my dear Lord 
Percy. In truth, you may well foigiver.my having 
forgotten your name, for at first 1 didn't very well 
rememben my own. However, to pi event further 
mistakes, I must jnform ^ou, that be who in jour 
father's service wus Gilbert the knave, is 2il otley the 
fool in thj^aervice of Earl Osmond. 

Fer. Of Earl Osmond*! This is fortunate : Gil- 
bert, you may be of use to me : and if the atta,ch- 
ment whieh, as a boy, you profcBbcd for pic siiil 

Mot. It docs, with ardour unabated; for I'm not 
sotinjuGt as to attribute to you my espulsit u Hum 
Aln wick-castle. But now, air, maj* i abk, whut 
brings you to Wales ? 

fVri A' woman whom I adore. 

Mot. Yes, I guesHtd that tiie business was about 
a petticoat. And this woman is — 

Fer. The orphan ward of a villager, without 
friends, without family, without fortune! 
•Mot. Great points in her favour, I must confess. 
Anti which of these excellent qualities won your 

lU&Tt? 

V Fer. I hope I had better reasons for bestowing it 
on her. No, Gilbert, I loved her lor a person beau- 
tiful without artj and graceful without affectation ; 



/or A-iieart tepder sithomt weakness, and nobis 

! wAhOT^'t)fl^^ ^ saw m|m*t 'once beloved andre- 

fe tyflt wf Vy irer vdnrgcnsOmpanions ; they looked 

o n her us a bein g of a supe rior^ ord erj^ and 1 fell 

m^^ini^t^aeefimraa'^^ llfetre^wTihecoronetal 
the Percioa 

"T/ot. Trom which I am to onderBtand, that yoi 

m ean to ma rry th i s mstic ? [my sell 

Fer. Could 1 mean otherwise, I shonld biu^ fat 

Mot. Yet surely the baseness of her origin — 

Fer. Can to me be no objection : In giving ber 

mv hand, I raise her tQ m j station, not debase my- 

K0*f V> ber's ; or eytf/w)^ gazing on the beauty of 
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am^.dldlthiU^^ld 
peasaut. 

4/of. Bravo! And what says yonr good gram- 
bling father to this ? 
Fir. Alas ! he has long slept in the grave. 
Mot. Then he's quiet at last Well, heaven grant 
liiin that peace above, which* he suffered nobody to 
enjoy below. But what obstacle now prevents 
yoUr man iage ? 

tJii'll noar ::— Fcarlui lost my rsoK 

■ -."ui* Invely glrl'a affecHoo*, und 

Jf.'MU' hi r bLind on iJpHS 'oriQbl^, u'ila 

'sT L'.-.-r' i'-> i'>i*> menu 1 «*txtij.ila 
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rr?*ca"ron», I :'',re 

7>i. ; •■ i i> I ii ' lo 

you know hvr i 

Mot. Not by your description ; for here she's un- 
deretDodto be ;$hfLdsU£)lttr'ot.§ir.Malcolm Mow- 
biav, my master's deceased friend. And whatia 
your present intention? 

Fe;r. To demand her of the Earl In marriage. 

Mot. Oh ! that will never do ; for, in the first 
place, you'll not be able to get a sight at hipn. I've 
now lived with him five long years^ Ad^till An- 
gela's arrival," never witnessed a guest ih*m|^ castle. 
Oh ! 'tis tbe most me*ancbbly mansion: A^ as to 
' the Earl, he's the very antidtotirto italrd^. None 
dare approach bun, except Kenric and his four 
blacks; all others aro ordered to atoldhim; and 
whenever bo quits bis room, dingdong! goes n 
great bell, and away run the servants like so many 
Bcart d rabbits. [for— 

iVj-. Straugo! and what reasons can he have 

JiJot. Obi reasons in plenty. You must know 
there's an ugly story resi^rctiug the last owners of 
this castle. Osmond's brother, his wife, and infant 
child, were murdered by banditti, as it was said ; 
uuluckily, the only servant who escaped tbe 
slaughter deposed, that he recognised among the 
assassins a bLck si 1 in the Fcrvi, v. of fclarl Osmond. 
Tho truth of this assertion was never known, for 
the servaut v.-as found dead in his bed the next 

Fir. Good heavens! [momtng 

Mot. Since that timo, no sound of joy has been 
heard iii Con way -castle. Osmond instahtty becr.uio 
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^oomj ftod foroeiona Sp now oeyer nttcrs a sound, 
except a s^h, ba^ '^.rolcen eyery tip of Boci«\y, and 
Keep bia gates oarred aoceaslngly aga/pst the 
fitnuig«r. 

J*er. Tet Angela 48 adoittecL But, no donbt af- 
fection for b«r-* 

Mot. Wby, no ; I rather tbiok that affectioa for 

J*eK Uoyrl [befiather's shlld— 

Mot If I've any ^noveledg« in Jove, tho Earl 
teele it for his fair «^ard . bot the lady will tell yon 
^xnore of thia, if I can procare for yoa an laterview. 

Per. TbA very r«).oeQt, vtUjcb^ 

Mot, ^Tis no easy mau'er; I promise yoa; bat I'll 
do my bestw la Uxe meanwhile, veait for me in 
yonder fishing. faat| Us owner's name is Edric ; tell 
bim that I sent you, and be will give you a retreat. 

Per. Farewell, then , and remember, that what- 
ever reward — 

Mot. Dear mastec, to mention a reward Insults 
me. i on have already shewn me kindness ; and 
when 'tis in my power to be of use to you, to need 
the inducement of a second favour would prove me 
a soooBdr^l ondeservlAg of the first. t^rtf. 

Per. Bow warm' is tb^ good fellow's attachment ! 
tet our barons complain that tho great can have no 
friends. If they have uone, let their own pride 
bear the blame. luotead of looking with scorn on 
those wIkmu a smile would attract and a favour 
bind for ever, bow many firm friends might our 
nobles gain, if they would bpt reflect that their 
vsAssis we m^D as th^ are, and have hearts whose 
feelings can be xrateful as their owo. [fxir. 

SCENE lL—2he Cattle Hall 
$uter Bi^B and "HASS AN. 

;Stot6. K»w> Hassan; what success? 

Hq». M(y search has been f ruitlesa In vain have 
I paced the river's banks, and pierced the grove's 
deepest recesses, Kor gl^n nor thicket have I 
passed sneKidored, yet f onnd no stranger to whom 
&emio'e deacription could apply. 

Sonb. Saw yoa no one ^ [the wood. 

Ecu. A troop of horsemen passed m^e as I left 

^t^. BorsemWi. say you? Then Kenric may 
be rif^ JSarl P^roy has discovered Angela's 
abode; and Inrks near the oas:^, lA hopes of car- 
rying kerofl. 

Has, His hopes tben will b6 vain. Osmond's 
Tigilanoe will not easily be eluded ; sharpened by 
those poworful motives, love and fep>r. 

Qc^ ttia love, I know ; but should be lose An- 
gela, what has he to fear ? . . „ 

Ha*. If P^M^ gain her, everything. Supported 
by sofih VMlta and power, dangerous would be 
her d^iiD to ibese doix^ainp, should her blrl2i be 
discov«red. Of this our lord is aware ; nor did he 
sooner hear that Northumberland loved her, than 
bo hastenJBd to remove her from Allan's care. At 
first, I doiubt his purpose was a foul one : her re- 
semblance to her mother induced him to change it 
He xu>w 10 lesolved to make her bis bride, and re- 
store her tothose rights of which himself deprived 
1^^, [master loves her ? 

SaS>. Think you tbe lady perceives tbat our 

Has. I know she does not Absorbed in her own 
passion for Percy, on Osmond she bestows no 
thoui^t; and wlrne roving through these nompous 
halla and duunbers, sighs for the Cheviot bills and 
Allan's humble cottage. _ 

Saib. But as she still believes Percy to be a low- 
boin Bwein, when Osmond lays bis coronet at her 
feet, will she reject his rank ahd splendour? 

Bos. If she loves well, she w^l. Saib, I too h«re 
loved. I have known how palnf til it was to leave 
be* on whoitt vay heart hung ; how Incapable was. 



all else to supply her loss, i have exchanged want 
for plenty ; fatigue for rest; a wretehed but for a 
splendid palaee. But am I happier? O, no! Still 
do I fegret my native land, and the partners of my 
poverty. Then t<Hl was sweet to me,- tor 1 laboured 
ior ^'mba! then repose ever blessed my bsd of 
laves; for there, by my side, lay Samba sleeping. 

8rtib. TiliiB from you, Hassan? I>kI Jove over 
find a plaoo in your flinty bosona? 

Ha$, Did it? Oh, Saib ! my heart once was gen- 
tle, once was good; bot sorrows have broken it» 
insults hove made it bard, i have been dragged 
from my native land ( from a wife who was every- 
thing to me, to whom I was everything ! TweBly 
years have elapsed since these Cbristiians tore me 
away ; they trampled upon my hearty mocked my 
despair, and, when in f ranlio tems I raved of 
Samba, laughed, and v^ndeisd how a negro's sonl 
could feel In that moinent, whea tbe Mfc point 
of Africa faded from my view,— wbett, as I stood 
on the vesaers deck, I fMt that all -I leved waa to 
me lost for ever— in tbat bitter moment did I biH 
nish humanifiy from my breast i tore from my 
arm the bracbleit of Samba's bair^ i gave to the 
sea the preeious token-; and while the .^ugh waves 
swift bore it from me, vowed aloud, etadlflba hatred 
of mankind. I havekeptmy:oath; Iwiilkeepit 

Saib. Ill-starred Hassan ! youi* w^xmgs have In- 
deed been great » 

Hdi. To rememberthem unmans me. FaDswell! 
I must to Kenric. Hold ! Look, where he oomes, 
from Osmond's chamber. 

Saib. And seemingly in wrath. 

Ma$. His conferences with the Earl of late have 
had no other end. The period of his favour is 
aiTived. 

Saib. Not of bis favour merely, Hassan. 

Haa. How! lifean you that~ {anon. 

iSotfr. SUenee!- He's here; you shaU know more 
EfUtr KbiNUlO. 

Ken. Ungrateful Osmond, I wiU bear your in- 
gratftttde no longer. Xow, Hassao, fenad you t^e 
man described ? 

^aa. Nor any thai resembled htat 

Ken. Yet, that I saw Percy, I am eanvinced. As 
I crossed him in ttie wood, his eye nsieHi mine. Ha 
started as had be seen a basilisk, and fled with re^ 
pidity. Bat I will submit no longer to this paiiUul 
dependance. To-morrow for the last timo, wiU I 
summon him to perform his promlso : if he refuse, 
I will bid him farewell for ever; and, by my ab- 
sence, free him from a restraint equally irksome 
to myself and him. 

Saib. Will you so, Kenric ? Be speedy then, or 
you WiU be too late. 

Ken. Too late! And wherefore ? [scmces. 

Saib. Yon vrill soon receive tho reward of your 

Km. Hal know you what the reward will be 'i 

Saib. I guess, but may not tell. 

Ken. Isit a secret? 

Saib. Can you keep ono ? 

Ken. Faithfully. 

Saib. As faithfully can L Oome, Hassan. (^LreuAt. 

Ken What meant the shfcve y Those doubtful ex- 
pressions— Ha! should the i.arl intend me false! 
Kenrie, Kenric 1 how is thy nature ehaaead. There 
was a time when fear was a stranger to my bosom ; 
when guiltless myself, I dreaded not art in others. 
Now, where'er I turn me, danger appears to lurk, 
and I suspect treachery in every breast because 
my own heart bides it IBxit. 

Enter FATHER VE-UAY^foUoued by ALICE. 

F.Phik Nonsense 1 Yon siUy woman; what yon 
say is not possible^ 
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AUee, I never Mid tt wta powiUe ; I only Mid it 
wu tnie ; and that if erer I hMid moalo, I hfxd 
it )a Bt Diftht. [Mrranta 

F. PkiL PerhuM the fool was tisginc to the 

Alfce. The fool. Indeed I Ob, fle, flet How dare 
yon call my ladhr'e gfaoet a fool t 

F. Pka. TonrladyH gboet I Yon nilly old wonao. 

AUee. Tee, father, yee; I repeat it, I bMrdtbe 
goitar, lying upon the oratory table, play the yery 
air which the lady Evelina need to sing while 
rocking her little daoghter'e cradle. She warUed 
it 80 sweetly, and ever at the cIom It went— 

*« LuU0h9, IMtt^ I hmh Mee, my dear I 

Thp/athet u coming, <md *oon viU bt hurer 

F. FhiL NoQMnn, nonaenBo ! Why, pr'ythee, 
Alice, do yon think that yoor lady's ghost woold 
Ket vp at night only to sing lollaby for your amuee- 
ment? Besides, how should a spirit, which is 
nothing but air, play upon an instrument of material 
wood and catgut f 

Alice. How can I tell r Why. I know very well 
tfiat men are made ; but if you desired me to make 
a man, I tow and protest I shouldn't know how to 
set about it I can only say, that last night I heard 
the ghost of the murdered lady— 

F. Phil. Playing upon the spirit of a cracked 
guitar! Alice, Alice ! these fears are ridiculous! 
The idea of ghosts is a vulgar jnvjodico ; and they, 
who are timid and absurd enough to encourafie it, 
prove themselveB the most contemptible— 

Alice. (SerHmingj) Ob, Lord bless us! 

F.Pbil. What? Ehl— Oh, dcor! 

AUee. Look, look!— A figure in white!— >It oomM 
fk-om the haunted room. 

F. Phil. (Dropping en his kneea.) Blessed St Pat- 
rick!— Who has got my beads? Where's my 
prayer-book ? It comes, it comes ! Now, now! Lack- 
a-day ; it's only lady Angob^ {Riiino.) Lack-Orday ! 
I am glad of it with all all my heart 

Aiic€. Truly so am L But what My yon now, 
father, to the fear of spectres ? 

F. Phil Why, the next time yon are afraid of a 
ffhost, remember and make use o( the receipt which 
I shall now give you ; and instead of caUuig for a 
priest to lay the spirits of other people in the red 
sea, call for a bottle of red wine to raise your own. 
Probdnm esL [Exit. 

Aliee. Wine, indeed 1 I believe he thinks I like 
drinking as well as himself. No, no; let the old 
toping friar take his bottlo of wine; I shall confine 
myself to plain cherry brandy. 

Etiter ANGELA. 

Ang. I am weary of wandering from room to 
room; in vain do I change the scene, discontent is 
everywhere. There was a time, when musio could 
delight my ear, and nature could charm my eye- 
when I could pour forth a prayer of gratitude, and 
thauk my good angels for a day unclouded by sor- 
row. Now, all is gone, all lost, all faded ! {AtideJ 

Alice. Lady. 

Ang. Peihaps at this moment he thinks upon me. 
Perhaps then he sighs, and murmurs to himself,— 
**The flowers, the rivulets, the birds, every object 
reminds me of my well-beloved ; but what shall 
remind her of Edwy ?"— Oh, that will my heart, 
Edwy ; I need no other remembrancer. (Aside.} 

Alice. Lady, lady Angela! She minds me no more 
than a post 

Ang. Oh, are you there, good Alice ? What would 
you with me? 

Alice. Only ask how your ladyship reeled. 

Ang. ni; yery ill. [bed. 

Alice. LsKik-a-day! and yet you sleep in the best 



Ang. Tme, good Alice; botniy heart's aoguish 
strewed thorns npon my oonch of down. 

Alice. Marry I rm not surprised that yon rested 
ni in the oedar-roon. ThosenoisMsonearyov— 

Ang. What noises? Iheardnoaei 

AUee. How? When the clock straek one, heard 
yon no mnsie ? 

Ana. Music I None; not that I— Stoy, now I re- 
member, that while I Mt alone in my chamber this 



ilNoa well, lady, well ? 

Ang. Methoqgnt I heard some one singing : it 
seemed as if the words ran thus :— (Singing.) ** Lul- 
laby, Lullaby, hush thee, my dear!" 

Alice. (Screaming.) The yery words. Itwae the 
ghost lady, it was the ghost I 

Ang. The ghost, AUoet I protest I thought it had 
been yon. 

AUre. Me, lady! Lord, when did yon hear this 
singing? 

Ang. Not five minutes ago; while yon were 
talking with Father PhiUn. 

Alice. The lord be thanked. Then it was not the 
ghost It, was I, lady; it was I! And have you 
heard no other singiog since yon came to the 
castle? 

Apg. None. But why that qnestlon ? 

Alice. Because, lady— But perhaps yon may bo 
frightened ? 

Ang. No, no;— proceed, I entreat you. 

Alice. Why, theo, they do My, that the chamber 
in which you sleep is haunted. Ton may have ob- 
served two folding doors, whioh are ever kept 
locked : they lead to the oratory, in wlklch the lady 
Brelina passed most of her time, while my lord w&a 
engaged in the Scottish wars. She woald sit then-, 
good soul, hour after hour, playing on the kite, and 
singing airs so sweet, so sad. that many a time and 
oft have I wept to hear her. Ah! when I kissed 
her hand at the castie^^ate, little did I eospect that 
her fate would have been so wretched. 

Ang. And what was her fate ? 

Alice. A sad one, lady. Impatieiit to embrace her 
lord, after a yMr's absence, me OonnteM wt ont to 
meet him on his return from Sootiand, aooom- 
panled by a few domestics and her infant daoghter, 
then scarce a twelvemonth okL Bnt as she re- 
turned with her husband, robbers surprised the 
party, scarce amile from the castle ; and, since that 
time, no news has been received of the Eari, of the 
Ck>nntes^ the servants, or the child. 

Ang. Dreadfnl! Were not their odraes foond ? 

Alice. Never. The only domestSo who eaeaped, 
pointed out the scene of action; and, as it proved 
to be on the river's banks, doubtlen the swssfifiie 
plunged tbo bodies Into the stream. 

Ang. Strange! And did Earl Osmond then be- 
come owner of this castle? Alice, was he ever 
suspected of — 

Alice. Speak lower, lady. It was Mid eo^ I own; 
but for my own part I never believed it To my 
certain knowledge, Osmond loved the lady Evelina 
too well to hurt her; and when he heard of her 
death, he wept and sobbed as if hfs heart were 
breaking. Nay, 'tis certain that he proposed to her 
before marriage, and would have made her his 
wife, only that she liked his brother better. But I 
hope you are not alarmed by whait I mentioned of 
the cedar-room ? 

Ang. No, truly, Alice; from good spirits I have 
nothing to fear, and heaven and my ixmooenee wifl 
protect me against bod. 

Alice. My very sentiments, I protest Bet heaven 
forgive me : whUe I stand gossiping here» I wrsnt 
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lUlsoeswroncintheUtolMtL Tour pardon, lady; 
I muiit away ; £ most away. [Exi^, 

Aftff. (MiuitifJ Oamond was bis brotber's belr. 
His Btraoga demeaDour! Tes, In that gloomy 
brow is written a volnme of villainy.-— Heavenly 
powers ! an assassin then is master of my fate ! 
An assassin too, who-*I dare not bend my thoughts 
that way. Obi would I hod never entered tbese 
castle walls! bad never exchanged for fearful 
pomp the secnrity of my pleasures— the tranquility 
of my soul ! \BxilL 

ACT IL~SCENE l.—Th€ Armounf. 
ShxU of Armour art arranfftd on both s&tet, vpon 

jfitdestal*, with the names of their possasort vruten 

under etuh. 

Snter MOTLEY, peeping. 

Mot. The coast is dear. Hist! hist! Yon may 

enter. 

Enter PEBCY. 

Per. liOiter not here. Qnlck, my gobd fellow I 
Conduct me to Angela. 

Mot. Softly, softly. A little caution Is needful; 
and I promise yon just now Vm not upon roses. 

Per. Jf such are your fears, why not lead me at 
«nce to Angela? 

Mot Be contented, and leave all to mo: T will 
contrive matters so, that Osmond shall have you 
before bis eyes, and be no Jot the wiser. But yon 
miut make up yunr mind to play a statue for an 

Per. How. [hour or twa 

Mot. Nay, 'tis absolutely necessary. The late 
£arl*s servants are fully persuaded that bLs ghost 
wanders every night mrough the long galleriCB, 
and parades tiie old towers and dreary halls which 
abound in this melancholy mansion. He is supposed 
to be dressed in complete armour; and that which 

Son are to wear at present was formerly hi& Now 
ear my plan. The Earl prepares to hold a con- 
ference with lady Angela; here, placed upon the 
pedestal, yon may listen to their discourse unob- 
served, and thus form a proper judgment both of 
your mistress and her gnardJsn. As soon as it 
grows dark, I will conduct you to Angela's apart- 
ment : and even should you be observed, yon will 
pass for Earl Beginiild*s spectre. 

Per. I do not dislike your plan: but tell me, 
Gilbert, do yon believe this tale of the apparition? 

Mot. Ob! heaven forbid! Nota wordof it. Had 
I minded all tiie strange things related of this 
castle, I should have died of fright ha the first half 
hour. Why, they say, that Earl Hubert rldefl every 
night round the castle on a white horse; that the 
ghost of Lady Bertha haunts the west pinnacle of 
the chapel tower; and that Lord Hilderbrand, who 
was condemned for treason some sixty years a<;o, 
may be seen in the great nail, regularly at mid- 
night, walking about without his head. Above ail, 
they say, that the B^drlt of the late Countess sits 
nightly in her oratory, and sings her baby to sleep. 
Quick, quick ! ere the servants quit the hall, where 
they are now at dinner. (Takes down a suit of 
amiour.) Here's the lielmet— the gauntlets— the 
shield. So now, take the truncheon In your hand, 
and tbere we have you armed cap-a-pie. (Beit 
sound* thrice.) Hark t 'tis the Earl; quick, to vour 
post (Percy ascends tfie pedesttil.)- Farewell—- 1 
must get out of bis way ; but as soon as be quits 
this chamber, 111 rejoin you. [Exit. 

{The folding doors are thrown open ; Sahib^ Hassan, 
Mtdey, and Alarie enter^ preceding Earl Osmond, who 
tcalls with his arms folded, and his epes bent vpon the 
ground. JSaU> advances to a sofa, into which, after 
mating a few turns through the room, Osmond throws 
JUtnself. St motions to his attwdantsi and they 



withdraw. He appears tost in thought ; then suddenly 
rises, and again traverse* the room with disordered 
stepsj 

Osm. I will not sacrlflce my bapplneBB to hers! 
No, Angela, yon ask of me too much. Since the 
moment when I pierced her heart, deprived of 
whom, life became odious; since my son was 
stained with his blood who loved me; with hers 
whom I loved; no form has been grateful to my 
eye, no voice spoken pleasure to my soul, save 
Angela's, save only Azigela'sl— Mineshels; mine 
she shall be, though Beginald's bleeding ghost flit 
before me, and thunder in my ear^'* Hold, hold !" 
Peace, stormy heart ! She comes ! 
Enter ANQtEhA. 
Osm. (In a softened voice.) Come hither, Angela. 
Wherefore so sad ? That downcast eye, that list- 
less air, neither suit your age or fortunes. The 
treasures of India are lavished to adorn your per- 
son ; 3ret, still do I see yon, forgectfag what you ar», 
look back with regret to what you were. 

Ang. Oh, my good lord! esteem me not ungrate- 
ful. I acknowledge your bounties; but they have 
not made me happy. I still linger, in thought* 
near those scenes where I passed the blessed period 
of infancy; I still thirst for those simple pleasures 
which habit has made so dear ; the birds which my 
own bands reared ; and the flowers whioh my own 
hands planted ; the banks on which I rested when ^ 
fatigued; all have acquired rights to my memory 
and my love. 
Osm. Absurd! 

Ang. While I saw you, Cheviot bins, I was 
happy ; oh, how bapf^ ! At mom when I left my 
bed, light were my spMts, and gay as the zephyrs 
of summer; and when at night my head again 
pressed my pillow, I whispered to myself, "happy 
has been to-day, and to-morrow will be as happy 1" 
Then sweet was my sleep; and my dreams were 
those whom I loved dearest 

Osm. Bomantic enliiusiasti These thoughts did 
well for the village maid, but disgrace the daughter 
of »ir Malcolm Mowbray. Hear me, Angela. An 
English baron loves you; a nobleman, than whom 
our island boasts few more potent 'lis to him that 
your hand is destined; 'tis on him that your heart 
must be bestowed. 

Ang. I cannot dispoee of that which has long 
been snotber'a My neart is EdwyU 
Osm. Edwy*s? A peasant's? 
Ang. For the obscurity of his birth, chance must 
be blamed ; the merit of his virtues belongs wholly 
to himself. [is a virtue. 

Osm. By heaven ! you seem to think that poverty 
Ang. Sir, I think tis a misfortune, not a crime. 
Edwy has my plighted faith. He received it on 
the last evening which I passed In Northnmberland. 
It was then, that, for the flrst time, I gave him my 
hand, and I swore that I neiver would give it but 
to him! It was then, that, for the first time, he 
pressed his lips to mine, and I swore that my lips 
should never be pressed by another. 
Osm. Qirl, girl ! you drive me to distraction 1 
Ang. You alarm me, my lord ! Permit me to retire. 
(Going. Osmonddetains her violeutly by the arm.) 
Osm. Stay! (In a softer tone.) Angela^ I love yoa 
Ang. (Starting.) My lord ! 
Osm. (PassiancttOy.) Love you to madness. Nay, 
strive not to escape: rsmatn, and hear me. I offer 
yon my band; if yon accept it, mistress of these 
fair and rich domains, your days shaH glide away 
in happiness and benour ; but, if you refuse and 
scorn mv offer, force shall this instant— i 
Ang. Force I Oh. no 1 You dare not be so baae.. 
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0$m. Baflect on your BitiiaUoo, Angela ; you are 
in my power. Bemember it, and be wife. 

AH(f, If yoa taftre a generous mlod, tint will be 
nry sareet safegoard. Beit my plea, Osmond, when 
tbns I sae to yon for mercy, for protection. Look 
on me with pity, Osmond I 'Tie the daughter of 
the man you ioredt 'tis a creature frieodiesa, 
wretched, and fqrloin, who kneels before you, who 
flies to yoo for refuge! True, I am in your power i 
then save me, respect me, ti'cat mc not cruelly; 
for, I am in your pa wer ! [oder ? 

Oim. I wUl hear no mora WUI yon accept my 

Ang. Osmond, X conjure yoa-» 

Osm. Answer my question— 

Anff. Mercy I Mercy 1 

Otm. Will yon be mine iSpeak. I Speak I 

Ang. {After a moment'* p<m«, riseMt and pro^ 
notmea vnthfirmntw.) Neirar, so ho^p mo hcavenl 

Otm. {bating hw.) Your fate then is decided. 
{Angela Shiiei*.) 

Per. (Jn a hollow vote*.) Hold 1 [what was that ? 

Otm, (Starts, but stiU graspi Angela's arm.) Ha ! 

Ang. {Struggling to escape.) Hark, harkl Heard 
you not a voice. 

Osm. (Oatinf uptm Perqf.) It 6am« from hence I 
From Beginald2 Was it not a delusion ? Didi*- 
deed his spirit (Beiapiing- tnte his formtr paission.) 
.Well, be it ao! Though his ghoat should rush be< 
tweeo. ufl, tbns woold I clasp her I— horror ! What 
sight is this? (At Oie moment that he agaii^ seizes 
Angela^ Perry extends his truncheon vetth a menacivg 
gesture^ and descends from the pedestal Os* ond re- 
lemss Angela^ tfiAo tmmedtatelp rushes from th^ 
dutmbtr; while P»rcy advances a few steps, and re' 
mains g<uin^ on ihs Earl stec^astly.) I know that 
shield l-*tbat hemlet! Speatate me, dreadful visionl 
->tax me with my crimes l~>Tell me that you come 
—Stay! I^eakl (Following Perqh ^fw^ *ohen he 
reaches fhe door, through whMi- Angela escaped, turns, 
astd signs to himieUR his ^kand. Osnumd starts back 
in terror. He forbids my following! He leaves me! 
The door closes I (In a sudden bm'St of passion, and 
drassinghis sword. Hell, and fiends! I'll follow hhn, 
though lijchtnings blast me! (Jffe ru^us distractedly 
^omViethamber.) 

SOENE.n.— 77i< Castle BaB.. 
Enter AliOE. 

Alice. Here's rcdenest; here's ill-bfeedingt On 
my conscience, this honse grows worse and worse 
every dayi 

Enter MOTIiEY. 

MoL What can Earl Percy have done with him- 
f»lf r How now, dame Alice; yon look angry. 

Alice. By my troth, fool, I have little reason to 
look pleased. To be frightened out of my wits by 
ni^t, and timmped and bumped about by day* is 
not likely to put one in the best humonr. 

Mot. Poor soul! and who has been thumping 



nplBgyon? 
.Who haa? 



Alke. yflib haa? You should rather ask who 
has not Why only hear. As I was just now going 
along tiM narrbw. passage which leads to the aru 
aonry, singing to mysell, and thinking of nothing, 
I met lady Angela flying away as if for dear life. 
So I dropped her a cnrtoey; bat might as well 
have spared my paina Without mittmng me any 
more than if I had .been ar dog or a cat, sl^ pushed 
me on one side ; and before I could recover my 
balance, somebody else, who cane bouneiag/by naCf 
gave me t'other thump ; and there. I lay sprawling 
upon the floor. However, I tamUed with all poa- 
sible decency.. 

JHoi. Somebody-else! Wha(t somebody else ? 

Alice. 1 know not ; but he seemed to be in armour. 



Mot. In armour! Fitly, Ali<j^ looIlM fte Bin a 
ghost"? 

Alice. What lifi Iboksd like, I calmot say; but 
I'm sure he 4i(XD't feel like one ; howev«r, you've 
not heard the worst While I was e p t awKu g nx>on 
the ground, my lord comes tearing alonir the pas- 
sage. The first thing he did weib to stmnbie against 
me. Away went his heels, over be cafaie, and in 
the twinkUng of an eye, there lay hii lord^ihip! 
As soon as he got up again, mercy, how he 
stormed 1 He snatched me up^ called ipe an ugly 
old witch, shook the breath out of my body, then 
clapped me on the ground again, and bounced away 
after the other twa 

Ml t. My mind misgives me. But what can this 
mean, AUee? 

Alice. The meaning I neither know nor care 
about: but this I know— I'll stay no longer in a 
honae where I am treated so dlsrespectfolly. "My 
lady!" says I:— "Out of myway.'^aaya she, and 
pu^es me on one side. **My lotd,"* asys I :— 
''You be d— — d!" aayis be, and' jpuahea me on 
t'other! I protest I never was aO' HI nadd, even 
when I was a young woman. fErit. 

Mot, Should Earl Percy be discovered! The very 
thought gives me a crick in nay tiw^ At any 
rate J had better enquire whether— (^'na:) 
Enter FATHEB PHILIP, /tasiaf. 

F. Phil. (Slopping him.) Get out of the house t 
That's your way. 

Mot. Why what's the meaning? 

F. Phil Don*t stand prating, bdt do as I Udyou. 

Mot. But first teU me— 

F. Phil I can only tell yod to get out of £he house. 
Eenric has discovered Earl Percy. Thu are kno vm 
to have introduced him. 'The Africans are in 
search of yon. If you are found, yoa wiD be hung 
out of hand. Fly then to Edric's cottage; hide 
yourself there. Hark! Some <9ie comes. Away, 
away, ere it is too lat^ (Pushing him ovttO 

Mot. (Conjused.) But Earl Percy— ^ Angela— 

F. PhU. Leave theiti to me. Yon ehaH hear from 
me soon. Only take care of vourself, and fly with 
all diligence^ Away ! lExU Mottey.} 8o, so, he's off ; 
and now I've time to take breath. Tve not moved 
so nimbly for the lost iyrenty years ; and, in tru&, 
I'm at present but iU calcolated for velocity of 
motion; however, my exertions have not been 
thrown away; I haye saved ttds poor kimve frtDm 
Osmond's vengeance ; and shoula my plan for the 
lady's release succeed— Poor little sotdt — ^To see 
how she took on, when Percy was torn from her? 
Well, well, she shall be rescued from her tyrant 
The moveable panels, the subterraneous passages. 
The secret springs well kndwh Vi me. ' Oh! I 
cannot fail of Buccess: bui^ in ord^r to secure it, 
I'll finally arrange my ideas lathe battery. 'When- 
ever I've any great design in "habd, I olways ask 
advice of a flagpn of ale, and msitiiri^ toy tflon over 
a cold venison-pastry. 'i^it. 

SCENE IIL— ^ spacious chUAhhei^: ah^e flUeisa 

couch; on the other a tabled tchScA it plaetd under 

an arched and lofty windoio. 
Enter OSMOND, toUowed hy. BktS^ ffASSAN, 

MITUSY, and ALABIC, «M> cdndMt F!BBCY, 

■ disarmei. 

Osm- This, sir. Is your prison: but dbnbtless, 
your confinement will not con^nne long. The mo- 
ment which gives me Angela's hand, Shan restore 
you to liberty; and, 'tiU that nioment arrives, 
farewell 

Per. Stay, air, and hear me. By what authority 
presume you to call me captive? Have ytwifcr' 
gotten that you speak td'Nb'rthlaxift>bH^d'8-^rI? 
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. Onm. WeQ mftf 1 fbrgat him* who OQuid so far 
forget himeelf. Was it worthy of Nortbumber- 
l«iid'0 Barl to steal diagiflfl«d into msroastle, and 
plot with my Borraat to rob me of my mostprecious 
treaanzw? - 

Per, lOne was that treasare. . Ton deprived me 
of it basely; and I waa jndtifled in striting to re- 
gain my own. 

Otm. Earl, nothing «an joetify nnworthy mean& 
If you were vdxmged, why 8oug;ht yon not your 
right witb yomrswoid's point? I Uien should bate 
esteemed yon a noble foe, ancl aa suc^i would have 
treated you ; but you hate stooped to paltry artifice, 
and attacked mie ilkb some midnig;ht mfftan, pri* 
-vately, and In disgiilse. By this am I authorised to 
forget your rtatfoi, and makft your penance as de- 
grading as yoor offence was bam. 

At. Itraoh sre indeed yoazr sentimiftnti^ prove 
them now. Bestore my sword, nnsj»eatbe your 
own, fa.nd ba An^a the conqtaecor's reward. 

OiraiJ 1^0^ Bail F&roy. I am not so nush a game* 
fiter as to anffer that east to bfr- xvcaUed, by which 
the stskels udni^ alroadyi Asgela-is Iq my power; 
the only man who could wrest her from my aTms 
h9> wllfvlfy'made himself my oaptite ; such he is, 
and edcli lie-riialllrtfmKin. 

Ptp. Inatdtlngeowwdr 

OmuiBb calm. Earl Percy* Ton fotget yourw 
self. Thftt Xamnocoward, my s^road iuw proved 
in the fl^ds of Scotland. My sword BhaU again 
prove Hr-'if, wben yon are restored to liberty, you 
still qiwstion'^lm oonrage.of my heart. Angela 
ctkoe mloe, repeat your defbmoe, nor doubt my an- 
swering. • ' 

Pur. AngAft tbltto? That she shall never be. 
There ar« angtiir above, who favour virtue, and the 
hour of retribution must one day arrive. 

Omm Haley atfd Salb. 

B»Ol My lord! 

09ik, Tb your charge I commit the Earl; quit 
not thts's^Murtment, nor suffer him for one moment 
firoBQi yonr si^l 

SaiSb^aikdMtiLty, My lord we shall obey you. 

09m. FaieweU, Sari Percy. 

{^±U, attended by ffassan and AlaHc. 

SalU Look, Muley, how bitterly he frowns! 

Jfttletf. Now he starts from the sofia.. 'Faith 
heV tn a vidnstroos fury. 

Sidb. That may well beu When you mean to 
t*ke in dther people, it oertsinly is provoking to be 
taken m yourself.' 

Per. f After walking a few turns with a disordetedt 
air', suddenly gttpi.) HeiB gohe to Angelt. ..Goaa, 
perhaps, to rtenAw that ontrage, whose completion, 
my presence idone prevented. - 
. Mvlev. Now he isln a de^ study. ICarry, if h» 
studies himself ont of this tower, he's a cleverer 
fellow' tha» Z talte Mm tor. 

Per, W^te I not Osmond's captive, all might 
yet be well. Summoniog my vass^ who by this 
time must fegs near at hand, forcing the oaatle, and 
teftringtAngela ftom the arms ef her tyrant. Alsel 
my oaptMtykari rendered thl6 pteA impracticable. 
And are there then nd ho^ of liberty. 

Saib. Heflxeshiseyesonua 
,.nr. Migtat ndt these ^IdlowEl-*! tan, but try. 
Now, stand my Irieod, thonmaster-key to human 
heicrtal' Aid: me^ thou potent devil, gold I Hoar 
ike, tDsriMctfay friends. Come nearer 1 
. Mb. Biavearthy friends I 

Per. My good felloes, yon aro. charged with a 
disagreeable office, and to obey a tyrant's mandates 
Qwmot be pleasant to you; there is Eomethiug in 



your looks which has prejtidfced me too much in 
your favour to believe it possible. 

Saib. Nay, there certainly is something In our 
appearance highly prepossesstng. 

Muley. Atid I knOw that you must admire tho 
delicacy of our coniple:xions ! 

Per. The tincture of your skin, my good fellow. 
Is of little consequence; many a worthy heart 
beats within a. dusky bosom^and I am coovinced 
that such an heart inhabits yours ; for your looks 
tell me that you feel lor, and are anxious to relieve 
my suffer ia^B. See yon this purse, my friends ? 

Muley. It's too far off, and I am sbortrsighted. 
If you'll put it a little nearer •«• 

Per. Bestore me to liberty; and not this purse 
alone, but ten times it value shall be yoorsL 

Saib. To liberty? 

Muley. That purse? 

Satb. Muley! 

Muley. Saib. 

Per. {Aside.) By all my hopes, they hesitate! 
You well know, that my wealth and power are 
equal, if not superior, to Earl Osmond's : release 
me from my dungeon, and share that power and 
wealth! 

Saib. I know not w;hat to' answer! ' • 

Muley. In truth, my lord, your offers are so ge- 
nerous, and that purae is so tempting— Saib, whftt - 
say you f . < Winking at him.) 

Saib. The Earl speaks so well, and promises so 
largely, that I own I am strangely tempted. 

Muley. Look you, Saib ; will you stand by me ? 

Saib. (After a^motittnVs thqughL) I will 

Muley. There's my hand then. My lord, we are 
your servants. [to release me ? 

Per. Ihis is beyond my hopes. You agree then 

Muley. 'Tis impossible to do otherwise; for I 
feel that pity, generosity, and every moral feeling, 
command me to trouble your lordship for that 
purse. 

Per. There it is. And now unlock the door. 

Mulejf. {Chinking the purse.} "ELme it is \ And now 
I'm obliged to you. As for your promises, my lord, 
pray don^t trouble yourself to remember them, as l 
aha'nt trouble myself to remember mine. 

Per. (JSULrting.) Hal what mean you? 

Saib. (Firmly.) Earl, that we are faithful. 

Per. What I will you not keep your word ? 

Muley. In good troth, no: we mean to keep no- 
thing, except the purse. [rascals. 

P«r. Confusion! To be made the lest of such 

Saib. Earl Percy, we are none. We .have but 
done our duty; you have but gained your ju^t re- 
ward! for they who seek to deceive otliers, should 
ever be deceived themselves. 

Per. Silence, fellow; Leave me to my. thoughts. 
(Throwing hinuelf peu^onately umon tlie coijich.) 

Muley. Oh! with all onr hearts. We asK i^^' 

<Sat6. Muley, wo shave that purse? . . [better. 

Muley. Undjonbtedly. SUdbwnand Examine its 
contents. (They seat themselves on the floor in the front 
ofthettage.) . .... 

Per.( How unfortunate! that the only merit of 
these follows shoqld be fidelity. , ,, 

OHOBTTS OF VOIOESL (SSnging wi^ut) 
' " Sing Megen-oht Oh I Megen^EeF* 

Muley. Hark! What's that? 

Saib. I'll see. (Mountsng on iht table.) . Thltf 
window is so high— 

MhI^. ^ero, here! Take this ohair* (SaibpT- 
the chair upon (lie table, and thus Ufts himself to 
with the windoWf which he opens.) 
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BONG AND CUOBUa 
Mot {Singing wUhomL) Sltspfou^ w valeyou^ ladp 

bright? 
Obonii. Sing Meg fn-oh! Oht Megtn-Eet 
Hot Now is ine fittest tuM for flight. 
Chonu. Sing Megtn-oh I Oh I Jiegen-Be t 
Mot Know, from your tjfratU father's jxncert 
Btneaih the window tf four tower, 

A boat now icaits to tet you fru ; 
Sing Megm^I Oh I Uegan-Eet 
ChoruL Sing M§gtn-oh I Oh! Msgen-Ee ! 

Per. {Who has half-raissd hlmstlf from the couth 
during the tatter pari of the song, and listened atten^ 
titely.) Surely I Know thfttTolcel 

Mutey. Now, whftt*8 the tiwtter ? 

Saih. A boat Hee at tho foot of tha tower, and the 
flBhermeii ring while they draw their nela. 

Per. I could not he mistaken ; it was Gilbert 

SECOND STANZA. 
Mot Though deep the stream, though high the wdth 
Ohorofi. SfngJUegen-ofil OhIMegen-Eel 
Mot The danger trust mt, Unci, is email ; 
Choms. Sing Mfgen-oht Oh! Megen^Eel 
Mot To spring below then never dread; 
My arms to catch you shall be spread; 

And from hence you soon shall be, 
SingMegenrohl Oht MegtnrEet 
Ohonia. SingMegen^I Oh! Megen^Ee! 

Per. I understand him. He Mdc be ~ Yet the 
danger— What course shall I pnrsne? 

Muley. Fr*ythee, come down, Salb; I long to 
divide the pnrse. 

Saib. Stay a moment I'm with yon. {Shutting 
the window and descending.) Here I un and now 
for the purse. (Thep resume their seats upon the 
ground; Saib opens the purse and begins to reckon 
the gold.) 

Per. Yes, I must brave the danger. I will feign 
to sleep ; and when my gaolers are off their guard, 
then aid me, blest Providence ! (Extending himstHf 
upon the coucli.) 

Saib. Hold, Muley f What if, instead of shariDg 
the purse, we throw for its contents ? Here are 
dice. 

Muley. With all my heart: and look: to pass our 
time the better, here's a bottle of the best sack in 
the £arrs cellar. 

Saib. Good, good ! And now, be this angel the 
stake. But first, what fs our prisoner doing ? 

Muley. Ohl he sleeps; mind him not Come, 
come; throw. 

Saib. B ere goes. Nine I Now to you. 

Muley. Nine too ! Double the stake. 

Said. Agreed; and the throw Is mine. Hark! 
What noise? {During this dialogue, Percy has ap- 
proached the table in silence: at the moment that he 
preparts to mount it, Saib loots round, and Percy 
hastily throws himse{f back on the eouch.) 

Mvley. Ohl nothhig, nothing. 

Saib. Methought I heard the Earl— 

Muley. Mere fancy. Yon see he is sleeping 
soundly. Gome, come ; throw. 

Saib. There then: eleven! 

Muley. That's bad: huzza I^sixes! 

Saib. Plague on your fortim«l Gome double 
or quits. 

Muky. Be it so, and I throw— zounds ! only five. 

Saib. Then I think this hit must be mine : aces, 
lay heavens I 

(Muley. Ha, ha ! your health, friend ! 

Per. (Who has again reached the table, mounted 
the chair, and open^g the window, now stands at it. 



andsigns to the men btiow.) Tbey seeina, aadexieiid 

a cloth beneath the window. 'Tis a fawfol boicbt ! 

Saib Do yon mean to enMj the botttef Oomml 



yon ! 
give it to me. 
MnUy. Take It, blnnderiiead. 



SaSb Drimks.) 



Per. Tlhti^f enconnge dm to venture. Now then, 
or sever. {Alond.) Angela of bliss, protaei ncie I 
{HethrowsMnmlffiromthewMbw.) Tfortes! 

Mvley and Saib. (StoHUng at the noise.) Hell and 

Saib. {Dashee dawn the bottle and cHnAs (o the 
window haetOy, whUe MnUy rwnaint bekm in a» ortM- 
tudecf surprise.) Escaped! Escaped! 

Per. Mot dbc {WUhotdj Hnasa! Hunt 

ACT HL 
SCENE L-^A View of the rioer Conway withaJUhe.-^ 

Enter ALLAN and EDBTOL 

AUan. StiU they oone not Dear, deai; etUl tiiey 
come not Ah! these tomnlte are toe mooh for my 
okl bodyto bear. 

Edr. Then yoe should have kept your old body 
at home. 'Tis a fine thing, tnily, for a man of your 
age to be gaUoptng about the ooontry after » girl, 
who by your own aooomiti is neither your eUck 
, norohild. 

Alkm. Ahl ahe waa more to me. She was ny 
all, Edrlo, my all How ooold I bear my home 
when It no longer was the home of Angela ? How 
could I rest in ay cottage at ni|^t when her sweet 
lips had not kissed me, and monnwed, ** father, 
sleep well!** She is so good, so gentiel Z waa 
aksk once, sfek ahnoat to death. Angela waa then 
my nnrse and comforter; ahe watched me when 1 
slept and cheered me when I awoke ; she rejoleed 
when I grew better; and when I grew woraei, no 
medictaie gave me ease like the tears of pity which 
fell on my burning cheek from the eyee of my 
darling. 

Edr. Tears of pity, hideed! A little rimbaib 
would have done yon more good by half. But oar 
people stop a long time; pertiaps Motley has been 
discovered and seized; if so he will loae hla Mfe, 
the Earl his freedom, Angela her lover, and wh*t*B 
worst of all, I shall lose my boat I vrish I hadlB't 
lent it for I doubt that Motley's scheme has fSUed. 

Allan. I hope not Oh ! I hope not Should Percy 
remain a captive, Angela will be left unprotected 
In your wicked lord's power. Oh I that will break 
my poor old wife's heart foroertain. 

Edr. And if it should break it a mighty misfor- 
tune truly I Zounds I master Allan, any wife ta at 
best a bad thing ; a poor one makes matters yet 
worse; but when she's old,— lord! *tis the rery 
devil 

Alhm. Bark, hark! Do you hesrf *Tls the 
Ronnd of oars! They are friends! Oh! heaven 
be thanked! the Earl is with them. {A boat appears, 
with Percy, Motley, tmd soldiers, disguiotd, as fishermen. 
They land.) 

Per. {Springing on sliore.) Once more then I 
breathe the air of liberty! Worthy Gilbert what 
words can sulBee to thank you ? 

Mot. None; therefore do not waste your breath 
in the attempt Yon are safe, thanks to St Peter 
and the blanket t and your lady's deUveranee now 
demands all your thoughts. Ha! who is (hat with 
Ediic 

Per. Allan, by all my hopes I Welcome, welcone^ 
good old man: say, came my vassals with yon? 

Allan. Three hundred chosen menare within the 
sound of your bugle ; but now, my lord, tell dm of 
Angela. Is she well? Did yon speak to her f And 
speaks she sometimes of mef 
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^Vr. Sb4 b wall my old Mend, ftnd I h»Te tpoken 
to b«r; fluwgh Irat for a momoat Bat be com- 
forted, good AUan ! Should other means fail, I will 
this TMj nifht attack the caatle^ and.eompei 
Oaznond to resign his prej. 

Allan. Heaven grant that yon may succeed 1 
X«et ma but onoe nee Aniela your bride ; let me 
but once hear her say the sweet words, "Allan,! 
sun faappy r* then I and my old wife will seek our 
gnk^em, hy ns down, and die with pleasure. 

Mot. Die with pleasoie, you silly old man! you 
shall do nothing so ridiculous. But now let us talk 
of onr affairs, which, if I mistake not, are in the 
higli road to snccesa 

J*er. How ! Has any intelligence reached you of 
your ally; the friar? 

McL You have gnened it As it passed beneath 
bis window, the plouB porpus oontrlted to drop this 
letter into toe boat Pray examine lt» my lord. I 
cam nerer read when the wind's easterly. {Motley 
gives Percy the kUer, vho reads to hinue^.) Its con- 
tents must needs be of consequence, for I assure 
yon it comes from one of the greatest men inEng*. 
land. Well^ sir, what says the letter? 

.Per. Listen.— *' I have recognized you in spite of 
your disguise, and seised the opportunity to advise 
your exerting yourself solely to obtain Earl Percy's 
liberty. Heed not Angela: I have sure and easy 
means for procuring her escape ; and before the 
clock strikes two, von may expect me with her. at 
the flshezman's hut Farewell and rely upon 
Father PUUp r Now, Gilbert, what say you ? May 
the monk's fidelity be trusted? 

Mot. His fidelity may, undonbtedly ; bat whether 
bis snceess wiU equal his good intentions, is a point 
which time alone can decide. Should it not~ 

jPn*. Then with my faithful vassals will I storm 
the castle to^mwrow. ikit where are my followers? 

AttwL Fearing lest their nnmbOTS should excite 
Enspicion, I left them concealed in yonder wood. 

I>er. Guide me to them. Edric, for this night I 
mnsit request the shelter of your hut 

£<ir. Willingly, my lonL But my cottage is so 
humble, your treaUnent so wretched. 

Per. SUenoe, my good fellow 1 The hut where 
good-will resides is to me more welcome than a 
palace, and no food ean be so sweet as that which 
is seasoned with smllea Ton give me your besti 
a monarch could give no more, and it happens not 
often that men ever give so much. Now, farewell 
for an hour!— Allen, lead out 

(Exeunt Percy, AUan^ Jte. 

Mot. And In the meanwhUe, friend Edric, TU 
lend yoo a hand in preparing supper. 

EdSr. Truly, the task won't give you much trouble, 
for times have gone hard with me of late. Our 
present lord sees no company, gives no entertain- 
mentSjand thus I sell no fish. Things went better 
while Etorl Beginald Uved. 
. Mot. What! vou remember hhn ? 

Edr. Never shall I forget him, or bis sweet lady. 
Why, I verily believe mey possessed all the car- 
dinal virtues. Soiriou% so generous, so mild I so 
kind to the poor, andso fond of fish ( 

Mot. 1SqioA.qS. fish I Que of the cardinal virtues, 
of which I never heard before. 

Edr. But these thoughts make me sad. Come, 
master Motley; your lord's supper stills swims in 
the river :<-if you'll help to catch it why do so, 
and thank you heartily. Can you fish ? 

Mot. Can I? Who Jn this world cannot? TU 
assure you, friend Edric, there is no profession 
more nniversal than yours: we will spread our 
Iiot0« to catdi something or other ; and happy are 



they, in' this World of disappointments, who throw 
out no nets save fishing ones ! 

SCENE Yi.—Tke Caatle Hail 
Enter KENBIC. 

Ken. Yonder he stalks, and seems baried in him- 
self. Now then to attack him while my late service 
is still fresh upon his memory. Should he reject 
my petition positively, he shall have good cause to 
repent his ingratitude. Percy is in the neighbour- 
hood ; and that secret known only to myself, wUl 
surely— -But silence ! I<ook where he comes! 
j&a^r OSMOND. 

Osm. It shall not be. Away with these fore- 
boding terrors, which weigh down my heart! I 
will forset the past ^ will enjoy the present ftnd 
make those raptures again mine, which— Ah! 
no, no, no ! Conscience, that serpent winds her 
folds round the cup of my bliss, and, ere my Ups 
can reach it her venom is mingled with the 
draught And see where he walks, the chi^ object 
of my f eara He shall not be so long. His anxiety 
to leave me, his mysterious threats— No, no ; I will 
not live in fear. Soft! he advances. 

Ken. So melancholy, my lord ? 

Oem. Ajo, Eenric; and must be so till Angela is 
mine. Know, that even now she extorted from me 
a promise, that tUl to-morrow, I would leave her 

Ken. But till to-morrow ? [unmolested. 

Osm. But till to-morrow! Oh! in that little 
space a lover's eye views myriads of dangers. Yet 
think not good Kenrio^ that your late services are 
undervalued by me, or that I have forgotten those 
for which I have been loxig your debtor. When, 
bewildered by hatred of fiegtnald, and grief for 
Evelina's loss, my dagger was placed on the throat 
of their infant, your hand arrested the blow. Judge, 
then, how grateful 1 must feel, when 1 behold in 
Angela, her mother's living counterpart Worthy 
Kenric, how can I repay your services? 

Ken. These you may easily. But what. Earl 
Osmond, what can repay me for the sacrifice of my 
innocence ? My hands were pure, till yon taught 
me to stain them with blood. Yon painted in 
strong colours the shame of servitude; you pro- 
mised freedom, riches, independence. JLet me, 
then, claim that independence so long promised, 
and seek for peace in some other climace, since 
memory forbids me to taste it in this. 

Osm. Kenric, ere named, your wish was granted. 
In a far distant country a retreat is already pre- 
psiiQd for you : there you may hush those clamours 
of conscience, which must reach me, I fear, e'en in 
the arms of ADgela. 

Ken. (Affected.) VLj lord !— Gratitade— Amaze- 
ihent— and I doubted— I suspected ! Oh, my good 
lord t how have I wrong'd your kindness ! 

Osm. No more : I must not hear yon. (Aside.) 
Shame! shame! that ever my soul should stoop to 
dissemble with my slave ! 

SAIB enierSj and advances vith apprehension. 

Osm. How now? Why this confusion ? Why do 
you tremble ? Speak I 

Saib. My lord! Theprisoner-- 

Osm. The prisondr ? Go on ; go on. 

Saa>. (Kneeling.) Pardon, my lord, pardon : our 
prisoner has escaped. 

Osm. Villain! (Wild with rage, he draws his dagger 
and rushes upon Saib : Kenric holds Jtis arm.) 

Ken. Hold, bold ! What would yon do ? 

Osm. (Struggling.) Unhand me, or by heaven— 

Ken. Away, away! Fly, fellow, and save your- 
self. lExitSaO.} (Rdeasing OsmondJ Consider, 
my lord; haply 'twas noi by his keeper's fault 
that— 
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OmL (FuHMtdMJ WbH i#t to ole b^ wtrawr? 
Ii not my rivil flea ? Soon yril! Kortbmnberlamd'B 
gaudB encircle mj vfe.Be, end foree from me— Yet 
tbat, tj heaven, tney Bball not ! No ; retfaer tbea 
reelgn her, my own band shall gtte thie oastle a 
prey to flames; then* plunging wttb Angela into 
the biasing gnlnh,. I'll leave these minft to tell 
pOBteritT how desperate was my lote, and how 
dreadfnl my revenge, f^oftig. he stops, and turns to 
Kenrie.) AAd you, who dared to rush between me 
end my resentment; you, who cguld so well 
■oeceed In saving others, now loolt to yourself. 

[JKrif. 

JSen. Hal that look—that threat! Yetbeeeemed 
80 kbid, so grateful. He smiled, too. Oh! there 
is everr danger, when a vftlain smiles. 

B Ala enters softly, lookina round him teith caution. 

Saib. (In a Joto toiee.J Hist J Kenrie! 

Ken. How now? What brings— 

Baib, Silence, and hear me. You have eaved my 
life ; ilOr will I be ungrateful. ' Look at this phlaL 

Ken. Hal did tiie Earl— 

Saib. Even eo: a few drops of this liquor should 
to-night have flavoured your wine; yon would 
never have drunk again. Mark me, then. "When 
I offer you a gbblet at supper, drop it as by acci- 
dent. For thia night I give you life ; use it to quit 
the castle ; for no lon^^er than till to-morrow dare 
I disobey our lord's commanda Farewell, and fly 
from Conway. You bear with you my thanks. 

[Exit. 

Km. Can it be possible t Is not all this a dream ? 
Villain 1 villains Yes, yes, I must away. But 
tremble, traitor! A bolt, of which you little think, 
hangs over, and shall crush you. The keys are still 
in my possession. Angela shall be the partner of 
my flight My prisoner, too— Yet hold ! May not 
resentment— may not Reginald's sixteen years' cap- 
tivity— Oti, no \ Angela shall be my advocate; and, 
grateful for her own, for her parent'slife preserved 
she can, she will obtain my pardon. Yet, should 
she fail, at least I shall drag down Osmond in my 
fall, and sweeten death's bitter cup with vengeance. 

i£xit. 

SCENE TSh-^The (kdaf^room^ vUh folding doors in' 
the middle, andn targe w^igue-bedf on one side is a 
portrait rf a lady, on the othsr that of a wtrrior 
armed. Both are at fnll length. Af*erapatueth« 
fimae portrait fMlsbaek, and FATHER FHlLiP 
after looking in, advanas eaatfotisly. 
F. Phil. {Closing the panel.) ThuB far I have piia- 
coeded 'without danger, thougk not without dilH- 
culty. Yon narrow' passage is by no means calcu- 
lated for persons of my habit of body. By my holy 
dame ! I begin to suspect that the fool is in the 
right I certaitjy am growing corpulent. And 
now, how shall I employ myself ? Sinner that I am, 
why did. I forget my bottle of sack? The time will 
pass tiftdlously till Angela comes; and, to complete 
the business, yonder is the haunted oratory. What 
if the ghost should pop' out on ;ne! Blessed St. 
Bridget, there wotild be a tgle-a-tSte I Yet this is 
a foOlI^ fear: 'tis yet scarce eight o'clock, and 
your g^ioste alwaya keep late hours; yet I don't 
like lAO idea of our being such near neighponrs. 
If Alice says true, the apparition just now lives 
next door to me ; but, the lord forbid, that we should 
ever be visiting acquaintance. 
OsrhV' {Without.) What, Alice! AHce! lafty, 
F. Phil By St David, 'tis the Eari! I'D away as 
fast' as I can. fTrging to opitn the door.) IcanH 
find the spring. Lord forgive me my sins ! Where 
can X hide myself? Ha! the bedl Tie the very 
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thing, (nrous Mmk^ into' fXr 'i^,^4t¥ll^tdisieaU 
kimsf^f vnder tfit clothes.) HoktOB i^aM' "Qtilt it 
mayVt break down willr mei fot d&t'whUItt faH 
would be there, my comiMneill' 1^^ oomel 
{ThedoorisunUteHAy •• • 

ffnterOBTHOtTD, A^QtLK atHfJ&SXX: 

Osm. (Entering.) Ypa have heajftt-noh^vl^lady, 
tin yonr hand is mine, ybu quit not lUafcaitikher. 

Ang. If, then, it niustbe so, weteOtaM 'Th|[ eternal 
prison. Yet eternal it shall not b^ inuetormy 
guardian-angel is at libertv. boon etaw ttle horn 
make these hateftal towm trottmle^ saA your 
fetters be exchanged for the arms of Pmcj' 

Osm. Beware, beware, Angela! *^ — 
fbre me— • 

Ang. Before 'you! before tkb WOH^ Is mj at- 
tachment a disgraeef No; ftf my ma$\ for its 
object is deserting. I^cmgen I knew Um, Wrcy's 
fame waa dear to me.- whfl^f etf9 beQBvedlrim 
the peasant Ed wy, ofjien , <{![^ttrMm|^^ve I 
dwert upon No^hmnberlaiid VnMBMmB wM tatni 
that he spoke of our lord so i^W/ . J&\ httle 
did I think th^t tl^e man tben-Mali^ft liiee|d^Ae was 
be whom I envied forhlt -p<TWer,or dolHj^fOod, 

whom I loved for exerting ttk^^ ^^ — ^'- 

Judge, then. Earl OfflnonA, on'ilrf 
strongly I must have if\t. ihefif 
Rant names you Iris benefactor? 
been comforted byyburbottot;^ 
preserved by jrou]* care t xtufir b 
by woe, your <^ifir is 'deal tocorf'^' 
* toor'aiid'' 




Oas^f t&e^ario^as 

t0 vKftftm ^ 
four- brawa.' aiaB I 
.^. Sttiff niy'i^sink, 
~?'KfeVi&at would 

e geime, timid 




are barred e.ninBt 
are the gate* of' A\ 
tb eir own er's- hiftr t . 

^«n. Insulting girl ! 

Ang! Nayi never bei 
tremble, because ybufj 
because anger flashed '" 
ill become the brfde of ^ 

OsTn. Amazement! Can tlQsbe 
Angela? , • -- , 

Ang. WoUdet you that^th0 w^nft^ afMHild turn 
when youtriimple if so cro^ffjf Oft) l^adtr no 
more; ere he was toria from' m^t olalMifil.'Perey 
to my breast, andinV heart ca\k||;Bt it ei(sdrof that 
fire, which flames in nis mieearfagfy. 

ilftce. Oaugtit fire; lady! 

Osm. BDenccohi crone! I ba^ hea'^lT^^eilm- 
Iv, Angela ; now, then: hear me. T^jm hours 
Ediali be allowed vou to reflect npbn yoorfltwttkm; 
till tbat period f? elapsed, this chamb^ehaU be 
your prteon ; and A^ice, on whose l|ae8^pl can de- 
pend, your, sole attendant Tt^ tdbar JlJirptTed, 
dhoum you still reject my haiid; foHee etellebtshi 
fbr mewbatlovei denies. Speak ifot: 1^01 hear 

keep 
and 



nothing. I swear that tO^noi^Owe^ea^ifOiimiDe, 
or undone; and skies -rffit^'canitotyttifljli^'tf'Ik 
not my oath I Mark that, ptbucr^l ; riMU&it 



^F^nit. {Frmtfii bid.). 'H)n&>febWiifltfi^ he's 

gone. 

, Ang. Trerftble,',cjlfll P* i 
is my boasted. cottfaj^ yi 
despair; there is a powrt*'} 
Percy 

A'Kc xuo utBv ixiBjr, inuv • 'wuk, bm> • 

hdll be Of no use, depend on't/ Ntt^ 
^s*,- you'll nccept my lord^'aotte^^J 

it, whether the man's' name be^'QlfttA^, ^- .. 

An earl's an carl^ alter all : and'tbbbgtt toe maybe 
something richer than t'othlMV- 

Ang. Oh! silence, Alice: DOT ^id'tnytiMMP^de* 
aigne : raflier inetrtaet me bow t6'«MiBtei«(^ tbem 
assist me to eacapei 




AHe$. t lielp yoa to escapel Xot fori tbe- test: 
gt^ifn^ itf f(Wt lsG4«KliM**\nirdroM; Itvettibleot 
tkw ^«l^UMi( of dirlofd*8 rage^ ftod, betf dM, had 
I tU» «<«nV-Pv# iiOti'tftiB piDweh Kenrid )reep6'the 
Iceyn ; ire Mlfld not poeiftbiy qi4t the castle'ifidibttt 
Ills kno«rliMl||«: as^ If the awl throptenB- to xitb 
tcftTO'-wl^'fM; cflSf^ gemtntl what would he noe 
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Anff. T^tMMlMs; AlftMl X despise his threalsi 
Sre it ptflo#B'08iMc»a% h«ad, will I plxnxgt tUa 
poniard fit'A/ IKmobo. 

^Mee. HoM^fath^MIAdflgger! > 

.44i^. Btift d^i M' I- wandered throdgh the 
armoary, my eye waa attracted by its j^ilttering* 
handlcf. Look, Alice; it bears Oemoa^^ nam*; 

AHee, Bi'rtlMy wfth biciod 1 Ibke it nway, lady, 
tiSkS It «^»«y; I i0B<virtr 6«a blood without folutifig t 

AM. (fOtHni^'up^tht cUff^en) Tbte weapon maf 
TVtiOei'me'good CNftHrie^. But, ati! wSiat service 
lMifti«'>iiMMl0r^-OsAfdttd?' Hofdyi^twiB thi8r>rery 
pbaiatd ilbich dlwcA! Itte bftf^er'eblODd:} or whlob 
pSercedtSM faff breMt oTBtellfi^ SaM'ydtt'nat,' 
J&k^ ifMt {hl9 WMiChw portrait? ' texooU^nt 

Af{^. J'dM^ lid^t atfd thb HkfefteitfWad ooa&ted 

jM. H6# fa^r; b^heavdnly fttl^t • 

AVm:^ (ffaoiiif IbelM tM^ldhf^ db<>»»*A Ah ! 'twas 
iTsad akj for Tiiti, #MM I b^ard of tb& dear lady's 
1688^' Lboitat tSelied; lady : that very bed was hers. 
Bow ofttoh^te leiitonher sleepfogfii^hat bedt ftad, 
oV hoW likb' an acg«l^he lookfM-wheti ^eopingt 
I remember, that, just after Earl Beg:ftiald,-^^h! 
Zx>rd 1 didn't jomebody shake th0 cartain ? 

Afiff. Ab^TOl It was the wind. 

Alkt' T dMlar^,' it mode ide tremble. Well, ar 
I wafer ftilyftii; I remember, fvat after Earl B^ginald 
li\d! 8«t oiir fgr the {4eoU?Bh warsi goibg fbto h«r 
room oAfimoftfhit!, atid hearing' her sob'most bit- 
terly : sb; advanrng to th<^ bM-«(d«,' a«-'it might be 
thoB-i-" MVladt,' eayl^ I, with a low curtsey, 
««l8ii^tyxA{iflady«% well?** So, witM^tbat, shd raked' 
lier he«ls)6w!y' above the quilt^ and, gftiog me a' 
tnoumful look-^t^«re( utiifMn bif Angel**^ tefio ifD0»> 
tnnMing, Reginalds portrait, Father PhWpt UjfU%p 
lmw<9d:tcMSiH»ei€idewproan.} 

Anb' • f^niHlff ritmOi) ff6w now? {Father PMHp 
4^Stinqi/m?iht betf.H hrtat^ under A»M, ahd he roll* cA 
ATfg&^^fiff) Q6odbeaTens! (Aitempfin^ to pau 
him: »*• deiains her b^h^ r»*.> 

— ^-^ ju^^x..-^ -.--.v If y^urTftm I can- 



in i*#. Stay, dStoghtel-, stay* 

Amh ^azement! Father I 
F*. PAft 'llieTery-same, and 



rPhiHp! 
, and ar p^'^enfi the best 
frlehfcr'^W'you h^tfttjin^the world. Daughter, I' 
cani'S'i* tJavA'yotL' 

AiiaJiQ^\9mQ? Speak! Proceed! :' 

i^TWIf 0brf»ve4Mrpicture ; i« oondealfi^a s^rlfig, 
tviibff^Ji^KWr'istinknbwpto all in the csMTe/elMpt' 
iftJftSfff *Wba tdvi6hin^'i<i'tMe panel fllldea 'backV 
attdV-WinSralr pasaogi) o^^ens into thA marble hall.' 
Thence w.e most proceed to the vaulted vestibuto; 
a do&n^' tiietb conbealed Similar to this ; aid,'«f ler 
mrt^MfiQa^^' mazes of' a' eubterranean labyriath, 
xy^'fiSA^Bdo^^lTM'ln safety on' the outside of 
«^«to{l^W«kHbr 

4lW-,C^! worthy, worthy father 1 Qiifokf lot 
nrtuTs^- ^ wmi \o^ on^ momoBti 

P. P;i«:^H«ld, hold; not so fast Yotr forget 
tbtt^ betweM' the hall ahd vestibule, wc mubt tro^ 
▼ittM many^oh^nlbeili' maoh frequented/ at thief 
otfrfyhout^ Walt till thO'castle^s inhabitants are 
flMSel): Street mey wfthOut tail^ ot one; keep up 
your spirits, and donbt not of success. Now, then, 



I-jfnuBtk away, lest the Earl should perceive my 
absenee. fPerc^— 

■Afi^. Stay yet one moment Tell me, does 
F. FMl, I have apprised him, that this night will 
restore you to liberty; ^uod he es^cts you at the 
flshenpan's cottage. Now, then, farewell^ fair 
dMtghter. [Eint F. PMl^ through the elidintMMnid, 

4tt!7.:C^ood iriar, tUi ope, farewelU TUi that 
h«ir arrive, will I kneel at tl^e feet of yQtu^r saint,, 
tbere tell my beads, .and. ppay,for uiQinitig; (Sojl 
mtttiff as the tcene c<fmes dmu x^vy slowiy.) 

ACT IV. 

SCENE L-rTAe CditU-Statl: the lamp^ ctttlighM, 
Enter FAtHfiB PHlLIK . 

F. Phik 'Tls near miduight, and the I^vl is a> 

ready retired to real;. What if I ventured now to 

the lady s chamber? Hark! I hear the sound of 

footatepa . ■ , 

i?»«er ALICE,. 

F^ Pha. How, Alice I js i|( you ?. . 

AikA So, BO, Have X found you at l^si; S'a^her ?, 
I.ba.va boon in search of you these {qof li^prs, Qh I( 
I've been.eo frightepuetil since I saw you, piaX I 
wowler. ilceepidy senses 1. ,,i l .-^j-i ' . 

. F. Phil. So do I ; for I'm sure they're noik wortli 
tha tronfole, And, pray,* ^mbat haa alamn.^ smu 
tfaas ? I wiuranti yoW ve tM&eo an old o^alp pinned, 
against tbo ffwott for a i!p§ctrf^ or discovered the 
devil in the shape of a tabby cat 

Aliee^ (lofiiiiig round her in knrqirJt, ^pr the love 
of heaven. Father, don t naipa tlfe devil i, or, it you 
mflst speak of him, psay mention the go«<l gentle- 
man with proper politenese» I'm aure, f or-ipy pwn 
part, X \wA always a i^reat respi^t. for him, and it 
heihQani ma. X (Mm^ aa«r h^'Uown a#^,i«aot)j;>for:he 
certainly haunts this castle in the form of my;late 

fJ Phih Vcnna of » fiddlestick 1 .I^'t tett-^ 

• AlicAi Sathet; on th^ word of a virgin, X saw him 
this verjt evening in lady Angela' shod. 

f. Pki'» In Lady Apffoha's. . <>n;,my>ou8clence, 
the dexil baa an exoellentta^te. . 3«t, Alioo, Alicel 
haW'daa^ you t^tabftot tb» bc^ at this tinlp of 
night, ptopajjating soeh abomiai^l^ falsehoqcU ? 
One comfort is, thnt no one will beUeve iyou< Lod^y 
Angela's virtue is tooufdl kpowo, aud.X'm' pel' 
soadsd she wouldn't sulfer the devil to put a single 
claw into her bed for the univerBe. , 
' Alice, How you run onl Lord bless me, she 
wasn*t in bed herself, , 

F.PhilOhl waa she not? r . . , 

Alice. No, tokeeupsi but you ebalt JieaT how ii' 
happemik We were in tbe «6dar-room< together, 
and whiJa we were talking of tl^ii anil that iiady 
Ang^c^ suddenly ga^-e a greslt scl^eam< I' looked, 
round, and whtan sboiild I see but a tail flgure,>ali in 
white, estended upon the bedi At the same t\aae^ 
I beotfd ft'Tbfoe; which! ktiaw tor be U)^ Oountesa 
Evelina's, proftoutee inaholiofr toiJ^-rr^^Uiae! 
Alice! Alice!" three times, Yvr^nefy be certain 
that I was frightened enough.. I instantly took to 
my heel»$ and, just aa I got outside of tt^ door, X 
heard a loud.<lapof thunder. , 

F. Phil. Well dpne,.AiiceI A very good gtoiy, 
uponmywrdr Xtha^butcoef^ult; 't^nottrne. 

Alke. Odfl My Itfe^ Father, ho w omi youtell any- 
thingi about .ifti Sure,' i should kmm bestj ,Xor X 
was 'there, and you were not - I Tepea^ It, X beard 
tho voice as plain as X hear yours. Po you think 
I've no ears? ^ 

F. PML Oh ! far from it: I thiiife. you've uncom 
monly good ones ; for you not only hear w.l^at Ir 
been said, but what has not As to this wonder 
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ittory of yoon, Alice, I don't betiere one word of U; 
I'll be Bwoni that the voloe wm so nHire Uke yodr 
)»dy*atlian like mine; uxd that the devil wm no 
more in the bed than I wb& Therefore, take my 
adTioe; set your heart at rest and go quietly to 
yonr chamber, aa I am wm going to mine. Good 
night {Exit. 

Alice. There, he's gone. Dear heart, dear heart i 
what shall I do now ? 'Tis past twelve o'clock, and 
stay by myself, I dare not I'll e'en wake the 
lanndry-nud, maJceher sit up In my room all night, 
and 'tis hard if two women u«n't a matoh for the 
best devil in Christendom. [Exit 

XnUr SAIB a$td HASSAN. 

Saib. The Earl, then, has forgiven me. A mo- 
ment longer, and his pardon would have come too 
late. Had not Kenric heM his hand, by this time 
I shonld be at supper wi^ St Peter. 

Has. Your folly well deserved sneh a reward. 
Knowing the Earl's hasty nature, yon should have 
shunned him till the fl^t storm of passion was 
past, and circimistanees had again made your 
ministry needfoL Anger then would have armed 
his hand in vain ; for interesl^ Ae white man's god, 
would have blunted Uie pohit of his dagger. 

Saib. I trusted that his gratitude for my past 
services— 

J7ai.Enropea]i gratitude 1 Seek ooD8tan<gr in the 
winds, fire m ice, darkness in the blaae of sun* 
shine ! But seek not gratitude in the breast of ao 
European. 

Saib. Then, why so attached to Osmond? For 
what do you vahie him ? 

Sai. Not for his virtues, but for his vices, Salbi 
Can there for me be a greater cause to love himf 
Am I not branded with scorn? Am I not marked 
out for dishonour? Was I not free, and am 1 not 
a slave? Was I not once beloved, and am I not 
now despie'd ? What man, did I tender my service, 
would accept the negro's friendship I What woman, 
did I talk of affection, would not turn from the ne- 
gro with disgust? Yet, in my own dear land, my 
friendship was courted, my love was returned. I 
had parents, children, wife! Bitter thought! In 
one moment all were loet to me ! Can I remember 
tills, and not hate these white men 1 Can I think how 
cmeUy they have wron^ged me, and not rejoice when 
I see them suffer ? Attached to Osmond, say yon ? 
Saib, I hate him. Yet viewing him as an avenging 
flend, sent hither to tormenthls fellows. It glads me 
that he iUls his office so well. Oh ! 'tis a thought 
which I would not barter for empires, to know that 
in this world he makes others suffer, and will suffer 
himself for their tortures in the next 

Saib. But say you be one of those whom he 
causes to suffer, how then ? Hassan, I will sleep no 
more in the lion's den. TiSj reserve is taken: I 
will away from the castle, and seek in some other 
service that securi^^- C^ights I 

Om. {WWUtk) Whathoa! Help I Lights there 1 

£ra<. Harkl Surely, twas the EJairL 
OSMOND rv$lii$ invoimy. 

Omn. Save me I Save me t They are at band t Oh, 
let them not enter. {Smkt into the amu qf Saib.) 

Saih, What can this mean? See» how his eyes 
roll I How violently he trembles I 

Has. Speak, my lord. Do you know us T 

0$m. {Reeovehng Mmaelf.) Ha! Who's voice? 
Hassan's ? And Saib, too, here ? Oh, was it tben 
but a dream ? Did I not hear those dreadful, those 
damning words? Still, still they ring In my ears. 
Hassan ! Hassan ! Death must be bliss, in flames 
or on the Yaok, oompared to what X have thia night 
differed. 



Boi. Oompose yourself « taf lohL CiB a aterd 
dream vamaii yo« thM? 

Oun. Ameredrean,sayBttlion? HasMP, *twaa 
a dream of sndi horror, did andK drsams luMmt 
my bitterest foe, I ahoukl wleh lilm no aaTmer 
punishment Mark yon not, how the ague of fear 
still makes my*limbat»emblet Boll not my ^yes as 
if still gaxlng on the speetre? Are not my lips eon- 
vulsed, as were they yet pressed by the kiss of cor- 
ruption ? Oh, 'twas a sight that mighthave bieaehed 
jore ney oheek for ever, and strewed the snows 
of age upon youth's auburn rlni^lets ? Kssssn thou 
saldst 'twas but a dfeam; I was deeeived Iff fancy. 
Hassan, thoo saidattme; there Is not^ tbere cannot 
beaworldtocom& 

Baa, Hylord— 

Oun. Answer me not Let me not hemr the 
damning truth. Tell me no^ thsftHaines await ae! 
^ -as, I 
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of torture. Say that with my body must perish my 
BouL For oh I ihoiild my fearful dream be |iro- 
phetio— Hark, fellows! Inatraments of my guilt 
listen tonty ponlthment Methongfatl wandered 
through the low .browed cavena, where repoee the 



eUgaaa of my aneestora My eye dwelt witb awe 
on their tombs, with diagost on mortality's sur- 
rounding embtems. Suddenly, a female form 
glided along the vault: it was AngeU! She smiled 
upon me, and beckoned me to advance. I ffew to- 
wards her ; my arms were already unclosed to 
dasp her, when, aoddenly, her figure ehanged, her 
fe«e grew pale, a stream of blood gushed from her 
bosom !->Hassan, 'twas Syelina ! 

Saib. ^t Ha$. Evelina! 

Osm. Such aa when ahe sank at my feet expiring, 
while my hand grasped the dagger still crimsonea 
with her blooa . "We meet acain this nl^t!** 
mnnnured her hollow Toioe. ^Kow rush to my 
arms ; but first see what you have made me. Em- 
brace ine, my bridegroom. We must never part 
agahiL" While speaking, her form withered away; 
the flesh fell from her bones ; her eyes burst ftom 
their sockets ; a skeleton, loathsome sad meagre^ 
clasped me in her mouldering arms. 

i8«». Most horrible! 

Oim. Her infected breath was mingled with 
mine; her rottiqg fingers pressed my hand, and 
my face was covered with her kisses. Ohl then, 
then how I trembled with diegustl And then bine 
dismal flames gleamed along the walls; the tombs 
were rent asunder ; bands of fierce q>ectres mabed 
round me in frantic dance; furiously they gnashed 
their teeth while they gasedupon me, and Miriekcd 
in loud yell,— " Welcome $on fratricide! Wel- 
come, thou lost for ever!** Horror burst the bands 
of sleep ; distracted, I fiew hither t but my feelings 
—words are too weak, too powerless to expresa 
them, 

iSsik My lord, my lord, this was no Idle dream. 
Twae a celestial warning ; 'twas your better angel 
that whispered— ** Osmond, recent your fonner 
crimes; commit not new one&^ Bemember, that 
this night, shot^d Kenrio>* 

Omn. Kenric? Speak 1 Drank he the poison t 

Sttib. Obedient to yonr orders^ I presented It at 
supper; but, ere the cup reached his lips, his fa- 
vourite dog sprang upon his arm, and the liquor 
fen to the ground nntasted. 

Oam. Praised be heaveni Then my soul Is lUhter 
by a crima Kenric shall live, good Saib. What 
though he quit me, and betray, my secrets, proofs 
he cannot bring against me, and bare assertions 
will not be believed. At worst, should his tale be 
credited, long 019 Percy can wrest her from sne^ 
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•ball AngelA be mlnau Hmsui, to your TlgUADce I 
leave the cms of my beloved. Fly to ne that in- 
iitant» shcraldHiyQnbidden footstep ftp woftob yon 
chaoBber-door. Ill to my ooncb ftgain. ToUowme, 
SailBi, and wstoh me wbUe I Bleep. Tben, If you see 
my llmbc oonTnlaed. my teeth clencbed, my hair 
biiatlia^ and oold dewfe trembling on my brow;— 
seiae mal rooM me! snftteh me from my bed! I 
muet not dreftm ftgfttn. Ob, how I hate thee, aleep I 
Friend of Tlrtne, oh, how I dread thy oominff t 

[Bxit, with Saib. 
Has. Tee; thoa art tweet, Tengeftnce. Oh, how It 
loys me when the white nun anffen ! Yet, weak are 
Aia pangs, compared to tboee I felt when torn from 
tby afaorea, Ooattre Africa 1 from thy boeom,my 
fattbfol Samba \ Ah, doat thoa still exist, my wife ? 
Haa aorrew for my loss traced thy smooth brow 
witb witDldee ? My boy, too, whom on that moni- 
tor frhOD the maa-honters seised me, I left sleep- 
ins obl ttiy boeom, say, lives he yet? does he ever 
■pea It of me ? Does he ever ask, ** Mother, describe 
to me my father; shew me how the warrior looked.'* 
Hal baa my boeora still room for thoughts so 
tender? Hence with them! Vengeance mast pos- 
seaa it alL Oh, when I forget my wrongs, may I 
fors^ myself I When I forbear to hate these 
Ohristians, god <A my fathers, may'st thou hate 
nie ! Ha! Whence that light? A man moves this 
^way with a lamp! Howcaatioaslyhe steals along! 
He most be watched. This friendly colonm will 
ahield me from bis regarda Silence I He cornea 

Enter EENBIO, M/(/y, with a lan^. 

Ken. All is hushed ; die castle seems buried in 
aleep. Now, then, to Angela . {Exit. 

Bom. iAdvaneingJ It was Kenric! Still be moves 
onvrards. Now he stopa Tis at the door of An- 
gela's chamber. He unlocks it! He enters! Away, 
then, to the Earl : Christian, soon shall we meet 
again. 

SCENE IL^^Angela's Apartment. 
ANOELA etanda by ihe umdovf, vhieh ie ojMn, and 
tknntf^ which the moon is seen. 

jinff. Will it never arrive, this tedious lingering 
boor ? Sure, an age must have elapsed since the 
friar left nwi, sad still the bell strikes not one. 
Hark i Sorely I heard— some one unlocks the door 1 
Ob, should it be the Earl ! should he not retii« ere 
the monk antves! Thedoor opens !<— How! Kenric 
'here I Speak! what would you? 

jTea. Softly, lady! If overtieard, I am lost, and 
yonr fate is connected with mina 

Atrff' What means this mystery? This midnight 
▼isit— 

Ken. Is the visit of a friend— of a penitent Lady, 
I mnst away from the castle : the keys are in my 
possession : I will make you the companion of my 
Hightt and deliver you safe into the hands of Percy. 
Bat ere we part, (knediny) oh, tell me, lady, will 
yon plead for me with one, who, to me alone, owes 
sixteen yesrs of hard captivity ? 

Afiff' Bise, Kenrio: I understand yon not Of 
what captive do you speak? 

Ken. Of one, who by me has been most injured ; 
who to yon will be most dear. Listen, lady, to my 
atranee narration : I was brouf^t up with Osmond, 
was tbe partner of his pleasures, the confident of 
his carea The latter sprang solely tram his elder 
1>rother, whose birthright he coveted, whose supe- 
Tlority be envied. Yet his aversion burst not forth, 
«ill Svettaa NeviUe, rejecting his hand, bestowed 
liera vrlth her heart, on Beginsld. Then dU 
Osmond's pasrionotexfeap all bounds. He resolved 



to assassinate bis brother when returning f^om the 
Scottish wars, carry off the lady, and make himself 
master of her person by force. This scheme be Im- 
parted to me: he flattered, threatened, promised { 
and I yielded to his seduction. 

Any. Wretched man? 

Kfn. Condemn me not unheard. *Ti8 true, that 
I followed Osmond to the scene of slaughter, but 
no blood tiiat day imbrued my hand. It was tbe 
Earl, whose sword struck Beginald to the ground: 
it was the Earl, whose dagger was raised to com- 
plete his crime, when Evelina threw herself upon 
her husband's body* and I'eoeived the weapon in 
her own. 

Any. Dreadful! dreadful! 

Ken. Osmond's wrath became madness. He 
gave the word for slaughter, and Begioald's few 
attendants were butchered on" the spot Scarce 
could my prayers and arguments save from his 
vrrath his infant niece, whose throat was already 
gored by his poniard. Angela, yours still wears 
that mark. 

Any. Mine? Almighty powers I 

iCes. Lady, 'tis true. I concealed in Allan's cot- 
tage the heiress of Conway: there were you 
doomed to languish in obscurity; till alarmed by 
the report of nis spies that Percy loved you, he 
caused me to reclaim you from Allan, and resolved, 
by making you his wife, to give himself a lawful 
claim to these possessiona 

Any. The monster! Oh! good, good Kenric! 
and you knelt to me for pardon ? You, to whom I 
owe my life ! You, to whom— 

Jien. Hold, oh, hold! Lady, how little do I de- 
serve your thanks, ! Oh, listen ! listen ! I was the 
last to quit the bloody spot: sadly was I retiring, 
when a faint groan struck my hear. I sprang from 
my horse ; I placed my hand on Beginald's heart ; 
it beat beneath the pressure. (Here Otmond appean 
at the dooy, motions to Saib to retire, and adeances 
himself unobserved.) [dsgger— 

Afi^. It beat! It- beat! Cruel! And your 

Ken, Oh! that would have been mercy. No 
lady. It struck me how strong would be my hold, 
over Osmond, while his brother was in my power; 
and this reflection determined me to preserve him 
Having plunged the other bodies in tbe Conway's 
flood, I placed tiie bleeding Earl's on my horse be- 
fore me, and conveyed him, still Insen^ble, to a re- 
treat, to all, except myself, a secret There I tended 
his wounds carefully, and succeeded in preserving 
his life. Lady, Beginsld still ezista (Here Osmond, 
with afmiaue hfok, drasu his dayyer, and motions to 
stab Kenric. A moment's r^/lection make* him stay his 
handt and he returns the weapon into the sheath.) 

Any. Still exists say you? My father still exists? 

Ken. He does; if a life so wretched can be 
termed existence. While bis swoon lasted, I 
chained him to his dungeon wall ; and no sooner 
were his bonds healed, than I entered his prison 
no mora Lady, near sixteen yean have passed, 
since the human voice struck tue ear of Beginald. 

Any. Alas, alas ! 

Ken. But the hour of his release draws near: 
then follow me in silence; I will guide yon to Be* 
ginald's dungeon : this key tmloeks the castle gates ; 
and ere the cook crows, safe in the arms of Percy-~ * 
(ffere his eye /alls upon Osmond, who has advanced 
between him and Angela. She shrieks, and sinks into a 
chair.} Horror !— the Earl ! Undone for ever! 

Oem. Miscreant 1 Within there! 

Knter SAIB, HASSAN, and MULEY. 
He9ce with that traitor 1 Confine hhn in tbe wes- 
tern tower. 
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Anff. OSUtriwff vOdk fi^wn ktr mat.) Tet speak 
once more, Kenrlc! Where is mj retber? what 
place conceals hlxn ? 

Ogm, Let him not speftk! Aw»7 nith him! 
{Ktnric isforftd off by tfit Africans.) 

Oim. {Pa>eM the $ta^ Hih a furioui aO", vhUe 
Angeio ej/ea Aim with terror; at leri'jth hett(^, nnd 
Offdresui tier.) Noy, stifle not your canies ! Wby 
Bhoti]d;onr tongue \n\ Bilent when your eve crpeakB? 
la there not Trrltlcn on every feature " Vengeance 
on the assausln! Jufitico on my mother's mur- 
derer?" Bttt, mark me, Angela! c >mpared to that 
which soon must be tbine. these titles are sweet 
ind lovely. Know'st thou the word parricide, 
Angela? Know'st thou their paoga who shed tbe 
bk)od of a parent ? Those panga must be thine to- 
morrow. This long-concealed captive, this new- 
found father— 

Ana. your brother. Osmond 1 yotnr brother I— 
Surely, you cannot, will not — 

O.t//?. Still doubt you, that I both can, and will ? 
Kemembcr Kenric's tale ! Remember, though the 
first blow failed, the second will strike deeper! Bnt 
from whom must Reginild receive that sf^eond? 
Not from his rival brother; not from his Inveterate 
foe; from his daugbter, his unfeeling 'daughter! 
Tis she, who, refusing mc her hancl will placo r 
dagger in mine ; 'tis she, whose voice declaring 
that she hates me, will bid me plunge that dagger 
in her father s heart. 

Ang. Maxi, man ! drive me not mad ! 

Oim. Then fancy that he lies in some damp, soli- 
tary dungeon, writhing in death's agonies, his 
limbs distorted, his eye-strings breaking, his soul 
burthened with cilmes, his last words curses on his 
unnatural child, who could have saved him, but 
would not 

^In^ Horrible, horrible ! 

Osm. Must Reginald die, or will Angela be mine ? 

Ang. Thine, she will perish first 

0$m. You have pronounced his sentence, and his 
!blood be on your head. Farewell. 

Ang. (J)et(Kning htm, and throwing herself on Jur 
Ineet.) Hold, hold ! Look with pfty on a ci-eature 
w.hom your cruelty has bowed to the earth, whose 
hecirt you have almofrt broken; whose brain you 
have almost turned. Jlercy, Osmond! Oh! mercy, 
mercy! 

asm. Lovely, lovely suppliant ! Why owe to cold 
consent what force may this Instant give me ? It 
shan be so ; and \h\i^—{Attemjottrfg to clasp her in 
his arms, she Haifs from the ground suddenly , and 
draws Iier dagger icith a distmcted Tonjk,) 

Ang', Away, approach tne not! • ©are not to touch 
me, or this poniard — 

Osm. rooTish girl ! let mc but say the word, and 
thou art disarmed that moment (Attempting to seize 
itf his eyes rest vpon the hit', and he starts back tctih 
horror^ By hell! the very poniard which— 

Ang. (/» an exulting tone.) Ha! hast thou found 
mc; villain? Villain, dost thou know this weapon ? 
Know'st thou whose blood incruits the point'/ 
Murderer I It flowed from the bosom of my mother: 

Osm. Within, there I help ! {Hassan and Alaric 
enter.) Oh ! God in heaven ! C^e falfs senseless 
into their artns, and they convey ?iim from the cham- 
ber ; the door is locked after them, 

Ang. He faints! Long may the villain -wear thy 
chains, oblivion ! Long be it ere he wekes to com- 
mit new crimes! {She remains for s<Ane moments 
prostrate an the grouiul in silent sorr&tc. The castle 
Ml strikes one.) Hark ! the bell : *tie the time, 
v.'hjch the monk appointed. He will not tarry. 
Wa! wlrat wfes'that? Methough't the «oaad of 
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music floated by me. It seemed as some one h&d 
Btraok the gvHar. ImitttluiMtoMi ^BOoAntf: ft 
WM bat fancy. (A pMHttwi voUt mMg$ iw'ih% «»>. 
aongxinied bi' a ffuikffK') 



''I^uUaig^ htUaby! hush thef^ my dear; 
Thp father is coming, and toon wi&^ Acre.** 

Anf;. Heavens! The very words ^rtiicli 4 
(Thf Jblding tfoors undose, and the orotorjf is seem 
iltumtnated. 2n its eenire slandt a tall f^maiefigmne, 
her Khite and JUhting garments sp&ttad ttttk blood f 
her teil it thrown back, and dueovers a fole and 
melanehofff countenance; her «y«t are t^ftei ^pmtrds, 
htr arms extended Umardt heioen, and aitnge mntsad 
appears vpon her bourn. An^Oa oMi t^pom her 
knees, vith her eyes ritetted pp^ mejigttte. wkieh, far 
some moments, remains fJMtfMte. >M lettgith, the 
spectre OfJvaneei slowlf to a $a^ and pUdaUmetrain: 
she stops opposite Reynold's pietiert, ahd tmae t^wn it 
in silence. She then turn*, aj^r oa t^m Ad^fda, mam 
fo invoke a blessing upon htr, points to ikepietan, and 
retir es to the orat ry. The tnuiie ceases. Jkn^da rim 
tpith a teild look. <md follows the ttieion, esifl ijd^g her 
arms iotoards 4t. The spectre leanks har *and. as 
bidding her farewdl. Instantly the organ^e eiedl is 
heard; a full chorus of female voices diatadn "Jsdn- 
late /" a blaze of light ^hes thtongh the &tatm% meA 
thefulding doors close teUh a loud noim.) 

ACTV. 

SCBNE L^Ftetr qf Contoay Castle bg mooaSffkL 

Enter ALLAN and MOTLEY. 

Allan. But should Uie friar'a plot b«ve failed— 

Mot. FflJled! and a priest and a pettiooat con- 
cerned in it I Oh. no! a plot oompond of saek 
good ingredients oannot bnt saceeadr IDIigli! wotdd 
I were again seated by Hie Ht/bm^a lleavCh. Tlie 
wind blows cruet, sharp and bittar. 

Allcm. For shame, Oilbert, in mm mylord eq:aiilly 
exposed to its severity? 

Mot. Oh ! the flame la hla bosom lee^ldm warm, 
and in a cold n^t, lo^e wraps ons « better thaa 
a blanket; but that not blsing my '■BqatioD. the 
present object of my deslreir is a Matti^ #ooil Ore, 
and Venus would look to me less liiwily Hitn a 
emoking sock posset. Oh ! wb«« I irat te love I 
managed matters nrnch -better. I Hjf^tgm peiA my 
addresses by the flre^de, and oonMved to xagn 
my soft suit jost at dinnertime; UMiL %oir Xfllled 
my fair one's ears wtth fine me«ch«, ^^ite she 
filled my trencher wifli roast t>eef' "'-— — *--' 
flgnres and tropeb cameout of 
dainties and tid-bits wentlnt 
your heart ^oA to have heard we tslfc, and seen 
me eat; and you'd have found it no easy matter ts 
decide whether Fd most wit. or si^etite. 

A llctn. And who was the object of tfate VDvadoiis 
passion ? 

not. A person well calcnlated to charm boA my 
heart and my stomach ; it was a ladjf of great 
merit, who did Earl Percy's father thelHinoarto 
superintend his culinary conoera^ I was scarce 
fifteen when she kindled a flame in.tnyj«eart wtile 
lighting the kitchen Are; from tiMk uoBaeM I 
thought onnotbhig bufher. Hfy mondogs were 
passed in oomposing poems -osi her faeM^f; my 
evenings in reciting them in heraar; for nature 
had equally denied the feir cfea^se a^d myaeH 
the faculty of reading and wrifcbig. 

Allan. You were Buecessful, I nopei . 

ifot. Why, at Imgth, tdiie consented to lie mine; 
when, oh t «ruel fortune! taking one nlgjH a drop 
too much— poor dear areatonet she iietf«rgottfae 



better of iU^ w^pt.her loss, «ad composed an 
elo:g:y xxpw. If" K BegMithfe : 

♦* ^i^ifiibfi tiff, pk$ to cook, 
J^ium, r^mt meoi, bitm ; 

^Mdrtl^'s dttUh *-> 
Elder SAIVCi PfiBCY, oifer the brldfr- 
Ali^ti^ Umn .ooioes the Carl 
4£04 iiiii tr«^ «&j Jonl* yott veature loo near tbe 
castle; «bonld you 2p^ mto Osmond's {>9\ver a 
see^aA ti«p«« jtow next jamp i»aj be ioto a better 

/>r. Oh! there's no dange^QUb6rt,{X9(y,foUo>v«r8 
are'ftot fftr off, and will join me at a moment's 
warning ; ifaeirleikr not for ine. 

Mot. With all my heart; bat permit me to fear 
for mysotf. 'M^ ^ h^qw -within bow-i^jiQt pf the 
castle ; 'Ttid arcndrs inay Chldlc propier to fimnse us 
with a proof of th^ir jSIkUI; mAvffffpi toiceli&n 
arrow quivering: in my ^i^sara, probably I should 
be miiph mow fpiyriMM than pleased, Qooii, my 
lurd, d^ iw boofc 40 tbe flsheroiaQ's hijit 

/*t r. Tour advice maybe wi3e,<jltilb&rt) bvit X can- 
not f oUmjt it See aroa nothing near yonder tower ? 
Mot. Yes, certainly. Two persons a^Tai^oe to- 
wards OS ; yet they cannot be oijir friends, l^or I »ee 
neith^ ^Mf'a pettleoat iK>r the izkonk'spsunch. 
Per. Stjyi} tb#y: approaob* tboogh slowly: one 
leai»s OB ^ eiMppaoion, and seems to »ove with 
pain. Let us retire and observe them. 
Mot. Away; *rs I'm »t y/oar heelk. {Ibqf retire.) 

EntsrnAIBMntbutdmffKEMBKX 
8aA. Niky, yet tioIS tip% whife. Kow w« are near 
thetifll|ker«eottas». ' 

Ken. (^ood'SaO^ I needs most stop. Enfeebled 
by Osmo^'s tortores, my lisil>9 retvetii U> *«lr me 
far(&Br. 'Hera laj^'into Aoxni: %M"fly to Percy, 
pTj&Se hiju to tbe dungeon; and, ere 'tis to0 late, 
bid him eate the father df Angela. 
Per. {TV Motiey.j Hark! did you hear ? 
S<ub. Tet «o leave ^a thns alone !— 
Ken. Oh'! beed not itte. Think that on these few 
momenta depends oar safety, Angela's freedom, 
lieginaldji Uf& Tovi bav» the zoaster-key. Fly, 
then; «! flf to PBfcy! fPtrq; and Mothy come 
oneard to Kmwifi und iiiib.) 

Pfr. &94fX:im aot tt^lpald?. Spaak ag^, 
stronger. Wb^t Qt B9ginu.)d ? 
S<tw, H^a r^k up^Aeniicu 'Xi» l^ercj's self ! 
P^. 4f Mot, Uow^ IC«nno i 
Km, {Sinking (ft Pet-cy't ffet.) Yes, tb« guilty, 
penitent S#t(ri^! Oh! surely 'twas heaven sent 
y oa hither* KpQw, Sari )P^rcy, that Beginald Uvet^ 
that 4j>gel^ is bis daogbter! 
Per. Amasemeot! and is this known to Osmond ? 
Ktu. Two boors have scarcely passed since he 
surprised the secret. Tortores compelled me to 
avow where Beginald was hidden, and be now is 
in his brotl»H<a p6wer. Ely. then, to his aid. Alas ! 
perhaps at t^is moment his destruction is com- 
pleted. Perhaps, even now, Osm6nd's dagger— 

Per. Within there! Allan! Harold! Qaick, 
Gilbert ft^ilnd yoar horn. (MoUetf sounds it ; it it 
tckotdy) '■ f 

Enter AIXAZtTi ^lUO, EAiEtQLD. aad Soldiers, 

Per. Friends, inay I depend on your support? 
Jiar. While we breathe, all wfll stand by yon. 
fhldiers AH,' all!" 
Per. Follow me then. Away! 
Ken. y ctfetay otid moment. Percy, to this grate- 
ful friend bare I confided a master-ke^, which will 
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instantly adnUtyon to the castle, and have described 
to him thd retreat of EeglitiiM. Be be your gnide, 
and hasten— oh I that pang ! {He faints ; AUun^aitM 
B4rte support him.)^ 

Per. Look to hhn. He «ink8 ! Bear htm to yonr 
hnt, Edric, and there tend liis hurts. (To Saib.) 
Now on, good fellow, and swiftly. Osmond, despair! 
I cornel [Exit toVh Saib, Motttf, Barold, an4 Sol- 
diers^ over the bridge, tehite Alteth and 'Bdrie coni?ey 
away Kenrie, stiU fainting. 

SCENE II — A vemlted Chamber. 

Eater FATHEB PHILXP. with a ba^ on his arm 
and a torch, conducti9§ ANO£LA. 

F. Phil Thanks to St Prands, we have as yet 
passed unobserved I Saroly, of all travellins com- 
panions, fear is the least agreeable : I coumn't be 
more fatigued, had I ran twenty miles without 
stopping: 

Avg. Why this delay? Good father, let us pro- 
ceed. 

F. Phil. Ere I can go farther, lady, I mast 
needs stop to take breath, and refresh my spirits 
with a taste of this cordial. {Taking a bottle from 
the baskf.L) 

Ang. Oh ! not now. Wait till we are safe trndor 
Percy's protection, and then drink as you list. But 
not now. fatiier ; iti pity, not now. 

F. pa. Weil, weli! be calm, daughter. Oh! 
these women! these women! they mind no one's 
coinfoit but their own. Now, where is tfa» door ? 

Ang. How*tedloas seems every moment which 
I pass within these hated wails! Ha! yonder 
comes a light! 

F. PML So, so, Pve found it at last (Touehing a 
Sj^ing, a secret doorfUes open.) 

Aji^. It moves this way ! By all my fears, *tU 

Osmond! In, father. In"! Away for heiven's sake t 

\Exe\JLnt^ closing the door qfter them. 

Enter OSHOND and HASSAN. viUi a tordL 

Osm. (After a pause of gloomy meditfition.) Is afl 
still within the castle ? 

ffas. As thi silence of the grave. 

Osm. Where are your fellows? 

Has. Saib guards the traitor Keurlc: Muley and 
Alaric areburiod lu sleep. 

Osnt. Their hands have been stained with blood, 
and yet can they sleep? Call your companiona 
^ther. {Hassan offers to leave the torch.) Away 
with the light, its beams are hatefel. [Exit Hassan.} 
Yes; this is the place. If Kenric said true, for six- 
teen years have the vaults beneath me rupg witii 
my brother's groans: I dread to unclose the door. 
How shall I sustain the beams of his eye, when they 
rest on Evelina's murderer ? Ha ! at that name my 
expiring hate revives ! Beginald, Reginald ! for 
thee was I sacrificed. Oh ! when it strikes a scconcl 
blow, my poniard shall strike surer! 

Emr HASSAN, MULEY, and ALAJEUO, with 
torches. 

The Africans (together.) My lord, my lord ! 

Osnu Now, why this haste ? 

Jfas. I tremble to Inform you, that Saib has fled 
the castla A master-kdy, which he found upoai 
Kenric, and of which he kept possession, li^s 
ehabled him to escap?. 

Osm. Saib too, gone ? All are false ! All forsake 
me! 

Has. Yet more, my lord ; he has made his pri!- 
soner the companion of his fli^t 

Osm. {Starttng.) Howt Kenric escaped? 
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AkL TIs bnt too eertolnl doabOest, bo has fled 
toPeroy. 

Oral. To Percy! Hal thenlmnttboBpoadj: my 
fftta bftDga OB a thread. Frienda» I bare ever 
found ye faithful; mark me now. (QptnHig tht 
yrivatt door.) Of tbeee tvo paaeages, the leftoon- 
dncte to a looir chain of dungeona : in one of thene 
roy brother adll languiaheo. Once already have 
you seen him bleeding beneath my sword ; but he 
yet exieta. My fortune, my love, nay, my life, are 
atatoke. Need I aay more ? (Sachhal/untkeatkes 
All word.) That gesture speaks me understood. 
On, then, before ; I follow yoa (^Ae AfrUms pati 
through Me private door; Omumd i» odtMouing to- 
vord»H^vhenh« tmddenlf storltbaU.) Ha! why 
roll these seae of blood before me ? Whose man- 
gled corse do they bear to my feet? Fratricide! 
Oh I 'tis a dreadful name ! Yet bow preserre my> 
self and Beginald ? It cannot be. we must not 
breathe the same atmosphere. Fate^ thy hand 
urges roe. Fate, thy voice prompts me. Thou hast 
spoken; I obey. (Ite foUova the Africans; the door 
is eh$ed afltr Mm.) 

SCESEUL—AffloomfSubterraneoviDungiont uride 
and loftp: the upper part of it Aoc, in several places, 
faUen in, and left large chasms. Om one side, are 
various passages leading to oAer caoems; on Ou 
other, is an iron door vith steps leading to it, and a 
wkketinthe middle. 'BJSQIfHAIjD, pale and ema- 
dated, in coarse garments, his hair hanging wileBg 
ahoHt hisface^ and a chain hound round his bodp, lies 
sleeping upon a bed of strate. A lamp, a small 
basket, and a pitcher, are placed near him. After 
ofew tnomenu he awakes, and extends his arms. 

/?C9. My child! My Evelina! Oh! fly me not, 
lovely forms! They are gone, and once more I live 
to miseiy. Thou wert kind to me, Sleep ! Even 
now, mothought, I sat in my castle-hall : a maid, 
lovely as the queen of fairies, hung on my knee, and 
hailed me by that sweet name, " Father!" Yes. I 
vras happy. Yet frown not on me therefore. Dark- 
ness : I am thine again, my gloomy bride. Be not 
Incensed, Desiyafr, that I left thee for a moment 
I have passed with thee sixteen years. Ah ! how 
many have I still to pass ? Yet fly not my bosom 
quite, sweet Hope ! Still speak to me of liberty, 
of light! Whisper, that once more I shall see the 
mom break ; that again shall my fevered lips drink 
the pure gale of evening. God! thou knowest that 
I have borne my sufferings meekly: I have wept 
for myself, but never cursed my foes ; I have sor- 
rowed for thy anger, but never murmured at thy 
wilL Patient have I been; oh! then reward me; 
let me once again press my daughter in my arms ; 
let me, for one instant, feel again that I clasp to 
my heart a being who loves mo. Speed thou to 
heaven, prayer of a captive ! (He sinks upon a stone, 
trith his hands dcuped, and his eyes bentOed^astly upon 
the flame of the lamp,) 

ANGELA and FATHER PHILIP aresetn through 
0u chasms above, pausing slowly. 

Ang. Be cautions, father. Feel you not how the 
ground trembles beneath us ? 

F. Phil. Perfectly well ; and would give my best 
breviary to find myself once more on terra-flima. 
But the outlet cannot be far off : let us proceed. 

iln^ir. Look down upon us, blessed angels! Aid 
ns; protect us! 

F. Phil Amen, fair daughter! (They disappear.) 

Reg. (Afler a pause,) How wastes my lamp ! The 
hour of Eenric's visit must long be past, and still 



he oomea not How, If deatlL*a taaiid hMh ■truck 
him anddenly! My exiatenoe unknown. Avray 
from my flaaoy« dreadful idea! (Msing, emd taking 
thelamp^ The breaking of my ehainpermte me to 
wander at large throng the wide pveeliieta of my 
prison. Haply the late atonn, wboae pealing 
tbondera were heard even to this abiym. may have 
rent aoma friendly ehaam: haply acme nook yet 
nnexplorsd. Ah! no, no! my hopes era vate, mv 
aearonvrtUbefinaittoaa. Despair te theaeduigeoDs 
reignadeapotie; ahe moeka my eomplainta, rejects 
my prayara; and, when I aoe for friwMloin, Mds me 
aeek it hi the grava! Deatht oh, death* how wel- 
come wilt thou be to me ! iSzit. 

(The noise is heard of a heawg bar fatUn^i the door 
opemO 

Bnier FATHXB PHSJP inkf AKGBLA. 

F. PM. How'athiaf a door! 

Ang. It was barred on the ontaidei 

F. Pha That well forgive, as tt wtaa't bolted 
on the in. Bnt I don't reooUeet— mrely rve not— 

Ang. What*8 the matter? 

F. Fha By my faith, daogfaier, I aoapeet that 
Tve miaaed my way. 

Ang. Heaven forbid! 

F. PhO. Nay.V 'tie ao, I ahaVt be the Uratmaa 
who, of two ways, baa preferred the wrons. 

Ang. Provoking ! And did I not tell yon to ehooee 
the rl«ht4iand puaage? 

F.PhU Truly, did yon; and that was the very 
thing whkti made me diooae the left Whenever 
I am in doobt mvaeU; I gaaeraUy aak a womana 
advioe. When she's of one way of thinUng, I've 
alwaya fonnd that reaaon'a on the other. £i this 
instanoe, perfaape, I have been mistaken^ bat wait 
here for a moment, and tha fact aball be ascer- 
tained. [BxU, 

Ang. How thiok and infections ia the air of this 
cavern ; yet, perhape, for abEteen years baa my poor 
father breathed none purer. Hark! atepa are quick 
advancing. The friar oomea, bnt why in anch ooa- 
fusion? 

Re-ent^ FATHEB PHILIP, rmmimg. 

F.Phil. Help, help! It follows me! 

Ang. (Detaining him.) What alarms yon? Speak! 

F. Phil. His ghost, hia (jphostl Let me 8<k let me 
ga let me go ! {Struggling to eseegae fiytm Angela, ks 
falls and extinguishes the torch ; then haUHit riees, md 
rushes up the staircase, dosingihe door after hhn.) 

Ang. Father, father! Stay, for heaven's sake! 
He's gone. I cannot find the door. Hark! 'twas 
the clank of chains. A light too! Itoomesyet i 
nearer! Save me, ye powers ! What dreadfnl form! 
'Tis here ! I faint with terror. (Sinks almost li^ea 
against the dungeon's sidej 

Re-enter BEGINALD with a lamp. 

Reg. (Placing his lamp upon a pile of UonoL) 
Why did Kenric enter my prison ? Haply, when he 
heard not my groans at the dungeon door, he thom^t 
that my woes were relieved by death. Oh 1 when 
will that thonght be verified? Thon art dead, end 
at rest, my vrife! Safe in yon skies, no thonght of 
me molests thy quiet Yet s«re I wrong thee. At 
the hour of death, thy spirit shall stand beaide me, 
shall close mine eyes gently, and monnnr, ** Dis 
Reginald, and be at peace!" 
Ang. Hark! heard 1 not— pardon, good stranger— 
Rtg. (Starting wildly from his seaL) 'Tis she 
She comes for me ! Is the hour at han^ fidr vision ! 
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1 l«Ad on, 1 follow Aim. (ffeextend* 
Um0rd» lUr, ttoffgen afn poem forwtr^*^ 
mthmuMlMtheffrotmd.) 
ta, HefaJztti! peAapa expires! Still, stOl! 
see. ne nTives! 

Rta. *TlB gone? Onee more the sport of my 
bewUderad brain. (Starting vp.j Powers of bUssI 
Look, where it moyee agi^t Oh{ say, what art 
thoa? If Brelina, apeak, ob, npeak! 

Am^* Bml naxned be not £Telin*Y Ttiat look I 
This danffeon too! the emotions wbldh his toIco— 
It fa, it mnH be! Father! Oh! Father, father! 

Rtg. Said yon? Meant yon? My daughter, my 
infant; wkon I left? Ob I yea, it amat be true! 
My bearf; whkdi apringa towards yon, aeknowledgea 
my chlkL (Einbriei$tg her.) But aay, how gained 
yonentraaeer HaaOamond— 

Ang* Oh I that name reoalla my terrora. Alas ! 
yon see in me a fngitiTef^rom his violence. Gnided 
by a friendly monk, wkom yonr approach has 
frigbtenedflrom me, I waaendeaToming to escape; 
we missed oar way, and chance gnided as to tnia 
dongeon. Bat this is not a time for explanation. 
Answer me. Know yon the sabterraneoos passages 
belocgingto this eaatle t 
v, whose 



Reff, whose entranee is withoat the wallSL I da 

Ang. Then we may yet be saved. Father, we 
mast fly thia moment Percy, the pride of oar 
English yoath, waits for me at the Oonway's side. 
Come then, oh! come. Stay not one moment 
longer. (4« Mht approaches the door, lights appear 
above.) 

Reg. Look, look, my child! The beams of dis- 
tant torches flaah throagh the gloom. 

Oenk (Above.) Haasan, gnard you the door. 
Follow me, my friends. (The liffhts disappear.) 

Ang. Oamond's Toioel Undone, undone! Oh! 
my father, he comes to seek yoa ; periiaps, to— 

Beg. Hark 1 they oome. The gloom of yonder 
caTom may awhile conceal yoa; fly to it; hide 
yoarself: stir not, I charge yoa. 

Ang. What leare you? Oh, no, no! 

Reg. Dearest, I entreat, I conjare yoa, fly! |Fear 
not for me. 

Ang. Father! Oh, father! 

Reg. Farewell! perhaps for ever! {Heforca 
AngOainto the eaeem, then returns hastUy, andthrows 
Mmetif onfhehei ofstrdw.) Now, then, to hear my 
doom. 

Enter OSUOHm^fiOouedbprnJIiEY omf ALABIO^ 
withtorehes. 

Oem. The door nnbarred ! Softly; my fears were 
false. Lo ! where stretched on the groand, a stone 
his pillow, he tastes that repose which flies from 
my bed of down. Wake, Beginald, and arise! 

Reg. Ton here^ Osmondf Whaft brings yoa to 
this scene of sorrow? Alas! Hope flies while T 
gaze upon yoor frowning eya Maye I read its 
langoage aruht, Osmond? 

Osm. Arijh^ if yoa baye read my hatred. 

Reg. Have I deserved that hate ? See, my brother, 
the enoe prood Beginald lies atyoar feet; for his 
pride has been hambled by salfering. Hear him 
adjore yoa by her ashes, within whose bosom we 
both have lafai, not to stain year hands with the 
blood of yoor brother. Eenric has told me that 
my dan^ter lives. Bestore me to her arms ; permit 
OS in obecuity to pass oar days together. Then 
shall my last rich implore npon yoar head heaven's 
forgiveness and Evelina'a 

Oem. He melts me in my own despite. It shall 
be sa (Aside.) Biae, BeginaOd, and hoar me. Ton 



mentioned, even now, yoor dan^ter 2 know, she is ^ 
in my power ; know, also, thatl love her. 

Reg. now I 

Osm. She rejects my offers. Yoar anthority can 
oblige her to accept them. Swear to nse it, and 
this instant will I lead yoa to her arms. Say will 
yoa give the demanded oath ? 

Reg. 1 cannot dissemble : Osmond, I never will 

Osm. How! Befleot that yonr llfe-<- 

Reg. Woald be valaeless,.if parchased by my 
daughter's tears ; woold be loathsome if embittered 
by my daughter's misery.- Osmond, I will not take 
the oath. 

Oifii. (Almost ehoML tsith passUmO Tis enoagh! 
(lb the AJHeans.) Yoa know yoor dnty. Drag him 
to yonder cavern. Let me not see him die. 

Reg. (HoiaimghgaJ^ragmeMofthswaJU,from^hkh 
the AJHccuss strive to forte Mm.) Brother, for pity's 
sake; for yoar seal's happiness! 

Csm. Obey me, slavea Away ! 

ANG-ELA rushes in vUdlff, /rom the cavern, 

Ang. Hold off! Hart him not! He is my father! 

(hm. Angela here! 

Reg. Daughter, what means— 

Ang. (Embracing him.) You shall live, father. I 
will sacrifice all to preserve you. Osmond, release 
my father, and scdemnlv I swear— 

Reg. Hold, girl; and first hear me. (RneeUng.i 
Gk>d of nature to thee I call ! If e'er on Osmond's 
bosom a child of mine rest ; if e'er she call him hus- 
band, who pierced her mother's hapless heart, that 
moment shall a wound, by my own hand inflicted— 

Ang. Hold 1 Oh, hold ! End not your oath. 

Osm. I bum with rage! 

Ang. I swear! 

Reg. Be repaid by this embrace. 

OmL Be it your last Tear them asunder. Ha! 
what noise? 

J?ii^ HASSAN, Aai<t7y. 

Has. My lord, all is lost Percy has surprised 
the castle, and speeds this way. 

Osm. Confusion ! Then I must be sudden. Aid 
me, Hassan. (Hassan and Osmond force Angela fivm 
herfather, who, suddenly disengages himself from stuley 
andAlarie.) 

Reg. Friends so near ? Villains ! at least you shall 
buy my life dearly. (Suddenly seising Hassan's 
stoordj 

Osm. (Emptoyed with Hassan in retaining Angela. 
whUe Reginald defends himsOf against Muley and 
AlaHc) Down with him I wrest the sword from 
him! (Alaric is wounded and falls; Muley gives 
back; at the same time, Osmonds party appears ahovef 
pursued by Percy's.) Hark! they come! Dastardly 
villains! Nay, then, my own band must— Drotpt'sg 
his sword, he rushes upon Reginald^ who is disarmed, 
andbeaUn upon his knees; when, at the moment that 
Osmond lifts nis arm to stab Mm, Evelina's ghost 
throws hers^ between them; Osmond starts back, and 
drops his sword. Angela disengaging herself from 
Hassan, springs suddenly forwards, and plungts her 
dagger in Osmonds bosom, who falls with a loud groan, 
and faints. The ghost vanishes: Angela and Reginedd 
rush into each other's arms. 

Ang, Father, thou art mine again ! 

£n<er PEBCY, SAXB, HABOLD, Ac. pursuing Os- 
monds party. They an stop, on seeing Mm bleeHng 
upon the ground. 

Per. Hold, my brave friends I See where lies 
the object of our search. 
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Ang. Pemjl'Mf Fi«^ . v... 

.Ar. (Flying to her.) Dearest Angela! 

^9. liy friead, my gtuu^lanaagell Oome, 
PM'cy, come ; embvaoe my fatber. Father, eftibrlueb 
the protector oC yonr ohiM. 

J^er. Do I then behold Bu-l BeghMihl? 

iie^. iBmbradng him.) The same, brave Percy! 
Welcome to my heart 1 LWe ever i&e:et to it 

Ang. Oh 1 moment tha* o'eraays my siAeriorgs. 
Andyet^ Percy, tiiat wretched man^he perished 
by my hand I (Omnond i$ eownqfti away: tenKottt 
inter tcilh torches.) 

Ptr, But Bay, fair Angela ^histhaxe. I to hoiie? 
Is my love appreved by yoikr ndble father? "Will 
he— 

A«^. Percy, this is no tfaae to talk of love. Let 
itie ha^eu to my ezpirinp brother, and soften iMrith 
forgiveness the pangs of deatft. 
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Per, CaB yo^ ^rge^ yoi 

Reg. Ah! yonth; hii|k)|««v" 

st««iy.nhiBnber«, far^pefjto -T^ 

pangs than mine in this gloomy dnngapp ; jSpr what 
fla-TiB ma gaaatprt was hto tarror^ «hat gaTo nee 
hope was hf«de{»pair. « "...lu.i- "-.^ . 
And, oh> thon wretch ! whom hopeless woea op- 

Whoie days no joys, whose nig^ so afemfiei-s 

WJhtfipaWjDeapairalaTnwtt)y.pli|ipi|^ly% . 
Screams in thine ear, and bide tiiee ' 



0oufttbo»^B(digio|i', strict: 
Bend ih» ttsT^^glattoe on,.bUaB 
B-ushjuuiitymnrmivQ! bfui)^ . 
TliiuU, there'p a Power abov^, nor doubt 
isjiwtl 
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ACT I. 
SCfii^ t-^Sir Jdccib Jotlvp's Jffouie at (jfarratk 

Bktet Sm JACOB JOLLUP. 
Sir J. Bogef. 

£nt^ EOGER 
jkogee. AxiftQ} Sir! 

Bir J. Sir, sirrah! and why not Sir Jacoh, you 
rascal ? Is that all your manner^ ? Has his majesty 
dabbed ne aJcnight^f or yoa to make me a mister 1 
Are the candidates near upon coming ? 

Roger^ Nic Gooee^ the tailor, ftom Putney, ihey 
say, wlQ be here in a cracEc, Sir Jacob. 
Sir J. Has Slargery fetched in tlie linen ? 
ftoger, Yes, Sir Jacob. , , 

Sir J. Are the piga and the poultry locked up in 
the bom? 
Roger, Safe, Sir Jacoh. 

f^rJ, And, the plate and q^ooQi in the pwtry^ 
Roger. Yes, Sir Jacob. 



Sir J. Then ^ve me the key. Thd mob will stMdi 
be npoD us; and all is fish that eomes ft) their neb 
Has Balph laid the oloth ih the hall ? 

Roger. £es, Sir Jacob. 

Sir J, Then let him bring out .the turlssey and 
chine, and be suria there is plenty of mustsErd ; imd( 
d'ye hear, BSofec, do you stand yourself dt the gat^ 
and be carnal who you let lb. 

Roger. I will. Sir Jaeoh. [JKrtt.- 

Sir J, So, now I beUeve things are pretty seouitt. 
Boft L can't think what makes my daughters aa late 
ere they-^fa knocking at the gate.) Who is thal^ 
Boger ? 

Roger. (Without.) Justice Sturgeon, the fish- 
monger, frdm Brentford. 

Sir J. Gad's my life I and major to the Middle- 
sex militia. Osher him in, Bogen 

EnUr MAJOB STUBGEON. 
I could have ^shed y6d had conle a little ^oond 
Major Sturgeoa 
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Mt^ 8. 1^, what tea ^een the matter, Bit 
JaoobT 

M«^ 8. There haa^ major, been here an Impu- 
dent pulmonic, who has dared to aean d a Uf e the 
whole body of the beneh. 

UqfarS. laeolent companion! had I been here, I 
would have mlttimoaed the raacal at oncei 

Sir J. No, no; he wanted the major more than 
the magiatrate: a few amart atrokea fromjroor 
cane would have folly ana vered the porpoae. welL 
.Hajor, oor wan are done ; the rattling drmn and 
aqnraking flf e now woond oor eara no more. 

iiqfor & Tme, Sir Jacob ; oor corpa ia dlaem- 
bodied ; ao the French may aieep in aeeority. 

air J. Bot, Malor, waaitnot rather Ute in life 
for yoo to enter npon the prof eaalon of arma t 

Mqfor & A little awkward in the beginning, Sir 
Jacob : the great difficulty they had waa, to get me 
to turn ont my toes ; but uae, u«e reeoncUea all 
them kind of thinga : why, after my flrat campaign, 
I no more minded the noise of the gona than a flea- 
bltCL 

Sir J. Na 

Meff&r S. No. There ia more made of theae 
matters than they merit For the general good, in- 
deed, I am glad of the peace ; bot as to my single 
seif,>-and yet we have had some deaperate duty* 
Sir Jacob. 

Sir J. No doubt 

Major S. Oh, auch marohinga and counter 
marchings, from Brentford to Ealing, from Ealing 
to Acton, from Acton to Uxbridge ; the dust flying, 
Buu acoTchittg, men aweating.— Why, there was 
our last expedition to Honnatow; that day'a work 
carried off Major Molosaaa. BunhUl-flelda never 
aaw a braver commander. He waa an irreparable 
loss to the service. 

Sir J. How came that about? 

Mqfor S. Why, it was partly the major'a own 
fault ; I advised him to pull off his spurs before he 
went upon action ; but he was resolute, and would 
not he ruled. 

Sir J. Spirit ; zeal for the service. 

Uaicr S. DoubUeas. But to proceed : in order to 
get our men in good spirits, we were qoarterad at 
Thiatleworth, the evening before. At day-break, 
our regiment formed at Hounslow, town's end, as 
it might be about hera The major made a fine 
disposition : on we marched, the men all in high 
spirits, to. attack the gibbet where Gardel is 
hanging; but turning down a narrow lane to the 
left, as it might be about there, in order to poeaesa 
a piis-sty, that we might take the gallows in flank, 
and, at all events secure a retreat, who should come 
by but a drove of fat oxen from Smithfleld. The 
drums beat in the front, the doga barked in the 
rear, the oxen set up a gallop ; on they came thun* 
dering upon us, broke through our ranks in an in* 
Btant, and threw the whole corps in oonfualon. 

Sir J. Terrible. 

Moffor S, The major'a horse took tohisheela; 
away he scoured o'er the heath. That gallant com- 
mander stuck both his apura into hia flank, and for 
aome time, held by hia mane: but in croaainc a 
ditc^ the horse threw up hia head, f^ave the major 
a douse in the chapa^ and plumped him into a 
gravel-pit, just by the powder-mills. 

Sir J. Dreadful I 

MtOor S. Whether from the fall or the fright the 
major moved off in a month. Indeed, it was an un- 
fortunate day for ua all. 

Sir J. As how f 

Mqjor S. Why, aa Captain Cucumber, lieutenant 
Pattymao, ensign Tripe, and myaelf were returning 



to town in tha TafBhsm-graeii atage, we were 
atopped near the Hammeramith tnmpQca, and 
robbsd and atr^pped by a aingle f oo^iad. 

S*rJ. An onfortosale day, indeed. 

iiqjor 8. (But in aome measura, to make mm 
amende, I got the Major'a commission. 

Sir J. Toudid? 

M(0or S. O. yea I waa the only one of tliecorpa 
that could ride ; otherwiae we always aocoeeded of 
course: no jumping over heads, no nnderhaod 
na; auo 



workamong i 



L of honour ; and I must 



do the regiment the luatioe to say, there nevW waa 
a aet of mora amiable ofllcera. 

Sir J. Qoietaiulpeaoeablei 

Mtifar & Aalamba, Sir Jaoobi Excepting one 
boxing-bout at the Tluee Compaasea, in AcCoo, be- 
tween captain Sheera and the colonel, caneeming 
a game at all-f oora^ I don't remember a atngle dis- 
pute. 

Sir /. Why, that was mere mutiny ; the eaptain 
ought to have been broke. 

MeuorS. He was; fbrthe colonel not oofy took 
awav hia cockade, hot hia coatom; and I dont 
think poor captain Sheers haadone astitcb for him 
since. 

Sir /. Bnt yoo soon supplied tiie loss of Molosaaa ? 

Mdffcr S. In port only: no. Sir Jacob, he bad 

Eeat experience ; he waa trained up to arms from 
• youth. At aixteen, he trailed a pike in the Ar- 
tillery-ground ; at eighteen, got a company in the 
Smithfleld pioneers; and by the time he waa twenty 
was made aid-de-camp to Sir JefTry Qrulk, knight, 
alderman, and colonel of the yellow. 

Sir J. A rapid rise 1 

Major 8. Yes, he had a genina for war ; bnt what 
I wanted in practice, I made np by doubling my 
diligence. Our porter at home had been a aerjeant 
of naarinea: ao after ahop was shut op at ni^^t he 
used to teach me my eaerciae ; and he had not to 
deal with a dunce, Sir Jaoobi 

Sir J. Your pTogreaa waa great 

M€ffor& Amazing. InawBek,Iooaldahoo]der, 
and reat, and poise, and torn to the rig^t; and 
wheel to the left; and in less than a month, I oooid 
Are without winking or blinking. 

Sir J. A perfect Hanniball 

M^jor & Ah, and then 1 learned to form lines, 
and hollows, and squares, and evolntioas, and re- 
volutions. Let me tell you. Sir Jacob, it was Incl^ 
that monsieur kept his myrmidons at home, or we 
should have peppered his ilat-bottomed boatSL 

Sir J. Ay, marry, he had a marvellous escapeu 

Mcffor S. We would a taught him what » Briton 
can do,' who is fighting pro arvisand foens. 

Sir J. Pray, now. Major, whitib do yoo look npon 
as the best disciiUined troops, the Lcmdon r«^ 
ments, or the Middlesex militia? 

Mqfor & Why, Sir Jacob, it does not become me 
to say; but, lack-a-day t they have never aeen any 
aervice. Holiday soldiera I Why, I dont taelieve. 
unleaa indeed upon a lord mavor'a-day, and that 
mere matter of accident, that they were CTcr wet 
to the aUn in their Uvea. 

Sir J, Indeed! 

Mt0or & No 1 soldiera for aunahine—codBBeya: 
they have not tho appearance, the air. Hie freedom 
the jenny aeonoi, that— oh, could yon bot see me 
salute. Tou have never a apontoon in the hooae ? 

Sir J. No ; but we could get you a shove-pike. 

MqjorS, No matter. Well, Sir Jacob, and how 
are your fair daughters, sweet Mrs. Sneak, and Che 
lovely Mrs. Bruin ; is she as lively and as brilliant 
I as ever? 
I iSfn*/. Ob, ho, now the murder is oat; this visit 
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'was intended for tiiem : oome, own now, M«Jor, 
did yoa not expect to meet with them here ? Yo« 
offloen are men of such gallantry. 

Jffltror S. Wh7, we do tickle np the ladies, Sir 
Jacob: there is no reaistiog a red coat 

J3if J. Tma, troe, Majw. 

Ji^v^^r a. Bat that ia now all orer with me. 
•* Farewell to the plomed steeds and netghinK 
troops,** as the Uack man says in the play ; like 
the Boman censnrer, I >>i*Q retire to my Savine 
field, and there cultlTate cabbages. 

Sir J. Under the ataade of your laarela. 

Ma^B, True; I have done with the. major, and 
DOW retnm to the magistrate; eednntarma togge. 

Mob. iWiikmU.) Hnzza! 

Re-eni€r WiQiESi. 

Sir J. What's tiie matter now, Bo^^er ? 

Jioaer. The electors desire to know if your, wor- 
ship has anybody to recommend f 

Sir J. By no means ; let them be free in their 
eholce: I sha*n*t interfere. 

Roger. And if your worship has any objection 
to Crispbi Heeltap^ the cobbler, being returned 
olBcer. 

Sir J. None, provided the rascal can keep him- 
self sober. Is he there ? 

Roger. Yes, Sir Jacob. Hake way there; stand 
farther olf from the gate : here is madam Sneak in 
a chaise along with her husband. 

JlUJorS . Gadso^ you will permit me to convoy 
ber in. {Exit. 

Sir J. Now, here is one of the evils of war. 
This Sturgeon was as pains taking a Billingsgate- 
broker as any in the bills of mortality. But the 
flsh iji got ent of its element; the soldier has quite 
demolfohed the citizen. 

iZe>^ji<er MAJOB STUBGEON, kaOmg in KBS. 
SNEAK. 

Mrs. S. Bear Major, I demand a million of par- 
dons. I have given yon a profusion of trouble; 
but my husband is sndh a goose-cap, that I can't 
iret no good out of him at home or abroad.— Jerry, 
Jerry Sneak. ~Your blessing, Sir Jacob. 

Sir J. Daughter, you are welcome to Qarratt 

Mr». 8. Why, Jerry Sneak I I say. 
Enter JEBBY SNEAK, vith a hand-box and bundle 
under hit arm, a cardinal^ dx. 

Sneak. Here,lovy. 

Mrs S, Here, looby: there, lay these things in 
the hall, and then go and look after the horse. 
Are yen sure yon have got all the things out of the 
chaise? 

Sneat, Yes, chuck. 

Mrs, 8. Then give me my fan. (J»ry 4rop$ the 
things in searehing Ms pocket for the fan,) 

Mrs. & Did ever mortal see such— I declare, I 
am quite ashamed to be seen with him shroad : go, 
f et you gone out of my sight 

Sneak. I go, lovy.— Oood day to my father-in- 
lavr. 

Sir J. I am glad to see you, son Sneak; but 
where is ypur brother Bruin and his wife ? 

Sneak. He will be here anon, father. Sir Jacob; 
he did but just step into the Alley to gather how 
tickets vere sold. 

Sir /. Very well, son sneak. {Exit Sneak. 

Mrs. & Son ;' yes, and a pretty son you have 
provided. 

Sir J. X hope all for the best: why, what ter- 
rible work there would have been, had you married 
snch a one as your sister; one house could never 
have contained you. Now, I thovght this meek 
inate— 

MrSfS, Ueekl a mushroom! amilkeop! 



Sir J. Lookye, Molly, I have married yon to a 
man; take care you don't make him a monster. 

[ExU. 

Mrt. S. Monster! Why. Major, the fellow has 
no more heart than a mouse. Had my kind stars 
indeed allotted me a military man, I should, 
doubtless, have deported myself in a beseemingly 
manner. 

Mq^r & Unqnestlonably, madam. 

Mrs. 8. Nor woold the Major have f onnd, had 
it been my fortune to intermarry with him, that 
Molly JoUup would have dishonoured his doth. 

U(^r & I should have been too happy. 

Mrs. S. Indeed, sir, I reverence the army ; they 
are all so brave, so polite, so every thing a woman 
can wish. 

Mt^or S Oh, madam— 

Mrs. & So elegant so genteel, so oblij;ing: and 
then the rank; why, who would dare to affront 
the wito of a major ? 

Majors No man with impunity; that I take the 
freedom to say, madam. 

Mrt. S I know it, good sir : oh! I am no stranger 
to what I have missed. 

Mqfor & Oh, madam !— Let me die but she has 
infinite merit fAside.J 

Mrs. & Then to be joined to a sneaking, slovenly 
cit : a paltry, prying, pitiful pin-maker ! 

Majors Melancholy! 

Mrs. & To be jostled and crammed with the 
crowd; no respect, no place, no precedence; to 
be choked with the smoke of the city ; no country 
jaunts but to Islington; no balls but to Pewterer's- 
hall. 

MaiorS. Intolerable! « 

Mrs. S. I see, sir, you have a proper sense of my 
sntferings. 

Major S And would shed my best blood to ro- 
lieve them. 

Mrs. & Oallant gentleman ! 

Mqjor & The bravo must favour the fair. 

Mrs. & Intrepid Major! 

Mqfor & Divhie Mrs. Sneak ! 

Mrs. & Obllgfaig commander! 

Majors. Might I be permitted the honouru- 

Mrs. 8. Sir! 

J/q/or & Just to ravish a kiss from your hand ? 

Mrs. S You have a right to all we can grant 

Mqfor & Courteous, condescending, complying. 
—Hum! ha! {Kisses her hand.) 

JU-^nier JERRY SNEAK. 

Sneak. Chuck, my brother and sister Bminare 
jQst turning the corner; the Clapham-stage vas 
quite full, and so they came by vater. 

Mrs. 8 I wish they had an been soused in the 
Thames.— A prying, impertinent puppy ! (Aside to 
M<v0r.) 

Major & Next time I will clap a sentinel to 
secure the door. (Aside to Mr.<. S.) 

Mrs. & Major Sturgeon, permit me to with- 
draw for a moment; my dnas demands a little 
repair. 

Meffor & Your ladyship*8 most entirely devoted. 

Mrs. & Ladyship! he is the very broglio and 
bellisle of the army! 

Sneak. Shall I vait upon yon, dove ? 

Mrs. & No, dolt; what would yon leave tho 
Major alone? Is that your manners, you mongrel? 

Major S. Oh. madam, I can never be alone ; your 
sweet idera will be my oonstant companion. 

Mrs. 8 Mark that 

Sneak. Yes. 

Mrs. & I am sorry, sir, I fun obligated W leave 

Mqfor & Madam-* Ifw 
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J/r<. A EatMcially with ■nch a wretched com- 

Mq^S. da, madam^ [panioo. 

Mn. & But a« sodn as my dress is rsstored, I 
shall fly to relleye your distresa 

Ii(tf0r 8. For that moment I shall wait with the 
freatest impatience. 

Mrs. 8. Courteona commander 1 

Jfaht 8. Paragon of women I 

Mrs. 8. Adieu 1 

Major, a, Adiea! Tol, lol. {Erit Jfrs. Sneak. 

dntttk. KorriUiHtandlng, sir, all my chicken has 
said, I am special company Then shb la not by. 

Major 8. I doubt not, master Sneak. 

Sntak. If you Tonld but come one Thursday 
night to oar club, at the Nag's-headln the PouHry, 
yon vonld meet some roaring, rare boys, f faith 
there's Jenmiy Perkins, the packer; little Tom 
Simkins, the grocer; honest mteter Huzzle, the 
midvire. 

Mafor 8, A goodly Company ! 

Sne^ Ay, and then sometimes to haye the 
choice spiilts from Comue'R-cottt-t, and vo crack 
jokesy and are so jolly an.d fcrany. I have learnt 
myself to stag, but I durst not eln^ out louil, be- 
cause my vife vonld overhear md : and she says as 
hoW'I bawl vorser than the broom-man. 

SONG. 
When I toas a tad, I had cause to be sad. 

My gran'f/athei- 1 did lose, 0. 

Ttl bet you a can, you Jutre heard of the man. 
fits name it u:as Robinson Crusoe. 

Chonxa O Bobimon Crusoe/ 
Robinson Crusoe ! 
Tink a tink tang, tink a link tanff, 
poor Robinson Crusoe. 

Perhaps you've read in a book, cfa voyage Ite took. 

And hou> tlie whirunnd blew so. 
That the ship with a s?Mck, drove plump on a rock, 

Near drowf^ntl poop Robinson Crusoe. 

Cborua Opoop Robinson, Ac 

Poon soul, none but be pemain'd on sea, 

Ah fate, fate houf couiU you do sot 
Till ashore he teas thrown, on an island wdnoten, 

Opoor Raibiiuan Crusoe. 

Chorus. Opoor Robinson, Ac. 

He wanted to eat, and he sought for same meat. 

But the cattle awceyfrom him Mm so, 
Thdt but for his gun, he'd been surely undone, 

poor Robinson Crusoe. 

Chorus. poor Robinson, tt^c. 

But he'd save'lfrom aboard an oil gun and a taord, 

And Oftofher odd matter or two, *o ; 
That, by diit of his thrift, he manag'd to shift; 

Well do^e Robinson Crusoe. 

Gbonus. Opoor Robinson, Sc. 

And he bappen'd to save from the merciless wave, 
A poor pari'ot, 1 assure you 'tis true, sa ; 

That when he came home from a mercihss roam. 
She cried out " Poor Robinson Crusoe /" 
Ohoms. Opoor Robinson, &c. 

He got dU the wood that ever lie could. 

And stuck it together with glue, so, 
That he made him a hut, wherein he did put 

The carcase of Robinson Crusoe. 

Chorus, poor Robinson^ d'^ 



OP GABBA;rT. 

77e us'd to fteap a em, etnd a eoed with tfim nap. 
wahaim^}aL9iiiamaJim,€^, "^^^ 
That by s» thai U dMlt he loo^imMk devO, 

More than poor Robinson Crusoe'. ' " ' 
Choral. Poor Rjobinsan, ^c 

And then his man Friday kept his hut neat and tidy. 

To be sure *Uoas 'Ms businev to do so; 
And, fnsn4bf together, lets like servant than brotba\ 

Lio'd Friday and Robinson Crusoe. 
Chorus. O'poc^Tiobifison, dx. 

At last, an EngUih sail come near within Matt, 

Then As took to Ms litUeeoHoe, so. 
Ntat on reaching the ship, they pave him a ir^, 

Back to the country of Rdbhuan Cnuot, 

ChoniB. poor Robinson, ice, 

Maifor S. Yon vast not think of diaobUgtoc roar 
lady. ^^notL 

Sneak. I neirer does : I perer ccintnfcdictB her. 

Major a. That's right: she is a womazt of inflnha 
merit (weryprefe^lfitfaal? 

Sneak. O, a power! And doa't yxm imik. she is 

Major a» A Ve^us ! 

Sneak. Yes, wery like Wenua Mayhap you 
have known her some time? 

Majors. t.ong. 

Sneak. Belike before she was married? 

Major S. I did, master Sneak. 

Sneak. Ay, vhen she was a wlrgin. I thought 
vou was an old acquaintance, by voar Jtisaiag Her 
hand ; f dr ve ben't quite so familiar ' as tl^ftt; But 
then, indeed, ve ha'nt been marrifld a yedi^ 

Mcrjor S. The mere honeymoon. 

Sneak. Ay, ay, I suppose ve shall come to it by 
degrees. fare jpursy and Jozy, yoti Jade ? 

Jiruin. {Without.) Come alonp, Jane; why yoa 
Enter BBUIN and MBS. 3BUIX, with kis great 
coat and fishing-rod 

Bruin. Come along: Jl^ster Sneak, » good 
morning to yott Sir, I ata your gamble Bervant 
unknown. {To Mqjor.) 

Re-enter BOGBB. 

Roger. Mrs. Sneak begs to speak with Qie Major. 

ilqjor S. I will waic on the lady immediately. 

Sneak. Don't tarry an Uutant ; you can't think 
how impatient she is. fpeit Major.1 ▲ good 
morrow to yov>t brother ^rvuA; ^on $fVB had a 
varm valk across the lielda 

Mrs B. Good lord, I am all oyer dirt 

Bruin. And who may you thank for it^.linssy? 
If you had got up time enough, yoa Qit«^€ have 



secured the sta^ ; hot you are a laiyl 

Mrs.'B. There'9*^.Kn0ak'ke^' j|iy '«li»r a 
chay. TK T . 

Bru^'n. And so he may; bat I know {better what 
to do with my money. 

4frs. B. For the matter of tbat» we c^ afford it 
well enough as' It ia *" 

Btuin. A^d how dp you knpirihatr "Who told 
you as much, Mr^ ^Ixen t t l<Qpe I know the 
world better than to trust my Qonqcgtns with % wife : 
no, no, thank you for thfit; Mrs. i^6&. 

Mrs. B. And pray Who ra' mom £ttfii:er to be 
trusted? ^ 

Bi'uin. Heyday! Why, the wen^ls bewUched: 
come, come, let's havd none of your palaver here: 
take twelve-pence and pay the wawiviaQ. But 
first see if he bt^s broke ^onfe of flttpipea; and, 
iVy& hoar, Jsfne t 1>6 sure to my toe fiebing^rod 
safQ. , iSk^ JIfys, &^in. 

I^eak. Odds me, how finely she's^nai^e^l vhat 
vould I give t<> )iave my vife jaa ipv^ J)9^ I 



jji I— L ItisaU7onrowiiteiilt,b»iUi«#8iMak: 

OMlmt. ThyTw B^ the trv.tlit she does now and 
dog. Vhy, gbe iStldiiiQa o^ p^f^ two ^l)|Ol;iigs » yeek 
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all: aJ^ tUen t am. if 
lOiarcb, TUhJiw caif' 
ISook; fbr all me vorla.i 
Brum, ZowvlsI.I wo 



[ to trot 4.ft«r «ef -to 



inthe 



'SneaJt. IdnrstAot And tijti^ at tfa)|e, I aciTer 
gets Thatllotes. 
j^rwin. I^deTil! 

Sneak, Nor; she' always helps me bepraelf to t|te 
toncli dnuiMtictoof ^ torJl^fJPr ^ tlae d-— d 
fat flaps or j(hoaId«rg-4tf ipKligP' J .d«m'ttblD)cI 
'Bave eat a l)li of onoei-^at titice to ^^f^ye-lM^n 
mai-ried. -You see, bro^]^ B^r^ip, Lam ^wmt at 
ttiin asalath. 

Brum. An absolute skeleton! 

SneaJt. Now, if yon ihil^ X ^oul^ etiirty my point, 
I Tooldup ajfinge ao^ )ea^r my. lambkin < Qod, 
1 vonld ao canr3r<uwl elaw^ier. - 

Bruinl By the lord Harr^t '^P x^fMy desecree it 

SfiMk. Vill yoQ, brdther, len^ iDe.a.li^. 

Bruin. Coniimand me at all UmetC 

Sneak. Vhyv tb«n» I Till wenly plac^ ap a ^piKltt 
and the/flbBttizne^she o^ers to>^ • 
* Mr$ a.(WUhoui.) Jerry, Jerry ^n^. 

jShm^. ;G*^ JIV]^^ 8^1^ «§ *> sen ^^'e hev 
wol^: .lofjbgrei brother, I dont i^b^aeto.breeda 
distorbaiiee in another body's house ; but as soon 
as eTerI^hepM»~ 

Bhdfl, JMOw iayoor time. 

&*fi^ 9^o<no; it,T-giM4not.^e^ecea^ 

q^frt. S. (WUho^.) Jerry! Jer^ry 1 - 

Sntak. I come, lo^. S^t youyMl be>9aro,to atajod 

^ ' '* .[bymet 

X^-loiteriqg? 



Brum, Trot, nUm^ompom); 
^ I't-pfvl^— 



this Mzy l^iHPy 
cod 



Mri: H. cmhouL) Where is , 

Sntak, I Gom% 4diaek, «i fut as I can. €froi 

I«anl,Thata4^U}^doI)4lkdI \.Sxit. 

Brjuin. Sac qnoii^ Unguo; who oap make a ^Uk 

pone of a bow*s ear. 

Sir. J. Come, son Srain,"w'e'are all seated .at 
table, man « we hvte l»A l9% ^e for a sqwIl; the 
candidates are near upoaooming. 

Bruin. A poor, pwry, mei^D-spirited— P— ^ % 
before I winudmomit to speh a~ 

Sir X .Come, ^me, man ; d«n*tbe so croety^ 

Bruin. JtfoUowSir Jac^b. p— r— e» .^Kb«n ance a 
json gires up his prerogative, )ie.m^ght as.weU gi?e 
up«-Bat.-howeifer, itiaHo bread andbotter of niine. 
Jerry ! Jerry l-Zoiind?, I w.ould Jerry, and jerk her 
too ' IBxeunt 

BC^S I;-«1B JACOB JOLLUP, UAJOB STUB- 
GEON, BBUlN, MBS. BBUIN, JBBBY SNE *K, 
aAd ISBS. ^BAK, dUeaoered on' Sir Jacob'i 
Qarden-wall ' 

Enter Mob teith HEELTAP o« their head; some cry- 
ing *' a (?o<w^," dthere " a Mug,*" others " a PrimmtrJ" 
Me(A. ^Uenco, there 1 si^noel 
1 U/ok WM n^gblKwr Heeltap. 
*3 ii^ 4^f^i hearjQMapin, 



8 Jfoh. Ay, ay, hear him, hear Crispin ; he Vnil 
put us into the model of the. thtaig at wsei ' • • 

ffea. Why, th(^ tfenoe! Isdr- 

AU. Silence. 

MieL Silence^ an^ let us proceed, neighbours, 
with all the deoeaoy and confasion amal upon 



1 Ji^b. 'Aiy,i ay, tbeee is no doing without that 
AU, Nok noj ndk- 

Heel. Silence, theoi and keep the peaee: what, 
is there no respect pai^to anshority? ' 'Am 'hot i 
the re4amingo£9eerf 

AU. Ay, ay, ay. 

Jfyfil» OhoBeitt'by.yons8elTee, and approved of by 

All True, true. < iSIi" Jacob ? 

ma. WeU, then, be sQent and eivil ;»«Uotd back 
there, that gentleman- irithont' a rtiivt, aiid make 
ro«m for yo«r betters, ^jawfe'e Simon Snufffe, the 

JBuujfie. Here. t^axton? 

Beti. Xiet him come forward; we appoiht hfan 
our seoietary : for Simon is a aoeiUard, atn ean veM 
written hand ; andifti lefrhim he reepeeted aecoid- 

3 ifo&. Boom for mAaterSnnfDe. {togly. 

Heel. Here, stand by me : and let us, neighboui^ 
mrooeed to open the premuhire «f ibe thiDg^ hut 
flrflk, your revorauee to - tlie lord of the manor : a 
long life and a merry one to etir landlord, Sir 

dTd^. Hozsal [Jaeoti! Hkzza! 

Sneak. How fares it, jionast Crispin ? > -^ 

Heel. Servant, master Sneak. Let as now open 
th» premunire of the thing, whiohl shall da blle^y, 
vithall thatoqaacitypoaaible ; tbatle; fnamedhtai 
way :• which, that we tmay the betUdr do if, let the 
secretary read the names of ther candidates, and 
what they saj for themselves; and then we shall 
knew what to say of them. 'Master Snoffle, beftin. 

S»vfflie.' (AeadM.) ^^ To the worthy inhalfiiemti t^ the 
aneient corporation ef Oarrattic^GtnlHemen, 'your 
votes and interest are Attmft/y reqae^ in fawfur oj 
Timothy Ooose, to succeed yourtate worthy fnkyor^ 
Mr. BiehardfOrippimfh in tkewMcjfice, k&bki^-^** 

Heel. This goose is bvtaktndof geisHnjif, a stfrt 
of sneaking seonndcSL Who la he? > ■ ' 

Snuggle. A ionmeyman tailor from Putney. 

Hed. A iesraaymantKUprl a iMcal! Has he 
the impudence to transpire to be mayor? D'ye 
consider, neighbours, the weight of this oilce? 
Why, it la a bsrd«i for the baok'of a porter ; and 
ean you tUnk that thiscroBs>legged cabbage-eating 
e«n of a OQcunfber, this wfaeTy-a^ed ninny, who is 
bat the ninth part of a man, has strength to sup- 

lilfM. No goose 1 no goose! • ^portit? 

2 Mob. A goose I 

MfeL Hold yottrhlsaing, sad pi«oeeed to the next 
Siuii0e» titMdM.^ ** Your votes oH^ks^red for MatthtiD 

IMob. A mug! amngt 

'Bed. Ohy 4h^ what yen are all ready to have a 
toturii of the tankard : bstiair and soft, good neigh- 
bours, let ss taste this master Alng 'before we 
1 swallow him; and, unless I ajn mistaken, ^on will 
fiifd hfm a d«*-Ml bitter draught 

1 Mob. A mug I a mug ! 

fi Mob. .Bear him ; hear master Heeltap. 

•1 J#o& A mug 1 a mngt 

Hea. Harkye, you fellow witti your mouth fall of 
Hug, let me ask jrou a question sbrTng' him for- 
ward. Pray is not this Matthew Mug a victualler? 

^Mcb. I believe he may. 

MtA And lives at tiie sign of the Adam and Eve ? 

8 Mob. I believe he may. . 

.BkeL Now knswer, upon your honour, and as 
yottsre a gentleman, what Is the predbnt price pf 
a qnsct of hpnie4)c«wed at .tbe Adam and Eve? * 



U9 



TflS MAYOS or QABBAXX. 



9 Mob. I don't know. 

BeeL YoaUe,ilmli: MititngroAt? 

t Mob. I believe U mfty. 

i7«f<. Oh, nay be no. Now, nelfkboon, here's ft 
pretty reecal; this seme Mnir, beoanee, d'ye see, 
Btate affairs would not log slibly witbovi fatylng a 
fartbiag a quart upon ale; uls sooundrel, not con* 
tented to take things In a medium way, has had 
the impodenoe to raise It a penny. 



JVMk No mngl no mngl 

SetL So, I thought I should crack Mr. 



Mug: 



Come, proceed to the next, Simoa. 

SuvMe. The nest upon the list is Peter Primmer, 
the Bchocrtmaster. 

BetL Ay, neighbours, and a sufficient man: let 
me tell you, master Primmer la the man for my 
money ; a man of learning, that cap lay down the 
law ; why, adzookst he is wise enouffh to puzzle 
the parson: and, then, how you have heard 4ilm 
oration at the Adam and Eve of a Saturday nighty 
about BuBsla and Prussia. Eood, George Quge, the 
exciseman, is nothing at all to un. 

4 Mob. A Primmer. 

HetL Ay, if the f(riks aboTO did but know him. 
Why, lads, he will make us all statesmen tai time. 

2 iTod. Indeed! 

Meek Why, he swears as how all the miscarriages 
are owing to the great people's not learning to read. 

a iro6. Indeed! 

SteL "For," says Peter, says he, " if they would 
but once submit to be learned by me, there Is no 
knowing to what pitch the nation might rise.** 

1 Mob. Ay, I wish they would. 

Sneak. Crispin, That is Peter Primmer a candi- 

B«a. He is, master Sneak. [date ? 

Sneak Lord, I know him, mun, as veil as my 
mother; vhy, I used to go to his lectures to Pew- 
terers'-hall, 'long Tith deputy Firkin. 

Bed. Like enough. 

Sneak Ods me, brother Bruin, can you tell me 
That is become of my Tife ? 

Bruin, She is gone ofT with the Major. 

Sneak. Mayhap to take a Talk in the garden. I 
Till go and take a peep at That they are doing. 

IBxUfivm the waU. 

Mob. (Without^ Huzza! 

BeeL Oad so ! the candidates are coming. 

TSxenntMob^dse. 
S^entermR JACOB JOLLVP. BBUIN, and MB& 
BBUIN, tfwoughthe gardenrgaU. 

Sir/. Well, son Bruin, how d'ye relish the cor- 
poration of Gkuratt? 

Bruin. Why, lookye, Sir Jacob, my way is al- 
w^s to speak what I think :^I don't approre on't 

Jfr«.B.No? latallf 

Sir J. And what's your objection? ^ 

Bruin. Why. I was nerer over fond of your May- 
games; berides corporations are too serious 
things: they are edge-tools. Sir Jacob. 

Sir J. That they are frequently tools, I can 
readily grant; but X nerer heard much of their 
edge. nt mightily. 

Mre. B. Well now, I protest I am pleased with 

Brufn. And who the dcTil doubts it? You women 
folks are easily pleased. 

Mrs. B. Well, I like it so well, that I hope to see 
one every year. 

Bruin. Do you ? Why then you will be d— bit ; 
you may take your leaTC, I can tell you ; for this is 
the last yon shall see. So away with yon. 

[Bxit Mrs. Bruin. 

Sir. J. Fie, Mr Bru^n, how can you be such a 
tiear ? Is that a manner of treating your wife? 

Bruin, What 1 I suppose you would have me such 



a snlTelUngsotaByoor ioii-fii-tow, Sneak, totraeUe 

and cringe, to fetch and to~ 

B^-enterJEBBY SNEAK, in a vMmt kmr% at tin 



Sn$ak. Vhere*s brother Sminr O Lord! brother, 
I haTC sudh a dismalstory to ten you. 

Bruin. What's the matter? 

Sneak. Vhy, yon know I Tent Infio fhe garden to 
look for mT vife and the Maior, and tfaers I hunted 
and hunted aa sharp aa If It had been for one of my 
minikins ; but the deuce a major or naadam codd 
Isee: at last a thought came into noj head to look 
for Ihem up In the suBuner*lionae. 

Bruin. And there you found them? 

Sneak. I'U teU you: the door ma locked; and 
then I looked through the key-hole : and tfaeie.- 
Lord ha' merey upon usi (wkuvere) as aan as a gnn. 

Bruin. Indeed! Zounds, why did yon not break 
open the door? 

Sneak. I dnrst not Yhat! Tould yon have me 
setmTTittoaBOldierf I Tarrant OieM^jorvonld 
haTc knocked me down with one of his boots. 

JlmiM. Very well! Pretty doings ! You see. Sir 
Jacob, these are the fruits of indnlgenoei Yoa 
maT call me a bear, but your daughter shall nerer 
make me a beast (Mob hugzas.} [ready ? 

Sir J. Heyday! what is the eleetiott oreral- 
BnUr CBISFIN HEELTAP, «c. 

J2ML Where Is master Sneak? 

Swtak. Here, Crispin. 

BtA. The aadent corporatton of Qftrratt, In con- 
sideration of your great parts and abOitiesi, and out 
of respect to their landkid, Sir Jacob, hare unani- 
mousfy chosenyou mayor. 

SMok. Me! HuBca! Oood lord, wbo Toold have 
thought it ? But how came master Primmer to lose 
it? 

BeA. Why, Phil Flem had told the aleeton, diat 
master Primmer was sa Irishman; and so they 
would none of them «!▼« their Tote for a forelgBer. 

Snoak. So, then, f baTO it for certain: hnzsa! 
Now, brother Bruin, tou shall see how P 11 mamice 
my madam. *Qad,rilmakeherknowIamaniMi 
of authority; she shaVt think to bullock and do- 
mineer oTcr me. 

Mn. S (WithouiJ J«rry! Jerry 

Bruin. Now for it, Sneak; the enemy's at hand. 

Sneak. You promise to stand by me, brother 

Bruin. Tooth and nsa (Bmia? 

Sneak. Thennowforlt; I am ready, let her eooe 
Then she tUL 



BnUr MBS. SNBAS, tkrouOb thegankn^ffole. 
Mrt. S. Where is the piqypy? 
Sneak. Yes, yea, she is axtnp fori 



Mre. S. So, aoti what is this true that I hear? 

Sneak. May be 'tis, and may be *taii*t: I dont 
choose to trust my affairs with a Toman. Is that 
right, brother Bruin? {Apart.) 

Bruin. Fine! don't bate her an tneh. (AparL) 

Sneak. Stand by ma (Apart.) 

Mn. S. Heyday I I am amazed ! Why, what is 
the meaning of this? 

Sneak. The meaning is plain : that I am grown a 
man, and Till do That I pl^lase, Tithont being ac- 
countable to nobody. 

Mrs. S. Why, the fellow Is surely bewltehed 

Smak. No; lam uuTitched, and that yun shall 
know to your cost; and since yon proTOke me, I 
Till ten yon a bit of my mind ; That, I am the has- 
band, I hope? 

Bruin. That's right; at her again. {Apart.) 

Sneak. Yes ; and you aha'uH tUnk to heotor and 
domineer oTer me aa you haTC done : tor ru go u> 
the club Then I please; and stay out aa late as X 
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Ust; ttid row in ft boattdPatney on Sundays; and 



It^nyfrieodaat Vitsonti^e; and keep the key 
of thAim; aadhdi) myself At taUte to That i^ittlea 
I like ; and TU have a bit of the brown, d— n me. 

Brum. BnvfOt brother Sneak I the day's your 
own. (Apart.) 

Sneak. An'tit? Vhy, I did not think it was In 
ma. SbaUIteUheraUIknowf (Apart.) 

Bmin. Every thing. Yon see she is atraok 
dumbi (Apart) 

SneaM. As an oyster. (Apart J Sesides, madam, 
I hare something fnrdar to IbU you: ecod, if some 
folks go Into gardens tIIIl majors, ma^iiap other 
people may go into gairets with maida There, I 
gave it her home, brother Brute. CApartj 

Jin. & Why, doodle! jadcanapesl harkyo, who 
ami? 

Siuat. Gome, don't go to call names. Am I? 
Tby, my vif e, and I am your master. 

Mrs. S. If y master 1 yon paltry, paddling pappy I 
yon sneaking, shabby, scrubby, sniTelllng whelp ! 

JSneat. Brother Bruin, don't let her come near 
me. {Apart.) 

Mrs. & HaTD I, sirrah, demeaned myself to wed 
saeh a tbdng, sudh a reptile as thee ? Have I not 
made mvself a by-word to all my acquaintance? 
Don't all the world ory, *^Lord, who woald have 
thongbt tt? Miss Mollbr JoUnp to be married to 
Sneak: to take np at last witn such a noodle as 
her 

Oneak Ay, and glad enough you eould oatch me : 
yon know yoo vas pretty near your last legs. 

MfS. & was there ever sudi a confident cur? 
My last le^l Why, all the country knows I could 
liave iiicked and chosen where I would. Did 
not X ,refnse squire Ap^rifflth, from Wales ? Did 
not counsellor Grab come a courting a twelve- 
month? Did not Mr. Wort, the great brewer of 
Brentford, make an offer that I should keep my 
poet-chay?. 

Sneak. Nay, brother Bruin, she has had werry 
good proffers, that is certain. (Apart.) 

Mre. S. liy last legs I— But I can rein my passion 
noliMiger; let me get at the villain. 

Bruin. fle, sister Sneak. {Holds her.) 

Sneak. Hold her fast (Apart.) 

Mrs. 3. Mn Bmin, unhand me : what is it you that 
have stfarred up these coals, then? He is set on by 
you to abuse ma [like a man. 

Bruin, Not I; I would only have a man behave 

Mrs. A What! and you are to teach him, I 
warrant. But here comes the Major. 

Enter IUlJOR STURGEON. 
Oh, Majoiv such a riot and rompusl like a man 
indeed I I wish people would mind their own 
aflsdra, and not meddle with matters that does not 
ooocam them— but all in good time; I shall one day 
eateh him alone, when he has not his bullies to 
tMkcfchim. 

Sneak. Adod, that's true, brother Bruin; vhat 
ahall I do ven she has me at home, and nobody by 
hatoarselves? {Apart.) 

Bruin. If yon get her once under, you may do 
with her whatever you wilL 

Meijar 8. Lookye, master Bruin, I don't know 
how this behaviour may suit with a citizen; but 
wore you an oXBoer, and Major Sturgeon upon your 
eoort^nartial— (tf^ up to Bruin.) 

Bruin, What then? (Retreats) 

Mtifor S, Then, why then you would be broka 

Brain, Brokel and for what? . 
Metjor S. What! read the artlclesV war. But 
these things are out of yoor spear: points of honour 
are for the sons of the sword. 



Sneak. Honour I if thou come to that, vhere 
vas your honour vhen vou got my vife in the 
garden? . »• ' *^ \ * /> 

Mqjor 8. Now, Sir Joc6b, this is the curse Df our 
cloth: all suspected for the faults of. a few. 

Snedb. Ay, and not without reason. I heard 
of your tricks at the E ng of Bohemy, when you vas 
campaigning about, I did. Father, Sir Jacob, he is 
as widous as an old ram. 

Mqjor 3. Stop whilst you are safe, maR'er Sneak ! 
for the sake of your amiable lady, I pardon what is 
past, but for you— (2V) Bruin.) 

Bruin. WeVL 

Mcoor S. Dread the whole f<wce of my fury. 

Bruin, Why lookye. Major Sturgeon, 1 don't 
much care for jQvar poppers and sharp?, because 
why, they are ont of my way; but if you will rtoff 
with your boots, and box a couple of bouts— (■ erv^y 
and Bruin strip.) 
^Mqfor 3. Box, box I Blades, ballets t ^Bagshot ! 

Mrs & Not for the world, my dear Major ! oh, 
risk not so precious a life. Ungrateful wretches! 
And is this the reward for aU the great feats he has 
done? After all his marchings, his sousings, his 
sweatings, bis swimmings, must his dear blood be 
spilt by a broker? 

Mc&orS. Be satisfied, sweet Mrs. Sneak; these 
little fracases we soldiers are subject to; trifles, 
bagatiles, Mra Sneak. But that matters maybe 
conducted in a military manner, I will get our 
chaplain to jpen me a challenge. Expect to hear 
from my adjutant (To Brum. Sneak and Bruin 
put on their eoatn.) 

Mrs. S. Major, Sir Jacob, vrh&t, are you all 
leagued against his dear life ? A man ! yes, ^ very 
manly, action indeed, to set married people a 
quarrelling, and ferment a difference between hus- 
band Mid wife: if you were a man, you would not 
stand by and see a poor woman abused by a brute, 
f ou would not 

Sn'ak. Oh, Lord, I can hold out no longer! vby, 
brother Bruin, you have set her a veeping. My 
life, my lovy, don't veep : did I ever think I should 
have made xaj. Molly to veep? (Goes up to her.) 

Mrs. 8. Last legs, you lubberly— (^ea(« him.) 

Sir J. Oh, fie, Molly I [Sir Jacob ? 

Mrs. & What, are you leagued against me. 

Sir J. Pr'ythee don't expose yourself before 
the whole parish. But what has been the occasion 
of this? 

Mrs. 8. Why, has he not gone and made himself 
the fool of the fair. Mayor of Garratt, indeed, 
eood, I could trample him under my feet 

Sneak. Nay, vhy should you grudge me my 
purfarment? 

Mrs. & Did yon ever hear such an oaf? Why, 
thee wilt be pointed at wherever thee goest 
Lookye^ Jerry, mind what I say; go got'em to 
choose somebody else, or never come near me again. 

Sneak. Vhat shall I do, father, Sir Jacob? 

Sir J. Nay, daughter, you take this thing in too 
serious a light; my honest neighbours thought to 
compliment me : but come, we'll settle the business 
at once. I'll get Crispin Heeltap to be his locum 
tenens. 

Sneak. Do, Crispin ; do be my locum tenens. 

Hea. Master Sneak, to oblige you I will be locum 
tenens. lExit. 

Snenki Forget and forgive, Major. 

Majors. Freely. 

Nor be it said, that after all my toil, 
I stain'd my regimentals by a broil. 
To you I dedicate boots, sword, and shield' 
Sir J. As iiarmleu in the chamber as the field, 
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ACTL 

SCENE I.— 2%« ZTotM* 0/ Domton. 
' ^n^^r ito. pOENtO^Sr. 
Domton. Past two o'cloclc, and not yet returned 1 
Well, well ; it's my owp fault. Mr. Smjtii. 

i/r. ^mit?i. Sir. 

Domton. Is Mr. Sulky come in ? 

i/ir. *S/«i7A, No, sir. jr«hould return to-night ? 

Dornton. Are you sure Harry Poniton said he 

Mr. Smith. Yes, sir. 

Dornton. And you don't know where he is gone ? 

Mr. SmitJi. He did not tell me, sir. 

Domton. {Angrily.) I ask you if j^ou inow ? 

Mr. Smith. I helieve to Newmarket, sir. 

Dornton. You always believe the woret. I'U sit 
up no longer. Tell the servants to go to be^. And, 
do you hear, should he apply to you for moneyi 
don't.^et him have a guinea. 



Mr, Smith. Very well, sir. 

Domton. 1 have done wilJn h^m; he ia henceforth 
no Mon of mine. Lethim staacTB; .. . I u. .:- . 

Mr, Smith. He acts yery improperly, sir, ixuteed. 

DOmton. Improperly I How? .What does-biido? 
(Alarmed.) -• .' 

Mr. Smith. Sir! 

Dornton. Have you heard anything of— 

Mr. Smith. {ConfuseiU) N05 no, ghr, nothing; 
nothing but what you youraelf tell me. . 1 . 

Doi-nton. Then how. do yon knowJw has acted 
improperly? . \ \ \ 

Mr. Smith. He is certainly a yery goodrhearted 
young gentleman, sir. > .' v[an asslonioii? 

Dornton. Goodrhearted! Howdar^l^nnu^asoeh 

Mr.Smitlu Sir! .' . 

Dornton. How dare.ynti; Mr. Smith, insuU me so? 
Is not his gaming matoriotis? i)iti.ta4iSng^4lri»ing, 
ridiDg, and asoociating with !iaifeiii^s,'.fo(^. de- 
bauchees, and blftck legs? ^* 



Jfr. 40uM. XJjm my word, /lir^ I— 

Dor^ion. Bttt it*8 over. His name has this very 
day been stmck out of the firm, L«t bis drafts be 
returxxed. It's all ended. {PauionaUijf.) And, ob- 
serve, not a guinea. If you lend him any yourself, 
111 not .pa^ you. 1*11 no loiter be a fond, doating 
father. 'JJberefore take warning. Take warning,, 
I say. .Be his distress what it will, not a guinea : 
thouxb jrou should hereafter see him begging, 
Btar-vlng in the streets, not so much as the loajx or 
tbe s^ oi « >8i^gle gai^sa. ( With great potion. ) 

JIfr. fitnijt. I sh4U be .o^r^ful to observe yQ«r 

JOornionl SirV {WUh krrcr.) Why, woold yon see 
him starve ; Would you see him starve, and not 
lend him a guinea ? Would you, sir ? Would you ? 

Mr. Smitk. Sir] Certainly Aot, except in obe- 
dience to {your orders. 

Dornton. (With amazement and compassion.) And 
could aogr orders justify your seeing a poor un- 
fortunate youth, rejected by his father, abandoned 
by his Ivifcvls, starving to death ? 

Mr. smith. There is no danger of that, sir. 

J^iorniQtt' Iteilyovthe thing shall happen. He 
&ball atarre to death. (With horror at the euppoHtion.) 
1 11 never look on him more as a son of mme ; and 
I am very certain, when I have forsaken him^ ail 
the wor^ will forsi^ke him too. {Almost in tears.) 
Xes. ye^ ; he is bom to be a poor wretohed outcast 

Mr. J^ith. I hope, siri 1)0 still will make a lino 
man. 

I^orntpn. Will! There is not a finer, handsomer, 
nobler looking y<;>uthinthe kingdom; np, not ip 
the world. 

Mr. J^nrith^ I l»ean a WQrthy good man, sir. 

Dornton. Bow can yop mean sjuy such thing? 
The coupa^y h^ kee^s w.ould corruot a saint 

Mr, Smith. Sir. }i you wall 04>ly tell me what your 
plea&ore m, 1 will ^4eajvour to act like a faithful 
servant. 

Dornton. X Jmow yon are a faithful servant, Mr. 
Snaith. (Taku hie Mp4.) I know you are; but you 
•— yoo t^ not a father. i£xit Mr. SmMli. 

JSnttr MB. SULKY. 

Dornton. Well, Mr.' Sulky, have you heard any 

Sulty. Yea (thing ofTh*n? 

i>or}i/<m. And,eh? (Excessively impnUientJ Any 
thing CQDBtfling, way tbing good ? 

StM^ Na ,^ . 

Dornton, No? No, say you? Wh,ere is }ie? 
"What is he about? 

SuUty. I don't know. 

Dornton. Don't? You love to torture me, sirl 
You love to torture me. 

Suikjf. Humph 1 [heard 

Dornton, For hearen's sake, tell me what you have 

iSftf/iy. I love to torture you. 

Dornton. Put me out of my pain, it yon are not 
a tiger, pat me out of my paio» 

Svlky. (Reluctohtlp ^rateing a nempQlP*F Wtqfhia 
pociiti,) There! rQf4 

Dornton, J>HiliS 

JSttUeg. Worse; ^ 

Domtom. Mtmj ^f«D4 mie> ! Where ? What? 

Stittp- The Qrst ppiragraph in the postscript : the 
begitolQg line, in oapit^ 

Dornton. (Beadu.) Tht junior partner t^ the great 
hatdnng-hotm^ not a mile fro?n Vie foet-office^ has 
again been touched at IfewinarlettXor%ijp(Kfir^o/teii 
iltoytiandMwidott (i'auiej Xt can't be. 

Dornton. Why, can It ? 



THE ROAD TO RUIN- X^ 

Lornton. How do you t^oiy ? What proof ha:v:6 
you that this is not a lie ? ' 

JSuiky. His own handwriting. 

Dornton. How! 

Sulky. Bills at three days* sight, to the full 
amount, have already been presented. 

Dornton. And accepted? 

Solly, Yes. 

Dorn'on. But why? Were you mad, Mr. Sulky, 
were you mad? 

Sully. I soon shall bo. 

Dornton. Is not his name struck off the firm ? 

Sulty. They were dated two Uaj's before. 

Dornton. The credit of my house begins to totter. 

Sulty. Well it may. 

Dornton, What the eifect of such a paragraph 
may be, I cannot telL 

Suiiy. I can ; ruin. 

Donjon. Are you serious, sir? 

Sulky. lam not inclined to laugh. A run against 
the house, stoppsge, disgrace, bankruptcy ! 

Dornton. iReally, Mr. Sulky, yon— 

Sidky. Yes, I know I offend. I was bred in your 
house, you used me tenderly, I served you faith- 
fully, and you admitted me a partner. Don't thiok 
I care for myself: no ; I can set at the desk again : 
bat you, you; first man of the first commt^^rciul 
city on earth! your name in the Gazette? Were 
it mine only, i would laugh at it. What am I V 
Who cares for me ? 

Dornton. Where Is the vile— ((7aWti»^.) Mr Smith • 

Thomas! William! 

Enter MR SMITH. 
Call all the servants tof ether, Mr. Smith; clerks, 
footmen, maids, every soul. Tell them their young 
master is a scoundrel. 

Mr. Smith. Very well, sir, 

Dornton. Sir! (His angen recurring J Bid them 
shut the door in bis face. Pll turn the first away 
tb^ let's him set foot in this house ever again. 

Mr. SmitL Very well, sh\ 

Dornton. Very well, su:? D— n your very well, 

sir. I tell you it is nut very weU, sir. He shall 

Starve, die, rot in the street. Is that very well, sir ? 

lEzeunt Mr. Dornton and Mr. Smith. 

Sulky. He has a noble heart ^ fond futhei's 
heart The boy was a fine youth ; bat he spoiled 
him ; and now he quarrels with himself and all the 
world, because he hates his own lolly. (Dit^tant 
knocking heard at the street door.) ^o ! here is the 
youth returaed. (Kruxking again.) lL\cit, 

Enter MR DOBNTON, foUotced by Servants. 

Dornton, Don't stir. On your lives, don't, go to 
the door. Are the bolts and lOcks all fastened ? 

Servants. All, sir. {Knock\ng.) 

Dornton. t>on't mind his Knocking. Go to be4« 
every soul of you instantly, of^d fall fast ash cp. 
Re shall starve in the streets. {Knocking agon.) 
Fetch me my blunderbusa MsJ^e hasta lExxant. 

SCENE 11— A Street. 
Enter HAEEY DORNTON, MILFOED, and 
Postillions. 
Postillions. We smoked along, your honour. 
Harry. {Knocks at the > aor of Mr. Dornton's Jioifne.) 
I know you did. Had you been less free w^th j < lur 
whips, you would have been a crown the richer. 
Your next step should be to turn drummers, t.ad 
handle the cat-o -nine-tails. 
Postillions. It is very late, your honour. 
Harry. Be gone 1 I'll give you no more. (KnorJ.a.) 
{Hxeunt poslillii ns. 
Dornton. (Throwing vp the sash, and presnling 
M^ ^4et^u(*i Mr. Mti behind) Epock sgaici 
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m aeomidrel, Md yott dull hAft the full oonteiitB, 
loftded to the monies ruoftll 

Barrp. So! IsupeeteddsdirMinblstaatrQina. 

Milford. Yon hsTe given him some CAiisa. 

^arnr. Very true. (To hit/ather.j ConaldAT, my 
dear sir, the ooniequences of lying om all night 

Dornton. Be gone. TilUin! 

JJarry. Ba4 women, sir; dampi, night air. 

DonUon. Will yoo be gone ? 

Jlarrp. Wateh-hooaes, piok-pocketa, eut-throata. 

SiHiTf. Come, come, Sir. {Shutting th€ tcmdow.) 

3fi(ford. We shall not get in. 

//any. Pshal How litUe do you know of my 
father. The door will open in less than fifteen 
secDoda. 

Mil/ord. Done! for a hnndred. 

IJarr^. Done, donel (Thtg take out their vakhet, 
and the door opennj I knew yon were had ; double 
or quits we And the oloth laid, and supper on the 
table. 

Afif/ord. No; it won't da lExeunt into the home. 

SCENE lU.— The former Apariment, 

Enter HABBY DOBNTON, HILFOBD, and 
Footman. 

Footman, "ily old master is in a bitter passion, sir. 

Jiarrff. I know it 

Footman. He is gone down to torn the servant 
out of doors that let you in. 

Uarry. Is he? Then go yon and let yonr fellow- 
servant in again. 

Footman. I dare not, sir. 

ffarrif. Then I must. IBxii. 

Fofttman. He inquired who was with my young 

Milford, Well. Lmaater. 

Fovtman, And when he heard it was yon, sir, he 
was ten times more furious. iExit. 

Re-enter HABBY DOBNTON. 

Zlarry. All's well that ends well. This has been 
a cursed losing; voyage, Milford. 

Milford. I am a hundred and fifty in. 

Harry, And I ten thousand out 

Milford. I believe I had better avoid yonr father 
for the present « 

Harry. I think yon had. Dad considers yon as my 
tempter; the cause of my ruin. 

Milford. And I being in his debt, he conceives he 
may treat me without ceremony. 

Harry. Nay ; d— n it Jack, do him Justice. It 
is not the money you had of him, but the ill advice 
he imputes to you, that giJls him. 

Milford. I hear he threatens to arrest me. 

Henry. Yes; he has threatened to strike my 
name out of the firm, and disinherit me, a thousand 
timea 

Milford. Oh! but he has been very serious in 
menacing me. 

Harry. And me too. 

Milford. You'll be at the tepunis-court to-morrow ? 

Harry. No. 

Milford. What, not to see the grand match ? 

Harj-y. No. 

Milford. Oh yes, you wIlL 

//a* ry. No ; I am dct- rmlned. 

Miljord. Yes, over night ; you'll waver in the 
moming. 

yy<irry. No ; it Is high time. Jack, to grow prudent 

Milford Ha, ha, ha! My plan is formed : I'll 
Boon be out of debt 

Harry. How will you get the money? 

Milford. By calculation. 

Harry. Ba,ha,ha! 

MUford. J am resolved on it How many men of 



rank and hooovr, heting loat their f ortone^ have 
doubly reooveied them. 

Harrp. And very honoonhlyf 

MilfonL Who donbts it? 

Harry. Ha, ha, ha I Nobody, nobody. 

Milford. But pray, Harry, what is it yoft Hud ao 
attractive in my late father^ amoroos r^iot? 

Harry. Ha, ha, hat What the wid»«r Warreo? 

Miiford. She seems to think, and otvo. reports, 
yon are to marry her. 

Harry. Harry ! her ? A coquette of forty, who 
rldicnlonsly apes all the airs of a gM ; f aotaatic, 
selfish, and a fool And marry ? Disgoating idea ! 
Thou wert philosophising, as we drovc^ «n tiie oon> 
dition of a poet hurae. 

Milfi>rd. Well. 

Harry. I would rather he a poet-horaa ; nay, the 
bmte that drives a post-hons^ than tha base thing 
thou hast Imagined. 

Milford, Then why are von so often Uiefe ? 

Harry. Beeanse I can't keepaway. 

MUford. What it Is her daughter, Faphla t 

Harry. Lovely, bewitching innocent I 

M&ford. The poor yonng thfaig i« food of you f 

Harry. I should be half mad, if I thong^ht tthe was 
not ; yet am obliged to half hope she is not. 

MVford. Why? 

Harry. What a question. Am I not a profligate ; 
and, in all probabili^, mined? Not oven my 
father can overlook this laat affair. No. fieJgho ! 

Milford. The loss of my father's wUl, and the 
mystery made of its contents by thoee who wit^ 
nessed it are strange circumstanoea. 

Harry. In which the widow triumphs. And yon 
being a bastard, and left by law to atanre, she 
willingly pays obedience to laws so vrise. 

Milford. She refuses even to pay my debts. 

Harry. And the worthy alderman, yoorftitber, 
being overtaken by death in the south of France, 
carefully makes a wUl, and then as earef ally hides 
it where it is not to be found ; or oommtta it to the 
custody of some mercenary knave, who has made 
his market of it to the widow. So. here comes the 
supposed executor of this suppoeed wlIL 

Enter MB. $ULKY. 

My dear Mr. Sulky, how do you do? 

SuUtp. VeryilL 

Harry. Indeed! I am very sorry. WltatTs yonr 

SuUey. You. (dleorder? 

Harry. Ha, ha ha! . 

Sulky Buin, bankruptcy, infamy! 

Harry. The old story. 

Stdky. To a new tune. 

Harry. Ha, ha, ha! 

SuXky. Yon are— 

Harry. WhatL my good oynlef 

Sulky. A fashionable gentleman. 

Harry. Iknowit 

SuUcy. And fashionably ndned. 

Harry. No ; I have a father. 

Sulky. Who is ruined likewiaei [ndned? 

Harry. Ha, ha, ha! Is the Bank of Englmnd 

S tiky. I say, ruined. Nothing less than a miracle 
can save the house. TheporaeOflVirtunatns^euld 
not supply yon. VbSOn, paper, for me. 

Harry. No; It held nothing butgnlneae. Notes, 

Sulkff. Such an effrontery is insutterabiek For 
these five years, sb-, yon have been driving to ruin 
more furiously than— 

Harry. An ambassador^ ooach on a birth-nlght. 
I saw yon were stammering for a abnlle. 

Sulky. Sir! 

Httrry, Youth monnts the bog, aelaes tho leli^ 
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uad Jehm beadlotig oil in th« dark : PaaBion and 
Pro^Ugalitj blaze tn the front, bewilder the coach- 
man, and dazzle and blind the passengers: 
'Wisdom, Prudence, and rirtue, are overset and 
maimed, or mardered ; and. at last, Bepeutauoe, 
like the footman's flaxnbean ia;;ging behind, lights 
-DS to dangers when they are past all remedy. 

Suikp. Tour name is struck off the firm. I^as 
tbie adviser. 

Barrif, Yon were very kind, Mr. 8alky. 

Sulky, Yonr father is atlapt determined. 
Marr^ H% ha, ha! Do you think so? 
A«£ty. To«*U find sa And what brought yon 
here. Birr miA(^dL) 

MUturd. A chaiBe and four. 

Suiky. It mic^t have carried yon td a safer place. 
Whi&a do yon mean to pay yonr debts ? 

MUford, When my father's executor prevails on 
the widow Warren to do me Justice. 

Sulky. And which way am I to prevail? 

MUford, And which way sm I to pay my debts? 

Sulky. Yon might have more modesty than inso- 
lently to come and brave one of your principal 
creditors, after having ruined his son by your evil 
cotmseL 

Harry. Ha, ha, ha! Don't believe a word on't, 
my good grumbler; I rained myself: I wanted no 
connBellor. 

MilfcnL My father died immensely rlch^, and 
tbongh I am what the law calls illegitimate, 1 
ou^ht not to starve. 

Sulky. Yon have had five thousand pounds, and 
are Ave more in debt [with thousanda 

Jitlford. Yes, thanks to thoae who trust boys 

Sulky. Yon would do the same now that you think 
. yourself a m^n. 

Milford. (Firmly.) Tndeed I would not 

Sulky. Had yon been watching the widow at 
bonae, instead of galloping after a knot of gamblers 
and pickpockets, you might perhaps liave done 
yourself more service. 

Mil/ord. Which way, sir? 

Sulky. The will of your late father is found.. 

Ma ford. Fonnd? 

SuOty. I have received a letter, from which I 
learn it was at last discovered, carefully locked up 
in a private drawer; and that it is now a full month 
since a gentleman of Montpelier, coming to Eng- 
land, was entrusted with it But no sucn gentle- 
man has yet appeared. rthe widow ! 

Mil/ord. If it should have got into the hands ot 

Sulky. Which I suspect it has. You are a couple 
eft pretty gentlemen. But beware! Misfortune 
is at yomr heela Mr. Doroton vows vengeance 
on yon both, and justly. Be Is not gone to bed ; 
and, if you have confidence enough to look him 
in the face, I would have you stav where yon are. 

Mil/ord. I neither wish to insult^ nor be insulted. 

[ExiU 

Sitlky. Do yon know, sir, your father turned the 
poor lellowinto the street, who compassionately 
opened the door for you ? 

Barry. Yes, and my father knows I as compas- 
sionately opened the door for the poor fellow \u re- 
turn, [ing daily. 

Sulky, Very well, sir. Yonr fame is Increas- 

Barry. I am glad to hear it 

Sidky. Humph! Then perhaps yon have para* 
graphed yourself ? 

Borry. Paragraphed? What? Where? 

Sulky. In the St James's evening. 

Barry. Me? 

Sulky. Stating the exact amount 

Barry. Of my loss? 
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Sulky. Yours. Yon march through et ery avenue 
to fame, dir^ or clean. 

Barrfi. Well said. Be witty when you can; sar- 
castic you must be, in spite of your teeth. But I 
like you the better. You are bonest You are my 
cruet of cayenne, and a sprinkling of you is excel- 
lent 

Sulky. Well, sir, when you know the state of your 
own affairs, and to wliat you have reduced the 
house, yon will perhaps be less ready to gria 

Barry. Beduoed the honsel Ha, ha, ha I 
EnUp MIL DOBKTON, with a newspaper, in hi* 
handL 

Dornton. So, sirl 

Bvary. {Bowing.) I am happy to see yon, sir. 

Domton. Yon are there, after having broken into 
my hoose at midnight ; and you are hero, {potnt- 
ing to the paper) after having mined me anil my 
house by your unprincipled prodigality. Axo you 
not a scoundrel? 

Barry. No, sir: I am only a fooL 

Sulky. Good night to you, gentlemen. (Going.) 

JOomtom. Stay where you are, Mr. Sulky. I beg 
you to stay where you are, and bear witness to my 
solemn renunciation of him and hie vicea 

Sulky. I have witnessed it a thousand timea 

Dornton. But this is the last Are you not a 
sooondrel, I say! (7b Barry.) 

Borry. 1 am your son. [deeds. 

Dornton. {Calling off.) Mr. Smith I Bring ia those 

Bnter MB. SMITH, with papern. 

Yon will not deny yon are an incunigible squan- 

Barry. I will deny nothing. [dcrer? 

Dornton. A nuisance, a wart, a blot, a staiu upon 
the face of nature? 

Borry. A stain that will wash out sir. 

Dornton. A redundancy, a negation; a besotted 
sophisticated Incumbrance: a Jumble of fatuity ( 
your head, yonr heart your words, your actlous, 
all a jargon ; incoherent and unintelligible to your* 
self, absurd and offensive to others ! 

Barry, i am whatever yon please, sir. 

Dornton. Bills never examined, every thing 
bought on credit the price of nothing asked. Con- 
scious vou were weak enough to wish for baubles 
you did not want o-Qd pant for pleasures you could 
not enjoy, you had not the eCTrontery to assume 
the circumspect caution of common sense ; and, to 
your other destructive follies, yon must odd tho 
detestable vice of gaming. 

Borry. These things, sir, are much easier done 
than ddTended. 

Domton. But here.~6ive me that parchment 1 
(7b Br. Smitlt) The partners have all beon sum- 
moned« Look, sir I Your name has been for- 
mally erased. 

Barry. The partners are very kind. 

Domion, The suspicions already incurred by the 
known profligacy of a principal in the Urm, the im- 
mense sums you have di-awn, this paragraph, tho. 
run on the house it will occasion, the couRteruatiun 
of the whole city— 

Barry. All very terrible, ahd some of it very 
true. {Halfafide.) 

Dornton. {Pasnonately.) If I should happily out- 
live the storm you have raised, it phali not be to 
support a prodigal, or to reward a gambler. lExit 
Br. Smith'} You are disinherited. Bead. 

Barry. Yonr word is as good as the Bank, sir. 

Dornton. I'll no louger act the doating father, 
fascinated by yonr arts. 

Barry. I never had any art, sir, except the one 
you taught me. (Whaf 

Dornton. 1 taught yon! What? Scoundre 
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Harnf. Tliat of lorlug y<jU, e!r. 

DornUm. Loving me 1 

Barry, Moat sincerely. 

Doniton. (Foi*gettiag his pasuhn.) Why, can you 
Bay, Harry— fiascnl ! I monn, tliat you love me ? 

Ilavry. I aboold bo a rascal indeed if I did not 
sir. 

Dornton. Harry, Harry I (Strugutinu icUh his 
fteHvgs.) No; confound me ijf Idol— Sir, you are 

Harry. I know I jun. [a vile— 

Dornton, {Going.) And 111 never speak to you 
tnore. 

Harry. Bid me good nigbt, sir. Mr. Salky here 
will bid me good nighty and yon are my father.— 
Good night, Mr. Snlky. 

Sutky. Goodnight [Exit. 

Barry. Come, sir— flf I do— 

Dornton. {Struggling with passion.) I won't 

Barry. Beproach me wHh my follies, strike out 
my name, disinherit me; I deservo it all, and more ; 
hut say, " Good night; Harry." 

Dornton, I won't I won't I won*t! 

Barry. Poverty is a trifle ; we Cafa whistle it off ; 

Dornton. I will not [but enmity— 

Barry, Sleep inemnity? And Who can say how 
Boundly^ ? Come, good night 

Dornton. 1 won't I won't IJifani Sff:) 

Barry. Say you so'/ Why tbep» my noble- 
hearted dad, I am indeed a scoundrel. 
5e-«n<er MB. r>0ENX02T. 

Dornton. Good night I \ExU. 

Barry. Goodnight! \^Jci» 

AOTIL 
SCENE L— 2%e houu of the Widow WarrtTU ' 
£n<CT- JENNY arufMBS. LEDGfeB. 

Jmny. I tell you, good woman, I can do nothing 
for yon. 

Mrs Ledger. Only let ffie see Mrs. Warren. 

Jenny. And get myself snubbed. Not I indeed. 
JSnter SOPHIA, skipping. 

Sophia. La, jenny I Yonder'a my mamma, with 
a whole congregation of milliners, mantua-makers. 
mercers, haberdashers, lace-men, feather-men, and 
—and all the world, consulting about second 

Jei>ny. I know it [mourning. 

Sophia. It will be six months to-morrow, since 
the death of mv father-in-law ; and she has been 
busy giTing orders for this fortnight that every 
thing plight be brought home and tried on to-day. 
I do belteve atell sleep in her new clothes. 

Jenny. How you run on, miss. 

Sophia. What would my dear grandma say, If she 
iaw her ? Why she is even fonder of finery than I 
am. 

Jenny. Sure, miss, you are not fond of finery? 

Sophia. Oh, but I am. 1 wonder why she woh't 
let me wear high-heeled shoes ; I am sure I am old 
enough. I shall be eighteen ne:tt Christmas day, at 
midnight : which is only nine months and two days. 
And since she likes to wear slips, and sashes, and 
ringlets and— nonsense, like a girl, why should not 
I have high heels and gowns, and satins and trains, 
and sweeps, (mimicing) and— like a womaa 

Jenny. It's very true what your mamma tfells you, 
miss ; you have been spoiled by your old fond grand- 
mother, in Gloucestershire. 

Sophia. Nay, Jenny, I won't hear you call my 
dear grandma names. Though every body told the 
loving old soul she Would spoil me. 

Jenny. And now your mamma has sent for yon 
up to town, to ilnish your iddication. . 

Sophia. Yes, ahebegan on the very first day. There 
vrasthe stay-maker sent for, to screw up my shape ; 



the shoe-mak«f, to cribpl4 >dy feet ; tiie1ut{r<4ra86te. 
to bum my hklti the jeveUer, to bore iht esn ; sDd 
the dentist, to file my teeth. 

Jenmj. Ah! You came here Ateh a hoydon. {To 
Mn. Ledger.) What, an't you gone yet miitress ? 

Sophia. La, Jenny, how can you be so cross to 
people ? What ia the matter with this go<^ woman ? 

Jenny. Oh! Nothing bat poverty. 

Sophia. Is that allV Here, {rummaging ier pocteh) 
give her this half crown, and ma^ her xich. 

Jenny. Bicb, indeed! 

Sophia, What, la not it enoni^ ? Xa^ t aA sorry I 
Sptmt all my money yesterday. I Ittd it oat in 
sweet-meats, cakes, a canary-biro; and a j^oU-par- 
rot But I hope vou are not very, vert pior. 

Mrt. Ledger. My husband Served tfiie laSe alder- 
man five-and-twenty years. Hia master jgrdsiiEed 
to provide for him; but his pi^ess widow can See 
him thrown with a broken heart upon MA mrlsh. 

Sophia, (Sh^ewl Stop! Stop a bit f {flmtwig 
of.) Be Btire you dori't io.^^ .^ 
Enter MB. StJI^CT. 

Sul'tjf. Where's your mletresa^ girtf 

Jenny. My name Is Jane OoidEtd^ nr. 

SuUey. Where's your ^mistress? 

Jenny. Busy, sir. 

<Su%. Tell her to come dowiL t>on*t ttare, ^rL 
but go and tell your mistress I want lier. 

Jmny. {Aiide.) Humph! Mr.J5^& andgmff! 

[£n7. 
Re-enter SOVBJX <^'<A if^ Q^^ 

Sophia. I've got' it! Here; talcd thiia, good wo- 
man: go home and be happy. (,Ojf»ytngapunt) 
Take it I tell you- [your wotttiy ftusband ? 

Sulky. Who Is this? Mrs. Ledger! " How does 

Mrs. Ledger. Alack, sir, ill enou^i 'likely to 
starye in bis latter days. 

Sulky. How! Starve? ^ jEte Win- 

Mrs. Ledger. The widow refOse^ tb do iws thing 

Sulky. Humph! .^ 

Mrs. Ledger Service, age, and bbiiiet^, ate poor 
pleas, with affluence, ease, and Mr«» Wi^rfen. 

Sulky. "SvLtayhl [aldentu^a'a^x^cntor? 

Mr*. Ledger. You, sir, I understdShlCdift tSie Me 

Suky. I can't tell. ^t. ai&biiid? 

Mrs. Ledger. Perhaps yon rtm^ t»e 4qI^ tO (Iftrre 

SuJky. I don't know. Howeve'r,givoi0^ refects 
to him. He Shan't starve : tell him.t3tkl . 

Sophia. Nay, but take this in the tdiSii-u tcbe. 

Sutky. Ay; take it, take it [S^ JStn. Ledjer, 
iMich afedifd,] And Who are you, miag Charity ? 

Sophia. Me, sir ? Oh ! I— I am xtiy jgrandma's 

Salku. Humph! UP'^Ukd-dbknghter. 

Sophii^ Sophia FreelovA 

Suiky. Oh ! The ^^idow's daughter by btf first 

Sophia. TeS, sir. [hoaband? 

\ lie-enter JENKT- 

Sulky. Where's ydm* mistress ? 

/e»nj^. Coming, sir. So! Yon have stolen your 
mamma's purse, miss? 

Zophia, La, don't say so; I only ran away ^^^ 
it She was bargaining for some smuggled lace 
with one Of your acquaintance, dAd I thought I 
could dispose of her money to better aidtiuitage. 

Jenny. Without her consent? . . 

Sophia, Tes; to be sure ; I knew I slioald never 
dispose of it in that manner with her odtaaefit 

Jenny. Well! Here comes yOur mamma. tExiL 
Enter the WiDOW WARREN, in a /antastie girm 

morning dress, surrounded by Mi(finer9^ Maadwr 

makers, Furriers, Batters, Ac, and t^ir attendaiits 

with band boxes ; all ta'king as they co^ on. 

Widow. So youll be sure not to f6i^t my cha- 
peau-a-la Pruss^ Mr. Mincing, 
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^a/f<r. Certainly not, ibadam. [featliera 

Widow. And youll make a dellcAto choice of the 

Hatter. The Belecdon will be elegant, madam. 

Widow. Yea I Icnow Mr. Aliucicg, you're a 
farming man. And yon will U^ me ha^^'my 
«ierrot-a-la- Coblentz, by nine In the uiomin^, Mr& 
Tiffany. 

J/affttta-Tncrlrr. ToaniinutcTn'adum. [supb— 

SulVff. Madam, when yon havp » moment's lel- 

Wiaow. Be quiet, you fright ; don't int<nTupt me ! 
And my car»co-*-la-hassar, and my bavaroiscs-a- 
la- duchesse. Ana put four rowB of'puarlinmy 
turban. 

Milliner'! Ver Veil, me lady slnp- [nine. 

Widow. And you'll all come together exactly at 
* Omnet. We'U oil be here. (Ooituj.) 

Widow. And don't forijet the v,hite ermine tip- 
pets, and the black foxmnfTs, and the Kamschatka 
furs, that you mentioned, Mr. VVeazel. 

furrier. Til bring a fine assortment, madam. 

Widow. And, and, and— Ko; no,— yotx may all 
go; — I can tbhik of nothing else-,— I shall remem- 
ber more to-morrow. 

JUatter and Furrkr. Thankj'ou, madam ! 

Jtfantua-maier did &irl4. very much obliged to 
you, madam. (Together.) 

Milliner. Dee ver good bonjom- to me ladyship. 

[Kxeunt. 

Widow. What was it you were saying. Mr. Sulky? 
Pray, child, what hare you done with my puiue ? 

Sophia. Givezt U awuy, ma*. 

Widow. Given it away, minikin? 

Sophia, Yes, ma'. 

Widow. Given my purse away! To whom? For 
•what purpose? 

Sophia. La, ma', only— only to keep a poor wo- 
man from starving. 

Widow. I protestj child, your grandmother has 
totally ruined you. . [ipgtoyou. 

JSuIty. Not qtrite, madam : slie has left thcflnish- 

Wiiiow. What were you saytog, Mr. ^5ulk>'•V 

Sulky. Yoa won't give me leave to say anythinfg, 
madam. 

Widow. Yog kpow you ai?e" a shocking trouble- 
some man. Mrl Sulky, t have* a thousand things 
to remember, and can't bear teasing. It fatisjues 
my spirits. So pray relate this very urgent busi- 
ness of yours in a single word. What would you 

Sulky. JusUce. , [have? 

Widow. Lord, what do you meaii'? Do you think 
I am to the commi»iion ? 

Sulky. Yes, of follies lutiunicrable. 

Widow. You are a sad Rava:;c, Mr. Sulky. And 
who Is it ypu want Juatiec for ? 

Sulky. Tour late husband's son, John Milford. 

IKiduV. Now pray don't talk to me. You are a 
Tcry tntruafve person. You quite derange my 
ideas. I can think of nothing soft or satisfactory 
while yon are present 

sulky. Will you hear me, madam ? 

Widovt. I can't; 1 positively can't; itlsant)dlous 
8ahJ0Ct [brother Milford ? 

Sophia. Kay, ma*, how con you be so cross to my 

Wiaow, Xour brother, chUd? Countiy educa- 
tion ! fldw cfften, minikin, have I told you he is 
no brother' of yours. 

Sophta. La, nia', he was yom^ husband's son. 

Wido^. Yes, his bo— Faugh! Odious wordi 
Your brother? 

Sophia, YeB^ that ho is ; for he is in distress. 

SuUof^ Humph! 

Wimti. Attd would you now; ydu who pretend to 
be a very prudent,— ridiculous kind of a person, 
wish to see me squander the wealth of my poor 
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dear dead good man on Mr. Milford, and his pro- 
fligate companions ? 

Sulky. Not I indeed, madam : though the profli- 
gftto to whom you make love should happen to bo 
one of them 

Widow. Ha, ha, ha! Oh, the monster! I make 
lovel You have no eyes, Mr. Sulky! flValkina and 
exhibiting lierulf.) You are ideally blind! Lut 1 
know whom you mean. 

S*>lky. I mean young Domton, madam. 

Widow. To bo sure you do." Whota could you 
mean ? Elegant youth I Hapturous thought ! 

Sophi4f>, I am sure, sir, young Mr. Domton is no 
profli|»ate. 

Sulky. (SiffKificantly.) You are sore? 

Sophia. Yes, that I am. 

Sum/. Humph! 

Siphta. And it's very scandalous, very scanda- 
lous indeed, to say he is my ma's lover. 

SuU'!/. Hnmph! • ■ . 

Sophia. Because ho is a fine genteel young gen- 
tleman; and you know ma' i9-<-' 

Widow. Pray, minikin, be less flippant with your 
tongue [too— 

S(^hia. Why, la, ma', you yourself know you are 

Widow. Go up to your cliambtir, child. 

Sophia. 1 am sure, ma*, 1 say it is vejy scandalous 
to call the handsome Mr. Domton your lover. 

{/^x^, skipping. 

^tfZity. Do yon blush ? 

n'tV/(;tr. Blush indeed! Blnfihr Ha, ha;* ha! You 
ard a very unaccountable creature, Mr. Sulky. 
Blush at the babbling of a child 1 

»Sulky. Who ia your rival. 

Widow. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha ! My rival? ^Rie poor 
minikin! My rival I But T Have a message fot 
you. Now do compose your featnrts to softness 
and complacency. Look pleasant if you can. 
Smile for once in yoiw life. 

Sulky. Don't make love to me. I'll have nothing 
to say to you. 

Widow. Ha, ha, ha I Love ! 

Sulky. Yes, you make love to Domton." Nny, you 
liiakc love to the booby, Goldflnoh. Even I am not 
scenic in your company. 

Widow. Ha, ha, ha I You are a shocking being, 
Mr. Sulky. But if yon should happen to see Mr. 
DOrnton, do astonish your acquaintance; do a 
good-natured thing, and tell him I am at home 
Ell the day. Love to yon? Ha, ha, ha! Oh, you 
fl^re! Oatlcatura of tenderness I You insup- 
portable thing! lExit. 

Sulky. (Sight.) Ah! All labour to vain. 
Enter JENI^Y. 
Stand out of the way, girl 1 {Exit. 

Jtnny.. There she gpes. {Looking after the Widow.) 
That's lucky. This way, sir. 
Enter HABBY DOBNTON, followed by a Servant^ 
with bills in his hand. 

Jenny. My mf stress Is gone up to her toilette, air; 
but I can send you somebody you may Uke better. 

lExi'. 

Harry. Obliging Abigail! (Looking over his 
papt-rt.) 'Sdeathl What, are all these tradOBmen'a 
bills ? [with them. 

Servant. All, sir. Mr. Smith sent me after yon 

Harry. When were they brought ? 

Servant. Some last night, but most this moming. 

Harry. HI news travels fast, and honesty is 
devilish todustriou& Go round to them all, return 
their bills, and bid them come theniMlveg to-da« 
Has Mr. Williams, the hosier, sent in his bUl ? 

Servant. No, sir. 
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ffcHrry. 1 thonglit m inaoh ; tell him to oome with 
the rest, and on hla life not to fftil. 
aervmtL Very well, air. .{BziL 

« Enter aOVBJA, Jovouap. 

Swhia. Ob, Mr. Doniton. I am glad to we 50a. 
Do you k^pw. I'Te got tho aong by heart that you 
waa so good as to teach me? 

Harry. And do yon know, my charming Sophia, 
yon are the moat deUghtfol, beaotllnl, bewitching 
Koholar that ever took lesson ? 

Sophia. La, Kr. Domton, I'm rare Tm very atopid. 

Harry. That yon are all intelligence, all grace, all 
wit? 

Sophia. To be anre my ma' oaoght me singing it 
and she was pettish ; because yon know it's all 
about love, and enda with a happy marriage. 

Barry. But why pettish ? 

Sophia. La, I can't telL I suppose she wsats to 
have all tile marriage in the world to herself. It's 
her whole talk. I do beUere she'd be married 
every morning that she ilses, if anybody would 
hasre her. [tell me— 

Harry. Thhik not of her, my sweot Sophia, but 

Sophku What? 

Harry. I dare not ask. 

Sophia. Why? 

Harry. Lest I should offend yoo. 

Sophia, ^iay now, Mr. Domton, that is not right 
of you. I am never offended with any body, and I 
am sure I should not be offended with you. My 
grandma* always said I was the V)est tempered girl 
in the world. What is it ? 

Harry. Were you— {Takinff her hand.) Did you 
ever know what it is to love? 

Sophia. La, now, how could you ask one such a 
question? You know very well one most not tell. 
Besides, yon know, too, one must not be in love. 

Harry. Why not? 

Sophia. Beaause,— because, Tm but a girl My 
grandma' has told me a hundred times, it's a sin 
for any body to be In love before they be a woman 
grown, full one-and-twenty; and I am not eigh- 
t€en. 

Harry. Love, they say cannot be resisted. 

tSophia. Ah! but I have been taught better. It 
may be resisted ; nobody need be in love unless 
they like ; and so I won't be in love, for I won't 
wilfully do amiss» (With great posUiv neu.) No ; 
I won't love any person, though I should love him 
ever so dearly. 

Harry. (Aside.) Angelic innocence! (Aloud.) 
Higbt, lovely Sophia, guard your heart against se- 
ducers. 

Sophia. .Do you know It is full five weeks since 
Yalentine's-day ; and, because I'm not one-and- 
twenty, nobody seht me a Valentine ! 
/farrji. And did you expect one ? 
Sophia. Nay, I can't say but I did think—. In 
Gloucestershire, if any young man happen to have 
a lildng for a young woman, she is sure to hear of 
it on Valentiue's-day. But perhaps Valentine's- 
day does not fall so soon here as it does in the 
country. [a Valentine. 

Harry. Why, it is possible yon may yet receive 
Sophia. Nay now, but don't you go to think that 
I am asking for one ; for that wonld be very wrong 
of me, and I know better. My grandma' told me l 
must never mention nor think of such things till I 
am a woman, full one-ond-twenty grown; and that 
if I were to find such a thing at my window, or 
under my pillow, or concealed in a plum-cake,— 
Hurry. A plum-cake? 
Sophia. Yes, I assure you I have heard of a Va- 



lentine aent. baked la ft pfann eake ;— «ad iiidead. t 
would not reoelTe rach a thing for the woiM; no, 
not from the finest man on earth, if I did notihmk 
him to be a true and f aithfol, true, trae lo^r. 

Harry. But how moat he proye his falA and 
truth? 

Soffhia. Why flral bemnatloyeiaeTerydeariy, 
with all hla heart and aonl: and then bemnat be 
willing to wait till I am one-and-twenty. 

Harry. And wonld not yon loTe in retnm? . 

Sophia, K— yea, when I come to be one-and- 

Harry. Notaooner? C^enty. 

Sophia. Oh no; I moat not 

Harry. Sorely, yoo might if yoo pleaosd? 

Sophia. Oh, but yoo must not penoade me to 
that If yoo do, I ahall thtaik yoo ax« a bad man, 
such as mr grandma.' warned me of. 

Harry. And do yon think me so? 

Sophia. Do I? No! I would not thhikyoaso 
for a thousand, thousand golden gnineasL 

Harry. (Aside.) Fasdnating pctrity! What am I 
about ? To decive or trifle with such nnsnspectiog 
affection, would indeed be villany, 

Ooid. (Wtthoutt at a distance.) la she above? 
Must see her. 

Sophia. La. I hear that great, ridicnlons, horae- 
Jeckay GK)ldflnch coming np. CflM^As.)— Qood bye, 
Mr. Domton. 

Harry. Heaven bless yon, Sophia; sweet Sophia, 
Heaven bless you, my lovely angel I Heigho 1 

Sophia. Heigho! fExil. 

Gold. (WUhoui.) Is she here? 

Enter GOLDJINCH. 

Gold. Ha! my tight one! ■ 

Harry. (Swveying him.) Well, Gharlea ? 

Gold. How vou stare! An't I the go? That's 

Harry. Ha, ha, ha ! [your sort! 

Gold. Where's the widow? 

Harry. Qone up to dress, and win not be down 
these two hours. 

Gold. A hundred to eighty Td sop up a string of 
twenty horses in less time than she takes to dress 
her fetlocks, plait her main, trim her ears, and 
buckle on her body dothesi 

Harry. You improve daily, Gharlea! 

Gold. To be sure. That's your sort! An t I a 
genius ? (Turning round to shew himaeff.) 

Harry. Quite an original Yon may duOIeuge 
the whole fraternity of the whip to match yoo. 

Gold. Match me 1 Newmarket can't match ma 
(Shewing hinueff.) That's your sort ! 

Harry. Oh no ! Ha, ha, ha ! Yoo are harder to 
match than one of your own pied ponies ; — a very 
different being from either your father or gruid- 
fatber. 

Gold. Father or grandfathdt'l^Shakeba^both. 

Harry. How. 

Gold. Father a sugar-baker, grandfiither a slop- 
seller; I'm a gentleman. That's yoor sort! 

Harry. Ha, ha, ha ! and your father waa only a 
man of worth. 

Gold, Kept a gig ! (With great contempt.) Knew 
nothing of life ! Never drove f 6ur 1 

Harry. No ; but he was a useful member of so- 

Gold. A usef — I what's that ? [eiety. 

Harpy. Ha, ha, ha ! a pertinent qnestioa. 

Gold A gentleman like me a useful metah^ of 
society! Bet the long odds nobody ever heard of 
such a thing! 

Harry. You have not acquired your character in 
the world for nothing, Gharl^ 

Gold. World! What does the world say? 

Harry. Strange thhigs. It says yoa hftve got 
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t>(o ^0 liMid of JoekAya, Jews, Md swiDdltrp; 
«et tiMt, thongh old GoIdllBCh wms, in bli dsy, 
Ob of fhe rkhett men on 'Olumge, hi* wm will 
ahnly become poorer than the pooreM btook- 
lag t Newmarket 

Oid. Damn «be world ! 

M&ry, With all my hearft; damn tlie world, for 
U Ba> UtOe better of me. 

OSoA B!M yon aeren to flYO the Eclipee colts 
•««iBR the Hi^iflyers, the second spring meeettng. 

JSTariy. lo ; I have done with ai^bJiyer aod 
3Bc]ip8«U>a S<\yoa are in pursuit of me widow 7 

€fokL 7al cry! Most have her! 

Beurrp Bi, ha, ha! heigho! yon mastf 

GoUL JOlnp with me else. If X don't marry 
the widoira mut smash! Tto seenred the 
Itnowlng one 

Marrf, W<mi do yoa mean, the maid ? 

Oold. Proltoed her a hnrtiand on the wed- 
ding-daj. 

Jemmif. My Stress ean*t see yon at present 
gentlemen. [airing In the pbstoa 

OokL Oant s^ me? iVexeO.) ^I^e Harriet an 
JTarry. Whales Harriet yonr fkTonrite f 
Oold. Tobesi^ I keep her. 



Wdrrf. Ton d# 
you. Fine 



GolA 

Barrv. 'WftUbM? 

&atd. Just to nk tastei Uke myself, free and 
Msy. Hiatus yooiSort! 

Harry. A fine w^nan ? 

OoM. Prodigiooa Bister to the Irish GKant 
Sixfeethiherstoclings. That's yonr sort! Sleek 
eoat, flowing mane, «oad chest, aU bone. Dash- 
ing flgnre in a pha^n. Sky blue habit, scarlet 
■ash, green hat, yd^ow ribands, white feathers, 
gold band and tassal That's your sort! 

J7am. Ha, luskal Heigho! Why yon are a 

€Md. To'besore. BWw the odds, hold foor-hi- 
hand, torn a comer in «yle, rehis in form, elbows 
■qnare, wrist pliant I^yait! drtre the Coventry 
stage twice a week all mmmer, pay for an inside 
plaoe^ moont the box, til the coachy a crown, beat 
the maO, come in full sp^sd, rattle down the gate- 
way, take care of yoor h6ids ; never killed but one 
woman and ohUd in all m^ life. That's your sort ! 

Jm»9' (AMkU to CMdJ take him with yoo. 

[Sxit, 

Gctd. Want a hedge? T^ke gnineas to pounds, 
Predpttate against Drsgon ? 

Sony, Na 

Gold. (Ande.) Wish I ooiddhave him a few. Odd 
or even for fifty? (Drmuknf ^ handelaictMdfirom 
MtpoduLl^ 

Batrf. Ha, lus ha! odd enovgh. 

Oold. Will yonont a eard, hide in the hat chock 
In the ^asB, draw cats, heads or tails, gallop the 
maggot swim the hedgehog^ sny thing ? 

Minrp. Nothing, 
' Oold. I'm op to aU. That's yoor sort! Qet 
him with me and pigeon him. (AMe.) Come and 
see my greys; been to Tattersall's and bought a 
set of stx~ smokers, beat all England for flgnra, 
hone, and beanly. Hayait! charmers. That's 
ypnr sort! Bid for two pair of moose ponies for 
Harriet [moose ponies I 

Barrp. Ha, ha, ha! The Irish Qisatess drawn by 

Gold. Come and see 'em. 

Barry. {Sareagtietahf.) No; I am weary of the 
company of atable*boyB. 



t61 

Gold. Why so? Shan't play yon any trieks. If 
they squirt water at you, or make the colts ktek 
you, tell me, and 111 horsewhip 'em. Arch dogs ! 
deal of wit 

Bwrtf. When they do. 111 horsewhip tBom myself. 

Gold. Yourself? 'Ware that wrong there. 

Barrf. I think I should be right 

Gold, Do you? What, been to school? 

Biury. To sobool! Why yes— I— 

Gold. Mendoza! oh! Gtood morrow. fExU* 

Barry, Ba, h*, ha! There goes one of my friends. 
Heigha 

Enter lOLFOBD inkatte, foOmod by GOLDFINCH. 

Gold. What is tt Jack ? t^ me ! (Bofferly.) 

MUfotd. Come, Harry, we shall be too late; 
they are about to begin; we may have what bets 

Gold, Where, what? [we please. 

MUford The great match ! the famous F^noh- 
man, and Will me marker. A thousand gaineas a 

Gold, What tennis? [Bide. 

iiilford. Tes ; the Frencfaman'gtves ilftecin and a 

Gold. To Will the marker ? [bisque. 

Bilford. Yes. 

Gold, Will, for a hundred! 

MMfttrd, Done! 

Gcid. Done, done! [already. 

Barry. I bar the bet; the odds are five to four 

Gold. What for the Mounseer ? 

Barry. Yea 

Gold. I'll take it, five hundred to four. 

Barry. Done! 

Gold. Done, done! 

Barry. No^ I bar!— I forgot; I have cut 1*11 
never bet another guinea. 

Jiilford. You do for a hundred^?. 

Barry. Done! 

iiilford. Done, done! ha^ fcA,hal 

Barry, Psha! 

Gold, What a cake! 

MU/ord. But you'll go ? 

Barry, Na 

Mil/ord, Yes, yon will Come, come, the mateh 
is begun, everybody is there ; the Frenchman is 
the first player in the world. 

Barry. It's a noble exercise. 

Milford. Ay. Cato himself delighted it it 

Barry. Yes, it was much practised by the Bomans. 

Gold, The Bomans ; who are they ? 

Barry. Ha, ha, ha! [not, Harry ? 

MiJ^f^rd, '3a, ha, ha! win you go 'or will you 

Barry. I can't, Jack ; my conscience wontlet m^ 

Mil/ord. Psha ! Zounds, if we don't make hastu 
it will be all over! 

Barry. (/» a hurry.) Do yon think it will? (Stops 
short.) No; I won't: I must not 

MVford. {Taking hold of his ormO Come along, I 

Barry. No. [tellyuu. 

MUfMrd, They have begun. 

Gold. Have they? I'm olf ! iExit. 

iiilford. (Still struggling^ an4 Bopry rdreating.j 
What folly! come along! 

Barry. No: I will not 

MUford. (Leaving Mm and goinffj WeB, well, if 
you're so positive — 

Barry. (Calling.) Stay, Jade, stay. Ill walk up the 
street with you, but I won't go in. 

MUjord. Double or quits the hundred that you 
won of me last night you do. 

Barry. Harry, I don't for a thousand. 

MUjord, NOt no ! the hundred. 

Barry. I tell you I won't ;— I won't go in with yon. 

Milord. Done for the hundred. 

Barry. Done, done I {Sx^ 
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OOBNB TV— mtt Partem' d/fA« TMdK-<»urL 
(i/arker$ pamng and rrpasting uith rackttt and Mk 

iffuHjgTi Officer^ two Fottotters, and onto/ the marttr*. 

Shout) 

Marker. Hurrah I 

Officer. Pray te Mr. MflfoM lb th'e oou!*? 

Marker. I'll bet yon gold und Kllver tlio PrMirh- 
mad loses; htirrtiht [ExU. 

EnterlkB. SMITH /i»om theCfforu 

Mr. Smith, He is not tbero. 

0fflcer. AreyotiOTfe? 

Mr. Smith. The crowd is very. great, liat I can 
aeirtier Bceliiianor any of liia oompanious. 

Offiur. T1)«B be will pot come. 

Mn, Smith. I begin to bope »0k 

OJIcm'. iSjnnniuiMit hit vrit.) "Middlesex to 
wit, one thousand pounda X>umtou ocuiuiit John 
l4iUord.'* 

Mr. Smtfh. Yon miiBl take none but subataatial 
bail (Shout.) What a scen^* 

Officer. Be will not be here. 

Mr. Smith. Heaven send 1 (Shout.) 
Enter OOLDFINOH, amj a Mm ker running acrou. 

Ocld. Ib the match begun? 

Mar. The first game is Just oref. 

Gold. Who lost? 

Mar. The Frenchman. 

Gold. Hurrah t 

Mar. Hurrah! 

Gold. D— n the Moimscers . That's your sort ! 

[Exit into the <!0Hrt. 

Mr. Smith. That's one of his companions. I begin 
to tremble. (Aside.) Stand Aside. Here they both 
come. 

Oficer. Which' is hot 

Mr. Smith. The second. {Shout.) 
Enter HkBBY DOKNTON and MILFOBD. in haste. 

Marry. I hear them ; I hear them ; come along. 

Mil/ord. Ha, ha, ha I Harry ! you would not go ; 
you wePB detdirmlued. (Shotd.) 

Harry. SEonndsl OWe along. {EaHt inhasti, 
Mil/ord/oUows him laughinff.} [yiou please. 

Officer, (popping htm.) A irord' with yotv sir, if 

Mijford. wiA me f Who are yon ? What do you 

(moer'. Ton ore my prisoner. [want? 

Milford. Prisoner I D— n! Lett me go I' 

Q^fter. Iihustdon^.dutjr, sir. ' • 

MUford. fiere, h«re; fhia is your duty. (jPuOing 
nut Ais purm.) 

Mr. SmitK (Adtdheini^.) Ttmrtstnotbe, sh'. 

Milford. Mr. Smith. What, at the suit of DomtoU? 

Mr. Smith. Yes, slT.Tisydurchtn fault Why 
did you lead his soil to these places? He heard yon 
"were to bring him here. 

Milford. Furies! Marker I (To a Marker passing.) 
Tell Harry Domton to come to me instantly. 

Mar. Yes, sir. 
.Milford. Zounds f Letr ttie but go and s(^ «ho 

Mr. Smith. You must nol^ sir. [match. 

Enter Marker, 

Milford. ULaxkvtX 

Mar. Sir. 

Milford. Who'wlhB? 

Mar. The Frenohtoan has the best on't 

MUford: Tell Harry Domton, I am here in trouble. 
Desire him to come this moment ■ 

Mar. Verywell, sir, [tixit. 

MUford. (To the Officer.) I'll give yon ten gui- 
neas for flte minutes ! 

Mr. Smith. Take him away, rtr. 

Officer. You must come along, sir. •■ - , 

MUford. (To a Marker returning.) Have you told' 

Mar. He can't come, sir. [bjm ? 
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Mitford. Vary -well, fiaxnr; very well. (To^ 
tteottd Mlarktr^ Well, air? 

Mar. Ho would not leave the court for atlcoood 
pounds. i^i^ 

offiem Ooiae, oottie, afar. (2b hit tua attenfits.) 
Bring him along. 

Milford. Hands off, scoundrela! (Shout.y F^ds! 

fteuut. 

s6bNE XXL—TheH0u.H,QfMr. SUki 

A room of bunne.v, ledger, ktltr-J/iLr ihk^td, ix. 

SILKY diunftered, and SAfiOB e-*kr¥f' 

8(1' Wan, Jaoob, have yon bMn ? 

yaeoCi Yes, air. " • ' jv . ^« 

SiL Well, and what news ? How is ie ? Very bad? 

Jacob. Daa4, air. 

mi. (Ovef^Joytd.!} Dead? 

Jacob. As Deborah ! 

Sil (Aside.) Fmaliribky mini nioud.) Are yon 
8m« he is dead. Jacob,? 

Jacoiu I saw him with my own ffes, sir. 

Sil. That's right: Jacob! Pa ^ Inciy ina*. 
And what say ^e peoJUe at fttefiotel? I>o they 
know who he is?' . J • 

Jacob. Oh, yes, sirf He Virfts tto. A gbntleman 
in his own country. •* * . 

Sil. And did you take (SW> they rfhodtfl not 
kspw you ? - -, ' (ftaron. 

Jae i: To be sure, sir." Toi 1»b4' rflVw* me my 

Sil. Ay, ay, Jacob; that's isfil. Toet'freaflbe 
boy. Miad ma, and ril.m&ir(^^ miH& o»l^^ ^^ 
you think they had. Ward U'thto^ <f a*^5!T!S 

/aco6. Notawordt , fcaabdTOiina 

Sil. (Aside.) It \fa8 a" lttfar,»ilSkalw^ «/««^ 
Well, Jacob ; keep close ; ddiTBay* ^ word, atxd Pu 
give you— .Pll give you a oro^jtt^^ , , 

Jacoiu You promised nvB tgi^^ gyf " , ' 

Sil. Did r, Jacob? DietP Wuii; ^VS^ giw 
you a guinea ; but be qUm^ Did yoit csu at the 
widow Warren's? 

Jacob. Yes, sir. 

<Sfj7. And will Bfiesdemtt^ ^ . ^ 

Jacob. Slie desires yon *i31 b* tltore m'^ hour. 

^. V6ry,wcn» Jacob; fbep clciafc. 'iTo^a word 
about the foreign geritleitian*. or hia haVtef bc^ 
here a week ago, or hii ,baln^ talcead tfijddenlyni 
and dying; (Aside.) IflS a ia<*y strtjJcc. Close, 
Jacob, my boy. 

Jacob. Bat gtva xnfc t&e guinea, lir. 

Sil What now, Jaccb? 

y<Ko».If'yoa please fir. HitmintcrUjf^it. 

Sil. Well, there, Jidobt tMr«a.yoa«JiTbet a rich 
man, Jacob, a cunniig fellow; I read'jt.ip your 
oounteaatioet Jacob. Gtosa, Jtfaobf «Bd tbe^^ 

Jkeob. Perhaps yoc'H giva me anoiiberjiuinea ? 

Sil. Well said, Jacob; you'll be a $a^ mwi 
Mind what I say to yoa, MmI yotf tttlK^ «1»at fB&n. 
(Knocking,) Here's adniebo^ comiaA gq Jacob I 
Oloait • . •. . i . ^ '.• ; 

Jacob. And another giditoa? ■ ■ C^^ 

Sa This is a lucky stroke .A>ia 
\ " Etdm .OOLDFnfCp . 
So, Mr. Goldfinch,' what aoyoit}i«yiy||v ;i x£u 

(fold. Money;<atboaaaodpoainlULHHr8e*1](4 > 

SU. Fino tolktng. Mr. GoldflBorj monoy'a • 
scarce commodlQr; times are tlckliah, 

Gold. Tellea, Imnstbpiveit-: - ut i 

Sil. Give me but good security, and you know 
Pm your iTiand. _•,.••'. 

Gold. Yes ; good security and flflsy per oe^t. . i 

SM* Why loak^you thetre ntm; for aU you know 
the last annuity I had of yooi X^gavft ft ful^bOBuM 
more than was offered by your friend Aaron, the 
Jew. 



9«U1 vy friend? your friend; yon collogue to- 
gehmv 

4L aip yoa now, for ^11 yoa know 1 have nl- 
waB %«en your friend; always supplied yoQ with 
moiey, liave not t ? and when I saw you running 
to run, t never told you of it, did I ^ I was wilHng 
to m.ke all tb^igBfaAy. [me. 

Gom. Etey enough ; you have weity well cased 

SiLTh&tA 13 your companion, Jack Mllford; I 
shall td a lea^ loser by him. 

Gold.Ah\ irs all up with poor Jack; he's fixed 

i9i7. Vhaldo youme^n? [at last. 

O^Id. Old Pomtou has seofe the nab* man After 

Sil. And arested him ? {hxax. 

Gold. Ye8»ie'B touched 1 

Stl Jacohl 

£nter JAt6& 
Bun as fast fe yovi can to my good friend Mr. 
Strawshoe, thiattomey, and t^ll him to take o^t j 
detainers for a) tlie debts I have bought up against '^ 
Mr. Mllford : j^ike haste'. 

Jac(^. Yes, sil lExU. 

Cfold, I thbugit you were Jack Gilford's /riend, 
tbo' t rf or my family. 

Sa, So X„am, %. G«Idflnohl bat 1 must arovide 

CTMfl Ccuai«» cob3>-the bitl tellee I want the cole 
directly. Sale afeTattersall's to-morrow morning 
— three Fot eight brood mares with each on 
Eclipse colt— woui not lose them for all Lombard- 
street; so will youlet |ne hlive the bit? 

Sd, Dear, dearl ^tell you I can% ]k£r. Goldfinch 

Gold Then some Hher Jew must. 

SO. Jewl hear yoi! hear youl this is to be the 
friend of an ungratefU spendthrift 1 Calls me Jew 1 
I, who go to mominAprayers every day of my life, 
and three times to talemacle on a Sunday 1 



THE EOAD TO E0IN. 1G3 

. Sil, Kot a farthing I«9» i Wiisit, wiU there not bo 
a hundi'ed thoosand remaining? 



Oold. Yes: you cheit all da^ tremble all night, 
aiid act the hypocrite tif,e first uung in the mornixig; 
(Gmng.) ^ 

SS. Kay, bat stay, Mr. Goldfinch ; stay, I want to' 
talk to yon; Ihave a scheme to make a man of yop. 

Gold, what! bind me prentice to a usurer? 

SU, Pshal you are h. puraoit of the widow 
^^ttreii. 

0<M. WelL [her to you? 

SiL Ifom, what will yon give me^ and |'U secme 

€fold. Toul 

m. L , 

0otd. which way? 

Sil. I have a deed In my power, I won't tell yon 
what^ but I hav^it^l^ which i can n^ake her marry 
the man I please, or femain a widow aU her UW ; and 
that 1 am sure she will never ck>, if' sh^ e$n help it. 

^ULYoaadMdl 

M Tea, t ^ ^ 

Gold. ShQwftnae. 

JSHl. Kot for twenty ^ouaand .pouod& D«pe»d 
vtpotk me, I hkve it: I teU you I'm your friend, and. 
you ^^li have her,, that iL on proper conditions ; 
if nOl^ Mr. Goldfinch, you shall not have her. 

GoUL Indeed, old Judas I Weil, what are your 
contDUons? ' ^ 

Sit. I find, thelate alderman died worth a hundred 
and fifty thousand pounds. 

Gold. Ay] 

Sil. Every farthing, Mr. Goldfinch ; and my con- 
aotonce tells me that, risk and character and aU 
things considered, I must come in for my thirda- 
. diQidii .Your conscience tells you that ? 

ff^ Yes, it does, Sir. Goldfioobi fifty thausand la 
9t fair price. 

Gold. For the soul of a miser. 

SO. If you'll Join me say sa 

CoAH fifty thousand? 



&<adL.'Why, mfa tr\ie; itw^l cqi.A fine dash. 
Sil. To be sure it will I Come with mc,.l'll draw 
up a sketch of an agreement; after which, we must 



fight cunning, the widqw is a yain« weak wotaion. 
You mnatget her 
Gold. Written? 



^ou muatget her wrtttan promise. 



Sd, Under her own hand; with tk good round 
penalty in case of forfeiture. 

(?a/d: Well said, old one] 

SiL Not less than twenty thousand pounds :*<p«ft 
jury yrould grant half. 

Gold. D—e, you're a good one I [an&ok. 

SO, That wottfalseciu^ something^ and We would 

Go/<l D^e, you're a deep one! 

SiL ^b, ha, ha, ha I Do yom think I am, Mr. 
Goldfinch? Signed on a stamp. 

GoUL You kno\v a thing or two [Goldfinch. 

SiU ^hi ha,, ha, ha ! £>o yoa think I do, Mr. 

Gold, Vou ca^ teach 'om to bite the bubble i 

Sil. Ah, ha, ha, harl You joke^ Mr. Goldfinch, 
you joke 1 

Gold. But the devil will have yoa at last. 

S}L Lord forbid, Mr. Goidfiachi Don't terrify 
me: I hate the deTil. Mr. Goldfinch ; indeed, I do ! 
I hate the name of him. Heaven keep me out. of 
his fiery clutches ! 

Gold. No: he has yon safe endtigh! Palt lii.s 
tngp but with a guinea, and he is sure to find you 
nlhhling. , 

Sil. Don't talk abojit the de^U, Mn G(ddfinch; 
pray don't 1 but thiuk about i^ widow.: Secarc hor. 

GoUL I must have the cole thsottgh this evening. 

Sil. Don't lose a moment, Mr^ Goldfinch. 

Gol(/, Must not lose the Eclipse cc^ts. 

Sil. Pshal Mr. Goldfinch, think hos» at the colt^ 
and more of the widow. Get her promi^ in blaek 
and white. (Gold/inc/i going.) 

Gold. (Tttt^tu.) Tellee I nottst have 'em. 

Sil. All will then be safe. 

Gold. Must have 'em I [Exeunt. 

ACT HL 

SCENE t—The House of the Ptcfow Warren, 

; -BVi/CT' JENNY and SGPHIA.. 

Jenny. Oh, miss 1 I have got nosiBtiiing for you. 

^opAta. Something for met What is it? What 
is it? ^. [give me? 

Jennp. (ffef band behind her.). What will yoa 

Sophia, Oh, I'll give y0n—(fefimg m her podxt.} 
La, I've got no money I But I'll give yoa a kiss, 
and owji yw aixpenoe. 

Jenny. No: a shilling, withont the kiss. 

SopJiicu Well, well, a shilling. 

Jenny, There then. (Giving Iter a smcdl parcel.) 

Soph\tkJjk\ What is H? (Btadi) 'To Miss 
Sophia Freelova' And such a heautiful seal I It's 
a pity to break IV (Optking m pefiet.J La 1 No- 
thing but a plum-cake I 

Jenta, Is thai all? 

Sophia. (Considering.) Ecod!— Ha,ha, ha, ha, ha I 
I do ithink— as sure as sixpence, itis!'»*lf is*— 

Jenny, Is wh%t? 

Sophia, Oh, la 1 it is— 

Jenny. What's the matter withtSie girll 

Setphia. E^d^ Jenny, It is the most curious plnih- 
cake you ever saw I 

Jenny. I see nothing eoiioifs abodt It 

Sophia, Oh ! but you shall see.. . Give me a knife : 
Ob, no, that would spoil all. Look you, Jenny, 
look !— Do but look ! (&tak$ cpm the cake andjinds 
a valentine.) 6% hfk» ha^ bal I told yoa so l> OHie 
sweet, dear— ^*jMc« it J Did you eyer see such a 
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phun-etke; in your whole llf«, Jenny?— And look 
here! (Opetu (ke valentimA) Oh, how beauUml! 
The shape of » boney-eneklel What should that 
nifuoy— Andtwodoree cooing i Bat here— Beie*8 
tae writing. 

The woodUne eweet* end tartle doim 
Are typee of obasto and f althfiil love. 
Ahl were sneh peace and truth bat mine^ 
I'd ffladly be yonr Valentine. 
fStpnUutg.) Were aooh peaoe and tmfh bnt mine ! 
La, now, Mr. Domton, yoo know they are yonrs! 

Jeiutif, So, bo: Mr. Domton sends you ralentines, 
niss! 

SopMa, Oh, ye% Jenny 1 He is the kfndeiC, sweet- 
est, haadsomeet gentleman! 

Jam^, Yon most glTe me that yalentine, miss. 

Sophia. Give it yon? 

Jenitif, Yes; that 1 may show It yonr mamma. 

Sopfiia. Indeed, but don't you tliiuk it ! I wonid 
not give you this tiny bit of paper, no, notfor a dia- 
mond as big— as big as the whole world ; and, if 
you were to take it from me^ Td never love you, 
nor forgive you, as long as I live. 

Jenny. Oh ! but indeed, mis% Tm not obliged to 
keep secrets for nothing. 

Sophia, Nay, Jenny, yon know I am very good to 
you : and here— Here: don*t tell ma\ and i*ll give 
you this silver thimble. [Exit Jenny. 

Enttr WIDOW WAQBEN and MB. SULKY. 

WUow. Yon are a very shocking person, Mr. 
Sulky! The wild man ot the woods broke loose! 
Do return to your keeper, good OuraogOutang; and 
don*t go about to terrify children. 

SMi^. I tell yon, madam, Mr. Milford is arrested. 

Sophia. My brother ! 

Suitif. Locked up at a bailiff's in the next street 

Sf>phia. Oh dear I 

Widow. And pray, now, what is that to meF 

Sulky. Madam! 

Willow. 1 am not arrested. 

Sulky. Would you were! 

Widow. Oh, the savage ! 

Sulky. The pitiless only should feel pain. The 
stony-hearted alone should be enclosed by walls of 
stone. 

Sophia. Don*t be cross with ma*, sir : I'm sure 
she'll release my bro^pr. 

Widow. Yon are sure, minikin ! 

Sophia, Yes, ma' ; for I am sure no soul on eartii 
would sufTer a fellow-creatuio to lie and pine to 
death, in a frightful, dork dungeon, and fed with 
bread and water. 

Sulky. Yonr late husband recommended the pay- 
ment of his son's debts. 

Widow. Becommended? 

Sulky. Yea. 

Widow. But leaving it to my own pmdenoek 

Sulky. More's the pity. 

Widow. Which prudence I shall follow. 

Sulky. It wiU be.the first time in yon life. Yon 
never yet followed prudence, yon always ran before 
it 

Sophia. Kay come, dear ma', I am sure yon have 
a pitiful heart; i am sura you ooald not rest in 
yonr bed, if my poor brother was in prison. 

Widow. Holdjronr pratUe, child. 

Sophia. Ah! tm sure you'll make bhn happy and 
pay his debts. 

Widow. Why, Jenny! (Caning.) 

Sulky. Yon won't! 

Widow. Jenny! 

Mnter JENNY. 

Sophia. La! dear sir, have patieneef 



veiy intolerable person. Pray, Jenny, hovr da i 
happen that Mr. Domton went away witboat aem 

niA* V. 



Sulky. Yon are an angel! (7b Sophia.) waA vc 
an- (To Widow.) f&r. 
Sophia. Nay, pray, sir, do stay. [Bxit^foUotei . 
}vtdow. I am glad the monster Is gone: 1m /a. 
.^.^ , ay, how da it 

witboataemg 

enter Sirtant and SILEY. 

SerttuU. Mr. Silky, madam. 

Widow. Leave os, Jenny. iExit /«i«y.J 8i Mr. 
Silky— What is this veir urgent bnsloeBS of oars ? 

Sit. (looMnfrrosiidL) Are we safe, madam :—^^ ill 
nobody interrapt ns— nobody overiiesr ns 7 

Widow. No, no. Bttt what Is the m«sii&s of a!l 
Ihlsoantion? 

SH (A/t€r/a$tming fht door, and emtftOy *fr'<nrh g 
the wiU from his poautj. Do yon kn>w this lu^na- 
writing, i*^*^^ni i 

Widow. Ah ! It is my poor old dotr man's, I see. 

SH. Yon have heard of a will he bft in France r 

ITfKlMr. Psha! WlU,indeed! H<lsftnowi]l. 

SiL YesL he did, m ad ^ m . 

WidowTl won't believe iu He Icved me too wrell 
to rob me of a single guinea. Per rimple aonl I r 
was his darling. 

SO. His darling, madam 1 Witt yonr peraiSanion, 
I will just read a single clause In which his dswrilng 
is mentioned. Look, madam ! i' is the aldermao^s 
hand. (Readi.) But m J ham wmttiMei pata^frnttp 
sutpectid the ejne$Hve aJi^tUan vhkh my «cri< wifir, 
Wtnifred Warrtn, profeued for ne during my decHae, 
and that the solemn protestatiott Me made never to 
marry again^ should she survits me, were both done 
with sinister Hews, it is my irUl that, should she 
marry, or give a legal promite cf marriage, written or 
verbal, that she shall be cut <(fwith an annuity of sir 
hundf ed a-year ; and the retidse of my ^ects, m that 
case, to be equally divided betwem my naturaison, Joksi 
Mifford, and inn wife's daughter, Sophia Freelove. 

WiJott. Six hundi-ed a-ycar! An old dotard! — 
brate I—monster I I bate iim now as heartily oa 
when be was alive. But pny, sir, how oame you by 
this will? 

Sit. Why, It was odd enough; and yet easy 
enough. My name is Silky, madam— 

Widow. Well! 

Sil, And,yonkttow,1h0execntor*snamei88nlkv. 

irWofT. WeU! 

SiL The gentleman tkat delivered It only made a 
mistake of a letter, and gave it to Mr. SUfcy, bastead 
of Mr. Sulky. 

Widow. And where In that gentlemnn? 

Sii. Ah, poor man ! he is dead. 

Widow. Dead! 

Sik And gone. [beteg dellveced ? 

Widow. And does Mr. Sulky know of this wUi 

SiL Not a syllable; it's all close and smooth. 

Widow. So much the better. Come, give It me^ 
and— 

Sil. Excuse me there^ madam: I oan*t do that^ 

lFt(A>i0. Why BO? rfor my family. 

Sil. My conscience won*t let me; 1 must provide 

Widow. And, pray, what provision Is tills wiU to 
make for your family. Mr. Silky? 

SiL Why, madam, I have a proposal »— yon know 
the power of your own charma 

Widow. Which, I believe, Is more than you da 
Mr. Silky. ^ 

Sil. Ah! don't say so, madam— don't say no! 
Would I were a handsome, rich, and well-born 
youth! Bnt,youknowMr.Gk)ldfindi? Ali,ha;ha^ 
hai I could tell you a secret 

Widow. W hat, that he is dying for me, I anppoae f 

SiL Ah! BO smitten ! Talks of nothing elssk 



THE BOAD TO BTJIN. 



1C5 



mdatff. Aod It that «Dy Becret, think yoa? 

Sa The aldennaa, I Jlod, died wortli more fbaa 

Widow. WeU 1 fa pl«n And a bftlf. 

Al I have talked tlie mfttter OTer with my Mend, 
Mir. Goldfinch, and he thinks it bat i^ftBontble, 
futt, for a secret of so moch iiaportence, which 
iwnld almost srreep the whole away, I should re* 
edve one third. 

Widow. Fifty thousand pounds, Vr. SOky? 

/a. I ean*t take less. [I thought jon I 

Vidoa, Why, tou are a greater rogue than eyen 

Si. Lord, madam, it*s no roguery; it's only a 
knovledip of the world ; a yoang hnsband wttn • 
hundred tionsand pounds, or poor six hundrfd 
a-yeai ^4pat any husband. 

Wid»w. Yen are a yery shocking <M miser, Hr. 
Silky; a Tty repnlsiTe sort of person ; what heart 
yoa hiMl is tamed into stone. You are insensible 
of the powet of a pair ctf fine eyes ; but I have made 
a G<mqiie8t Ikat puces me beyond your reach; I 
mean to ma^ Mr. Domton. 

sa, {flurpikteiO What I old Mr. Domton, mar 
dam? 

Widow. Oldhlr. Domton, manl I never saw the 
ftgure in my lie. No : the gay and gallant yonng 
lir. Domton; ]be pcide of the city, and the lawful 
monarch of mi bleeding heart 

8if. Ha, ha, ^ 1 J owig Mr. Domton ! 

Widow. So, jDu m^ take your will and light 
yonr fires with ii; yoa wOl not make a penny of it 
in any other wa^ Mr. Sulky, the ezeentor, is Mr. 
Domtoo*8 partnir; and, when I marry Mr. Dom^ 
ton, he will nevetlnfiiot the absnrd penalty. 

an Ha, ha, has no, madam; when yon marry 
Mr. Domton, that he certainly never will; bnt if 
any accident shoal| happen to prevent the matdi, 
joa will then let mi hear from yon. 

Widow. Jiord, goO(l man, don*t mention the hor- 
rid idea ; do leave me tomy deligbtfnl meditations, 
I wonld indolge in loft sensibility and dreams of 
bliss, and not be dislprbed by dead men's wills, or 
the sordid extortions of an avaricioos old rogne. 

Sil, Veiy well, madun ; the secret for the pre- 
sent remains between oorselvea Youll be suent 
for your own sake ; <»ly remember, ha, ha, ha I if 
yoa shonld want me, I live at number for^. My 
name is on the door. Ha, ha^ ha! Mr. Domton, 
good morning, madam. Mr. Domton I bai bai ha! 
yon'U send if you should want me. . 

{fixit UmgMiig. 

Widow. Jenny I (CaUingJ 

Enter JENNT. 

Jenny. Ma'am! 

Widow. As I was saying, Jenny, pray how did 
it happen that Mr. Domton went away without 
seeing me? 

Jmmy. Indeed, ma*am, I don't know. 

Widow. Grael youth! 

Jomnf. I'm sure, nsa'am, I wcnder how you can 
like him better than Mr. Ooldflneh ! 

Widow. Mr. Goldfinch is very well, Jennys but 
Mr. Domton, oh, incompuuble! 

Jenny. I am sure, ma'am, if I were a rich lady, 
•ad a liandaome lady, and a fine lady, like yoq, I 
shoald say Mr. Golddnch for mymoDey. 

Widow. Should you, Jenny? Well, I don't know. 
(Lttngui9liinit.\ 

Gold. {jrUhMtt.) TeUee I must see her. 

Widow. Aa I live, here he eomes! he is such a 
boisterous person! How do I look, Jexmy ? 

Jenny. (SignifieanUy^ after (xanUning.) Yoa had 
better go up to your toilette for a minute. 

Widow. TYaX smooth-tongued old extortioner has 
put me into such aflnster 1 Don't let him go, Jenny, 



Jenny. Never fear, ma'am. 

Widow. I'll not stay too long; [Exit 

Entef GOLDFINCH, his elothes, kut, andbooit dirtied 
by a /all. 

Gold. Here I am, idl aUvel 

Jenny. Dear! what's the matter? 

Goy, Safe and sound; fine kick upt 

Jenny. Have you been thrown? 

Goki. Pitched flve-and-twenty feet into a ditch, 

Jtnny. Dear me! [souce! 

Cold, Pretty commenoal— no matter! — Limbs 
whole— heart sound—that's yonr sort! 

Jenny. Where did it happen ? 

Gold. Bye road^badc of Islington— had them 
tight in h^d too! —came to short turn aada narrow 
luie— up fiew a damned dancing-master's umbrella 
•—bounce !— off they went !->roaa r^Mdring— wheel- 
barrow in the way— craab— out flew I— whix!— fire 



flashed— lay stanned— got ap«~lookfd foolish- 
shafts broke— Snarler and Blackguard both down 
— Black-and-all-black paying a way — pannela 
smashed— trsfles eat^Snarler lamedl. 

Jenny. Terrible! 

Gold. D— d madi^-cnrsed a few, out up Black* 
and-all-Black, horsewhipped Tom, took coach, and 
drove here like a devil in a whirlwind I 

Jenny. Tis very well your neck's not broke. 

Gold. LitUe stiff— no matter: D— n all dancing- 
masters, and their umbrellas ! 

Jenny. You had better have been here, Mr. Gold- 
finch. Yoo stand so long, shilly-shally, that yoall 
be cut ont at last If you had bnt a Ucenoe now in 
your pocket Td undertake to have yon married in 
half an hour. 

Gold. Do you think so ? 

Jenny. Think! I'm sure onX 

Gold. D— e, I'll post away and get one I must not 
lose her; the game's up if I do ;— must have her! 
Be trae to me, and Til secure you the hundred. I'll 
be back from the commons in a smack. 

iExa Jenny. 
Enter the WIDOW WABBEN. 

Gold. Ah! Widow! here am I! (Rw np to her, 
kisaes her boieterougiy, and dirtiee her clolhe$.) 

Widow. I protest Mr. Goldfineh !— waa ever the 
like ! (Looking at henel^.) 

Gold. Never mind— brush off— I'm Ae lad !— 
been to Hatchet's— bespoke the wedding coach. 

Widow. But.-Six^. 

Gold, Pannels stripe painted— hammer-ck>th 
fringed, green and white— curtains festooned— pa- 
tent wheels— silver furniture— all flash 1— light as a 
bandbox— trundle and spin after my greys Uke a 
tandem down hill— pass— shew 'em the road— 
whnrr— >whiB-|dig:— tbat's your sort 1 

Widow. It wUl be superb ! 

Gold. Superb! {With eonten^\ Teliae it wfll be 
the thine !— the go— the stare— the gape^-the gaze ! 
The rich widow* and the tight one 1— there they 
go! that's yonr sortl I'm the boy that shall drive 
you! 

Widow. Pardon me^ Mr. Goldfinch; if a certain 
event were, by the wise disposition of Providence, 
to take place, I should think proper to drive. 

Gold. You drive ? if you do^ d— e 1 

Widow. Sir! 

Gold. I'm christened and called Charles— Charles 
GoldflachF-the knowing lad that's not to be hod — 
winter and sunmier— f air weather and foul— low 
ruts or no ruts— never take a falsa quarter No, 
no. Widow, I drive— hayait— ah!— ah! get onl— 
St -St— touch White^oot in the flank- tickle 
Snarler in the ear— cut up Yelper— taka out a fly's 
eye— 8mack-*-crack— that's yonr sortl 
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IFtdn*. I Miare yon, Kr. Ooldflnch, yon enter- 
tafai Tery improper mppotMoa» eoneenttnc— 

€Md. Oo Ibr the IfclMiae— OMfRtf) 

WUkw. Key.tmt rarely, lCr.-> 

Gold. Qo for the lioeiice-'reaolved-->taken It here. 
{Pointing to his/orehead.) 

Wifiow. If retrospect and— and sffeetloik threw 
no other obstocIeB In the way, yet the»tbe world— * 
prudence— Td— -n pmdence ! 

Gold. The world! pmdenee? I>->n tbo world 1 

Widow Ohl bur, sir— 

Oold. The world, nor nobody else, bM nothing to 
do with neither yonr prudence nor mine ; we'lfVe 
married immediately. 

Widow. Immediately. Mr. Goldfinch ! I— > 

Odd. ^fhat f you wontf 

Widow. Nay, Mr. Gotdflm^ I— do not— abeo- 
Ititely renandate, hut I wiih— fcence— 

Gold. It was ove<'~lcnow you do— go for the )i« 

Widow. Pray, deiir Hr. QoWflnch— 

Oold. Go for the liceDCC, I tellee I 

Widow. Only li word— 

Gold. To the wlee! I'm he— go for the Hoenc**-: 
Jhat'a your sort ! [£zit» 

TWtf(H«. B*r. Goldfinch, I declare— [£xit. 

BCEKE H—Domtoi^'s House. 
JMn- MS. DOBNTON and 3m. fiUIXH. 

DortUon. StHl the same' hurry, the same crowd, 
Mr. Smith. 

Mr. Smith. Much the same, air; thehoune neyer 
experienced a day like this : ^Ir. Sulky thinks wo 
shall never get throngh. 

Doniton, Is Milford taken? 

Mr. Smith. Yes, sir. 

DortUon. Unprincipled prodigal! Ify son owes 
his ruin to him alone : but he shall suffer. 

M . Bmith. My young master's tradesmen are 
waiting. 

I>om. Bid them come in. [Exit Mr. Smith] All 
my own fault, my own fondfoHy; denied him no- 
thing, encouraged him to spend 1 and now— 

Re-enter MB. SMITH, followed Sy Tradesmen. 

Mr. ffmi^ This way, gentlemen. 

/>omi<m.' Zounds! wat'an army!-a tIIc, thooght- 
lesa profligate! ' 

Enter Clerk. 

Clerk. i*to Mr. DomHm.) Ton ^tre wanted in the 
conntfng -house, sl^. '"' 

Domton. Veiy well. I'll be with yon In a mo- 
ment, gentlemen. Abandoned speUdtlnlft! 

[Exit, foHoved bp Mr. Smith. 

1 T. Idon*tlIk6 thte: what does this meaiji? 

2 T. Danger. 

8 ?. He lifts been a go^d cnstomer; none of yonr 
punctual paymasters, fbai look dver^h^i¥ accounts. 

1 T. Ohl a different thing ; nothing to be got by 
them ; always take care to cdVront them. 

2 T. Perhaps it is a trick of tb^ old gentleman, to 
inspect into our diarges: '. ' * * 

3f. I doA't like mX; rather Hear of any tax than 
of taxing my bill. 

1 T. liumph ! tradesmen' begin to understand 
these things, aUd allow a reasonable profit 

2 T. Oan't have lets than fifty per cent for retail 
credit trade. 

. 3 r. To be sure not ; if a man would livd in style, 
and have a fortune, as htf ought 

1 T. tfuph! mind; all devilish hard run ! 

Omnes. Certainly; 

-1 T. Not id guinea in the liouse! to-morrow's 
Saturday ; hem ! 

Jie-enter J0L DOBNTON. 

DomUm. youffeervant, gtatlEintin, your servant 



Pray, how happens it, that you brinj; your aooonnts 
in here? 

1 T. We ree«ivad Dotica,«ir. 

Dornton. Ton have none of yon any damand 
upon me? . ■ » . 

1 T. Happy to MTve yon, 6ir. 

i T. We Bhtf 1 be glad of your dostom, air. 

Omnee. All, all! 

Domton. And do you eome, expecting to lMf4? 

1 T. Money, sir, is ahrays agreaablei 

'3 f. Tradesmen find it a Mscroe oomipodity. 

t r 'Bins come rMrndquiek. 

4T. Workmen must eat 

9 T. For my part I always give • nntknan, 
Who la a-gentleman, 'his own time. 

Dornton. I nnderttand yon. And what tfe yon, 
sir, who Beem to stand ap4rt from th« ndt' 

HoHer. (Adv(^%eing.) A hosier, ill. I am un- 
worthy the company «f these honeit aademeb, 
who l^e in stj^le. I never affront a -mmaal pay- 
master, not I ; and, what they will tkftik strange, I 
get more by those who do loof o^er their IiBl^ -than 
Iftose who do not ' 

1 T. Humph t I 

2 7. Blab! V (AHdO 

sr.Shab! ) CtaiDairt 

Domton. And what may ho the amomit of your 

Hosier. ^ ti^o for iMiieh 1 have p6 lighi to ask. 

Z)ornton. No t^iffbt! What do yonineanT 

Noeier. Your son, sir, made me whait I am; re- 
deemed me and mv family from ruin ; ai»d ii wotSd 
be an ill requital of his goodness to come here like 
a dun, at such a time as this: wkebl would rather, 
if that could help him, give liim every shilling I 
have in the world. ' 

Domton. Would yDu? woa38 yon? (Greafla 
affieeted) Tou look like an ^lonest man; ^wbuc 
do you do here," then ? 

Hoiiei^. Mr. Borntou, sir, loiew I ah^d lae nu- 
willfng to come ; and 'sent me wohL tie wotdd 
nevcrr speak to me more, if I did nott wn*, ratber 
than dfrend him, I would even come li^re on u 
business like this. 

Vorriion. (Shakes him by Me hand') Von are an 
honest felloW; an unaccouofiiSbfe! And so fffiut>' 
l^as been :trour friend ? -.. • 

Hosier. Yes, sir; aliboraKmioded friend; for he 
lent me money, though I was sincere enou^ to 
iell him of his faults. 

Domton. Zouhds, ab*! how cataie "yon to be & 
weaver of stockings? 

Hositr. I don't know, sir, how I came to be at 
all; I only know, that here I am. 

Domton. A philosopher! 

Hosier^ I am not food of Ij^tlea, sir ; Tm a man. 

Domton. Wby, is it not a sbune, noiv, fliat tbc 
soul of Socrates should have crept and Idd itself iu 
the body of a stoi^lng weaver ? Gfre me 3Pour 

Hosier. Excuse me, b&. \bill. 

Dornton. -Give me your WJI, I tell you; TH pay 
this bill myself. 
' Nosier. I cannot; must not, sir. 

Dornton. Sir, I insist on— 

Enter HABBY DOBNTGK. ' 
So, air! (Tvminff anifritp round) Whyliave you 
assembled these people, into whose 6tv^ yak mT<) 
dishonestly mn, wanting the power to pay ; and 
who have as dishonestly jtruste^ ^oti, JM^Qg to 
profit exorbitantly by your extravagance ¥ 

Harry. Oh, Mr, ybu doh't kri^w them! they are 
a very complaisant, Indttlggn* ' Mnd of peo|ic 
Are^ot you, gentlemen^ ^ 

1 T. Certainly, sh* * 

Onm«. OertMnl^-. 
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JTorry. Be kind enough to wftit a few minutes 
^ttiont. my very good mendB. i£xeunt tradetmen. 
Kr. WlUiam8->(2Vilv« ASf Aam/.; 

BsmfoNlHow dare you Introduce this, ewarpi qt 
locusts here? How diire you ? 

Ftpry. (Ji^ continued good humour.") Despair, sir, 
is a dauntless hero. - 

Dtrnton, Have you the effrontery to suppose, that 
I car/or sftall pey Uieni? • What is it you meab? 

Mmiwy. Co tot foto. tee 1 bava ereditora. 

IMMfcffJckMtftl .l>hMiitttiakeM{ 

J7arvj(C aame'-of ^tiiemr ikiithat is my fault 
They must ]»e paid. ^ 

.i>pr*tfli^Jwdiiii rgtiiity. 

San% Tla'> hmotient must not suffer for the 

Dornton. 'Sou^jdll-dle-itf antalttis-hoiiBe. 

£rm^ IMp Mt SO; Imt tbb or^a^'s an^' the 
wid««r!i cniiMHball not meet ta4 there 

ZHfitltioM, Mmf9>i Bmnd8^f>ekkkinffhis/ondht9s,) 
Faidr WbMMHdylMinieaiilereh? • 

Harry. Mv nune is Doi<atOto| si^. ' 

ZM>rn<onJaMi^oanol-^ <miHtifi^t0Of(fa) '• 

Mnuon, QnitUteroono. EegOne! 

JTtfn^. YoU aiitke best ofCmeDv sir; and I— but 
I iMAa wMMag. ^Betientao^ 4» a pitlftil sconndi el, 
4bafe Bslveir ^brAgbfr lM«ft' a ehigl^ yesterday, 
▲mendsientlsajkiilow of mere tqettle; but it is 
. too late. Suiter B4Q(r|kt, and suffer t must. My 
debts of be&onr d|kob«k-Mff, dd'bttt let my trades- 
bmh go unpaid. • '^'"' ■<*'■- 

Dotmcn: Yott ba^ ruined met 

Barry. UNi wiibli vk but five thousand poundR 

Domton. But? Tie fiountet is- loaded wilt( the 
ddBtfwetion yon bav^brooghf upon us all. 

Harry. No, no ; I have been a sad fellow, but not 
even my extnava^anis Hn shake this house. 
'j^M*'*HR SlOTH. in eorupemaliott: 

Mr. Bmit^ BiHs are pouring fn so fast upon us, 
we alial) never get throtgh. rWhat? 

Harry. (SHruek with iMttonmmeni.) ' What ? 

J/W. SmiUk y^h hsvei)aM our light gbM so offeen 
over, that the people are very surly. 

DornUm. Pay it no mofft. Seli it instantXy for 
whiH It is wwrth ^ 'di«btt«e the laet guinea, and 
shut up the doors. '' 

Hartf.(^i^ Mr. Sniflk aside.) Are you serfous ? 

Mr. Smm.-Bir.'' 

Harry. (Impotientlv.) Are y.qu serious, I say? Is 
it not some trklk to impose imm me? ' ' 

JA*. JSmUfk' lj09k isAo the ifiop,'6h>, and convince 
yourself. If We Ifate net a suj^Iy in half an hour, 
w» must stop:* "- • ■■ ' • • ' ^Sxft. 

HUrr^. ■ (Wildly.) My father ! 'Sir 1 {Turning dteny. ) 
Is it possible? Dfsgi^eMf Jluined ! lA reality, 
rained! Byrne? Are these tbioffs so ? ■•■ 
• i^'>i>m^&n. Hatry! HoWytm look ! \Tod frighten 

mdrty. (St<»Hnp.) It shall be dotie. • [me. 

UrtNiton. What do you* meatt? Oakn yourself, 

H€»^, Ay; by heaven! " • tSanV. 

Jhnitton. Hear me, Harry. '' 

Marry. TWef -Instant (Ooin^.y • 

Domton. (Calling.i Harry! 

Harry. Don't <[roop. (Retttrninff.) Don't despair: 
ril Una relief. (Aside,) First to my friend; he Can- 
not fail But, if he should ? Why, ay, then to Me- 
gsra. I will marry her, in such a cau$e, were, she 
miy widows, and fifty furies I 

Domton. Calm yourself, Harry. 

ffai^y. lam ea^lm ; 'i-eiy <5alnl I It shall be done. 
Don't be dejected ; you aje my,fathey.' You were 
tile ft^st of ni^h in the iitcrt of eitfed ^eVered by 
the good, and respected by ,flW '^i^at' Ybu 



fiopri^l^ propperouBly. 
remember ft 
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Bat yon had a son!, I 

Domion, Why do you roUyour eyes, Hany ? 

JTarry. I won't be long away. 

J>6rmon. Stay yon where ybu are, Harry. (Cattching 
his hand.) All will be well ; 1 fed ietfh^-pps ! ' Do 
not leave 'toe; I am very happy! Indeed,*! am 
Harry; very happy! . 

Harry. Heaven bless you, sfM' Ton ace a worthy 
gentleman. J'U not be long. 

Domt&n. Hear me, Harry: I am very happy • 
Enter MB. SMITH. 

Mr. Smith. Sir, shaH we send to flie bank for a 
thousandpounds worth of silver? ''^' '"' ''' ^ 

Harry. (FvHottay) t^OfScojmidixeV. 

Bt'ecUi:s jcttcfty^ an^ exi*. 

Domi^. (CalKng, and almost ^ohbiktjr.y Harry! 
Harry I I am verr happy. Harry Dotutonr i'ma 
»tnd ofstupw.) I am very happy; T6ty li;ippyr. 

, . [Exit, Mr.$rt^/olU((Hig. 

SCENE ni.-.7'*« flow*/ Jfr.^Sfitty. V 
JSnttr MB. SILKY and JACOB 

Sa. Mr. OoHMneih not tallest ysti^acol^ ?' 

Jacob. No, sh-. ' • ''' '' ■' 

Bff. Nbr any message from 'the* wjdpw ? 

Jac^. JTo, sir. (^nocking again.) ^'' 

Sil See who knocks, Jacob* t^ant Jaco6.yj'Cia.n 
say it is one or t'other. They "musrt come to trio M 
last 

Enter HABBT DOBNTON, in wild haste, folloicing 
J.ACOB. 

Harry. rBtitering.) Are you sure he is at home ? 

./aco6. Be is here, sir. '* ^Exit. 

Harry. Ur.SW'ky I (Panting.) * • 

Sil. Ah i my dear' Mr. Dornton, how do you do ? 
I hope you are very well: I am exceedingly ^lad 
to see you. This call is so Idnd, so condescending. 
It gives me inHuite pleasure. [favour. 

Harry. Mr. Silky, you must instanjjjy granf mc a 

Sil A favour! What la it? Ho#,can I servo 
you? I would run to the world's end. ' 

Harry. You must exert your whole friendship. ' 

Sil. Friendship^ sir ?" Say duty. *Twas you that 
made a man of me. I should have beeu ruined. In 
the Bench, I know not where or what, had you not 
come forward and supnorted mo at the critical mo- 
ment ; and now I can aefy the worM. 

Harry, flmpatieridy.) Hear mjc. I kpow yOu can. 

Sil. Qh, yes! The sumjou lent me,' a lucky specu- 
lation, Ave yekrs of continual good fortune, and 
other little Ifftp, hJ^-vo biadje ihe— I won't say what, 
— But, your father; and perhaps another or two ex- 
cepted; I say, nerhbps, 1*11 shew my head wj^h 
theproodestof em. "" » »- 

' Jl ef t ^ ) ^ Why, then, I am a fortunate ipan ! 

Sil. To be sure you* are. IJow can I serve you? 
"WhktcJanldo? Make me happy. 

Harry. You pan j-escue me from phreuzy ! 

Sil Otefl I?' I aril proud; infinitely '^ happy ! 
What? How? I am a lucky feftdw! Tell me 
which way ? Where can I run ? What can I db ? 

Hairy. (Dreading.) Ttie request is serious ; try- 

Sil. -Bo much the better; so much the better. 
Whom could r serTe, if not you? You! the son of 
Ifle first man Ijj the city. 

HarrT/. {WHdhi.) You mistake. 

Sil. I don't. You are, you are ! Domton and Ca 
may challenge the world; the house of Hope, per- 

/farry. Woeful mistake. [haps, exceptod. 

^l. Pooh! [DionX 

Harty. Our honso Is in danger of ptppplng pay- 

^/. girl >topjEv*yn?ent! ' ' \. , 
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Bit. StapMymeptl 

Mrnry. I C*Te nol teen naed to tovonn; bat— 

AL Stop payineBt! 

/rorry. doom me, eoiM m«b «piim me; tat mvo 

iM StopjMkyment! [myftttbar. 

Many, wbat iBMns thia alteration in yoar oouih 



AtLOhfdMr.na H*.lw,h»! Not In the least 
Hftiluslia! I aaton you, \ 1 1— 

Jiarrp, I have told you oar aituatlon. Yoarwir, 
and two other f rleadik mnat Jointly aapport ny 
tether hf yoor oredit, to the amoont of utj tboo^ 
•andponndfl. Mark me; mnat. 

JUL rifty thooaand poonda. Mr. Domton? Fifty 
thonaandpoonda! Are yoa oreamlng ? Mis? FU^ 
thooaand poonda? Or half the aom? Or a fifth 
ofthemun? Me? 

Sony. Prevaricating Konnd— I Hear m^ air ! 

BiL Unfear.) Yea, elr. 

Marrf. I moat be calm. iBmniinf aat.) Are yon 
not a^? I aay, sir, yon have yoorself iofonned 
me of yoor ability, and I must Insist. Obaerve, 
air! I insist on yoor inmediato performaaee of 
this act of doty. 

sa, I>nt3^ and fifty thousand pounds I Are yon 
mad, Mr. Domton? Are you mad?. Or do yon 
think me mad? 

Morn. I think you the basest of vrfetohes. 

SiL Nay, Mr. Domton, I would do any thing to 
aerve yon. Any thing, I protest to heaven. Would 
go any where, run— 

Harry. Of my erranda, wipe my shoesL Any 
dirty menial oflBce, that cost yon nothing. And this 
you can shevdng your gratitude. 

30. Is it not, Mr. Domton ? 

Harry. (Hit anger ritmg.) And will you give no 
helptotbehonae? 

Sa. Nay, My Domton— 

Barry, After the favours yon have been for 
years receiving, the professions you have been 
daily making, and the wealth you have by these 
means been hourly acquiring ; will yon not, sir ? 

^i7. (Retreating.) Nay, Mr. Domton! 

/Tarry. C^doancing.) Will yon not, sir? 

/Sil, Don*t hurt a poor old man. Xoan't 

Harry. (Seuing, thaJtittg Atoi, tmd throwing him 
fnmhim) Sooundrell {Exit. 

Sil Bless my heart; stop payment! The house 
of Domton! Fifty thousand pounds ! I declare I 
•m all of a tremble. Jacob ! William! 

filter JACOB. 
Have we any bills on the house of Domton ? 

Jacob. I have just been examining the book, sir. 
We have bills to the amount of— 

30. How much? How much? A thousand 

Jaodb. Three, sir. (pounds? 

SiL Three ? Three thousand ? Bless my heart I 

Jacok. We heard the news the very moment after 
young Domton came in. 

Sa. Bun. pay the hUls away. 

Jacob. Where, sir? 

80. Anywhere; anybody will take *em. Bon 
with them to my dear friend, Mr. Smallware ; It is 
too far for him to have heard of the crash. Begone 1 
Don't leave him. G^ve my very best req)ect8 to 
him. He will oblige me infinitely. Fly! An^ 
Jacob; make haste, go to the clearkig.house, ana 
get it whispered among the clerks. Then, if there 
are anv of Doraton's bills to be bought at fifty per 
cent, discount let me loiow. I will buy up all I 
can. {Exit Jacob.} It's a sal e speonlation : I know 
the hooae ; there must be a good round dividend. 

i£xU. 



Aoriv. 



BOENB I— 2%< Zfimsr o/th* Widow WarrtH. 
Enter JENNT, /bffomd by HABBT DOBNTK; 
«*o, with on opfTCMUi Ifeart, half dnmt witkevf 
amdpauUn^ atmmm the appearttmettif wHd adex- 
ccttive gaidy. 

Harry. Away, handmaid of Hoeatel Fly 
Jenny. Lord, air, yen don't meanas yon sr ? 
Harry. WiU yon b eg— a, Cerbona? I»ile my 
foddesa to dMoend In ngolden shower, «d sud- 
denly relieve these raoking donbti. 
^enay. Qoddeaa! I knew yon meant MJasJophy. 
Enter WIDOW, ondMilJmav, dfrnOi^lei. 
mtopl 




feacaingwith 
■tiHiin^ the 
. May tkisa tilings be? 
Speak, my saving tBgall 
Widmi. Nay, bot-HlearMr. Dorvkm! 
Harry. Do not tanagine, amiataia widow, thati 
am mad. Nck no, no! (With a ImUeric kuiyk.) 
Only » little illghty. Left my iB&r fteioasly, 
drank three boMleaof BaignBdylk«iilWy,flewiii 
amorous phnnsy to tboattaok: and will earxy the 
plaoe^ or die on the apot Powder and poisoa 



await my choloa t andlet ma tell von, sweet widow, 
' un a man of my word. So, jonllhnve me, won't 
IKtciow. Oh,MrrDonilont _ (you? 



Hart y. Why, von would not aee my father perish, 
would yon? and ma espire I wonld you ? 
. ITMow. Amlsovwyomel? 

Harry. Then say, yes. Tesi or i 



Wulom, TesiSir; yes,yBii 

Harry. Hold, f^ wtdowl Kind vrSdow, hold! 
Be not raah. J am the veriest villain! avoid me 
A mined— but that were, indeed, atriAe— myflather! 
Him I hhn have I mined I Heard yon that? Bring 
forth yonr hoards! I<et him onoe be himaelf, and 
bid me kiss thednat 

Widom. Mjitfa) Blegaat youth! 

Harry, And wilt thou, widow, be his support? 



My 



{Eagerly.) Wfltthoo? 

Widom. Omel question 1 How oaa 1 deny? 

Harry. Immortal blessings be upon thee! 
father- 

Wideto. Will be all rapture to hear. 

Harry (AbofasMtAeed) Ah,ah, ah,ahl {Si^) 
Ton don't know my father. Astrange^affeetlonate 
— thatloves me! Oh! he— and yon see how I nse 
him: yon aee bow I nse him. Bat no matter. 
Tolderolt Well be married to-nighi^ 

Widom. <tt, flel 

JSrerry. Ay, my Madonna! Tonight's the day. 
The sooner the better. Tis to resone » father, 
Uitheaome widow 1 A father ! To save him have 
I fallen in lova Bemember ; sin vrilh open eye^ 
widow. Money! I must have money. Barly in 
the mom, ere connteni echo with the ring of gold, 
fifty thousand must be raised ! 

Widom. It shall, Mr. Domton. 

ZTorry. Why, shaU it? ShaU it? Speak again, 
beautiful vision, speak! ShaU it? 

Widom. Dear Mr. Doraton, it shaa 

Harry. Bemember! Fifty thooaand, the first 



thing in the morning. 
&d would] 



not a part this evening? (Stitt 



Widom. And y 
coquetting.) 

Harry. {Suddenly.) What sayest thon? 
Wboo! Thousands! 

1Fi<l(M». I have h trifling ana. 

Harry. {Eagerly.) How much? 



Oh, BO. 
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Widow. Six fhouanad. 

ffany. SiJf? 

Widow. Which T meftnt to have disposed of, bat— 

Bany. No, no ; 111 dispose of it dear widow. 
KKismt ker.) I'll dispose of it m a ^winkling. {Elaud.) 
Doairt not my |:ratitude. Let this, and this— (JSTiu* 
if»g.\ 

Widow. Fie! yoa are a sad man; hut IH bring 
yon adrsft 

Harry. Do. my bloosilog widow I Empress of 
«be goldenisles, do. L^ise. 

Wirtow. nit, remember, this trifle is for yom* own 

fforrg, Ill>, my pearl nnparalleled I my father ! 
my father's., Save but my father^ and I will kiss 
the ffromid' which thou treadest, and liye and 
Itt-eatne but on thy bounty! {With tdf -indignation.) 

[JSxit Widow. 

At least tOIthne and fate shall means afford 
"^Somewhat ti perform, worthy of man and me. 
MiUer JXNNY, petping. 

Jemty. Sir! * 

Bmrf, Ah, h^l wy merrymaJd of Mayl 

Jenny. I soppiee yon are liralting to see Miss 
Sophy, now yooliaTe got rid of the old lady? 

Harry. Got m of we old lady? Thon brazen 
pjxi-plaoer! thou Tirgia of nine-and-twenty years 
occupation ! No\ I haye not got rid of die old 
lady: the old ladjis to be my bloomingf youthful 
bride I and I, happy youth, am wriMen and destined 
in tiie recordacf eteniityhM' other half 1 Heigho! 

Jemty. Lord, sir! what rapturatton. But stay a 
Uttle, and 111 tell Ifiss-Eophy her mamma • ants 
Lar here; so, lliMH^hushl Jemiyrtttrei, nuiting a 

lU-tHieif the WIDOW WABBEN. 

Widow. Hers^ the draft 

Hmry. Thanks, my Sultana! This halcyon night 
tiie priest, proDoundng conjurations dire— 

Widow. Fie ! I won't look at you. 

HUrry. Ay, to- night well marry; shell we not? 
iSiUing down and coquetHng.) 
Enter SOPHIA, tkippingly, hut gtops 9hort on uting 
them. 

Harry. To-night shall be a night of wonder; and 
well loye like— (Jniile.) like Darby and Joan. 

Widow. {LanguiOingly.) I shall hate you Intole* 
rably. (Sophia adfiancing on t^oe.) 

Harry. Hey for the parson's permission. Hey, 
my sublime widow. [moment 

Widow. To steal thus upon otw at an unguarded 

Harry. But here flmt let me kneel, and thus to 
Geres i>ay—((?0«n^ to Huherhandinrapturttmeett 
the eye o/Scphia.) 

Sophia. (Coining between them with lunting trepidet- 
Hon^ taking the valtntine/rom her bosom andpnsetU- 
ing it) There, sir. 

W^fdow.Ahl 

Sophia. There, sir. Oh pray, sir, take it, sir. 

Widow. Why^ minikin— 

Sophia. I request, sir; I desire, sir. 

Harry. (Declining k) Tolde roll 

Sophia. (Tearing the paper piecemeal, and throw&ig 
it tpiUfiMy away.) Why thes, there, sir; and there, 
sir; and there; there, there, there, sir! 

Widow. Poor minikin ! I declare she is Jealous. 

Sophia. (Her aobe rising.) And rit^ril'—wri-i-i.ite 
to my— to my grandma-a^a-a-a directly. 

Widow. Fie, ehikL 

Sophia. And 111 go do-o>own— into GIo-o-o- 
OBtorshlre. 

Wi^ow, Qo up to your chamher, child. 

SopMtL And 111 tell my grandkna-a what a false, 
hfluie, bad m«i yop are; end she shall ha^te you, 



and despise yon : and Til ha-a-ate yoo, and despise 
}0u myself. 

Widow. Poor thing! 

Sophia, And moreoyer. 111 hate and despise all 
mankind ; and, for your sake, (WUh great energy,) 
111 live and die a maid t 

Widow. Tes, child, that I dare be sworn you wilL 

Harry. Widow, I'm a sad fellow ; don't have me. 
I'm a yue fellow I Sophy, you are right to despise 
me ; I am going to inarry your mother. 

Sophia. I'll go down into Qlo-o-ostersbire— I 
wo-on't live in such a false-hearted city. And you 
ought to be, ashamed of yourself, ma', to make 
yourself so ndioulous. 

Harry. No, no, sweet sylph, it's all my fault! all 

Widow. (Enraged) Be gone, miss. [my fault. 

Harry. (InterpoeingJ Sweet widow! gentle 
widow !— I've sold myself, Sophy ! six thousand 
pounds is the earnest-money paid down, for the 
reptile, Harry Domton!- 1 love you, Sophy. 

Widow. How, Mr. Domton? 

Harry. I do, by heaven ! take back your money, 
widow. (Offering the draft.) I'm a sad scoundrel! 

Sophia, You are a base, faithless, man, you know 
Tou are. And you are a pitiless woman, a merci- 
less woman, for all you are my own mother, to let 
my poor brother Milf ord go to be starved to death 
in a dark dungeon. 

Harry. Hilf ord in prison ? 

Sophia, Yes, sir! arrested by your cruel, old, 
ugly father. I'm sure he is ugly ; though I ttever 
saw him in my life ; I'm sure he is an ugly, hideous, 
ugly monster. {Exit, 

Harry. Is this true, widow ? , 

Widow. (Stammering.) Sir— * 

Harry. (Agitated) Arrested by my father?— 
squandering her money on a ruined reprobate, and 
won't release her husband's son. 

Widow. Nay, but dear Mr. Domton. 

Barry. Ill be with you again presently, widow; 
presently, presently. {Exit. 

Widott. (Speaking after him.) To-lligh^ you 
know, Mr. Dorhton— 

winter JENNY. 

Jenny. Mr. Goldfinch is eoming up, ma'auL 

Widow. I haye no time to waste with Mr. Qold- 
flnoh. I'll prssently send him about bis business. 
Mr. Domton talks I don't know how, Jenny,— 
saye it must he to-idght 

i?n<«r GOLDFINCH. 

Gold. Well, widow?' 

Widow. Not so free, sir. 

Jenny. (Aside to Ooldflnch.) Have you got the 

Qold. No. [license? 

Jenny. No! 

Oold. No— been to TattersaU's. 

Jenny. And not for the license ? 

Gold. Tellee, I've been to Tattersall'st 

Jenny. Ah! it's all oyer! 

Gold. Made sure of the Eclipse coltsl— must not 
lose 'em. 

Jmny. (Aside) Stupid booby! 

Widow. (Advancing.) What is your present busi- 
nesp,Bir? 

Gold. My business? ha, ha, ha! that's a good 
one ! I'll tell you my business— (Jj>i)roacAtff{/ with 
open arms.) 

Widow. (Uavghtily.) Keep your distance, sir. 

Gold. Distance, widow ? No, that's not the way. 
I should be double distaaoed if I did. 

Widow. Were you, inddod, a man of deportmei)^ 
and breeding— 

Gold. Bfeeding?-'Look at my spnra 
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Widow. Hid 7<m the nuimar, the i{Ui^ the— 
Bat, ao^ yop are no gentlemaa— 

Gold. Whew ! nd gentlemfiii ? (Cl<^s <mMihai 
ond taka a lounging impudent swagger.) D— tne, 
that's a good one 1— Charles Golttflnch no gentle- 
man i—Asferin the boz-lobb^ t Inquire At the school, 
(In a boxing attitude.) ' 

Widote. Sir, you are a tedloqB person ; your com* 
pany Is troublesome. 

Gold. Turf or turnpike, keep the heat of cattle-^ 
walk, trot, or gallop— run, amble, or canter— laugh 
at every thing on the road— dive *em all the go-Vy. 
~Beat the trotting butcher.— Uentlemaa!— That's 
your sort! 

Jennp. (Aside to Ootd) Follow me. [Exit, 

Widow. I beg, sir, I ms^ not be Intruded upon 
with you or your horse-Jockey jargon ftny mora 

[ExU, 

Gold, Here's a kick-np, dlsh'd again— I knew I 
should have no luck— started badly In the morning 
<— d— n, all dancing masters and their umbrellas. 

JiExit. 

SCENE IL— ilA Apartnmt at the house of a ShtHjgrs 

• • Olfflcer. 

Enter HABRT DOBNTON, agitated, with an Offleei-. 

Harry. Dispatch, man I dispatch \ ' Xell Jack 
Mllford I can't' wait ft moment— hold— wtite an 
acquittal instantly for the thousand pouuds. Bat 
say not a word to him of my.iutentiojQ. [sand. 

Oficer. A thousand, sir; Jt is almost flTe thou- 

Ajar I y. JnipoBSiblel 

Offi'-er. There are detainers alreadv Jod^cd to 
to that amount 

//or ry. Five thousand? Ftotal? 

Offi<er. Must I write the acqu'ttal.for the simi 

Harry. No— yes; write It, however. Have i( 
, ready. Early to-morro)jr morning it shall all be 
paid. , ' [detainers. 

Q^cer. In the meantime there may be more 

Harry. D n! "What shall 1 do?— run, send 

him ;— and, do you hear, a bottle of champagne and 
two rummers.— Bummers 1 Mind !— not a word to 
him! [Exit Ojffker.1 Fire thousand 1 and more 
detainers 1 

Enter Officer^ with a bottle and glasses, and MILFOBD 
folloaing. 

Mil/ord ( With surprise.) . Mr. Domton ! 

Barry. How now, Jack I What's your wonder? 
X can't stay a moment with you, but leoold not 
pass without giving you » oalL Your hand^ my 
boy, cheer up!' 

Milford {Coolly.) Excuse me, slrl 

Harry Why, Jack! — Psha ! cast away this gloom, 
and be— Honest Jack Milford ! You are now in 
tribulation; what of that? Why, iuan, the blessed 
sun himself is sometimes under a cloud ! wait but 
till to-morrow !— Where is the wine ? Come, drink, 
and wash away grief! 'Sblood, never look frosty 
and askance, man, but drink, drink, diink. 

Milford.' (Abruptly.) Sir, I am not disposed to 
drink. 

Harry. Here's confusion to all sorrow and think- 
ing!— I could a tale unfold!— But I won't aflQict you 
—1 mnst fly— Yet I can do no good to-night— 
Hurran, Jack ! ' Keep np your spirits ! Be deter- 
mined, like me.^I am the vilest of animals that 
crawl the earth— Yet I Won't flag!— I'll die a bold- 
faced villain;— I have feold myself- am disinherited 
—have lost— Ah, Sophia 1-rHurrah, Jack!— Keep it 
V^ !— Bound let the ^eat globe whirl ! and whirl it 
will, though I should happen to slide from its 
. surface into ihflnlte nothingness— Drhik, zny noble 



M»Md. Tour mirth to impertiaeBt, rfr. 

Harry. So It is, Jack: d-T--d InmntiBflUI JSs 
rain is around oa, and it is high tliasw wnexi? 

Mil/^rd. Sir, I matt litform yon ^4^ Aomdl 
have been Vbtrayed tiPyoiL add ^JMmSiOj 
your father. I will nothe msultfiii^L *^ 

ffarry. Betrayed by me? 

MilJ&rd. Ay, sir; I have had fuU ioformatUi of 
your mean arts. It was ne9e88ai7 1 sboold b ot^t 
of the' way, that your oM^s' on Krfli -Wiiran 
might m,eet no ix^terroptlojp. "/ ' ^'' 

ITarry. Psha! -^Gtood vaf. Jack ; 0io<X da; 

Mtlford And jprayi f^* inform ttM», 
despise his meanfieffi, ftnd spulrn a(til«jiv 

Harry. (Sudd,nty returning and dtrti^jii 
stopping short J Jack KHf ord :— ntter ^ J 




against my father.-rl am b&lf i 
' Milford. I despise your frtei ' 

Hoary. Tl^at's as jou j ' 
vile of me: 1 defy you t- 
utter not a word MalQst xdS% 

Milford D«Ub««tely, ilitl^IIS^'tiialignantl Not 
satisfied with the little vengeance heJuttsatfccMikl 
take, he has BentrowiAlorttiLmy oMIlonk 

Harry. TiBUimi - ' 

Mi^fetd, Ftdset 

Harry. A vtle, eternal fttlsehood! 

Enter Cfffker, with papms mmd writs. 

Ojfieer. Qentlemen, did yon calif 

Harry. I<eavie the roem^.eir. 

Qgiosr. Bttt-. 

Harry. (AngrHy.} We are<hBay,.Bir. 

Ojfieer. I thoogbt^ • *> •• 

Harry. I tell yon we ars iMisy, and most not be 
intern4)ted. [Ewii Ogicer.} -Mk JiU|erd,y«d sbaU 
hear from me immediately. [Exit Barry. 

Miljord {After rwMkiaHng^) Wliat were thoso 
papers? Surely I have aot^hedn i9^h.->«N«bod^bDt 
his father coold have brooght my iffie4|( 



me all at qnce. 

Said he wss rained. 



He seemed half • 
frantic 

something of to-morrow, 
of his coming be ? 

Enter Ctfl^. 
Well, sir? ^ ^ " 

Officer. Here iafk-note^ sir. 

l/i7A>r(i .From whom? 

Officer. The young gentleman. 

Milford {Readi, Osufej **I undersUnd yon are 
atUbei:ty," How! Athberty? " t jlhrfl irtdk up 
to Hyde Park : you wIU'Tlnff me at mr -*-* -* -'- 
Exactly at pix." At liberty? ' 



.-«rhiaf 

^^ilked 

What.cofil^tl^ pisiport 



he'i^4t^ 



OJlcer. Your debts are alt disd^iarge^ 
Milford ImpcJssJtJIel WhJoH^^ay? Byjrhom? 
Officer. Why, sir, that Is- ' 'T • ' 

Milford No hesitation* but tell me by 
Officer. Sir, I thought I p^xM^ved ^fitS^ aqf^ 



between you and the ycJunggeritfeman? 

Milford Ask no questions, sii*; make node 
Tell me who has paid my debts : tell me nie trotb. 



— Consequences, yon do not euspect, depend upon 
your answer. 

Ojlcer. I perceive, sir, tl^ere has pe^ some 
warmth between you ; and though the^yponiggen- 
tleman mode me promise silence and k^ekfcaf-^ 

Milford. Vhat, then, it vioi^Ur.DQhw^S^Offlcer 
bows.) }/Laastxaal What have I dofld) .[<^^''^' 

SCENE XEL—Tlie Hov^e qf.p(frnton. 
EnterBASBY DOBNTON^ fMneedby U&MMS£B. 

Harry. And the den^fer not Vet pia^t? 

Mr SmUh. Far fromJt. . »X. S»}kf hM .tarice 
bcought nfl eupplles, anH^gi*-^' -^^^^ ^^- '^ 
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Harry, Brave spirit! Ha would coin his heart! 
-^f y f tSli«r sopportb it.noU j. 

Mr, Smith, He ia aoxiona only for you. 

Hany. Well, well. Ha, ba, hs! Tol lol— I'U 
bring himrsUef.— Comlbct iiim, aasnrebim of it-^ 
Ay, hesr me bea^n, and— To»iiig:ht; it is too late, 
bot to-a)orrow all shall be well!— £zceUexit well! 

Mr. Smith. {Sign^ktfiitiif.) Yoa wUl manr the 
widow? 

Uarry. Have ton heard^-^Ay, boy, a,y!- We'll 
marry t I wttl p> and prsptro her. We'll marry ! 
-> Early In the morning that all may be safe. I have 
told her the tenth. 8he tiiu»r» all ^ Why, ay,~ 
{Locking at kis vateh.) Tbe |)rootor a, the lawyer's, 
the widow'«« tad (iiarMy^mt ibcl-^The ring I~ at 
stzI-^BIeiidBlAWSto oab Mty whafk may— Whnt. 
leayfe niy fatliertoipeTtth?«*d.'iL itot go. thoni^ all 
hell should bnmA soe for b eownxd. Til not go.— 
Mr. Smith, take care of my tatlkml^itmik me, I 
recommend my fuber toTOo. [.JML 

' £ft/#^lULDQBNTON. 

J>onU&ik "WhtjmiaBmnTfi^md jiot I hear his 
voice ? 

Mr: anvUk, He isthla moment gone, shr. 

Domton. Gone, where? 

Mr. SmitK Do you not Rspeot Where, sir? 

DomUm. (Aiarmi^ BoBpeot;— What ^Speak ! 

Mr. Smith. To the widow Warren's. 

Pomton. Vor what .purpose? 

Mr. Smith. Tomarrfr her. 

Litm'cn. Marry!— rhe widow Warren! 

Mr. Smith. And save the house by her fortnne. 

DomtoH. Gea^rons Barry! Noble, affectionate 
toy! I'd perish first! 

Mr. Smith. He seems very resolute. He haq 
already bad six ttioasand pounds of her. 

JJcrtuon. Marry her? I sball go mad!— -Where 
is Mr. Sulky? 

Mr.' Smith. He is just returned I hear him in 
the coonting-hou8& 

Domt&n. Tetf him 1 wish to meak with hhn. [ExiU 
Mr. Smith.} Harry Dornton aM the widQiw War- 
ren ?— I shall die ia Bedlam! 

Enter MB. SULKY. 
Are we safe, Mr. Sulky? 

StOky. For to-day, perhaps. frow? 

Dornton. What bank h«VB we to begin to^moT' 

Stak^. I csidt t41l-I flaar not thirty thousand 

Dornton. Mr. Sulky, you— ^n— yott-^-havo this 
day shewn yours0ff an aotive partner, sod a sincere 
friend. 

Sulky, Humph! 

Dornton. I have long esteemed yon. I esteem 
you more and more. 

Svgkff. Humph! 

Dornton. My son, Kany^iSenUUittg.) You are 
a vary good man, Mr. Sulky; a compassionate man, 
Ihouih yon dob'tlook gOL 

SuUv. Humph! 

Domotn, *Tis pity to see so noble a youth— I 
am sure yoa Would ndt wish him any harm, Mr. 
Sulky. I am sure you wduldnot. 

StUky Whom ? 

Dornton. Hany DomUm. Woold you?— Would 
you ? Would yon, Mr. BuHcy ?' ' 

Sidky. A kind quefltion. 

Dornton. Nay, I did not mean to he unkind, Mr. 
Sniky ; yon know X did not^-*Shall we not venture 
one step more to save him ? 

SuV^. Save^ Impo^slbl&l Stdn <nily oan re- 
form him ! total ruin. 

Dornton. You mietake, Mh IBulky. His own mis- 
fortdnes lilile airedted 4iim, but mine— I He is 
stmck to Uto heert.^ I {ifiow him. 



Sulky. So do L 

DamtoiL Btrank to il»» Mefict; Vvx pa9 ^qix'tl 

He'll be a good man ! —A great imm 1 

Svlky. Humph! [Sulky? 

Dornton, You know .the widow Wipren, Mr. 

Sulkv. Don't you? 

Dornton. 1 ,n»ver B^ar her in my Ur«. I ]^ear ehe 
is full forty, her manners absurd* hw charao^ 
cruel, and her morals -• 

Sulky, BsdeAoagb. 

Dornton. Biz thousand pounds»at this momeol;^ 
i» a great sum. I own it. £u6 do you think I ougl^t 
not to venture? 

Sulky, yhnture what? 

Dornton, To— -to take it from onr baok^ 

iSuttjr. Korwhat? {ton. 

DoKnton. fior— for «he*>the reltof of Harxy Dorn- 

Sulkif. Whitt yoa pleaae. Take all. What is 
it to me. 

Dornton. Nay,.- but, Mr. Balky, yon pively.doa*t 
see the thing in the right lights 

Sulky. I6iin&tttrT«,likefhere8t 

Dornton. (W^th snajwish hatte.) Very well, .Mr. 
Sulky, Very well! I perceive yqu can he ijlte- 
rested, and— and— 

Sull^. And what? 

Dornton. Very well, Mr. Sulky. Very well; 

Sulky. I can stare baukx-upxcy in the face Aa 
s^adfastly as 3'ou can. 

Dot-nton. Ay, ay! No doubt! The world is all 
alike ! X am an old fool, and so shall live and die. 

Sulky, why do you ask my advice? Take the 
money 1 Empty the oof?"ersJ Pour it all into ms 
hat I Give him guineas to play 6nt ohuok farthhig, 
.and bank-bills to curl his hair. 

Dornton. Very well, ' Mr. Sulky. — Frlendsbln, 
generosity, a sense of ji^stice? Oh I it's all a tek-^l 

Su'ky. Humph! 

D<fmtotL Clings.) Very well, sir! Very weH! 
Enter Servant, 
Is the carriage feady? 

Servant, it'i at the door, sir. [Bxit, 

Dornton. (Going ^ turns hack.) So, Mr. SuHcy, 
you would see him married to this widow, to whom 
you have so often, as well as now, given the 
worst of characters, rather than incur a little more 
risk for your friend? 

Sulky. Marry? ' 

Dornton. Yes, marry ! 

Sulky. Whom? 

Dornton. The widow Warren, I toll you I 

Sulky. Harry Dornton ? " 

Dornton, Yea, Harry Dornton! 

Sulkjf. When? Where? 

Dornton* Immediately. With onezompled affec- 
tion, to save me, who am oWl and wiwtbles^, he 
would decvote his youth,- his great quolitioe, and his 
noble heart, to all the torments whioh -shqI^ a imy- 
riage, and such a woman caniaflicil 

Sulin. Take the money. 

Dornton, Are you sarkms, Mr. i^ulky ? 

Sulky. Take the money! Away! Begwe! t 
would iadeed starve, inchmeal) irather than ^e 
should marry her. • ' {Criend ! 

Dornton. Mr,. Sulky, y>QO are ft worthy ipan,. a true 

Sulky. Curse compliments t >I«ke r|»«ltte ! 

[Hxiuiit. 

ACT V. ' 

SCENE I.— The Wj^ y\[a!rre§^ 

Enter SOPHIA onrf JENNY.' 

Jm'ny. 8o, miss! Hdsels your munma JASt 

oomiog down. 

Sophia, (Muchagitfa$di) is she dreasAd ? 
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/Miiy. (Ml, yett— I hat* dMonled her out Uke 
any king** ooftoh-^iorM. 

iSbfiMa. It's Tery weU. 

jMHf. With her ribands and ringtots •tack aboat- 
uid dangle-«tiog down her bock ; and all her— 

SopMa, It's Tery welL It*i all tery well; bat it 
will be no wedding. 

Jemnp. (As <U.) I hope not 

jBopha. He told her to her flooa that be loved me, 
and offered to give her the money back. He'll 
Beyer have her.— And if he doea I don't care.— I 
know I shall die broken-hearted, bot I don't cam 
111 tell all to my dear grandma\ for I'll not stay in 
thlB wicked elty.^Nol He sha'nt eee me pine 
away.— I know my ghost wlirhaont him; bnti 
cant help it. I never wished him any barm, and 
hod he bat been true-hearted and have waited for 
me, I would. — But it's no matter. He shaVt 
aee a tear that I shed, nor hear the least sigh that 
I heave. 

Enter the "WIDOW WABBCN. 

Jennv. (Looting, admiring, and valking around 
her.) Wel», ma'am— I declare you're a pictur— 

Widow. Do you think I look tolerably, Jenny f 
(Walking and surveying hen«if.)—Bh^\ I do execu- 
tion ? What is the matter, child ? 

Sophia. Mark my words, hell never have you. 

Widow. Poor thing. (street door.) 

Sophia. He never wHI. {Knocking heard at the 

Widow. Ban, Jenny, see who it is. i£xit Jenny."] 
Go up to your chamber, child. 

Sophick, {Much agitated.) No. I will stay here. 

Widow. Begone to yoar chamber, I say, miss. 

Sophia^ Beat me if you please, kill me, but I will 
not. 

/J*-«rf«rJENNT. 

Jewng. Here is an elderly gentleman, ma'am, asks 
to speak to yoa. 

Widow. Will you begone, miss? 

Sophia, Since it is not he, I don't want to stay. I 
only wont to look him in the face once more. lExU, 

Widow. How is he dressed? 

Jenny. In grey, ma'am. 

Widow, In grey? iComideringJ 

Jennn. Yes, ma'am. 

Widow. In dark grey? {Hoping.) 

Jenny. Y es, ma'am. [Jenny? 

Widow. {Eagerly.) Does he look like a parson, 

Jenny. Why, ma'am, he is a soberly, smug, jo- 
bation-looking man enough. 

Widow. Let him be shewn in. {Exit Jenny.] I dare 
say it is the divine. 

iff«<er JENNT, introduoing MB. DOBNTON. 

Domton. Your humble servant, madauL 

Widow. Sir, your vwy most humble servant 
{jmh great retpect.) [me ? 

Domton. I presume you are unacquainted with 

Widow. {Simpering)! beUeve I can penetrate, sir— 

Domum. Oan you, madam? 
* WidiM, (WUh htr fixikhefore htrfate.^ You— You 
come on the— part of«>youug Mr. Dorntoo. 

DvnUm, (Surprised.) Idol 

Widow. {AsideO It is the parson {—Would you be 
so indulgent as to be seated, sir ? 

Domton, Excuse me, madam. 

Widow, Would yoa be pleased to take anyr«* 
freshment, sir? 

Domton, Madam t— 

Widow. A morsel of seed-cake, a French biscuit^ 
a bit of orange^oaf, a gloss of oonstantia, or a jelly ? 
—I know these litUe cordial comforts are agreeable 
consolations to gentlemen of your cloth. 

DonUm. (Surveying himtelf.) Cloth 1 



Widow. No offence, I hope ? I ptrtleipate in fiem 
myself. 

BomtMs, Heul Nodonbtl 

Widow. Yon are aoqaainted with Mr. Dombn? 

DonUom, Why— yee— I am I believe omof his 
oldest acquaintance. [ftr him ? 

Widoie. Then I dare say yon have » greomsganl 

Domton. Hem I— Yes— I— had a— sort of ifnoud- 
ship for him even before he was horn. 

Widow. Birl— Oh— yoa are intimate .vitfa tho 
family? 

Domton, Yes— yes, madam I 

Widow. And know his father? 

Domton. Hem— fSArs^s.; Why - Though I have 
kept him company from the day of hisUrlfc to this 
very hour, they tell me I don't know lam yet! 

Widow. AyUidewlI Is he so odd? 

Domton, Somettanee— To my greet regret I have 
sometimes found him avery absivd (rtd gentieman: 

Widow. 1 am sony for iti— Beeaase as I am soon 
to become— hymeneally— bis tntlmste relattoa— I 
• (With maidenly afeetatioiO, 

Domton. Yon woald wish for a sensible indolgeiit 
— Papa?— fiSrmilei.) 

Widow, It's natorsl, sir. (Simpering.) 

Domton. Ha! I dan not aay too mncfa in his 
favour. 

Widow. Nay, though I have a vast ham— ha- 
regard for young Mr. Dorntoa*~l own I have no 
great predilection of ophiion for the father, r^^'- 
ding very signi/leanlfy.) 

Domton. (Suddenly.) Nor he for yoo, madam! 

Widow. Do you think so? - 

Domton. I am sure so! 

Widow. I wsrrant, sir, be is, as yoa say, a veiy 
precise scrlmonioas person. 

Domton. I said no such thing, madam ! 

Widow. Ah! a little caation, sir, to be sore, be- 
comes gentlemen of your doth. 

Domton. Cloth agsln!<-Id<m*t know what yoa 
mean by my olothl but Mr. Dornton, madam, is little 
older than yourself ; nor does he think himself half 
so repugnantw 

Widow. Sir! 

Domton, (Be^oOeeting himtelf.) Madam -I— I beg 
your pardon— I— (Awdi^.) 

Widow, {KnotMng heard.) Oh! here, I dare asy 
comes the bridegroom. 

Domton. {Aside.) Myoorst vivacity! I can never 
tell her after this who I am. {Walks up the stage.) 

Enter HABBY DOBNTON, in haste. 

Widow. (Eagerly.) Oh, you rover! 

Jiarry. Well, my kind widow I {Ur, Domtontvnt 
round at hearing hit son's voice, and graduatlf ap- 
proaches.) My loving, compasstonate widow ! I va 
come post haste to cast myself onee more on your 
bounty! 

Widme, Hnsh!- [aid! 

Harry, To intreat ! instant ccnumiseration, and 

Widow. Hem! hem! (Aloud.) 

Harry. I have not a minute to spare ! 

Widow, (Whi^iers.) He's here! He's come! A 
waspish, tetchy— Hem! ->(^tottd) Your friend has 
been here some time, Mr. Domton! 

JI<»Ty, My friend! What friend? 

Widow. V our friend the cleisyman. (PoiftUngto 
Mr. Domton.) ^ 

Harry. Clergyman!— You -^ IWnwijf, sees hit 
fcUher at his elbow.) My father ! 

Widow. His father! (Aptuhe.) 

Domton, Well, Harry, why do yoa look so Uuk? 
lam glad you are here. — Your coaiiog and the 
mutual sincerity with which this lady and I bavq 
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lust spoken our MUtimeiita, will save all clrcnm- 
loeaUtion. At present we understand each other. 

DonUon. Oh, madam ! never retract • Let ns 
conUnoe the like plain honest dealings 

Wi(hw. but • 8ir->Mr. Doruton's affection » 

Domton. Ba, ha, ba !— Affection, madam I — 
ikying her delvsion.) 

Harry. Sir- 

Domiom. Harx^! I know yotir motlTefl. Will 
nerer forget them. Bnt the canse of them has 
ceased. 

J7any. Sir, beware! no false compassion 1 Be- 
Boember not 4ie vile reprobate thai was yonr son! 
I spnni at existence that is coupled with your 
misery. ^ 

Drmton. Hanyl Onr danger is orer. 

Harry. Are you? - Are yon serious ? 

IktmtoH, Mr. Snlfcy is a worthy man. His rich 
uncle is dead, and has left him sole heir. Our 
books, too have been examined, and exceed our best 
hopes. 

irarry. My-- [i«(7«.) 

Domton. Here is your money, madam. (Offtr^ 

Harry. lAv father saved*? Tol de rol - 1 

WidovB. Nay but— Mr. Domton !— sir l—fAnufy 
to cry.) 

Domton. I most beg yon will take It 

Harry. Bejoice, widow I Bejoice I bing, shont! 
Tol de rol 1 

Widow. 1 do not want the money, sir ! Filthy 
money— rffMmpernia rtUramea.) And as to what 
I said, thouffh yon have arrested Mr. Mil ford— 

Harry. "BaX (Starti, coruiders and tooit at his 
vateh.). [Mr. Domton — 

Widow. I am sorry— T beg your pardon— And if 

Domum. Why don't you speak, Harry ? Where 
are yon going? {Barry Domton crosses hastily.) 
Come bock, Barry !— Stay, I say ! 

Harry. I cannot stay!->I must fly!— My honour 
is at stake. • Exit. 

DonUon. (Alarmed.) His honour!— His hononr at 
•take!— Here, here, madam !— (Cafering moneij.) 

Widow. Nay, sir— 

Domton. 'tSdeatb, madam, take your money. 

[Exit. 

Widwc. Crael—uRSge '—Faithless men— Blind— 
Stnpid! "I'll forsake and forswearthe whole sex. 
{Burets into teart.^ 

Enter JENNT, with great glee, on tip-toe, aa if she 
had been on the vatch. 

Jenny. Ma'am I ma*am! Mr. Goldfinch, ma*am! 

Widow. Hey! Mr Goldfinch ?— Was that what you 
said, Jenny ? {Brightens up.) Where ? 

Jenny. Below, ma'am. I persuaded him to come 
nn, bnt he is quite surly. 

Widow. Oh I be is coming ? WeU ! I think I will 
see him— Yes— I think I wilL (for me. 

Jenmy. I always told you, ma'am, Mr. Goldfinch 

Widow. Did yon? 

Jenny. Bnt he says ha will have your written 
promise this very night, or never speak to yon 
more.— I hear him. {lAe^vsting the widmc's dress.) 
lA, ma'am, you had better give a few tooohes— 
hefeabont x our eyes will have double the spirit 
and Are. 

FMkw. Win they? lExU. 

Enter QOLDFINOH. 

Gold. Where's the dowager? 

Jenny. Hash ! Mind what I said to yon— It is too 
late now for a licence, so be sure get the promise. 
Don't flinch. 

OoU. Me flinoh ? Game to the backbone ! 

Jenny. Hush I {Exit. 
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Re-enitr the WIDOW WABBEN. 

Gold. Here I am once more, widow* 

Widow. Ah, rambler! 

G<ad. Are you cured of the tantarumsf 

Widow. Nay, Mr. Goldfinch— ! 

Gold Must I keep my distance ? 

Widow. Unkind! 

Gold Am I a gentleman now? 

Widow. KiUing! 

Gold Look you, widow, I know your tricks.— 
Skittish! Wont answer the whip! Bun out of the 
coursQ 1 Take the rest !— So give m^ yoor promise. 

Widow. My promise— ! 

Gold Signed and sealed. 

Widow. Naughty man — ^Ton shan't-.! won't let 
you tyrannise over a palpitating heact] 

Gold Palpi •What does she say ? 

Widow. Go, intruder. 

Gold Oh I What yon wont? 

Widow. I'll never forgive yoa 

Gold I'm off. {Going.) 

Widow. Cruel man. 

Gold I'm off. 

Widow. Mr. Goldflnoh I {Calling.) 

Gold I'm off, 

Wfdow. Ton shall have the promise ! 

Gold. Oh, ho ! Why, then I pull up. 

{IMyiming.) 

Widow. Barbarous youth: could you leave me? 
but I must send tu Mr. Silky. 

Gold No, no ; let me have the promise directly, 
ni go myself to Silky. 

Widow. Win you, Mr. Goldfinch? 

Gold. Will I not ? Take a hack, mount the box. 
Hayaitt Scud away for the old scoundrel I'm a 
deep one; know the course every inch. I'm the 
lad for the widow. That's your sort t 

Widow. Saucy man : I'll be very angry with yon. 

Gold. Soon be bock. 

Widow. Adiett I Fly swiftly, ye minutea 

Gold But I must have the promise tirKt 

Widow. I will go and write it Come, dissembler, 
come. [EjH languishing^ 

Enter MILFOED. 

Milford So, Charles; where's the widow ? 

Gold The widow's mine. 

Milford Yours? 

Gold I'm the lad; all's concluded; going post 
for old Silky. (Offers to go eu erery speccli. but is 
eagerly stopped by Milford) 

Milford Silky did you say? 

Gold I'tn to pay the miserly rascal fifty thou- 
aand pounds down. But mum : that's a secret. 

Milford. You are raving. 

Gold Tellee, he has her tn the hip; she can't 
marry without his consent 

Milford But why? 

Gold. Don't know. The dose old rogue won't 
tclL Has got some deed, he says. Some writing. 

Milford Indeed! 

Gold Yes; bnt it's a secret I shall be a higher 
fellow than ever, Jaek. Go to the second spring 
meeting-4-take you with me— come down a few to 
the sweaters and trainers— the knowing ones— the 
lada Get into the secret— lay it on thick— seven 
hundred to five Favourite u^lnst the field. Done ! 
ril do it again ! Done ! Five times over. Ditto 
repeated. Done, done. Off they go!— winner 
lavs by— pretends to want foot— Odds rise high- 
take 'em— winner whispered lame— lags after- 
odds higher— and higher. Take 'em— creeps nr 
breathes 'em over the flat— works 'em up bill 
passes the distance post— ■till only seeoud— betd 
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chair in an nproftTT-nack to n6ck--4et8 )ilm opt 
— ttbows him the whip— shoota by Uka an arrow 
i— ob ! d— • » hollow tbiog. That's yoor sort ! 

Mxlford. Fifty fhoasand to Silky for his couueDt 
because of some instrument, some writtog 'i If U 
should be tha— ? It muat; by heaven, it must 

\£xU hustay. 

SCENE TL-^Tht Rtng in Bydn PariL 

Enter HABBY DOBNTON, looting at hi* iro/cA. 

Harry. How long must I wait t I see nothing of 
Mnford; III cut of that bailiff s ears if he has be- 
trayed me. {WdUt$ about.) 

Enter MB. DOBNTON 9ut o/brtatK 

Domton. So« Harry. 

Barri/. My father again, 

Domton, (Panting J What do you do here, Horry? 

Harry. Sir— I— I want air. 

Domton. So do I; a pretty dance you have led 
ma What brot^t you Miner? {Sudden recollec- 
tion.) Where's the money you bad of the widow? 
(Pause; teeming to dread an cauwer.) Where is the 
money, Harry? 

Barry. (Reluctantly,) Gone, sir. 

Domton. Gk>ne! 

Barry. Most of it, 

Domton. And your creditors not naid? (Another 
pause.) And your creditors not paid? 

Barry. No, sir. . 

Domton. I suspected— I foreboded thli (Barry 
Domton walks up the stage.) He has hoeh at Rome 
gamlng-hotise, lost all, quarrelled, and coire here 
to put a miserable end to a miserable dxisteuce. 
Oh! who wotdd be i father! (With extrane an- 
guish^ 

Enter WaiUr, 

Waiter, (looting routid, serveying JStr. DomionJ 
Pray, sir, is your name Domton? 

Domton. Itia 

Waiter, Then I am right Mr. MUford, sbr, has 
sent me with this nota IJSxit. 

Barry. (Advancing.) It is for me, sir. 

Dffmton. How do yon know, Harry? 

Barry. Sin I am certain. I must beg-^ 

Domton. This is no time for ceremony. (Reads.) 
Dear Barry^ forgive theprovocatwnlhave given you; 
forgwe flie wrong 1 Lave doneyottrfather,^}{»l^I 
teHl submit to any disgrace rather than lijft my hand 
againtt your life. I would have come and apologised 
even on my kneeit kut am prevented. 

J. MILFOBD. 
[Stands a momenf^ crumpling the. letter.) Why, 
Sanyl What? What is this? T4II me, tell me. 
:t ia in paying Milf ord'a debts yon have expended 

Barry. It is, sir. £|the money? 

Domton. (A/ier raising hit ekuped^ands in rtq>tttre, 
as if to return thanis, suddenly $up pre »Hs his fteUng^) 
But how i^ad he wronged me? Why did yon come 
heretoflghthha? 

. Barry. Sl3>-H©— he spoke diareepeotfullyof yon. 

(A pause) 

Domton. (With his ey*s fired on his son, tiU unabU 
any longer to contain hbm-elf he covers them with one 
hand and stretches out ike oi^tr.) Harry! 

Barry. (Taking his father's hand but turning his 
back likettiu toconcealhis. agitation.) My father! 

Domtfifi. Harry l- Hairy 1 (With struggling affec- 
•0*) (A pause.) . [fQj34 

Barry. Dear sir, let us fly to console poor MIT- 
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Di^nton. What you wilL Harry; do jrilU 

what you will Oh I who would not be a lal 



SCENE IXL^The Bouse of the Widow Warren 
Enter MTLFOED and BIB. SULKY. 

MUford. The fool, Ooldflnch himself, infooned 
me, sir, that Silky la to receiTo fifty thoiaaod 
pooBdB for his consent ,, . 

SuHcy. FiftF thousand! Zonndal WUy Ibn tho 
old scoundrel must have got possession of ue wilL 

Jiilford, Whioh is indubitably meant t« be de- 
stroyed. Ooldflnch is just retamed wil& Silky. 
They are now with the widow, all in high glee, and 
are coming up here immediately, no doubt to settle 
the business in privata 

Sulky. What can be done 7 

MH/trd. We nuist hide onnelvee somewhere, 
and spring upon them. 

Suiiey. I hate gliding; it's deoeit» and deceit is the 
resource of a rascal 

Milord, But there is no avoidingit We can- 
not get lag^ assiataaoa in time. Here are two 
closets, do you go into one, and Vti abut myself up 
in tho other. We shall hear wh^ they are about 
and can burst upon them at the proper moment 

Sulky. Well, if it must be aoj bat it's a vile, 
pibltryrefuttB. 

Jiilford. I hear them coming ; make haste. 

iEzeunt Sulky and Mi^fi)rdmto the closets. 
Enter SILKY, WIDOW, owfOOLDFINOH. 

. Bil. Ha, ha,.hal I told yon, wiadam, I should 
hear from yon when you panted me ; I knew it 
must come to that But yon are ^ ludq^f inan, Mr. 
Ooldflnch, and I'm a lucky man ; ay, smd ypa.are a 
lucky woman too, madam. We are all inlock. 

Gold. Ay, d— e, old one, yon have been concerned 
in many a good thing in your timfiu 

SiL Ah, ha, ha, ha, hal To be sure I. have. I 
must nrovidB for my family, Mr. (goldfinch. 

Widow. It is IndBcda fortunate «vent Po yon 
not participate my raptures, Mr. Goldfinch? 

QokL To be sure : it's a deep scheme ; It's know- 
ipg a thing or two; eh, old one? Pigeoning the 
greenhorns. 

iSiiZ AU 80 safe, too, so snug. I am so pleased, 
and so happy ; it's all our own ; not a aool will know 
of it but our three selve& . , 

Gold. Oh, yes; one more, oldoqaii 

Sil. (Alarmed,) Ay, who? who? 

(flold. Your father: Belzebnb, 

SiL Lord! Mr. Ooldflnch, don't teniry na. 

Widow, To be sure, it must be owned ytou are a 
shockinjc old rogue, Mr. Silky. But there is no 
doing without you. So Oiake ha^te wi^ your deeds 
and your extortions ; for really we shooid be very 
glad to be rid of your company. 

sa. Well, well, I'm ready; PU not k)n& inter- 
rupt you amorous haat^ ,1 sm.a vavi of budne^; 
I expected how it would be, .find h^ve Of legs! m* 
Btrument here, ready drawn .up. bfimy ^wn hand: 
which, when it is signed and seMedf will make ali 

Widow. But where is the vo|V? i [«•&• 

Sil. Oh, I have it First however, let ua be sa- 
core. (Locks both the chamber dMrfj i^ ^gfitngio read, 
but looks rounds sea the e^et aot^ and with great 
anxiety and cunning locks them'toQ,) 1 4, 

Gold. You're an old trader in sink There's no 
being too deep for you.. , {fipch? 

Sil. Ab, ha, ha, ha! Do you think so, Mr. Gold* 

Gold. But I shou)d like ^ afp y<qii on your deatii- 
bed, (-4 blow from one of the closets.^ 

Sil Bless my soul 1 What's that? 



Gotd. Zomids ! odd uoLx^ iieliivd&'i col 
Ing for you before your time. 

Widow, Come, como, let us get the shockiDg busi- 
ness over. Where is the will? 

Gold. Don't shake so, man. 

JSfil. Well, well First sign the bond. (Widow 
and QoldJUnch ffuing to sign, another knock heard.) 
Xiord have mercy upon me I 

Oold. I smell sulphur. 



Widow. Save me, Mr. 

J8iL The candles bum 

Oold. Psha! Zoc 

^/7. I heard it in 

Gold. Why 
si gn.-^Widow an{ 

Sil. Where's 

Gold. Here 

Sil. Andh( 
Biifo, we will 
ffs going to 
kr,ock»ar9 
gtartSy dro^i 
have mere 

Gold. M: 




iflnch. 
^44patise.) 

4ffly some cat in the 
closets. [closet, 

are two cata Come, I'll 
i sign ths bond.} 
? 

it on the table.) 
wiU, whiph, that all may be 
,ta^ commit to the flames, 
e eandlit! four successive loud 
'rom each of the doors. Silkjf 
andovefjlums the o.'^i€r.).JBiordrLj 

irS^SMuh closets, and ^^i 

3ldfli» Protect me! A*H^! 

Mtl/ordmkft open the closets. 



^^DdHuo^ I kneiN^yJn^ frfther, sir : 'tis fiappy for 
him that he Is dead; if you will fOrsake these 
.epttcses and vvp^y to tm^e^GoVd. starts froTH the 

Qold. Damn trade I Who's for the spring meet- 
Urg? Cfoss 'em and wind 'em ! Seven to tivo you 
don't name the winner! I'm for life and a curricle ! 
A cut at the caster, and the long odds! Damn 
trade. The four aces, a back hand, and a lucky 
nick ! I'm a deep one! That's your sort. [Exit. 

Sulky. And now, madam — 

Widow. Keep off, monster! You smell of malice, 
cruelty, and persecution. 

Sulky. No, madam: I smell of honesty. A drug 
you nauseate, but with which you must forcibly be 
dosed I I have glanced of er the will; and find I 
have the power. ,. ; 

Widow. Let me eSkfMUffii^i'iTou are a hideous 
pei;ilon, and I hatij^u|^m^k4l^j^ Your breast is 
fliiiL FiintI nufe«m|rM#^fl> and I abominate 



lights, a-i 



iiise, then open the 
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sophn 



(>d cross old soul; 
J^.poor ma'. We 
J^ight not we, Mr. 



ma', what's th# matter? 
is rae will ? (Sniky recovers himself, 
. it up.) Give It mejiyou old scouatoall 
this instant, or I'll tfti-otile you ! ( Wrmr 
..u) , 

__. .So, gkntteiaeB. ^i6a 4re a pretty pair of 

Suiky. And you are a very worthy fiidy. [knaves. 
Widow. Don't talk to me, man! Don't talk to 
me! I shall never recover xc^ senses again. 

Scary. What has happened, gentlemen? How 
came yon thus all locked an td^ethef ? 
Domton. Are you here, Mr. Silky! 
Sulky. Yes; there's the honest, grateful, friendly 
Mr. Silky! who would betray his friends, t>lnnd^ 
the living, and defraud the dead, for the ease of his 
conscience, and to provide for his family. 
Oold. Old one! You're done up I 
Sulky. And here is the girlish old coquette, mhxy 
would rob her daughter, and leave her husband's 
Ion to rot in a duBgeont that she might marry the 
liral foolHM conld flod>^ u 
Gctd Widow I'yaoM^difilied. (SuUy examints thi 

Dor^mu A Df okeii SfSesicr, nurtui^ed in idle- 
ness, ignorance, and dissipation; whose ridings, 
mAngB,>KiA {IrMn^s iCre o^r, and whose whole 
train of horses, dogs, curricles, phaetons, and foolet 
fite miiBtdome to the hammer immediately, is no 

5c»pWa.0b,lal [jnr«»tlodR 






. Nay, yon are « tfind, ^ 
li^^^e you will ft>r^ive i 
r^iw-forget and foi*giva 

;on?ri3b^, , \- .. . 

\ WWk rapture, aitd ht>ting to his father.) 

' — has- M^ littf df your innocent, 
^l^ctiiig^ libiirt I love you for 
iCt^in ugiy'jnonster. 
Harry) La! Mr. Domton, how 

itiitiT^, give me your hand. You have a 
.!H.iinrfanoblo hatme; but your generosity 
i Iv^ proved more pernicious than even your 
iu... No misfortunfe^f no not the beggary 
.'ik^ntther, could justify so unprincipled 
■ ■k\ - > v ' 'V ' - 
- ^^ . fiS^o^^ W^' ^^1l-f my friend! 
Milfordi^fSS^^mtl 
Harry. My— 

Svlky. Who! if you wish to get another word 
from me to-night, have done. (Turning to Silky.) 
I hate fawning. 
SiL Ah, Mr. Sdlky I you will have your humour. 
Sulky. The undiscriminatxng generosity of this 
young man supported you in your day of distress; 
forwnioli, serpent-like, you turned to sting your 
preserver. 
Sil. Ah ! you will have your htmiotir. 
SuUy. Yes ; $nd it is my humour to^ see that 
your villany sh^ be e^K>sed in> its tr«^' colours. 
Hypocrisy, falsehood, , and fraud, are your fami- 
liars. To screen your afvarioe, you made It believed 
that this gentleman had been, the cause of lodging 
the detainers, and had done the dirty work of 
vrtiich even you werei ashamed. But the creditors 
shall receive their full demand. 

Domton. The proposal Is justi Listen to Aat 
worthy man; and if yo« Cifl, be honert wilha good 
grape. Everything wiH^tben be 1 readily adjusted, 
and I hope to the sati^factiod of a^l parUes. 

lExtwit omnea. 
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persons ^^Esenttb. 



Old] 

TOUNO HlRABEX. 
CUfTIAV DUBSTSIB. 

ACTL 



DUGARD. 

Petit. 

BBAVOB& 



Oriavi. 

BlSARBB. 

Laxomk. 



SCENE L—The StreeL 

MnUr DUGABD, and his man^ PETIT, tii ridinff 

habit*. 

Dag. StmOi, what's o'clock? 

Fttit. Turned of eleven, eir. 

Dug. No morel We have rid * swinging pace 
from Nemonr% since two this morning. Petit, run 
to Boiisseaa*8 and bespeak a dinner, at a lonis d'or 
a head, to be ready by one. 

FetiL How many will there be of yoo, sir f 

Dug. Let me see— Mirabel one, Dnreteto two^ 
myself three— 

FetiL And I four. 

Dug. How now, sir? atyonrold travelling famS- 
Uarttyl When abroad, yoa had some freedom, for 
want of better company ; bat among my friends, 
at Paris, pray remember yoar distanoa Bagone, 
lift IfietfFitiL} TUafsDow'twitwasiieMssaiy 



abroad, but he's too omming for a domestic; I 
most dispose of him some way else. Who's here ? 
Old Mirabel, and my sister I-4ay deanst sister 1 

Enter OLD MIBABXL and OBUKA 

Oriana. My brother 1 Weksomel 

Dug. Monsieur Mirabel, Fm heartily glad to see 
Srou. 

Old Mir. Honest Mr. Dogard, by the blood of tbs 
Mirabels 1 I'm yonr most humble servant 

Dug. Why, sir, you've cast your skin, sure ; you're 
brisk and gay; lusty health about you; no irign of 
age, but your silver haira 

Old Mir. Silver hairs! Then they are quick* 
silver hairs, sir. Whilst I have golden pockets, let 
my hairs be silver, an' they wilL Adsbodl sir, I 
can dance, and sing, and drink, and— no, I ean't 
vranoh. Bat Mr. Dogard, no news of ny mh Bob 
in all yoor travels? 

Dug. Tonrioa's coma homc^ star. 
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OldMir. CkMiw home ¥ Bob cone borne ? B7 the 
Mood of the MInbete! Hr. Dnnrd, wh*( say 70a? 

Oriam. Mr.Mir»belretiinie{ air? 

J>ug, He*e oertainly oome^ «nd yoa mey eee him 
irtthlnthiahoiirortva [it. 

(M Mir. Sweer it, Mr. Dngard, preoeatly nrear 

IMfg. Sir, he came to town with me this morning. 
I left him at the baiaetir'e being a UtUe disordered 
after riding, and I sh^ll see him again presently. 

OM Mir. WhatI and he was ashamed to ask a 
blessing with his boots on! A nice dog* Well, 
and hew fares the young rogue, eh I 

Ihtg. A line gentleman, sir; he'll be his own mes- 



senger. 
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dMir. A fine gentleman ! But is the rogueUke 
mestUl? 

Jntg, Why, yea» sir; he's Tsry like his mother, 
and as like you, as modem soms are to their 
lathers. [him? 

Old Mir. Why, sir, dont yon think that I begat 

Bng. Why, yes, sir ; yonmaxried his mother, and 
he inherits yoor estate. He's very like you, upon 
my word. 

orkma. And pray, brother, what's beocuno of his 
honest companion, Dnrstete? 

Jhtff, Who, the Captain? The very same, he 
went abroad; he's the only Frenchman I ever 
knew, that oould notohange. Your son, Mr. Hira* 
bel, is more obliged to nature for tbat fellow's 
compoaillon, than for hiscrwn : tar he's more happy 
in IHuvtete's folly than his own wit In short» they 
are as in&eparable as finger slid thumb; bat the 
ilrst instance in the world, 1 beiioTe^ of opposition 
in friendship. [think ye ? 

Old Mir. Very well : wffl he be home to dinner, 

Dttff. Sir, he has ofdered me to bespeak a dinner, 
for us at Bousseao's, at a louls d'or a head. 

OU Mir. A lonis d'or a head ! WeU said, Bek 
By tbe blood of the Mirabels! Bob's improTod. 
But^ Mr. Dngard, was it so etrii of Bob, to vistt 
Mottsienr Boussean before his own natural father, 
eh ? Harkee, Oriana, what think yon now of a 
fellow that can eat and drinlt ye a whole lonis d'or 
at a sitting? Be must be as strong as Uereules ; 
life and ipirit in abundanee. Before gad, I don't 
wonder at these men of quality, that their own 
wives can't serve them! A lonis d'or a head! 'tis 
enongh to stock the wh<de nation with bastards ; 
Vs. faith I Mr. Dugard, I leave yon with your 
sister. IjBxU. 

Dug. Well, sister, I need not ask you how yon 
do, your looks resolve me; fair, tall, well-shaped; 
yen're almost grown out of my remembrance. 
- OriaauL Why. truly, brother, I look pretty well, 
ttiank nature, and my toilet; I eat thEBe^mei».i8 a 
day, am very merry when up, and sleep' soundly 
when I'm down. 

J>iig* But, sister, you remember that upon my 
going abroad, yon would choose this old gentleman 
for your guardian; he's no more related to our 
family than Prester^John, and I have no reason to 
think you mistrusted my management of your for- 
tune; therefore, pray be so kind as to tell me, . 
vrithont reservation, the true cause of making such 
»ehoioe. 

Oriana. Lookye, brother, you were going a ram- 
bling, and 'twas proper, lest 1 should go a rambling 
too^ that somebody should take care of me. Old 
Monsienr Mirabel is an honest gentleman, was our 
father's fHend, and has a young lady in his house, 
whose oompany I like, and who has chosen him for 
Iter gutfdian as well as I. 

Hmj. Who,Mademoisd]eBisarre? 

Oriana. The same: we lived merrily together, i^ 



without scandal or reproach; we make much of 
the old gentleman between us, and he takes care of 
us; idi the week we dance and sing, and i;ipon 
Sundays, we go ftnX to church, and then to the 
play. Kow, brother, besides these motives for 
choosing this gentleman as my guardian, perhaps 
I had some private reasons. 

Dug. Not so private as yon imagine, sister; your 
love to young Mirabel \a no secret, I can assure 
you; but so public, that all your friends are 
ashamed on't 

OrtoiMi. O' my word, then, my friends are very 
bashful; though I'm afraid, sir, that those people 
are not ashamed enough at their own crimes, who 
have so many blushes to spare for tbe fanHs of their 
neighbours. 

S)ug. Ay, bat, sister, the people say-- 

OridSM. Pshal hang the people! theyll talk 
treason and profane their msker; must we, there- 
fore, infer, that our king is a tyrant, and religion 
a cheat? Lookye, brolAier ; Uieir court of inquiry 
is a tavern, and their informer, claret; they tiiiok 
as they drink, and swallow reputations like loacheu ; 
a lady's health goes briskly round with the glssfl^ 
but her honour is lost in the toast 

Dug. Ajj but sister, there is still something— 

Oriana. If there be scnnething, brother, tto none 
of the pecHple's something : marriage is my thing, 
and ru stick to't 

Dug. Marriage! young Mirabel marry! he'll 
build churches sooner. Take heed, sister, though 
your honour stood proof to his home-bred assaults, 
you must keep a stricter guard for the future: ho 
has now got the foreign air, and the Italian sof t> 
ness ; his wit's improved by converse, his behavioor 
finished by observation, and his assurance con- 
firmed by sucoess. Sister, I can assure yon he has 
made his conquests ; and 'tis a plague upon your 
sex, to be the soonest deceit ed by those very men 
that yon know have been false to othera But then, 
sister, he's as fickle-* 

Oriima. For Ctod's sake, Inrother, tell me Ao more 
of "his faults, for if you do, I shall run mad for him : 
say no more, sir ; let me but get him into the bands 
of matrtmony, I'll spoil his wandering, I warrant 
him ; I'll do bis business that way, never fear. 

Dug. Well, sister, I won't pretend to understand 
the engagements between yon and your lover; I 
expect when yon have need of my counsel or as- 
sistance, you will let me know more of your affairs. 
Mirabel is a gentleman, and as far as my honour 
and interest can reach, you may command me to 
tbe f urUierance of your happiness : in the mean- 
time, Btster, I have a great mind to make yon a 
present of another humble servant; a fellow ihat 
I took up at Lyons, who has served me honestly 
ever since. 

Oriana, Then why will you part with him ? 

Dug. He has gained so insufferably on my good- 
humour, tbat he's grown too familiar; but the fel- 
low's cunning, and may be serviceable to you in 
your affair with MirabeL Here he comes. 

Enter PETIT. 
Well, sir, have you been at Bonsseau's? 

Petit. Yes, sir; and who should I find there but 
Mr. Mirabel and the Captain, hatching as warmly 
over a tub of ice, as two ben-pbeasants over a 
brood. They would not let me bespeak anythtug, 
for they had dined before I came. 

Dug. Come, air, yon shall serve my sister ; 1 shall 
stiU continue kind to you; and if youvlady reoom- 
mends your diligence upon trial, I'll use my interest 
to advance yon. Wait on your lady home, l^etit 

iExt" 
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PHit. A chair! aohairl aclialrl 
Orima. No, no, Til walk ham* ; tlB bot next 
door. [txtmt, 

SCENE H— il Taoem. 

YOUNe MIRABEL and DUOETETS discover 4 

rUiugJtom tabU, 

Y. Mir. Welcome to Pari* onoo mor«, my dear 
Captain : We bate eat heartily, drank roundly, pa d 
plentif ally, and let it go for onoe. i I ked every 
thiug bat odr- women; they looked eo lean and 
tawdry, poor creatures 1 'Tis a sure aign the army 
is not paid, f^lve me the ptomp Venetlaa, brisk 
and eauguine, that smiles npon me tike the glow- 
ing BUD, and meets my lips like sparkling wine, her 
person sbining as the glais, and spirit like thef oam- 
ing liquor. 

Dur Ah, Mirabel, Itsjy, I grant yon t hut for oar 
women here in France, thejrare sbob tbin, bnywn, 
fallen jades, a man may as woU make a'<tod«4enow 
of a eane<oh(vlr. 

Y. Mir. France! A light, unseasoned country; 
nothing but feathers, foppery, and fastalons. There's 
nothing on this etde tbe Alps worth nvr humble 
serrice t'ye. Hal Roma la Santa! ItaJyformy 
money : Their customs, gardens, bnildlogs, paint- 
ings^ XttDsic, policies, wine and women r &e para- 
dise of the world! not pestered with a parcel of 
preeise, old, gouty feliowa, thact would debar their 
children every pleasure that they themselves are 
past the sense of : eonomeod me to the -Italian faml- 
Karity— **Here, son, there's fiX^ crowns; go pay 
your girl her week's allowance,"^ 

Dur. Ay, these are your fathers for you, that un- 
derstand tbe necessities of young men; not like our 
musty dads, who, because they cannot tlsh tbem- 
selves, would muddy the wa;ter and spojl the sport 
of them that coja. But now you taHc of the plump, 
what d'ye think of a Dutch woman ? < 

Y. Mir* A Dutch woman's too compact, nay, every 
thing among them is so ; a Dutch man is ^ick, a 
Dutch woman is squab, a Dutch horse in round, a 
Dutch dog- is ^hort,aDutch ship is broad bottomed; 
and, in sbort, one would swear, that the whole pro^ 
duet of the country were cast iu tha same mooid 
with tiaeir cheeses. 

Dur. Ay, bnt Mijubel, you have forgot the English 
ladles. 

Y. Mir. The women of England were excellent, 
did they not take sveb insufferable pains to ruin, 
what nature bos made so incomparably well ; they 
would bS'delicate creatures, Indeed, eoold tkey but 
thoroughly arrive at the Frentrtx mien, or entirely 
let it alone ; for they only spoil a very good air oH 
their own, by an awkward imitaOon of ours. But, 
come, I^uretete, let vs mind the business in iiaud; 
Mistressevwe must have, and must take up with 
the manufacture of the place ; and upon a compe- 
tent diligence, we shall £nd tfaoao in Paris shall 
xnatch the Italjana from top to toe. 

Dur. A3% Miitbbcl, you will do well enough, bnt 
what will become of your friend ? you know, I aol 
RO plaguy bashful; so naturally an ass upon these 
occasions, that — 

Y. Mir. Psha! you must be bolder, mar ! Travel 
thiV^e years, and bring home such a baby as bash- 
fjilness! A great lusty fellow, urtd aBoidierl fie 
npon it! 

Dur. Lookye, sir, I can -visit, and I can oglo a 
little, as thus, or thus, now. Then I can Idss 
abundantly; but if they chance to give me a forbid- 
ding look, as some women, yon know, ha^ie a 
devilish cast with their eyes— or if they cry " What 
do yoa mean? what d'ye take me iovt Fie^ eir, i-e^ 
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member who I am, sir: 
used at this rat«r' 
fiyiofrpai. 

Y, Mir, WoMs of ecrarse! mover asiaA 4beai: 
tumyiBa titoou«4ipoa ywir heolr'a^Mi < j Ifci f Ovfcir; 
kom out the end of an old soncr; <MK%% 
and at )ior again. 

ihtr. ilmamM Urn,) No, baag Itl *«wfil asrw 
dok Oonsl what did my faiihor«]M«i. l33r«U«tldK 
me up in an nnivoraity, or to tbiak tkM I alsiiM 
gain anything by my head, ln« natKm wbeao shUus 
hoe all ia their taatAs ! Well, if ever I oomei^ k»^ 



children of my Own, theyahftU ba»e the i 
ofthecooBtry; tkey shall team to dMiaekelore 
they can walk, and be taught to sing befon tkej 
canspoak. 

Y. Mir, Come, come, throw oft that difl#ik 
humour ; put on ossuranee, tkere's <io .svoidlBg it; 
stand all haaavdsf tkodMa stont,ii9^f8Ueiw.««l 
hast » good estate ; look bluff, hector, you ka«04 
good etde^KMt face, ^ pcetty impiidint f)ac4; so, 
that's ptetty wselL Tl^ «elk>w iwoac ukroad fike an 
oz, and is rscnmed tiko an ass. CAalOf-y ' 

Dur. Let me see, now, how I look. (iHiaf oitf 4i 
pochtt-ifimu^ and ieefo on U.\ A aide'-box face, say 
you'? Egad! I dont Uke it, Mimtael. Fie, air. 
dont ab«s« your friends ! I oonld not waar such a 
face for th« beat countess in Chrlatendoa. 

Y. Mir, Wky can t you, blockheM^ u -ukII as I f 

Dw\ Why, thou hs«t impudepfeo to e«t a good 
face apcm anything; I wooid chABge half my gold 
for faatf thy brass, wkh all my heart Who ooiues 
herein Odso I Mirabel, your father. 
Entm' OLD MIBARRT. 

Old Mir. Where's Bob? Dear Bobl 

Y. Mir. Yourblessiar« sir! 

Old Mir. My blessing y D-*« ye, ye young rogue, 
why did not you oome to e^e your father fivat, 
sirrah ? My dear boy, I am heartily glikd to eee 
thee, my dear child, faitkl €aptaid Dnretete, fng 
the blood of the Mirabels, I'm ytoura! Wtfl, my 
lads, ye. look bravely, 'faith I Bob, hast got aay 
money left f t 

Y.Mir. Mot»fartbkig.eir. 

Old Mir. Why then, I won't give thee a sooa 

Y. Mir. I did but jest, here's ten pistoles. 

OldMir. Why. then, here's ten^raore: I lore to 
be charitable td those that don't want it. W4^ awl 
how do you Uke Italy, my boys ? 

JK. if jr. 0,tho garden of ^ world, sir I Bome^ 
Naples, Venice, Milan, and a thousand others, ^ 
fln^ (Chiari is. Very fine toa 

. OldMir. Ay, say you no? AaA they say, thM 

Dur. Indionreat, sir, very iadil^csiH^ a veiy 
scnrvy air, the most unwhoiesome ^ j^Fsenck ooo- 
situation in the world- - 

Y. Mir. Fsh*! nothing o^^'t: th^sis r«£caUr 
gazetteers have misinformed you. i • 

OldMir. Misinformed me? Qons, slrl wqsqavo 
not beaitea there? 

j: Mir. Beaten, sir? We beaten? 

uid Mir. Why how was it, ^ray, eweet sir ? 

Y. Mir. Sir, theOapteJn wiU tell you. 

Dur. No, sir, your son will teli yoo. 

K Mir. Tha Captain was in the acticm, sir. 

Dur. Your sou saw moro than I, sir, for he was a 
looker-on. 

Old Mir. Confound you both, for a hr^e «( 
cowards i here are no Qermans to OTMrhair you. 
Wtiydoa't^etsllmahowitwaa? ' 

Y.Mir. Why, then, you aitist know, ibat «« 
marched up o. body of the flnes^: hi^m^ welt 
dressed fellows in the universe; our connnandor* 
at the head of usi QlUace'and foatiiei; like so many 
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beaux at a ball; I don't believe there was a man of 
thMia but could AniDce • olutfziMr, moiSbilen I 

Oid Mir, Dan«e ! vexy weU, pretty feUows» 'faith ! 

r.Mr. We eap0K«4 Q|» to.tiieir very trenchea, 
there saw, peeping over, a parcel of ecaro-croi^, 
attve<oiQ»fiQd, «aDpe^4er fellows, aa ttgly as the 

. . J^tir, Sg$d 1 1 ahall neyer forget the locto of them, 
while. I have bre«th to fetch. 

j: iftr. They were so civil, indeed, as to wel- 
come OS with their eaanon ; hot, for the rest; we 
found Hiem mioh nwaannegriyr rude, nnsociable 
dogs, that we grew tired of their oompany, and 
00 wo 6'0« danced hade agai& 

Old MUr. Aad did je ail wmt hack ? 

Y, Mir, No^ two Of 4ihr«e ihousand o( us staid 

Old Mir. Why. Bo^ why? [behind 

K Mir, Paha! beoause they oonld not coiue diat 

night. {night 

JHir. No, sir, because they could not come that 

F. iUM. But oome, tic, we were talking of Boxne^ 

thing else % pray, hoPF does your lovely charge, the 

fair Oriana? 

VldMir,^ Bipe, Mr, just ripe; you'U find it better 
engaging with her thaa wlA the Ueraaans, let me 
tell yo^. And wh«t would you aay, my. yooiig Mars. 
if £ had * V«nna for thee too? Oomo, Bob, youi- 
K^motaA is Mady, and pi«y lit yonf friend be my 
guest too; you shatt coaisMtid the house between 
ye,alidrUbea«menryasthebeatof yea. lEaBeuMt. 

▲CTU. 

SCJENE l.-0?(f MirdbeVs house. 

OHUif A ar^d BISAJJ^E. 

Bit. And you Ioto this young rake, d'ye I 

OnSomoL ¥ee. 

Bi*, InsBite of aU his iU usage ? 

OrMML I«82i*tholpit 

Bit. What's the matter wi'ysf 

llrtouK Pshaw! 

Bit:- Um! Before that any young, lying, swear- 
ing itabttering, rak^elly fellow, should play such 
tricks with me, - O, the devil take all ycmr Cassan- 
dras, and Qleopatras for me. I warrant stow, yoc'A 
play the fool when he ccnnes, and say yon love 
him: eh.9 

Oriana. 3(ost oertslnly; I can't dissemble, Bi- 
sarre ; besides, 'tis ;»ist that, w^'rs cdutracted. 

Jiic. Cootraoted;alaok.a-day,poorfhingl Wbat, 
709 have changed rings, or broken an old broad 
piece between you ! i wocUd make a fool of any 
fellow in Fnnoa. Well, I m«it confess, I do love a 
little eoqnetting with all iny heart My business 
BhouSdbeto break gold with my lover one hous, 
andorock my promlue the 9«c(; lie should Undme 
one day with a prayer-book in my hand, and with a 
play-book another. He should have my consent to 
buy the wedding-ring, and the next moment would 
i Msk him hki name. 

Orianas. O, my dear, were there no groater tie 
upon my heart, than there Is upon my consuionce, 
I would soon throw the contract oat of doors ; but 
4Jie mischief on't is, I am so fond of being tied, that 
I'm forced to be Just, and the strength of my pas- 
sion keeps down the inclinatldn of my sex. 

Bit, But here's the old gentleman. 
Enter OLrD MmABKL. 

Old Mir. Wheie's my wenches? Where's my two 
Bttle girlsl £h, have a care «look to yourself, 'faith, 
they're a coming; the travellers are a coming. 
Well, which of you two will bo my dau^tor-in-luw 
<^asm'S Btearre, Bisarr^ what'si^ you, madcap? 
Mirabel Is a pure wild fellow. 



Bis. I Hke him the worse. 

Old Mir. 7<stt lie, hussy, yon Mcehte the. better, 
indeed you do. What say you, my fothat lltUe 
jilh<rt,eh? 

Oriana. I suppose the gentleman viU choose for 
himself, sir. [shall. 

Old Mir. Why, that's discreeUy said, and so he 
Enkr MIBABELand: J>UB£i:£'i:£; the^ ialutethe 

Lwbes. 
Bob, harkye^ you diaU tearry one of these girls, 
sirrah! 

y. Mir. Sir, I'll many them both, if you please. 

Bis, iAaide.) ^e^n find that one zaay serve his 
turn. 

Old Mir, Both? why, yon young 49g, d'ye, banter 
me? Gome, sir, take your choica lDBraletQ>yon 
shall have your (dxoice, too, bat Rohm shsll chOoso 
first. Come, sir, begin. Well, which dy'eliktV 

r. Mir. Both. 

Old Mir. But which will yon xnaiTy ? 

T. Mir. Neither. 

Old Mir. Neither? Don't make me «ngry now, 
Bob ; pray don't make me aasry. Ix>okye, tdrrrah, 
if I don't dance at your wedding to^norrow, I shall 
be very glad to dscce at your grava * 

V. i/tr- That's a bull, father, j • • 

Old Mir. A bull ! Why, how now, ungrateful sic, 
did I make thee a man, that thou sbouldst make 
me a beast ? Expression. 

¥. Mir. Your pardon, sir ; I only aseatit your 

Old Mir. Harkye, Bob, learn better manners to 
your father b^ore strangera I won't be ttagry this 
time: but, oons! if ever you do't again, your rascail 
Bememher what I say. {Exit. 

Y. Mir. Fsha! what does the old feUow aean by 
mewing me up with a couple of greenrgiite ? <?Omi, 
£)nrBtete,wiIlyougo? ■ • ■ • - 

Oriana. I hope, Mr. Mirabel,- you haVt forgot— 

Y, Mir. No, no, madam, I ha'n't /orgot I havb 
brought you a thousand little Iti^ian cariosities : I'H 
assure you, madam, as far as a hundred pistoles 
would reach, I ha'n't forgot the leist oirenmstonce. * 

Oriana. Sir, you misunderstand noa ' 

Y. Mir. Odso! the relics, madam, from Bome. I 
do remember, now you made a vow of chsstity 
liBfore my d^)aTture ; a vow of chastity or some- 
thing like it ~ was it not madam ? 

Oricma. O, sir, Fm answered at present IBacit, 

y. Mtr. She was coming full mouth upon me with 
her coDtroot: 'would I might dispatch t'ther! '■ 
' jDur. Mirabel, diat lady there; observe her; she's 
wondrous pretty, 'faith ! and seems to have hut few 
words ; I like her mahily : speak to her, man, pt-'y- 
thee, speak to her. 

Y, Mir. Madbm, here's a gentleman, who do- 
clareso- 

Dur. Madam, don't believe him; I declare wy- 
thing. What the devil do yon mean, man? 

y Mir. He says, madam, that you are as beauti- 
ful as an angel 

Bur. He teUs a d— d lie, madam I I say no each 
thing. Are you mad, Mlrable ? Why, I shall dtop 
down with shame. ^ 

y. Mir. And so, madam, not doubting but your 
ladyship may like him as well as he does you, I 
think it proper to leave you together. {Qoing, Ott- 
retete holds him.) 

2>ar. Hold, hold. Why, Mirabel, friend, sure 
you won't be so barbarous as to leave me alone ! 
Pr'ytbee, speak to her for yourself, as ft were, 
Lord, Lord, that a Frenchman should want impu- 
dence. 

y, Mir. You look mighty demure, madam. She's 
deaf , Captain. 
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/Mr. I baifl bimIi r»fb«r h4Te her dumb. 

K Mir. The giUTlty of your air, madam, promiMB 
some extraonunary fmits from your study, which 
TomtM iM with oortosity to Inquire the snbject of 
your ladyship's contemplatioo. Not a word 1 

Dvr. I hope in the Lord she's spee'^hless : If she 
be, she's mine this moment Mirabel, d'ye think a 
woman's silence can be natural ? 

BU. But the forms which logtcians introduce, and 
which proceed from simple enumeration, arednblu 
able, and proceed only upon admittance. 

r.Mir. uoyty toytyt what 4 plagne have we 
here ? Plato in petticoats I 

Dur. Ay, ay, let her go on, man ; she talks in my 
own mother tongue. 

Bii. *Tis exposed to invalidity, A-om a contradic- 
tory instance ; looks only upon common operations, 
and is infinite in its termination. 

r.Mir. Bare pedantry! 

Dur. Axioms! axioms! self-evident principles ! 

Bis. Then the ideas wherewith the mind is pre- 
oocupate,->0 gentlemen, I hope you'll pardon my 
cogitation; I was involved in a profound point of 
philosophy, but I shall discuss it somewhere else, 
being satisfled that the subject is not agreeable to 
you sparks, th»t profess the vanity of the times. 

{Exit 

Y. Mir. Go thy way, good wife Bias. Do you 
hear, Dnretete? Dost hear this starched piece of 
Austerity? 

J)w. She's mine, man, she's mine: my own ta- 
lent to a T. 1*11 match her in dialectics, 'faith ; I 
was seven years at the university, man, nursed up 
with Barbaro, Celarunt, Darii, Kerio, Baralipton. 
Did yon ever know, man, that 'twas metaphysics 
made me an asH? It was 'faith ? Had she talked a 
word of singing, dancing, plays, fashions, or the 
like, I had foundered at the llrst step ; but as she is 
—Mirabel, wish me joy ! 

Y. Mir. Yon don't mean marriage, I hope. 

Mw. No, no, I am a man of more honour. 

Y.Mir. Bravely resolved, Captain! now for thy 
credit: warm me this frozen snowball; 'twill be a 
oonqnest above the Alps ! 

/Hfr. But will yon promise to be always near me ? 

Y. if y. Upon all occasions, never fear. 

Bur. ^hy, then, you shall see me In two mo- 
ments make an induction from my love to her 
hand, from her hand to her mouth, from her mouth 
to her heart, and so conclude in her bed, categore- 
matlce. 

Y. Mir. Now the game beghis, and my fool is en- 
tered. But here comes one to spoil my sport; now 
shall I be teased to death, with this old-fashioned 
contract! I should love her, too, if I mightdoitmy 
own way, but she'll do nothing without witnesses, 
forsoodi : I wonder women can be so immodest! 

Enter OBIANA. 
Well, madam, why d'ye follow me ? 

Oricma. Well, sir, why do you shun me ? 

Y.Mir. 'Tis my humour, madam; and I'm na- 
turally swayed by inclination. 

Oriana. Have you forgot our contract, sir? 

Y. Mir. AU I remember of that contract is, that 
it was made some three years ago; and that's 
enough, in conscience, to forget the rest on't 

Oriana. 'Tis snfflcient, sir, to recollect the passing 
of it ; for, in that circumstance, I presume, lies the 
force of the obligation. 

Y. Mir. Obli^tions, madam, that are forced 
upon the will, are no tie upon the conBcience; I was 
a slave to my passion, when I passed the iustru- 
ment, but the recovery of my freedom makes the 
.contract void. 



onana. CooM, Mr. Mirabel, tbeae expraatfioas I 
expected from the railleiy of yotn* humoor, but I 
hope for verv dUf erent seaHmeiits from yoor honcor 
and generosily. 

Y. Mir. Look ye, madsm, as for my generosity, 
'tis at vour service, with all my heart: rll keepyoa 
a coach and six hones, If yon please^ only permit 
me to keep my hooonr t<r myaelf. Oonsflder,ina- 
dam, you have no such thing among ye, and tis a 
malB point of policy to keep oo telth with repro- 
bates : thou art a pretty little reprobate, and so get 
thee about thy bwdoess. 

Oriana. Well, sir, even all this I will aUow to 
ttie gaiety of yoor temper; yonr trawlB have im- 
proved yoor talent of talUug, but they are not of 
force, I hope, to impair your morals. 

r. Mir. Morals! why there 'tis again sow! I teU 
thee, child, there is not the least occasion for 
morals, in any business between > on and L Don't 
yon know that, of all commerce in the world, there 
is no such cosenage and deceit, as in the trslBc be- 
tween man and woman ? We study all oar lircs 
long, how to put tricks torpon one another. No 
fowler lays abroad mors nets for his game, nor a 
hunter for his prey, than yon dc^ to catch poor in- 
nocent men. why do yea sit three or f oar boon 
at your toilet in • morning? only with a viUanons 
design to make some poor fellow a iwA before night 
What d'ye sigh for? What d'ye weep for? What 
d'ye pray for? why, for a husband : tiiat is, yon 
implore Providence to assist yon, in the just and 
pious design, of making the wisest of his creatures 
a fool, and the head of the creation a slave. 

Oriana. Sir, I am proud of my power, and am re- 
solved to use it 

Y. Mir. Hold, hold, madam, not so fast : as you 
have variety of vanities to make coxcombs of us, 
so we have vows, oaths, and protestations, of all 
sorts and sizes, to make fools of you; and this, in 
short, my dear creature, is our present oondltioa I 
have sworn and lied briskly, to gain my ends of 
you; your ladjrship has patched and painted vio- 
lently, to gain yonr ends of me; bat suoe we ars 
both disappointed, let us make a drawn battle, sod 
part dear on both sides. 

Oriana. With all my heart sir; give me apmy 
contract and I'll never aee yonr faoe again. 

Y. Mir. Indeed, I won't chUd. 

Oriami. What sir! neither do one nor t'other. 

Y. Mir. No, yon shall die a maid; onless you 
please to be otherwise, npon my terms. 

Oriana. What do yon Intend by tfiia, shr? 

Y. Mir. Why, to starve yon into oompUanoe : 
lookye, you shall never marry any man; and yoa 
had as good let me do youa kindness as a stranger. 

Oriana. Sir, you're a— 

Y. Mir. What am I, ma'am ? 

Oriana. A villain, sir. 

Y. Mir. I'm glad on't; I never knew an honest 
fellow in my life, but was a villain npon theee occa- 
siona Ha'n't you drawn yourself, now, bito a very 
pretty dilenmia? ha, ha, ha! the poor lady has 
made a vow of virginity, when she thought of mak- 
ing a vow to the contmry. Was ever poor womsa 
so cheated into chastity ? 

Oriana. Sir, my fortune is equal to sroars, my 
friends as powerful ; and both shall be put to the 
test, to do me justice. 

Y. Mir. What! you'll force me to marry you 
will ye? 

Oriana. The law shaU. 

Y. Mir. But the law can't force me to do any 
thing else, can it? 

Oriana. Psha! I despise thee, monster! 



Y. Mir. £!■•, ftad ht friandfl, then : don't cry, 
ishfid, md jovi lUdl iMf a your imgar^plvm. Oome, 
madam, d'ye think I could be so nnreMonable as to 
make yon fast all yonr life long ? No, I did but jest, 
yoa flhall have fovx liberty; here, take your con- 
tract» and gire me mine. 

Oriana, No, I won't. 

Y. Mir. Bh I what, to the girl a fool? 

Oritma, No, sir, yon shall find me canniag enoc^h 
to do myself jutioe ; and, since I must not depend 
upon year lore, lH be revenged, and force yoa to 
marry me, ont of spite. 

r. Mir. Then TU beat thee oat of spite, andmake 
a most oonfoonded hasbaad. 

Oritma. O, sir, I shall matdi ye! A good hoe- 
band makes a good wife at any time. 

K Mir, in nrtHe down year china about yonr 
ears. 

Oriana. And 1*11 tattle about the city, to ran you 
in debt for more. 

T. Mir. ru tear the f nbelow <rif your clothes, 
and, when you swoon for vexation, yoa shan't hare 
a penny to ouy a bottle of hartshorn. 

Oriana, And you, sir, shall have hartshorn in 
abmidance. 

K Mir. Ill keep as many mistresses as I have 
coach horses. 

Oriana. And HI keep as many gallants as you 
haxe grooms. 

y. Mir. But) sweet madam, there is such a thing 
as a divorce. 

Oriana. BvX, sweet sir, there is such a tiling as 
alimony ! so divbroe ma, and spare not [Exit. 

Y. Mir. Ay, that separate niainteDance is the 
devil ! there% their refuse ! O, my conscience, one 
would take cnekoldom for a meritorious action, be- 
canse the women are so handsomely rewarded for 

It. lExit. 

Enter DUBETETE and PET JT. 

J)w. And she's mighty peevish, you say ? 

Petit. O sir, she has a tongue as long as my le^, 
and talks so crabbedly, you would think she always 
spoke Welsh. 

IHir. That's an odd language, methinks, for her 
]>hilosophy. 

Petit. But somethnes she will sit you half a day 
without spesklng a word, and talk oracles all the 
while by the wrinkles of her forehead, and the 
motions of her eyebrows. 

Dwr. Nay, I shall match her in philosophical 
ogles, faith; that's my talent: I can talk best, you 
must know, when I say nothing: 

Petit But d'ye ever laugh, sirt 

J>ur. Laogfa? Won't she endure laughing? 

Petit. Why, she's a critic, sir; she bates a jest, 
for fear it should please her ; and nothing keeps her 
in humour, but what gives her the spJeen. And 
then, for logic, and all that, you know— 

Dur. Ay, ay, I'm prepared; I have been prac- 
tising hard words, and no sen&e, this hour, to enter- 
tain her. 

Petit. Then t>lace yoarself behind this screen 
that you may have a view of her behavioar before 
you begin. 

Dur. I long to engage her, lest I should forget 
xny lesson. 

Petit Here she comes, sir; I must fly. 

[Exit Petit, and Duretete ttands peeping 

behind the curtain. 
Enter BIS ABBE and Maid. 

Bis. (With a book.) Psha! hang books ! they sour 
onr temper, spoil our eyes, and ruin our .com- 
plexions. {Throws avay the boot) 
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Dvr. Eh? the devil such a word to there in 
all Aristotle! 

Bit. Come, wench, let's be free { call in the fldOIe, 
there's nobody near us. 

IHtr. 'Would to the Lord there was hot! • 

Bit. Here, friend, a minuet (Music) Oaicker 
time! ha! 'woaldwehadaman or two! 

Dvr. (Stealing auiap.) You shall have the deviL 
sooner, roy dear, dancing philosopher! 

Bis. Ud'smylifel Here's one 1 (Runs to Duretete^. 
and hales him back.) 

Dvr. Is all my learned preparation come to. this ?* . 

Bis. Oome, sir, don't be so ashamed, that's my 
good boy ; you're very welcome, we wanted such a* 
one: Come, strike np^ (Dance.) I know yoa 
dance well, sir; you're finely shaped fort Come,.- 
come, sir; quick! qntdcl you mi&s the time else. 

Dur, But, madam, I come to tajk with you. 

Bis. Av, ay; talk as you dance, talk as> youi 
dance. Oome! — 

Dur. But we were talking of dialectics. 

Bu. Hang dialeeties! (Music) 2ilind thetUnei: 
quicker, sirrah ! Come ! -> and how d ye find your-' 
self now, sir? 

Dur. In a fine breathing sweat, doctor. 

Bis. All the better, patient, all the better. Come,, - 
sir, sing now, sii^; I know yoii sing well: X see< 
yoa have a singing face ; a heavy, dull, sonata face* . 

i>tir. Who,Ising? 

Bis O, you're modest, sir ; but come, sit down. 
closer->closer. Here, a bottle of wine! fExitr 
Maid, and returns uiith wine.) Come, sir sing, sir. 

Dur. But, madam, I oame to talk with you, 

Bis. O sir, yoa shall dnink first Come, fill me «. 
bumper ; here, sir, bless the king ! 

Dur. 'Would I were out of his dominions t "By 
this light, she'll make me drunk, tpo! 

Bis. O. pardon me, sir, yon shall do me rifthtr 
fill it higher. Now, sir, can yon drink a health under- 



your leg? 

Dur. Bare philosophy that, 'fbith ! 

Bis. Come, off with it to the bottom ? Now, how 
d'je like me, sir ? 

Dur. O, mighty ^11, madam ! 

Bis. You see how a woman'n fancy varies! some- 
times, splenetic and heavy, t^ien, gay and fnHick- 
Bome. And how d'ye like the humour ? 

Dur.. Good madam, let me sit down to ansv^'er- 
you, for I am heartily tired. 

Bis. Fie upon Itl a youztg man, and tired! up, 
for shame, and walk about Action becomes us ;^ 
a little faster, sir. What d'ye think npw of my . 
Lady La Pale, and Lady Coquet the duke*s fair, 
daughter? Ha' Are they not brisk lasses? Then 
there to btock Mrs. Bellair, and brown Mrs, Bell- 

Dur. They are all strangers to me, madi^n. 

Bis. But> let me teU you, sir, that brown is not- 
always despicable. O lard, sir, if young Mrs. 
Bagatelle had kept herself single till this time 
o'day, what a beauty there had been ! And then, 
you know, the charming Mrs. Jtonkeylove, the faip-, 
gem of St Germain's. 

Dur. Upon my soul, I, don't I 

Bis. And then, you must have heard of the Eng- 
lish beau, Spdeenamore, how unlike a gentlemai*. 

Dur. Hey! not a syllable on't,as I hope to bo- 
saved, madam! 

' Bis No ! Why, then, play me a jig. (Music.)' 
Come, sir. 

Dur, By this light, I. cannot! 'faith, madam, I 
have sprained my leg ! 

Bis. Then ait yoa dows* sir; and now tell me,, 
what's yoor business with me? What's your 



•nand? Qulok, qoiok, despatch I Odao, xcay b«, 
7oa*ai« watopi g ft toma n 'sMrwuit, that taus bvuu^ht 
me a letter, or a haunch of yealson ? 

Dur. 'Sdeatb, madam t do I look like a carrier? 

Bis, Q, cry yoa mercyj I law you just now, I 
mistook yoQ, upon my word! you are one of the 
tnTelUng gentlemen : and pray, sir, bow do all oor 
impudMit friends bk Italy f 

xftir. HartHin, I came to wait on yoa with a more 
seriooa intention than your entertainment has an- 
swered. 

Bis, Sir, year intention of waiting on me was the 
greateet affront imaginable, hovnerer your exprea* 
■ions may turn it to a compUment: your xiBlt, sir, 
WMB intended a« a prologue to' a very ecarry play, 
of which, Mr. Mhrabel and yoa lo bandaom^ laid 
the plot ''Harry! No, no, lam a naan of mote 
boneur/* 'Where's yoor hononrr Where's yoor 
courage, now ? Ads my life, sir, I have a great 
mind to kick you! Go, go to your feUow-rake now, 
rail af my sex, and get drunk for vexation, and 
write a lampoon. But 1 must have you to know, 
sir, that my reputation is above the scandal -of a 
libel, my virtue ft safloieutly approvetl to those 
whose Opinion is my interest; axid, for the rest, let 
them talk what they will; for, when I please, I'll 
be whsM I iriease^ in spite of yon and all mankind ; 
and 80, mv dear man of honour, if you be tired, con 
oter this lesson, and sit there till I come to you. 
(^ns off.) 

Ihtr. Tna 



umtitom. {Sings.) Ha, ha, ha! "Ad's 
my UfOf I have a great mind to kick youS^' Oons 
and confusion I iStairts up.) Was ever man so 
abused ! Ay, Mimbei eet me on. 
Enter PETIT. 
Petit. Well, sir, bow d'ye find yourself? 
Dur. You son of «a nine-eyed whore ! dye como 
to abuse me? I'll kick yoa with a vengeance, you 
dog ! {PeM runs off, and Duretae after him.) 

ACT IlL 

SCENE L—Old MirabeTs Sous$, 

Enter OLD and YOITKG MIB&BLB, meetinrf^ 

OldA^ir. Sob, oome hither, Bob. 

T. Mir. Your pleasure, sir? 

Old Mir. Are not you a great rogne, sinrah ? 

K Mir. That's a little out of my comprehension, 
sir; for I've heard say, that I resemble my father. 

0/(fJf<ir*. Year father is your very humble slave. 
I tel! thee l«1iat, child, thou art a Very pretty fellow, 
and I Ipve thee heartily ; and a very great villain, 
and I hate thee mortally. 

Y. Mir. Villain, sir! Then I must bo a very im^ 
pndent one; fori caxi't recollect any passage of 
my life that I'm ashamed of. 

Old Mir, Oome hither, my<dear friend; dost see 
tllis picture Y {Shows him a lUtie picture.) 

r. Mir. Oriana's? Psha! 

Old Mir. Wbat, sir, won't yw. look upon't? 
Bob, dear Bob. pf ythee oome hither, nom Doet 
want any money,- child ? ' 

r. Mir. No, sir. 

Old Mir, Why then, here*8 some for thee: oome 
hetonow. How canst thou be so haM-bearted an 
unnatural, unmakmerly rascal, (don't mistake me, 
child, I alf't angry) as to abuse tiiis tender, lovely, 
good-natured, dear rogue? Why, she siglis for 
thee, and cties for thee, pouts Ibr thee, and snubs 
for thee ; the poo?: little heart of it is like to burst 
<X>me, my dear boy, be good-natOred, lik^ your own 
father; be now; and then, see here, read this ;— the 
efRglei of the lovely Oriaiia, wifli tbhrty thousand 
pounds to tfer poraoni — thirty thousand pounds, 
you dog !<>thirty thousand pounds, you rogue I how 
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dan you rtliM » lady wit£ i tfctflSwi dtttfpoqaiis, 

youim^odentrMoaU ,. ,^ ^ . 

, jr. JkTM WiUyouhearniftspoak.'ab'? ,. . 

OU Mir. tLbsr yoa speak, «iri U yositelibirty 
thousand tongues, you could not oofe-talk thirty 
thousand pounds, sir. 

r. Mir. Nay, ait, if yoB woiM Imf is^-m be- 
gone^ sir: ill take post'fov Ztaly, this loonaBt 

Old M>r. Ab, the feUow knewe I wmH pvt with 
him! Well^ sir, what h«v4 yon jecysajr? ..^ 

y. Mir. The universal reception, air, that mar- 
riage has hadin the woclcl, ia eaoogb taflx it for a 
public good, and to draw evevy bbdbillii&the com- 
mon cause; but there are some coaKitatioBs, like 
some instrumentiv so peculiarly sinjpalar, that they 
knake tolerable musio laj themaeiveiH bat never do 
Well in a concert 

(HdMir. Why, this is iMeOn, I met confess: but 
yet it ia nonsense, too, for, though j«tt«hoald rea- 
son like an aQgel, if yOa urglse yourself out of a 
good estate, you talk like a fooiit 

r. Mir. But, sir, if yoa brlbekiha iato booOaee 
with the riohes of OrcBsas, yott leave me but a beg- 
gar, for want of my liberty. 

0U Mir. Waa ttifr foeh a- perf»i«e. f)M>|-be»rd ? 
*Sdeath, sir I why did I give you education ? was it 
to dispute me oai of my fleaasa*? Qt what ooloar, 
now, is the head of this cane? You'll aaj, 'tis white, 
and, ten to one, make me baUevie U toa I thought 
that young fellows studied toi get money. 

r. Mir. No, r sir, I have tfaOi^ to despise it; 
my reading was not to make mo rich, but happy, 
Bii*. 

Old Mir. There he bas me.again, now 1 But, sir, 
did not I marry to obligo you ?. 

r. Mir. To oblige mei sirl in what respect, 
pray? 

Old Mir. Wbj; to brinf yoa into the world, sr; 
wa'n't that an obligation ? 

Y. Mir. And, because I viroaM' hkv4 it -still an 
obligation, X avoid marriage. 

Old Mir. How is that, sir > 
, Y. Mir. Because I would not curse the hour I 
Was bom. 

Old. Mir. Lookye, friendL you q^ay persoade ma 
out of my designs, but ni cbmmaoa you out of 



yours; and tlioug^ you may cpnvitice illy reason 
that you are in the right; ydt there is'aik ^attend- 
ant of sixty-three, called positiveneas, which yoa, 
nor all the wits of ftaly, shall ever be able to shake : 
so, sir, you're a Wit, and Pm' a' Aitlier: you may 
talk, but ril be obeyed. 

Y. Mir. This it hi to h&ve t^'e B&d a filler gnt€c- 
man than the f aiiier ; tHer first .^e ' ^t^^tin?, 
that they don't imderstand ; then .they'tofti us oui 
of doors, because we are ^vi8e^ ibaji themsciTes. 
Btrt Pm'a little beforehand with tjtie old genUemaa 
{Aside.) Sir, yoi; have been pleiised' to setde a 
thousand nouiids stibrll^g a year upon me j inretam 
for which, I have a very grtit h<nwJiii^fdr you and 
your .family, and«hall fa^e pare ti^t y9ur oniy and 
beloved son shall do nothmg'to make him hate bi4 
father, or to hang himselfr ^o; dear eh*, Pm youf 
very humble servant {fiuns <^.} , 

Old Mtr. Here, sirrah 1 rogue 1 £ob! vmahit 
]?nter PUGABD.^, 

Dug. Ah, sir I 'tis but what he d«tfei*v«£ 

Old Mir. *Tis ftilse, sir I ^e d0n*t deserve it 
what have you to sUy agamiit MJjr boy, sir? 
, Dug. I Shalt only repeat yoyToWb vHteHls. 

Old Mir. What have you tb do with my words 7 
I have Bwallowod nav words abesldy; I have eaten 
them upi I say, ttmt-^Bob'saaboiiMtfeUow.and 
who dares deny it? 



THE INCONSTANT. 



168 



^. tWdare I, sir: I' say, that 3^tiur ebn is o. 
wilcl, fOppiaii, wbiniBicAl, impertinent coxcomb; 
and weje I abused, as this gentleman's i?tstcT is,! 
would nilike \t an Italian quarrel, and poison the 
whole lanily. 

JHtff. C(toie, Bif, 'tto no ttue for trifling : my sisteV 
is abused; yon are made sensible ofthesifront, and 
your hononr is concerned to see her redt«8sed. 

VM Mir. Lookye, Mr. Dugard, good Words ^o' 
f anheat I wiU do yomr sister jastice, bnt it mot* 
be after my own rate; abbody most abuse my sou 
but myself 4 foi^ altbongh .^obin be a sad dog, yet 
he's ndbody*8i>\q)py bnt my own, 

Lis. Ay, that's my s^eet-natoroa, Idi^d, old gentle- 
man, iwhtedling him.) We vill be good, then, if 
you'll Win with u8 in the plot. 

Old Mir. Ah, you coaxing young . ha^gogei what 
plot can you have to wheedle a fellow of sixty- 
tkivee? ' . ' . . . , . ., . ., . 

Bia: A plot that si«y-thrce is qgly good for; to 
bring other people toeether,.^!]; Xou must act the 
Bpaniard, becaase. your son will least suspect 
jovufiXkd, if he should, your authority protects 
3'ou f^6di a quarrel, to which Oriana is unwilling 
to expose her brother. 

Old Mir. And what part wiU you act in the 
busiDessr madam ? 

JJis. Myafilf, sir; my friend is grown a perfect 
chang^U^g: these foqflsh heaits of onrs spoil our 
head9.]^lresently ; the fellows no sooner turn knaves 
but we turn fools ; but I am still myself, and he 
may expect the most severe usage from me, because 
I nettber love falm nor hate htm. [Exit. 

OtdMit, Well saldy Mrs. Paradox! but, sir, who 
must open the matter to htm ? 

Duff. Petit, sir; who is our engineer general; and 
here he comes. . 

Enter PETIT. 

Petit, Q, sir, mo^e discoveries t are all friends 
about us r 

Z)tt^. Ay, ay, speak freely. 

Petit. You mQ»\ lp?ow» pir,- odd's my life, I'm 
out of breath ! you must loiow, sir, ~~ you must 
know — ' 

Old Mir. What the devil must we know, sir? 

Petit. That I have (panU ani. blows.) bribed, sir, 
bribed— jTOur son's secretary of state. 

Old Mir. Secrotary of state ! who's that, for 
heaven^s sake ? 

Petit. ;^is.j«f^et de chambre, sir? You must 
know, sir, w^, the ,intnj;ue lay folded up in tXio 
master's cloines ; sm when he went to dust the 
embTK^er^swii t^e secret ilew out of the ri^lvt 
pocket of his Coat, inawboleswavm of yom* crambo 
Bonga, flao.rt-footed ooes, and long-legged pindarica. 

Old Mir. Impossible 1 , : 

Petit. Ah, sir, he has loved her all t^long; ithore 
was Oriana in .ev^ry Une, but he hatc« marriage. 
Now, sir, this plot will stir up bis jealousy, .and 
we shall k^QW. by t^a strength of th;it, hpw, tor 
proceed farther.' Come, sir, let's about it with 
speed: . . 

'91^ expedition' gives &ur hfngtht Sieeiy: 

Fir expedition, to the Pre^th give wap ; 

Siffi/t to attack^ or ttcf/t'^to run'aicay. 

.,, • . vj., [Efeunt. 

£:«<«•' YWNG .idttABEL <WKi BliSABUE, passing 

on ut y.,,^<if6lmy h <man(dlitr. „ ,. . . 

mf^.Qtm) I wonder what sbo can seem thos 
felfftWlalikeliiDJ^ ... .,.- . ._. , 

T. Mir.' (Aside.) I wonder what my fnend can 
see in this girl, to admire her? 



iHt. (Astdt.) A wild, foppish, extravagant, rate- 
hell! [n^add&p ! 

r. Mir. (Aside.) Alight, whimsical, imperthient 

£is. Whom do you mea< sir? 

y. Mir. Whom do you mejuj, madam? 

Bis. A fellow that has nothing left to re-estahltsh 
him for a humafa creature; but a prudent resolution 
to hwg himself ! 

Y. Mir. There is a way, madAm, to force me 
to that resolution. 

Bis. I'll do it with all" my hei^rt. 

T. Mir. Then you must marry me. 

Jts.. Lookye, sir, don't tliink ^;ur ill*!manners to 
me shall excuse your ill usage of- my friend: nor, 
by fixing a quarrel here, to divert my zeal for the 
absent; for I'm resolved, nay, I come prepared, to 
make you a panegyric, that shall mortify your 
pride, like any modern dedication. 

Y. Mir. And I. oia^sLm, like a true n^odem 
- patron, shall hatdly gKe you thanks for your 
trouble 

Bis. Gome, sir, to let you see wh^t little fowda- 
4on you have for your dear suffleiency, I'U take 
you to pieces, 

Y. Mir. And what piece will you choose ? 

Bis. Your heart, to be sura; because I should get 
presently rid on't; your coujrage I would «ive to a 
Hector, your wit to a lewd playmaker, your honour 
to an attorney, your body to the nhysleians, and 
your soul to its master. 

Y. Mir. I had the oddest dream last night of the 
Duchess of Burgundy; methought the furbelows of. 
her gown were pinned up so Mgh behind, that I 
could see her head from her tail 

Bis. The creature don't mind me ! do yon think, 
sir, that your humorous impertinence can divert 
me? No, sir, I'm above any pleasure that you can 
give, bnt that of seeing ybu miserable. And mark 
me, sir; my friend, my injured friend, shall yet be 
doubly happy, and you shall be a'husbaiid^ as much 
as the rights of marriage, and the breach of then^ 
oan make you. (Itere Mirabet pulls out a Virgil, unci 
reads to hirwelf^ tphile she speaks ) ^ , ... 

Y. Mir. (Reading.) At Regxna dotos^ (gptis /allerc 
possitatnant'tnt) 

Dissimulare eiiam sperdsti^ perjide taatuiri'^' 
Very true. 

Pofssnefas . . 

By your favour, friend Virgil, 'twas but a rascally 
trick of your hero, to forsake poor pug so inhu- 
manly, t* • ' 

Bis, I don't know what to say to him. The devfl 
-.- wbafs Virgil to us, sir f 

Y.Mis. Very much, madam ; the moat apropos 
in the world ; for what should I chqp upon, but 
the vei^.place where the perjured rogue of a lover, 
sind' the forsaken lady, are battlTn'g it tooth and 
nail. Come, madam, spend jaar spirits no longer ; 
we'll take an easier metho^; t'U be aineaanow, 
and you shall be Dido, and we'll rail by book. Now 
for you, Madam Dido: 

ifec te noster amort nic te data de^fera quondam^ 
' Nee meritura tenet crudeli/unere JHao-' 
Ah, poor Dido ! (Looking ai her.) 

Bis. Budenesa: affronts I impatienca! t could 
almost start out, even to manhood, and want but 
a weapon, as long as his to fight him upon the 
spot What shall I say ? 

Y, Mir. Now she rants. 
();a(e quibits mie ferarn t Jam jam nee vitixuna, Jimo. . 

Bis, Amanl No, the woman's birth was spirited 
a-way. ,.^. , 

Y. Mir. Bight, right, madam, the very words. 

Bis. And some pernicious elf left in the cradle 
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wHhliumA&thftpe, topAlpltftta growing miathi/tt 
iMkaptat tofftthtr, and raite (Mr Mieei dr deffrtei.) 

r. Mir. Per^lde, $ed dttris gmtUt U eautibui hotrtns 

Cauetum^ Byrcaiuie^M admonaU ubera tigrt$. 

BU. Go, sir, fly to your midnight revels— 

r. Mir. ExoeUent! 

/ tequere Jtaliam ventit^ pete rtgna per undae, 

Spet epiidem mediUt ii quid pia tmmina pouuni. 
{Together a^ain.) 

Mii. ConTene with imps of darkness of your 
m&ke; yoor natare staxts 4t jnstice, and shiyers at 
the touch of Tirtae. Now, th« doTil take his impu- 
dence! He vexes me to, I don't know whether to 
oiy or laB|^ at him. 

r. J/mBravely performed, my dear Libyan! Ill 
write the trage^ of Dido, and yon shall act the 
part ; hot you do nothing at all, unless you fret 
yourself into a fit; for here the poor lady is stifled 
with vapours, drops into the arms of her maids, 
and the cruel, barbarous, deceitfnlf wanderer, is in 
tbe very next line, called pious jEneas.— Tnere's 
authority for ye. 

Serrp iftdeed jEneae rtood^ 

To see her in a pout { 
But Jooe himtdft vAo ne'er thought good 

To etajf a teeond bout, 
Comnumdi Mm qf, with all his crew, 
And leaves poor Dg^ael leave jfou. {Runs off. 

Bis, Qq Ifay ways, for a dear, mad, deeeitful, 
•greeable fellow I 0* my ccmsclence, I must ex- 
cuse Oriana 

JTuU looer soon his angry fair dtsarms. 
Whose slighting pkases, and vhoH faults are eharms. 

iExit. 

Elder PETIT; runs about to every door, and knocks. 

Petit. Mr. Mirabel I Slrl where are you? no 
where to be found? 

Enter TOUNO MIRABEL. 

r. Mir. What's Ae matter, Petit? 

Petit. Most critically metl Ah, sir, that one who 
has f(rilowed the game so long, and brought the 
poor hare jqst under his paws, should let a mon- 
grel cur chop in, and run away with the puss. 

y. Mir. If your worship can get out of your al- 
legories, be pleased to tell me^ in three words, what 
yon mesn. 

PetiL Plain, plain, sir! Tour mistress and mine 
is going to be married! 

r. Mir. I believe you lie, sir. 

Petit. Your humble servant, sir. {Cfoing.) 

T. Mir. Come hither. Petit Married, say yon? 

Petit. No, sir, 'tis no matter; I only thought to do 
yon a service ; but I shall take care how I confer 
my fsvours for the future. 

¥. Mir, Sir, I beg ten thousand pardons. (Bowing 
low.) 

Petit *Ti8 enough, sijr. X come to tell you, sir, 
that Orlana Is this moment to be sacrificed ; mar- 
ried past redemption ! 

Y. M<r. I understand her ; she'll take a husband 
out of spite to me, and then, out of love to me, she 
will make him a cuckold. But who Is the happy 

i'eftt. A lord, sir. [man? 

T, Mir. I'm her ladyship's most humble servant 
Now must I be a constant attender at my lord's 
levee, to work my way to my lady's couehee— A 
countess, I presume, sir. 

PetiL A Spanish count, sir, that Mr. Dugard 
knew abroad, is come to Paris, saw your mistress 
yesterday, marries her to-day, and whips her into 
Spain to-morrow. 



r. Mir. Ay, is it M? and must I fotlow toy eb/ek* 
old over tbe Pyrenoss? Had she married within 
the preoiaots of a binet-dqpz. I wonid be likm man 
to lead her to ohnrch ; but,aa it happens, m forbid 
tbe banns. Where is this mighty Don ? 

PHit. Have a care, sir ; he's a rough croae-graJned 
piece, and there's no tampering with him. Would 



yon apply to Mr. Dngard, or tbe lady heraelt i 
thing might be ddneb for if is in despite to yos, that 
tiie onsiness is carried so hastily. Odao^ fdr. here 
he cornea 1 I must be gone. lExa.. 

Bnter OLD MIBABEL, drested in a JE^misk keAet, 
leading OajANA. 

Oriema. Oobd my lord, a nobler eholoe had bet- 
ter auited your lordship's merit My persoo, rank, 
and circumstance, expose me as the public theme 
of raaiery, and subject me so to injoriona nasge, 
my lord, that I oan lay no claim to any part of 
your regard, ezeept yoor pity. 

Old Mir. Breathes he vltiil air, thatdares premae^ 
With rude behaviour, to profoae sooh exeeUenee? 
Shew me the man— 

And you Shall see how my sudden revenge 
Shall fall upon tbe head of snch presumptioo. 
Is thiit thing one ? (Struting %gptor. Mir.) 

Y. Mir. Sir! 

Oriana. Good my lord,— 

Old Mir. If he, or any he^-«- 

Oriana. Pray, my lord, the gentleman's a atimnger 

Old Mir. 0, yonr pariAon, tfir, but If yoa had— 
remember, sir, tbe lady now is mine, her iajories 
are mine; therefore, sir, yon understand ase.— 
Come, nuMUm. 

ILeads Oriana to ths door; ehegoeeoff; 
Young Mirabel rune to kisfatieert and 
pulls him hy the sleeee. 

Y.Mir. Bcoutez,Monskurle Count, 

Old Mir. Tour business, sir? 

Y. Mir. Boh! 

Old Mir. Boh ! what langusge is fliat^ sir; 

Y. Mir. Spanish, my lord. 

Old M r. What d'ye mean ? 

Y. Mir. This, sir. {Trips up kU kedfj 

Old Mir A very concise quarrel, tmty— .I'll 
bully him,^Trinidade JSeignem\ give nue fair play. 
{Offering to rise.) 

Y. Mir. By all means, sir. {Takes awajf his amrdj 
Now, seigneur, Where's that bombast look, and 
fustian face, your oountshipr wore Just now? 
{Strikes him.. 

Old Mir. The rogue quarrels weH, very well ; my 
own son right I But hold, sirrah, no more jesting ; 
I'm your father, sir! your father! 

Y. Mir. My father! Then, by this light, I ooold 
find in my heart to pay thee. {Aside.J Is tte fel- 
low mad? Why, sure, sir, I ha'n't frighted yon 
out of your senses ? 

Old Mir. But yon have, .sh>1 

>'. Mir. Then 111 beat them into yon again. 
{Offers to strike him.) 

Old Mir. Why, rogue !—Bob^ dear Bob! don't 
you know me, child? 

Y. Mir, Ha, ha, ha! the fellow's downilfl^t dia- 
tracted! Thou miracle of impudmioel wonldst 
thou make me believe, that.saoh a grave gentle- 
man as my father woukl go amasqnerading thus? 
That a person of threescore and three wonid nm 
about, in a fool's coat^ to disgrace himself and 
family? why, yon impudent villain^ do you think 
I will suffer such an affront to pass npoa my ho- 
noured father, my worthy fstiier, my 4ear tottierr 
'Sdeath, sir! mention my father but ottoe Sfsin^ 
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•ad ru MBd your soul to thy gMftdfftther thto 
iDlBiite! {QtPiritig to Mtab him,} 

Old Mir. Wiil, jrtXL I un not your father. 

T. Mir. Why, then, sir, yea are the savtoy, heotor- 
ing Spaniard, and I'll lue you accordingly. 

JEMer DUGABD, OBUNA, Maid, ami PETIT. 

Jh$gard rtm to Tamg Mirabel, tk§ rat to Old 



Dug. Fie, He, Ifirabel! murder your father! 

T, Mir. My father? What, Is the whole family 
madT (Hve ne war, sir: I won't be held. 

Otd Mir. No, nor I netther ; let me begone, pray. 
i<^trim§ to go.) 

Y.Mir. Mjfatherl 

Old Mir. Ay, you dog*s faoe! I am yowr father, 
lor I haTO bone aa mneh for thee, as your mother 
•Terdld. 

r. Mir. hot then this was a trick. It seems, a 
design, a oontriTanoe, a stratagem I Ob, how my 
Ixyneaaehel 

Old Mir. Tonr bones, sirrah I why yours? 

r. Mir. Why, sir, ha*n't I ^n beating my own 
flesh sad blood aU this while? O, madam. {To 
OrtaiiA) I wish yonr ladyship |oy of your new dig- 
idty. Hare was a oontriTanoe^ indeed ! 

Oriama. Pray, sir, don't Insult the misfortunes of 
yonr own creatin|; 

Dug. My prudence will be counted cowardice, if 
I stand tamely now. (Comcf up Uttcem Young Mi- 
rabUandki»$itttr.) Well, sir. 

Y. Mir. WelL sirt Do you take me for one of 
yoor tenants^ sir, that yon pnt on your landlord's 
faoe at me? [thus? (Dratex.) 

Dug. On what presumption, sir, dare yon assume 

OU Mir. WhaTs that to you, sir? (prawt.) 

Petit. Help! helpl the lady fainto ! {OriatM/aU* 
into her maid $onmJ 

Y. Mir. Vapoors! -mpoursl shell come to her- 
■elf. If it be angry fit, a dram of sssafodtida; if 
jealousy, faartshotn in water; If the mother, burnt 
feathers; if grief, ratafia; if it be strait stays, or 
oonia, there's nothing like a dram of plain brandy. 

iXxiL 

Oriaua. Hold oft, give me air.— 0, my brother, 
would yon preserve my life, endanger not your 
own ; would yon defend my reputation, leave it to 
Itself; *tis a dear vindication that's purchased by 
the sword ; for, though oor champion proves vic- 
tiMiooii, yet our honour is "wounded. 

Old Mir. Ay, and yonr lover may be wounded, 
that's another thing. But I think yon are pretty 
Msk again, my child. 

Oriaaa. Ay, sir, my indisposition wes only a 
yretence to divert the quarrel ; the caprldons taste 
of your sez, exeuses this artifice in ours. lExit. 

PUU. Come, Mr. Dngard, take courage ; there 
h a way stlU left to fetch him again. 

Old Mir. 8ir, I'll have no plot that has any re- 
lation to Spain. 

Dug. Iseom all artifice whatsoever; my sword 
riuUdoherjnstioe. 

^ Ptiit. Pre(^ Jnstlee, truly! Suppose yon run 
Urn through the body, you run her through the 
Isart at the same time. 
Void Mir. And me through the head— rot your 

Irord, sir, we'll have plots. Come, Petit, let's 

lar. 

Petit What if she pretended to go into a nun- 

|Bry, and so bring him about to declare himself ? 

Dug. That, I must confess, has a flMse. 

(Hd Mir. A face! a faoe Uke an angel, sir! Ad's 

ly life, star, 'tis the most beanitfnl plot in Christen- 
We'U about it immediately, [ExeunU 



ACT IV. 



SCENE L*OU MirdbeiPi ffoute. 
Enter OLD MIBABEL and DUGARD. 

Dug. The lady abbess is my relation, and privy 
to the plot. 

Old Mir. Ay, ay, this nunnery wiU bring him 

about, 1 warrant ye. 

Enter DT7BETETE. 

Dur. Here, where are ye all? 0, Mr. Mirabel! 
you have done fine things for your posterity. And 
you, M r. Dugard, mav come to answer this ; I come 
to demand my fHendat yonr hands; restore him, 
sir, w—(To (Hd Mirabel.) 

Old Mir. Bestore him! what, d'ye think I have 
got him in my trunk, or my pocket 

Dur. Sir, he's mad, and you are the' cause on't 

Old Mir. That may be; for I was as mad as he 
when I begot him. 

Dug. ICad, sir ! What d'ye mean ? 

Dur. What do you mean, sir, by shutting up your 
sister, yonder, to talk like a parrot throtuSi a cage, 
or a decoy-duck, to draw others into me snare? 
Tour son, sir, because she has deserted him, he has 
forsaken the world ; and in three words, hss 

Old Mir. Hanged himself ! 

Dur. The very same— turned friar! 

Old Mir. Tou lie. sir! 'tis ten times worse. Bob 
turned friar!— Why should the fellow shave his 
foolish crown, when the same razor may cut his 
throat? 

Dur. If yon have any command, or any in- 
terest over him. lose not a minute : he has thrown 
himself into ine next monastery, and ordered 
me to pay off his servants, and discharge his equl- 



fd Mir. Let me alone to ferret him out ; I'll sa- 
crifice the abbot if he receives him ; I'll try whe- 
ther the spiritual or the natural father has the most 
right to the child. But, dear Captain, what has he 
done with his estate ? 

Dur. Settled it upon the ehnrch, sir. 

out Mir. Hie church! Nay, then the devil won't 
get him out of their dutches— Ten thousand Uvres 
a year upon the church ! *Tis downright sacrUsge. 
Come, gentlemen, all bands to work; for half that 
sum, one of these monasteries shall protect yon a 
traitor from the law, a rebellious wife from her hus- 
band, and a disobedient son txom his own father. 

[Exit. 

Dug. Bnt will ye persuade me that he's gone to 
a monastery. 

Dur. Is yonr sister gone to the Tilles Bepentles? 
I toll you, sir, she's not fit for the society of repent- 

Dug. Why so, sir ? [ing maids. 

Dur. Because she's neither one nor t'other; she's 
too old to be a maid, and too young to repent 

XExit; Dugardm/ter him. 
SCENE IL-TIs /ffricfe of a monattery. 

Enter OBIANA, in a nun's heOrit. and BISARBE. 

Oriana. 1 hope, Bisarre, there is no harm in Jest- 
ing with this religious habit 

Bi$. To me, the greatest jest In the habit, is 
taking it in earnest 

Oriana. Bnt I'm reconciled, meUiinks, to the 
mortification of a nunnery; because I fancy the 
habit becomes me. 

B'e. A well-contrived mortification, truly, that 
makes a woman look ten times hsndsomer than she 
did before. Ay, my dear, were there any relleion 
in becoming dress, our sex's devotion were rightly 
placed; for our tollete would do the work of the 
altar; we should all be canonized. 

Oriana. But dont you thhik there ia a great CiiuX 
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of merit in d>die4tlng * bettlif ul tict aaa person 
to the eenrioe of veUiPOo. 
Bit. Not half bo much as devothxg them to » 

Setty fellow. Come, come, mind your bailoesfi, 
irabel loves you, 'U« now p|«iD> »nd hold hSm 
to'4 giTe fresh orders that ne sha'n't see yoo. 
We get more by hiding our faces, Bomethnes. than 
by exposing them: a rery u ask, you eee, wheU 
desire; but a pair of keen eyes, through an iron 
grate, Are double upon them, With view apd dls- 
gnise. But I n ust bogoue upon my affairs ; I ha ve 
brought my captain about again. 

Oriana, But why will you trouole yourself with 
that coxcomb'f 

Bis. Becaosa he v a coxcomb. Had I not better 
have a lover VM him, that I can make an ass of, 
than a lover like yours, to make a fool ot n.e? 
(Knocking Utow.) A essage from Mirabel, I'll lay 
my life! {She runs to the door.) Come hither! run, 
thon charming nun! come hither. 

OriancC What^ the news ? {Huns to her.) 

Bis. Don't you see who's below ? 

OrianiL I s&e nobody but a friar. 

Bis. Ah, thou poor blind Cupid,' A friar! Don't 
you see a villanous genteel mien, under that cluak 
of hypocrisy ? 

Oriana: As I live, Mirabel turned friar ! I hope, 
in heaven he's not in earnest 

Bi*. In earnest? Ha, ha, ha! Are you In ear- 
nest? Bemember what 1 say, if you would yield to 
adyantage; and hold out the attack— to draw him 
on, keep him off, to be sure. 

The cmminff yameaten neioer gain i9o fut ; 

But lose at first, to toin the more at last. [Exit, 

Enter YOUNG MIEABEL, in a friary hahU. 

T. Mir. *rifl,ve you, Bister! Your brother, y.(?un^ 
lady, having a regard, for your eours health, has 
sent me to prepare you for the sacred habit, by 
confession. 

Oriana. My brotber^s care I own ; and to yQu, 
sacred sir, X confers, that the great crying sin, 
which I have long indulged^ ana *now- prepare to 
expiate, was love: my mpmin|j thoughts, my 
evening prayers, my daily musings, nightly cares, 
was love. 

K Mir. She's downright stark mad in earnest 
Death and confusion! I have lost her. (Aside.) 
You confess your fav^U, madam,, Ja jsuf^i moviz^g 
terms, that I could almost be in love with. the sio. 

Oriana. Take oare, sir; crimes, Ube virtues, are 
their own rewards. My clilet delight became my 
only grief : he, in whose breast I thought my heart 
secure, turned robber, and despoiled the treasure 
that he kept 

r. Mir. Perhaps thftt treasure h6' esteemed bo 
much, that like the ml&er, though afijaid to nee it 
he reserves it safe. 

Oriana. No, holy fhther; wjio can be miser in 
another's Wealth, that's prodigal of hie own ? Ills 
heart was o|)en, shared to all he knew ; and what, 
alas I must then become of min6. But the same 
eyes that drew this passion in, sJ^U send it out in 
tears; to which now hear my vow— 

y. Mir. (Discovering himself.) No, .my fair 
angeji 1 here, on my knees, behold the criminal that 
voWs repentance his. (Kneels^) Ah! no concern 
upon her! ' 

Enter^ OLD MIBABEL. 

end Mir. Where, whcre's this counterfeit nun? 

Ot-iafja. Madness! confusion! I'm ruined! 

r. Mir. What do I hear? (I'tUs on, his hoo^.) 
"Wnat did yon say, sir? " 

Old Mir. I say she's a connterfelt; and you may 



be another, tfir QJlftht Ikt^ow, ftir : I have lost my 
child by theM triSEt, Sir? 

r.mr. TOattrtck8,8lrt 

Old Mir. By a pretended trick: sh"; a contrivance 
to brinff my mo to i^ason; «tad it hftd wade bim 
Btark mad : .1 hAve lost him, »nd » thousand poimds 
a year. 

y. Mir, CBiscQtftringMmi€^.J My dear father, Vm 
your most humb e aertant 

Old Mir. My dear boy! (Buhs and thus him.) 
Welcome, ex ittferis, my dear boy. 'Xis all a trick ; 
Bhe's no more a nun than I am. 

r.Mtr. No I 

Old Mir. The deyU a bit. ; 

r. Mir. Then Uis rn^ again, Sty dear d^ for the 
most happy news. And now, most venerable, holy 
>dsterl (Kneeltj ^ ■ . , 

Tour mercy an^your pardon TiMortt 
For the offetiie of a»king it h^ort. 
Lookye, my dear, eounterf«ltln|;;ami| tflcenyad- 



vice; he a jaun in good eacnoslL . iJ^puf^n make 
the best nuns always^' when they caat do other- 
wise. 

Oriana. O, sir I how unhappily itfTve ytsk de- 
i-troyed what was so near perfecifon: he* is the 
counterfeit that has deceived you. ^ . ,, 
. Old Mh-, Ha 1 I^ookye. sir, X recant^ •^^aa nun. 

r. Mir. Sir, your humble servant; then Pm a 
friar this moment ^ ^ 

Old Mir. Was evev an old fool so bantered by a 
brace of young ohek! Hang ypa bqtW^yon're both 
counterfeits ; and m^ plot's spoiled, ^&at% i^ 

Oriana. Sliame and confosioa ioj^Mjii»)v snd 

disappointment— will work my brai^ktS m^jness! 

[Taieiq/ha-kSSrS^^i^ 

T. Mir. Ay, ay, throw by the o^ : t&ey have 
served a turn for us both, and t^ey shaH e'en go 
off together. , 

\Takts off hts JiapU ; thai exU, titronina 
<»oaif the habit, ^ . 

Enter DUBETSTE, with ciliUer.- • 
Dur. (Reads.) •' My ruiienesis mu Oj&'ajtinK^if/foiff' 

humour^ fehtch I have found so r '*^^ - - - 

ntyself penitent^ and wffJing U> j 

upon your fir it apymrcmce to-^^^ 

Mirabel swears shia love me,'euid 

then farewell gallantry, anh wel! ^ 

*Xis my turn now to be upon t^e'euiblime; TU take 

her off, I warrant her I " /. 

^R(er BISABBEL 

Wen, mistresp, do yon loveffiTT, »'.'. . - 
Bii. I hope, sir, you will parob^'tq^nM^efl^ of— 
Dur. Of what? of a dancing devill—l^tron love 
Bis. Perhaps!— [me.' I say? 

Zhtt-. What? l««,XBay 

IK*. Pel-haps I do not 

^•^\ ^bMed,*gainJ nMJ|p, ^mw^ I'll- 
. Bis. Hold, holdTsir 1 I do, V^\ ^ * 7^ 

Dur. Confirm it then, 1^ youXf^lJip^ejidq^ f tand 
therp, and ogle, me now. as if yoaelieajJLblML ^i^i 
soul, were like to Ilyout ary^^^--^- SS^^^^T 
direct Burpnsa i8he.lpoksf 
next ih^ deux ytux par o$ngu^f\^ ,.,^^ ^^ . 
side glante.) Bight; now depart sin^^lan^fsh. 
(She turns from him, and, lo^, fiver yhp^fMo^idp'^ 
Very well; now sigh., (^4H*6f)'ijJ«owajr©pX©ur 
fan on purpose. (She dropf J^^fvm,) . . Now |«*e it 
up agaki. pome, now, confess your faults \ aie you 
not a proud— say after me. 

Bis. Proad. 

Dur. Impertinent— 

Bis. Impertinent 



JSit. BUiBnkNML 

Dur. FUrt? 

Bis. Pappy! , - 

Dur. ZoobBl Woman) don't provoke me; we are 
alone* mmI yen don't know but iUo devil luay tempt 
mft to do yon a mischief; cjik my pardon izmue- 
diately. 

iMn. I do» ilr; I only miatoolC'tbe word; . 

Dur. Cry, then. Have you got e'er a handkdf- 

.&«.Ye8,nr. , • {chief? 

/>ttr. Cry, 4lieB, baadacmely ; cry lUce a Queen in 
« tragedy. {Site pretendm^Ui fry* bvrat$ 4fvi 4 lat^^ 

Alter 2lM /kidfeft iavghmg. r 

i«*. Ha, ha, hal 

^oMihn«M.Ha».haibal . . \, 

Dur. Hell broke loose lOQBAiewand 4II tl^o furies 
fluttered abont my eaml BBtr»s«d:4g«a9 ? . 

.'Bit. That 700 ara^ upottmy word, my dew Cap* 
tain; ha»ha,Jial 

JHtr. The Ik>rd deUyer me I 

l/4ttiy. WhaCl iattatethe Rdghtyman^ with taie 
bnll-faoe, that comes to ftigbttsx ladies ? 

Dur. Aby madam, I'm the best natured fellow in 
tbe world. 

Bis. A man ! wS're mlstt&en ; a man has man- 
ners : ^e awkwftrd creature is some tinker's trull, 
in a periwig. Come, ladieiv 1^^ us examine him. 
(Thev loy hold on him^ 

DuTt Examine ; the devO yon ^lllY 

Bis. ru lay my life, some gmat dairy maid, itf 
man's clothes. 

Dwr. They wiU do't;-lookye, dear Christian 
women! pniy hearma. " 

Bis, Will you ever attempt a lady^s honour again ^ 

Dur. If yon pleaae.to letme get Siwa'y with zny 
honour. Til do anything in the world! 

Bis. Will you persuade your friend to many dsine? 

Dur. O yes, to be sure. 

Bis. And will you do the same by me ? 

Dur. Bmu me if I do. If tlie coas« b« t3<#ar. 

Bis. Ha, ha, ha 1 The visits ladies, was critieal 
for our divenieKi: We'll go makecn endof our tea 

JBntsr YOmia iflKABEL andQlJ> MIBABSu 

K Jiir. ¥onr rfatlence, sir., . Xtell you, I won't 
sianr; and,, tbovgh yoo aeud- &U ^e bjshops in 
Snttice to ifersaaide me, I ahaU never beheve their 
dootrine againat'tlieir practice. You wQuld compel 
me. to AacjlatBitfrhiGix X have beird^you purse 
yourself; srhenoy mother and yo» have battled it 
for.a.wilDla West^togetiier. 

Old Mtr. Never but ooee^jnon rogue, and that v(&b 
^hBU sDs lodged for aix Flanders mares: ay, sir, 
then shawaa JKeadiog of yotw which shewed what 
an* eoEpenalve dog I thDold hara of sea. 

Enter PETIT. 
Wtf 1 Btitt^^vw does flke bk>w l 
. JPettt. Had,' sir, con jtofr^pat— Ay, Mr. HirabeU 
you'll believe that I speak truth, now, when X con- 
feaa Hm* I faaive tttid yon hitfif rto not^g bnt lies : 
onr jestfngli.eeimetossad earaeet$ ahe'e down- 
right distracted. 

. BnterBlBAXBJL 

Bis. Where is this' mighty -tyiotor? : The great 
exploit is done. O, sir. (SFb ^ oM GeaHtimn) your 
wretched ward has found a tender.gnatfUanof yon, 
where, her young, innooeace ezpeeted proteoiion, 
here has she found her mim 

OldMiK . Ay, the fault is n»isie;, hut. IJlMlieve that 
rogue won't marry, for fear of begetting, iwoli 
another disobedient son as his father did. X liave 
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^one sn T cAiC fia^. ,a^'* dow (^ db iio mf^er 
than run mad tdt <ioMj^. f^A) 

Enter DUQABD, mtUl(^i\hcfrSdf(tuM. 
Bu§, Awayl Xtevengei' W^enge] 
Old Mir. Padepce! PdUfeSce, .sir! (Old JUrdm 
holds him.) Bob^draw; {Aside^f 

Dug. Patience ! the cowa;fd*&.virt^ aud'fhe Imive 
man's falling, wh^fii tUus pfovoketL Villain \ 
' T, Mir. Your sister^s phrjensy mtiXi excuse your 
madnesa: and to shew my concern fbr what she 
sutfers, rn bear the villain from, her brother. Put 
up your anger with yoitf aword; I have a heart 
uke yours, QmL swells at ail af^^ont r^ceiv^d, but 
,melts at an injury given ; and, if the lovely Orlilna's 
[grief be such a moving scene, 'twill find a part 
within this breast, perMpsas tetider as a b;pther''8. 
Dug. To prove that soft cpmp&^lQii for her grief, 
endeavou£ to remove it,— 'Thdrd, ther^ behold an 
.object that's infective ; Ic&nnot vfi^ m^ but i am 
losmadasshe. 
; Enter OEIAIJ A, held Vy Tied Uaidi, Sd ^ Mr in a 



, chqir. . . 

A sister tli^t my dying' x>atentGf Ifeft, wltn fheir Isst 
words and blessing, to my car^ S^ister, dearest 
sister! Woes^to JHer.) ,, t™e? 

Otd Mxr. Ay, poor chfl^. po6f chilO^ dy'e kn6w 

OrtVmoL You! yon are Amadis de dfaul, sir. Oht 
oh, my heart Wero you"never in lovei fair lady ? 
And do you net er dream of Qqwers and ^t^ens t 
~rX dream of walking flres^ and tall glgai)tii!f sights. 
Take heed, it comes now— What's tha't? Vrkf 
stand away: Xhave, peen thd.t face, s&re.— Ho# 
ligb t my head is 1 J^ n^adness I 

X'Mir. What piercing cSormri his oeauty, even 

Oriana. I cannot; for t mhst be u^ .to go to 
ohurd^ and I must dreiis me, put on dly nbw gown, 
and bp so fine, to meet my lovb. H«^ho !— Will 
no'^ yon tell me where my heart lies buried? ' 

K Mir. VLf very sonl is. touched—Your hiind; 
my fair!' ' 

Oriana, How soft' and gehtlfeyOxt feel l*irten 
you your fortuiie, fclebd. 

T. Mir. HbW she BtBrenfiivni me ! 

Oriana. Yon Ma^ a ilattoring fbce 7 tat *tls a fine 
one. I warrant you have five hundred mistreBses : 
ay, tp be spa, a mistress for eveiy guinea in liis 
pocket— will you pray for me ? I shall me .to-morro\y 
->an4 will you ring my passing bell ? 
. t. Mr. Do you toiow me, injured creature? 

Oriann, No; But yoii shall' bo m^ intimate ao- 
quaintance<->in the m>ave. < Weeps^ 

y. J/tr. Oh, tears; I must believe you; sure 
there's a kind of sympatfiy in madness ;' for even I, 
obdurate as' I am, do feel my soul so tossed with 
storms of passion, that X could cry for help as woTl 
as she. (TVipes his eyeSf) 

Oriana, "What, h^v^ you lost your lover ? l^o, 
you mock me ; Xll.go home an/^ pray. 

Y.Mir. Stay, ,ijiy fairinnucencc,. anrf hear m,e 
own my love so loud, that ^ may call yqxxt senses to 
their place,, restore them to their charming happy 
fonotions, and reinstate myself into your favour. 

BifS. Let her alone, sir; 'tis all too late : slib 
trembles: hold her, her fits grow stronger by her 
talking ; don't troutile, her ; she don^t know yoo, 
sir. [tosee him. forall that. 

Old. Mir. -Not know him f what the/l? She loves 
Enter DXJKETBTE. 

Dur. Where are you all?' What' the devfl! 
Melaneboly, and I here ? Are you sad', and such a 
ridiculous suhject, such a very good jest among you 
as I am? ^ ^ j ± 

Y. Mir. Away with thil unpei'tlilence, this' is no 
place for bagatelle ; X nave murdered'my hononi', 



m THfi iKOONSTANf. 

dMlfOsred » tedj, tad my deilM oC repu»tlon ia 
come ftttong^ loo latth BMtta«r«t 



Z)!***. Whftt ftfls her? 

r. Mir, AlsB, ahe's nuid! 

w. ]U4?do0t woDdorattlifttr BykhUUxlit! 
they're all so; they're oosesinf mad; they're bawl- 
ing mad, they're proud mad: I Juetnow camo f 'om 
a whole worid of mad women, that had almoBt— 
What, is ehe dead? 

r. Mir, Dead? HeaTens fort>idI 

Jhir, HeaTens further itl for, tin ihoy he at cold 
ae a key, there's no tmatfnc them; you're never 
enre that a woman's In earnest, till she is nailed in 
her ooflln. Shall I talk to her? Are yon mad. 



Bit, What's that to yon, sir ? 

JhiT. Oons, madam 1 are yon there? 

r. Mir, Away, thon wild buffoon! How poor 
and mean this hnmoor now appears ? His f clHes 
and my own I here disclaim; this lady's phrensy 
has restored my senses, and were she perfect now, 
as once she was, (before you all I speak itj she 
shoDld he mine; and, as she i% my tears and 
prayers shall wed her. piours ago! 

ihy. How happy had this declaration been some 

Bis. Sir, she beckons to yon, and wa^es us to go 
off: come, come, let's leave them. 

[Exeunt dU hut Toung Mintba and Oriana, 

OHma. Oh, sir! 

r. Mir, Speak, my charming angel I if your de»r 
senses have regained their order; speak, fair, and 
biesB me wiUi the news. 

Oriana First, let me blest the cunning of my sex, 
that happy oounterfeited phrenzy that has restored 
to mv poor labouring breast the dearest, best be- 
loTedof men. 

Y. Mir, Tune an, ye spheres, your instruments of 
joy, and carry round your spacious orbs the happy 
sound of Oriana s heslUi ; her soul, whose harmony 
was next to youra, is now in tune agabt; the coun- 
terfeiting fair has played the fool I 

She wot to mad, to eounterf^tfor mt; 

I vat to fnad, topmon my Ubertg: 

And now tee both arew^ and both areftite. 

Oriana. Bow, sir ? Free ? 

r, Mir, As air, my dear Bedlamite ! Whal^ 
marry a lunatlo! Lookye, my dear, you have coun- 
terfeited madness so very well this bout, that you'll 
be apt to play the fool all you life long. Here, 
gentlemen! 

Oriana, Monster ! you won't ditgrace me ? 

T. Mir. O' my faith, but I will! Here, come in, 
gentlemen. A miracle! a miracle! the woman's 
dispossessed! the devil's -ronlshed I 

enter OLD MIB ABEL and DUOABD. 

Old Mir. Bless us! was she posseBsed? 

Y. Mir. With the worst of demons, sir; a mar- 
riage devil ! a horrid devil! Mr. Dugard, don't be 
surprised. I promised my endeavours to cure your 
sister; no mad<doctor in Christendom could have 
done it more effectually. Take her into your 
charge ; and have a care she don't relapse. If she 
should, employ me not again, for I am no more in- 
fallible than others of the faculty; I do cure some- 
tlmea 

Oriana, Tour remedy, most barbarous man, will 
prove the greatestpoison to my health; for, though 
my former phrenzy was but counterfeit, I now 
shall run into a real madness. 

iJBxU; Old Mirabel eifter, 

y. Mir. What a dangerous precipice have I es- 
caped! Was not I lust now upon the brink of 
destruction? 



A^ l>DBSTfif£> 
Oh, my friend, let mtnm into thy bosom I KoUrfc 
escaped from the devouring ponaees of a hawk, 
quakes with more dismal apprehension. 

JHw. The matt6f,man? 

T. Mir. Marriage! hanging! I was iott at the 
gallows-foot, the ronnlng noose about my ne^ and 
the cart wheeling from me. Oh, I shan't be vajaeit 
this month again. 

Bur, Did not I tell yon to? They are all alike, 
saints or devils. 

r. Mir, Ay, ay: thsre't no living here with se- 
cnrlty; this hoose it eo fidl oT ttratagem and de- 
sign that I mutt abroad again. 

Bur. With an my heart; I'U bear thee eompany, 
my lad: I'U meet yon at thepltgr; aad we'U set out 
for Italy to-moirow morning. 

Y, Mir, Amateh; rUgopaymyeomplfaiient of 
leavie to my father presently. 

Bur. Tm aftmtd he'O stop yon. 

Y. Mlf, What! pretend a oommtBd over me^ 
after his settlement of a thousand a year upon 
me! No, no; he hat patted away his anthority 
with the ooaveyaaeet the will of the living fatho- 
it chiefly obeyed for the take of the dying one. 

BqHndenee, e'«a a/ather*9 steof eeeurett 
For, thoughths tmtrtbOi, the heir it yours. 

CJEMwal seserofl^ 

AOTV. 
SCENE I^TImelreabtfartaupUi^houae. 
MZBABEL and DUBSTBTE, at coming fir^ m thepkof. 



Bmr. How d'ye Uke this play ? 



Mir. I Uked the company; the lady, the rich 
beauty, in the front box, had my attention. Tliese 
Impudent poets bring the ladles together to sup- 
port them, and to kin every body elMi 

Jfor deatht upon thettage, the ladies crjf; 
But ne'er mind ut, that in the audience die: 
ThepoeCt hero thould not move their pain^ 
fim theg shoitld weep /or thote their e$et have slain. 

Bur, Hoyty ; toyty! Did PhiUis hispire yam with 
an this? 

r. Mir. Ten ttanes more; the pla^ouse It the 
element of poetry, because the region of beauty; 
the ladiee, methuuc% have a more inspiring, tri- 
umphant air in the boxes than anywhere else; th^ 
ait, commanding on their thrones, with all their 
subject slaves about them; their beet etothee, best 
looks, shining jewels, sparkUng vpm ; the treasure 
of the world in a ring. I could wiah that my whole 
life long, were the first night of a new pta^. 

Bug. The feUow has quite forget tnia jonnsy: 
have you bespoke post-hortee ? 

Y. Mir. Grant me but three days, dear Captshi; 
one to discover the lady, one to unfold myteU; sod 
one to make me haippy; and then I'm yonm to the 
world's end. 

Bur, Hast thon the impadenoe to promite thy- 
self a lady of her figure, and quality in to thorts 
time? 

Y, Mir. Tee, th-; I have a confldent addrets, no 
disagreeable person, and live hmidred louisd'ois 
in my pocket 

Bur. Five hundred Louis-d'ors! Touan'tmad? 

Y. Bir. I teU you, she's worth five thousand; one 
of her black, brilliant eyes is worth a diamond as 
big as her head. 

Bur, But yon have owned to me, that, abating 
Oriana's pretensions to marriage^ yon loved her 
paesionately; then how can yon wander at this 
rate? 
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F. Miir. I longad for a pwlridge t'other day, off 
the kiog'B pUte, tnit d*yo think, becMse I could 
not hAve it, I most «ftt nothing ? 

MnUr OBIAN A «» tey'« eM tet, «rt<A m letter. 

Orkmm. U your name Hinbel, air t, 

r. Mir. Yea, air. 

OHoiMk A letter from your vnole, in Picardy 
{OitteHtehtier^ 

r. Mir. *• Tke btartr istheaomoja Froteetatit gentle- 
numt who, Jtlfing for h** reiigiom, left me the dwrge of 
thia jfoutlL^^-A pretty boy I " ffe'tf<md of tome kamd- 
some eerviee, <*•< mag e^ordkimopporttmUg<ifim- 
provewumt : four care of kirn wiU oM^, pmrtS Hast 
a mind to traTei child ? 

Oriana. Tia my desira, ■ir:>Iahooldbepleaaad 
to aenro a traveller In any capacity. 

Y. Mir. A hopeful inolination ; you ahall along 
\ ith me into Italy, as my page. 

jDvr. {NeiH without.} Too handsome— the play's 
done, and aome of the ladies come this way. (Leh 
moree without^ with her tram home uphga pmge.) 

Y. Mir. Doretete, the vary dear, identical she? 

Dur. And what then? 

Y. Mir. Why. 'tis she! 

JHir And what then, sir? 

11 Mir. Then! Why, lookye, sirrah, the first 

Elece of aervloe I put npon yon. is to follow that 
idy*s coach, and brmg me word where she liTCiL 
(To OrimuL) 

Oriana. I don't know the town, sir, and am afraid 
of losing myself. 
Y. Mir. Psha* 

Enter LAMOBCE and PAGE. 

Lam. Page, what's become of all roy people? 

Page. I ean*t tell, madam; I can sco no sign of 
yonr ladyship's coach. 

Lam. That fellow has got into his old pranks, 
and fallen drunk somewhere, none of the footmen 

i^i^e. Not one, madam. [there? 

Lent. These aerrents are the plague of our liyes ; 
whatshaUIdo? 

Y. Mir. By all my hopes, fortune pimps for me 1 
BOW, Durstete, for apiece of gallantly! 

jDnr. Why; yon won't, sure ? 

Y. Mir. Won't, brute! Let not your serrants' 
neglect, madam, put your ladyship to any incoOTe- 
nience ; for you can't be disappointed of an equl> 
page, whilst mine waits below ; aod, would you 
honour the master so far, he would he proud to 
pay his attendance, 

Ihir. Ay, to be sore. (Aeide.) 

Lam. Sir, I won't presume to ba troublesome, for 
my habitation is a great way off. 

Our. Very true, madam, and he's a little engag- 
ed ; besides, madam, a hackney coach will do as 
well, madam. 

Lam. Bode beast, be quiet! {To Duretetf.) The 
farther from home, madiun, the more occasion you 
have for a guard ! pray, madam— 

Lam. Lard, sir {He seems to press, she to de- 

eUne, in dumb show.) 

Dur. Ah! the derfl'ain his impudence! now he 
wheedles, she smiles; be falters, she simpers ; he 
awears. die believes; he's a rogue, and she's a 
w in a moment 

Y. Mir. Without there! my coach! Duretete, 
, wish me Joy 1 (Bands the hdg out) 

Dur. Wish yon a-«>! Here, you little Ficard, 
go follow your master, and he'll lead you— 

Oriana. Whither, sir? 

Dur. To the Academy, child; 'tis the fashion 
with men of quaifty, to teach their pages their cx- 
^rci8e8--^o. 



Oriana. Won't you go with him too, sh*? That 
woman may do him some harm ; I don't like her. 

D«r. Why, how now, Mr. Page, do yon start up, 
to give laws of a sadden? Do you pretend to rise 
at court, anO^disapprove the pleaanre of your bet- 
tera? Loekn^ sirrah, if ever yon wouM rise t^ a 
great man, bSaore to be with him in his little ac- 
tions ; and, as a Hsfp to yonr advaneement, follow 
yoor maater Immediately, and make it yonr hope^ 
that he goes to a bagnia 

OrioMo. Heavens forUd I [Brit. 

Dur. Now would I sooner take a cart In company 
with the hangman, than a coach with that woman. 
Whata strange antipathy have I taken against these 
creatures! a woman to me, is aversion upon aver- 
sion ! a eheese, a cat, a breast of mutton, the squall* 
ing of children, the grinding of knives, and the 
— -ofac ^- 



SCENE IL— Zomoree'f Lod(fin§e. 
Enter MIBABEL and LAMQBCE. 

Lnm. To cdnvince me, sir, that your service was 
something more than good breeding, please to lay 
out an hour of your company upon my desire, as 
yon have already upon my necessity. 

Y. Mir. Your desire, madam, has only prevented 
my request My hours! Make them yours, madam, 
eleven, twelve, ooe, two, three, and all that belong 
to those happy minutes. 

Lam. But I must trouble you, sir, to dismiss your 
retinue, becanse an oquipsite at my door, at this 
time of uigbt, will not be consistent with my re- 
putation. 

Y. Mtr. By all means, madam, all bat one little 
boy. Here, page ! 

Enter OBIANA. 
Order my coaeh and servants home, and dn you 
stay ; 'tis a foolish country bdy, that knows nothing 



Lam. Innoeence, sir! I should be sorry if yon' 
made any sinister constmctiflni of my fteedom. 

Y. Mir. O, madam, I most not preteAd to remark 
upon any body s freedom, having so entirely for- 
feited my own. 

Lam. Well, sir, 'twere convenient tovrards our 
correspondence, that we entered into a free cou- 
fldenoe of each other, by a mutual declaration of 
what we are, and what we think of one another. 
Now, sir, what are you ? 

Y. Mir. In three wMds, madam— I am a gentle- 
man, and have five hundred pounds in my pocket 

Lam. And your name is— 

Y.Mir. Jlustapha. Now, madam, the hiventory 
of your fortunes Y 

Lam. My name is Lamorce; my birth, noble; I 
was married young, to a proud, rude, sullian, im- 
petuous fellow; the husband spoiled the gentle- 
man; crying ruined my face, till at last I took 
heart leaped out of a window, got away to my 
friends, sued my tyrant, and recovered my fortane. 
I lived from fifteen to twenty, to please a husband, 
from twenty to for^, I'm resolved to pleaso my- 
self, and from thence, upwards, I'll humour tha ' 
world. 

Y. Mir. Ha, ha, ha I I rejoice in yonr good for- 
tune, with all my heart ! 

Lam. O, now I think on't Mr. Mnstspha, yon 
have got the finest ring there, I could scarcely be- 
lieve it right ; pray let me see it 

Y.Mir. Hum! Yes, madam, tis—tis right; but— 
but—but— but— but it was given me by my mother* 
an old family zing, madam; an old-fashioned, 
family ring. 
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Lam. Ay, nrl If yon can entertain yoanelf for 
• moment* ru wiftOB yqniaiBediMeli^ 

r. Mir. Oerttftnbr the etara have been in a 
etiaoge, IntrignlDg iuisionr, vhen I was born. Ay, 
this lOght ehunldl hate bad a bride in my anni, 
and that £ ehoold likd wtaU eooa«lil Bat what 
ahoald I have to-moirow night l The Mme. And 
what next nig^t 1 1*^0 eama. And what nextcSght? 
The viery sane: Sonpfor breakfast, eoup for din- 
ner, loop for S0M»r, and aonp for bnsakfaat again. 
Bat here's Tariety. ' . 

i l&ve tbe/atr^ who freely gives her fieart^ 
!t1i^^s mini bj ties qf n tfure, not of art ; 
Who holdlij owns what'er her thoughts inditfi^ 
And is toe modest fifr a hr/poerite. 

(lamorce appears at tht door; at Ac rvm towurdM her. 
fimr Brapoet step in A^rbns Jtmu JS* •tarts 6ar*.) 
She comes, she cornea. Hnm. ha«l Bitch 1 nmr* 
dered, murdered, to be sure I T|ie cursed sti-mxipet ! 
To make me send away my servants. Nbbody near 
me! The^e cut-tbrqats always make rare work. — 
"What sKall I do ? I have but one way. Are these 
gentlemen yonr relations, madam ? 

Lam. Yes, sir. 

Y: Bttr. Gfentlemen, your most ljumt?le servant'; 
sir, your most faithful; yours sir, with al! my 
heart; your most obedient; cowe, gentlemen, 
{Salutes all roundl piease to sit; no ceremony; 
next the lady, pray. sir. 

Lam. Well, sir, and how d'ye like my friends? 
(Thep an sit.) 

Y. Mir. O, madam, the most finished gentlemen I 
I was never more happy in good company in my 
life ; I snpnoae, flir, you have travelled 't 
' 1 Bra. Yes, sir. 

Y. Mir. Which way, may I preseme? 

1 Bra. In a western barge, sir. 

Y. Mir. Ha, ha, ha 1 very pretty ! facetious pretty 
gentlemsAl 

Lam. Ha, ha, ha! sir, you have got the pvettiest 
ting npan yoor linger there-^ 

Y, Mir* Ah! madam, 'tis at your service^ with 
aU my beaittl iQfffri»§ ibe ring.) 

Larfk Bir no means, sirv a family ring. (fUes^e.) 

Y. Mir. No matter, madam. — Se-ron hnndred 
poand^foytfaisligibtt gi«M2&) 

3 Bra Pray, sir, wtavCs o'clock P 

Y. Mir.i Hnm ! Sir, I have left my watdi at hcmte. 

3 Bra. 1 thoaght Xsaw the fitting of it, just now. 

Y. Mir. Ods my life, sir, I begyoar pardon, here 
it Is S bnt.it don't go, {fumna Ht vp.) 

Xom. Pvdeoci atr, an Sngtish ^V9«cbh ; Tompidti's 
I presume? -> • 

Y.Mir, DtlyerJiUa it, madam f No ceremony; 
*ti8 at your service with all my heart and soul! 
Tomplon's I Hang ye!i • {AHde.) ' ' 

l^ra. But, star, above all things. I «d]tih«' the 
fashion and make ef your sword hilt ! 

Y. Mir Vm mighty glad you like it, sir ! 

1 Bra. Will you part wiA it, sir ? 

r. Mir. Sir, I won't sell it ! • 

lA-A Not sell it, sir! 

P, Mir. No, gentlemen, but I'll beetow it with all 
tnyheactl (OffetiugH.y 

1 Bra. O, sir, we shall rob you ! 

Y, Mir. That you do, I'll be sworn! (Aside.) I , 
have another at home; pray, siv -^ gentlemen, ' 
you're too modest; have I anything else that you 
fancy? Sir, will you dome u favour? {To the first 
Bravo.) I am extremely inleive with that hat which 
yea wear,' will you do me Ifce tovour to change with 
me? 

XBra. Lookye, sir, Uiis is a family hat, and I 



would not part with it, but if yon like it— (7J<f 
eteafw Aata) I'w«&t bfet 'a baiatfMne pretence to 
qaarral wHk hhtt, Some wtne! ^/yoar j^ 
health. (PyUUMinMbvtkena^) 

Y. Mir. Ok, tir, yonr moat kamjli servaat! a 
pleasant f roUi anoogh, to drink a aMh> beiMi^iad 
pull him by the nose 1 Ha, ha, hat tke pldl^aafest, 
pretty^kmnonredceniielnan— . i^krwh.) 

Lam. Help the gentleman to a glaas. (JfihnM 

1 Bra. Hdw d'ye like the wine, slrr 

r. Mir, Vary gnod o'tfie kind, air; Imtltdlye 
what, I find we're all inclined to be frolicsome, and 
>gad, for my own part, I was never more disposed 
to be merry ; let* s make a night aa^ ha! This 
wme is pretty, but I have such b ui^ uu dy at horned 
iiookte, gentlemen, let me send forkbtfadozea 
flasks of my bnrgnndy, t defy Finance f6 match it; 
;«ill make da all life, all air; pray genitemai. 

2 Bra. Eh! Shall «a bave his bai^^hr ? ' 

\ Bra. YeB» 'faith, wisll haw alT w«^<^; her^ 
eaU up the gentteman's servant. [Ar« Tbtftnoa] 
What think yof^ Lamoroe? 

Lam. Yes, yes. VoarMrvant is a tooKsh cocntiy 
boy, sir, he understands notbing bat innocence. 

Y. Mir. Ay, ay, madam. Here, page-- 
Enter OEU^A. 
Take this key, and go to my butler, oi^r him to 
send half a dozen flasks of the red bargondy, 
marked a thousand ; and be sure you make haste. 
I long to entertain my friends h^f ; my very good 

Omnes. Ah, dear sir! [fiieaiis, 

1 Bra. Here, child, take a glass of wine. Your 
master and I have changed hate. honey» in a frolic. 
Where had yon this pi'euy boy, ncmest Mustapba ? 

Oriana. Mastapha; . 

Y. Mir. Out 0? Plcardy ; this is the first errand 
he has made for me, and if he does U "g^t i wiii 
encourage him, 

Oriana. The red burgundy, sir ? 

Y. Mir. The red, marked a thousand. 4^ be svTd 
you make h^te. iemU^ 

Oriana. I shall, sir. 

1 Bra. Sir, you were pleaaed. to .like my bat, 
have yoti any fancy for my coat ? Lookyok sir, it 
has served a great many ho^esifimntlemen very 
faitbfnllj. • . 

Y. Mir. The insolence of theva dogs i^ beyond 
their cruel^. {Aaide.) 

Lam. You re melancholy, sir. 

Y. Mir, Only G9ncerned, ma<^if4)» <iM^ I abould 
have no servant hei-e but this littleSjjjy^ ius'Uma&e 
some confounded blunder, I'U 1^ ifoy I1I9 on't: I 
would xiot be disappointed <>f a^ wine for tbe 
universe. 

Lam. He'll do \!7ell enou£^ sir; bat supper's 
ready; will you please to eat a bil^ sii: ? ' 

Y. Mir. 0, maaam, I never Ijiada bettar stomach 
in my life. 

Lam. Come, then, we have nothing bnta plateof 

BOUp. 

Y. Mir. Ah ! the marriage soup I could dispense 
with now. lAside—Exit^ kmding the Lady 

2 Bra. ^'haU ve despatch him? 

3 Bra. To be sure; 1 think hi^ knows me. 
IBra. Ay, ay, clead men tdl xu> tales; I han't 

tlio confidence to look a man \gi the lace, after I 
have done him an uijur}^ tt^reforQ we'll murder 
him. ISxeufU. 

SCENE T3L—0ld Mirq^j So\t^ 
Enter DUBETBTE. 
Dur. My friend has forsaken, me, I Iiave aban- 
doned my mistress, my time lies heavy upon my 
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bands, »nd my moDey burns in my pocket. But 
now I think on't, my myrmidons are upon Otity to- 
night ; I'll fairly str9ll,d9wn to the guard, and cod 
aTvay tfite riigh'f wllk ihy KonCTt ficutenant, orer a 
flaslf of wine, a story, and a pige pi tobacco.— 
CGo^rtQ off^ Bisatrt ncrts fuvi.} ••'''' '•'•''•' 

Bir. \VbS.(f6m¥s tbferc* 'Siimd ! 

l>ur. Heyday, no'^t sbe's 'urned drnproon ! 

Bs. Lookye, sfr, I'm told ye intend to travel 
a ga :n . I desfgn to wail on you rs far as It&Iy. 

Bt/r. Tb'en f 11 fraTcl into Wales. ■ 

Bts. Wrtlest 'What country's tbftt? 

Jhrr. Thdland'of mountain 8, child; where you're 
never out of the way, 'cause fhero's no snch thhig 
asahi-'hroo^ 

Bis. Bather, always in a high road, because y6u 
travel ^W upon hills: but be't ais'it will, 111 jog 
alonf? with you. 

IHir. BtrtVd intend to sail to Hi^. East IJndics. 

B'it. East, dr West,-*t58 all one it> ihe*: im tight 
and ligh% and the fitter for ralMng. • 

Bur. But suppose wo <akc through Germany, and 
drink haTd? ' ' 

Bii. Suppose I take throttgh Gfermany and drink 
harder than you? "^ 

I)vr. Suppose I go to a "bawdy house ? 

Bis. Rtippose I show you the way? 

tHir. 'Sdc'ath, woman! %viH ydw go to the guard 
house with me, and smoke a pipe ? ' . ' 

Bis. Alloris d6nc ! 

J}*n\ The detil's inthe woman! Suppose I hang 
niyself? 

Bis. There I'll leave you. 

Bur. And a happy riddance; the gallows Is wel- 
come. 

Bis. Hold, hold, sir, (Catches him by the arm, 
goiu'fj one word before we part 

Bur. Let me go, madam, or I shall think that 
yon re ft man, nnd, perhaps, mny examine you. 

Bis. Stir if ycu dare; IhaVeMill spirits to attend 
me, and can raise such a muster of tai^Ie^•, as shall 
punish yott to deatb. Oome, sir, stand there now, 
apd ogle me: (He frovons vponjter.) Nowalan- 
guifihinig sMi: (Be ^part.*.) Jfow run,' and take my 
fun, faster, ffle ruls, end taies it ujp.) Now p!aj 
with it handsomely. 

Bar. Ay, ay. (He tears it aU in pieces.) 

Bi". Hold, hold, dear humoufons coxcomb! Cap- 
tain, spare my fan, a,nd X U Wljy, you rpde, in- 
human monstOT! donH you expect to pay for this? 

Dur. Tes, madam, there's twelvepence ; fqr that 
is the price "on t. 

Bis. Sif, it cost a guinea. 

Bur. Well, madam, you shall have the sticks 
again. [ThroKs them to her, and exit. 

Bis. Ha, ha, ha ! ridiculous, below my concern ! 
I must follow him, however, to know if he can give 
mo any news of Oriana. l£xit, 

SCENE IV.-Xmnorc*'« Lodgings. 

Enter YOUNQ MIEABEL. 

T. Jftr. Bloody heU-honnds! I overheard you: 
Was not I two ho-Ts ago, the happy, gay, rejoic- 
ing Mirabel? How did I plume my hopes in a fair, 
coming prospect, of a long scene of years! Life 
courted me with all the charms of vigour, youth, 
and fortune ; and to be torn away from all my pro- 
mised joys, is more than death ; the manor too ! — 
by villains! O ay Oriana, this very moment n ight 
have blessed me in thy arms! and my poor boy! 
the innocent boy! Confusion! But hush, they 
come. I must dissemble stilL No news of my 
wine, gentlemen? 



Enter the Four Bravoes. 

1 Bra. No, sir, I believe your country booby hM 
lost hi : self, find we con wait no longer for'tiTroe, 
sir, you're a pleasant gentleman, but^ I suppose yo!U 
understand onr business? 

■ y. Mit. Sir, I" may go near to guess at your ot- 
^oymcats ; yon, #ir, are * lawyer. 1 presum'' : you 
a pnysiiian, you a Rcnvmer, and a stock- joboor. 
All cut-th^po.t», egad! (Aside.) 

4 t>ra. Sir, I am a broken officer; I was cashiered 
at the head of the array, for a coward, eo I took up 
up the traoe of u.ur<Jer, to retrieve the reputaiiou 
of my courage. 

Z Bra. I a»n a soldier too. and would serve my 
king ; but I don't like the q.\iarrcl, aQ4 ^ i^v.o u ore 
jbonour than to fight in a bad cause. 
. 2 Bra. I was bred fu i^entleman, and have no es- 
tate; but I ttu.st have my v.-hqro and my bottle, • 
through the prejudice of education. 
. XBra. I am a rufDan too; by the prejudico of 
ediieation, 1 was bofb a 6a1ch«r. ' In Alidrt., fir, if 

?rour wine had come, we might have triced a littlo 
onger. Come, air, whicli sword wUI yon fall by 'i 
jm^ne, eir? 
H JircL Or mine? (Dratcfi.) 
3 7>ra. Or u ino ? (Drairs.) 
A Bra. Or mine? {brojjcs.) 

Y. Mir. 1 scorn to beg my life; but to bo but- 
chered thus I {Inocking.) O, there's the ^Yi^o! tbi;i 
moment for my lifo (4' death. 

Enter OBIANA. 

Lost! for ever lost! 'Where's the wine, child? 
{Faintlft.) 
Oi-iana. COTtlog op, bIt. (Stamps.) 

Enter DT7BETETE wUH his sword dravn. and six Af 
the grand Musqtt^teers, %oHh their pieces presented; 
the ruffians drop their stcords. Oriana goes <>ff. 

Y. Zlir. The wine, the wine, tl^e wine! 'STouth 
pleasure, fortune, days and years, are now my own 
ftcain! Ah, my dear friends! did not I tell you, 
this wine would make n e n erry 'i I)ear Captain, 
these gentlen>en are the best-natured,- facetious, 
witty creatures, that evef you knew. 

EnterlAh-WyROTL 

Lam. Tsfhe wine come, feir?' 

7. Mir. O yes, madann, the wine is co'^ej see 
there! (Pointing to the soldiers.) Your ladyship has 
got a very fine ring upon your linger. 

Lam. Sir, 'tis at your service. 

T. Mir. O ho! Is it so! Thou dear seven htrn- 
dred pounds, thoa'rt welcone home again, with all 
my heart ! Ad's my life, madam ! you have pot the 
finest built watch there. Tompion's, I presume? 

Lam. Sir, you may wear it 

Y. Mir. n adam, by no means; 'tis too much 
Bob you of all ! (Taking it from her.) Good, dear 
time, thou'rt a precious thing; I'm glad I have re- 
trieved thee. (Putting U up.) "What, my friends 
neglected all this while! Gtentlemen, you'll par- 
don my coonplaisance to the lady. How now ? is it 
civil to be so out of humour at my entertain a ent, 
and I so pleased with yours? Captain, you're sur- 
prised at all this ; but we're in our frolics, you must 
know. Some wine here 1 

Enter Servant, with wine. 
Come, Captain, this worthy gentleman's health. 
(TicecJcs the first Bravo by the nose; he roars.) But 
now, where— Where's my dear deliverer ; my boy, 
my charming boy ? 

1 Bra. I hope some of our crew below stairs hcve 
despatched him. 



in THS nrOONSTANT. 

r Mir. VUlMn, wliAt My'tt thonf IXipfttehedl 
III hare ye all loitnred, raekid, torn to pleoea, 
alive, if yoa liaTe toadied my boy. Hon^ IMC«t 
page! pafot (Jetifuoiit) 

Dmr. Here^ geatloineii, be mtn yoa eeeon tfaoM 
fellowi, 

1 Bra. Tea, dr, we know yoa, and yoar gnard 
will be Tery civil to tu. 

Dnr. Take them to JnatioeL (Tht guardt earrir 9ff 
th* hrae0e$.) Now for yoa, madam: be, be, be! 
rm so pleaaed to think that I ehall be rerenged of 
one woman before I di& Well, Mrs. Snap-dragon, 
which of these honoarable gentlemen is so happy 
to call yoa wife? 

1 Bra. Sir, she ahoald have been mine to-night; 
*oaa8e Sampre, here, had her last nighk Sir, she's 
Tery trne to as all f oar. 

i^iMer OLD HISABEL, DUGABD, oatfBISABBE. 



Of d Mir. Bobin, Bobln! Where's Bob 7 wbere's 
my boy! What, is this the lady? a pretty crea- 
tore, 'faith ! Harfcye, child, becanse my son was 
so civil as to oblige yoa with a coach, I'U treat you 
with a cart, indeed I will 

Dug. Ay, madam, and yoa shall have a swinge- 
ing equips^ tiiree or foar thoosand footmen at 
yoar heels, at least 

Dur. No less becomes ber quality. 

Bit. Faaghl the monster! 

Dur. Monster! ay, yoa're all a little monstrons, 
Jet me tell yoa. 

JETnicrTOUNG MIBABKTi. 

Old Mir. Ah, my dear Bob! art thoa safe, man? 
Y. Mir. No, no, sir, I am mined: the saver of 
my life U lost! 
Old Mir. No, he came and brought us the new& 
Y.Mir. Batwfaereishe? 

J^aterOBIANA. 

Ha ! (iKtffu and embraeet her.) My dear preserver, 
what shall I do to recompense your trust? Father, 
friends, gentlemen, behold the youth, that has re- 
lieved me from the most ignomtaiious death!— 
Command me, child: before yoa all^-before my 
late, so kind, indulgent stars, I swear to grant 
whatever you ask. 

Oriana, To the same stars, indulgent now to me, 
I will appeal as to the joBtlce of my claim : I shall 
demand bat what was mine before—the just per- 



f ormaaet of yoar eontmeft to Oitaaa. (piaeo9tr:»f 
kertelf.) 

OnMMa Oriana! 

Orimm. Inthisdteniielreaolvadto follow yoa 
abfoad,ooantaifitted that ' 



yoar sarvtoa; and so, by thla sCnage torn of 
fate, I became tiie inatrament of yoar preservation; 
feweommon servanta would have nadsneh can- 
ning; my love inspired me with the meaning of 
your message, becanse my oonoem for yoar safety 
made me saapeet your oompany. 

Dmr. Mirabel, yoo're caught. 

Jr. Mir, Oaoghti I aoom thethongbtof fanpoii- 
tioa-~Oaogbt! no *tis my volantaiy aet; thiawas 
no human stratagem, but by my providential atan, 
designed to shew tha dangers wandering yooth 
inonrs. by the parsoit of an anlawfollove ; to ptange 
me headlong In the snares of vice, and then to free 
me by the hands of virtue; bera, «a my knees, I 
humbly beg my fair preserver's pardon : my thanks 
are needless, for msrself I owe.— Aad now, for ever 
do protest me yours. 

Old Mir. Tall, aU di dall! (Shgt,) Kiss me, 
daughter— no, you shall Uaa me flat, (1\» Lamortt.) 
for you're the cause oii't^ Well, Btaarra, what say 
you to the captain? 

Bit, Ilike the beast well enoagh, bat I don't un- 
derstand hia paeea ao weUaa to ventwe bim ina 
strange road. 

Old Mir. Bat marriage la a» beaten » path, that 
yoa can't go wrong.- 

BU, Ay, 'tis so beaten that the way la apoOed. 

Dm. There la bat one thing abookl make me thy 
husband— I could marry tbee t<Hlay, for the pri- 
vilege of beating thee to-morrow. 



1 



Old Mir Come, come, yoa may agree for all this, 
"r. Dojurd, are not you pleased with this ? 
Dug. So pleased, tiiat,if Ithoofldit itmJ^t secnn 



your son's affection to my sister, I would doable her 
fortune. 

Y. Mir. Fortonet baa she not glveamemiaa? 
my life— eatate • my all? and wlukt ia mors, her 
virtuous self ? Behold the foil (pomti»g to Lamont), 
that seU this brightnesaoffi (T^ Oriaaa,) Hen 
view the pride, and seaadal of the sex? 

What tfbertp eon he to tempting Mem, 

(2b Xaiaorre.) 
Am a iq/t vtnuwtf am'rsiw boMhfie hent 
UtoOrioML} 



fTHE EEVENGE. 

A TRAGEDY, IN FIVE ACTS.— BY EDWARD YOUNG. 




Z(Mga.^"FALL'Vt ChBISTIAV, thou MMTAK'ST MT CHABJLCTES."— ^<^ ▼, «coi«'2. 



persons ^e|presenteb* 



Doar ALONza 
Don Carlos. 
Dun Alvarez. 



Don Manuel. 

Zanoa. 

Attendants. 



Leonora. 
Isabella. 



AOTL 



'.GENE l.^Battlemints, wih a Sea Protpeet, A 
Uorm, with thunder and lightning. 
Enter ZANGA. 
Zetn. Whether first nature, or long want of peace, 
Hob wrought my mind to this, I cannot tell ; 
But horf^ra now are not displeasing to me : 

{Thvndfr.) 
I like this rooking of the battlements. 

.ffnier ISABELLA, 
Bage on, ye wtaids; burst, clouds; and waters 

roar! 
You bear a just resemblance of my fortune^ 
And suit the gloomy habit of my souL 
"W ho's there ? my leve I 

laa. Why have yon left my bed? 
Your absence more affrights me than the storm. 

{Thunder.) 
Zan. The dead alone in snch a night can rest, 

Np. 4.— Tax British Dbama. 



And I indulge my meditation her& 

Woman, away! I choose to be alona {yow, 

Jaa. I know you do, and therefere will not leave 
Excuse me, Zanga, therefore dare not leave you. 

(Jhund r.) 
Is this a night for walks of contemplation ^ 
Something unusual hangs upon your heart, 
And I will know it ; by our loves I will 
To you I sacrificed my virgin fame; 
Ask I too much to share in your distress? 

Zan. In tears? Thou fool! then hear me, and be 
In hell's abyss, if ever it escape thesp. [pluug d 

To strike thee with astonishment at once, 
I hate Alonza First recover that, 
And then thou shalt hear farther. 

Iga. HateAlouzol 
I own, I thought Alonzo most your friend, 
And that he lost the master in that name. 

Zan. Hear, thea 'Tie twice three years sinr 
that great man 
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(Great let me call bim, for he cooqcer'd me) 
Made me the oaptlve of bis arm in fight. 
He slew my fatber, and tbrew chains o'er me, 
"While I, with pious rage, pursued revenge. 
I then was >oung : be placed mo near his pr rnon, 
And thought me not diBhonour'd by his service. 
One day, (may that re turning day be night, 
The stain, the curse, of each Bucceccfiup year!) 
For something, or for nothing, in his prido 
He struck me. (While I tell it» do 1 live V) 
He smote me on the cheek.— Z Aid not slab him, 
For that were poor revense.— B'er since, bis folly 
Has strove to bury it beneath a heap 
Of kindness, and thinks it is forgot. 
Insolent thought I and like a second blow! 
Affronts are innocent, where men are worlhJ^B ; 
And Bu h alone can widely drop reven<^. 

I$a. But widi caoriB teni|)ei', Zango^ tall your 
To see your stropg emotiou starttcsicd. [story j 

Zan. Yes> woman, with the temper that bcii»s it 
Has the dark adilor v^Qom ? 3o have I, [ine ! 

"When trod upon. Prou4 Sf>aaiard, thou shall feci 
For from that day, that day at my diahonour, 
I from that day have cprs'd tbe riBlij{«;Bun, 
"Which never fail'd to tell me of my siiamo. 
I from that day havp bless'd the coming nighty 
"Which promis'd to conceal It I bnt ixj vain; 
The blow reliirn'd for ever in my dream. 
Yet OB I f oil'd, and groaa'd for an occasion 
Of ample vengeance < none is yet aniv'd. 
Howe'er, at proeenJ* I conceivo warm t^pes 
Of what may woand him som in his simbition, 
Life of hi^jjfe, and dearer than his spuL 
By nightly ttfareh ije purpos'd to surprise ^ 
Ihe Moorish c/imp ; b»t I liave taken aare 
T hey shall be Jea4iy \q feaeiyehis invoiir. 
Failing in this, a c?! »t of Hj^nost mcmdot, 
"Would darken all the conquests ho hss won. 

Jsa. Just as I enter'd, an c:: press aniv'd. 

Zan. To whom? 

liCL His friend, Don Carlos. 

Zan^ Be propitious, 
O, Mahomet, on this importailt honr. 
And give at length my f amish'd soul revenge 1 
"What is revenge, but courage to call In 
Our honour's debts, and wisdom to convert 
Others' self-love into our own protection ? 
But see, the morning ray breaks Iq upon us; 
I'll seek Don Carlos, and inquire my fate. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IL— r/ie Palitce. 
Enter DON CARLOS and DON MANUEL. 

Man. My lord Don Carlos, w*at brings your ex- 
press? 

Car. Alonzo's glory, and the Moor's defeat. 
The field is strew'd with twice ten thousaniVslain, 
Though he suspects his measures were betray'd. 
He'll soon arrtve. Oh, how I long to embrace 
The first of heroes, and the best of friends 1 
1 lov'd fair Leonora long before 
The chance of battle gave me to the Moors; 
And while I gtoan'd in bondage, I deputed 
This great Alonso, whom her father honours, 
To be my gentle advocate in love. 

Man. And what success ? 

Car. Alas I the eroel maid'*- 
Indeed, her father, though high at eonrt, 
And powerful with the king, has wealth at heart 
To heal his devastation from the Mooi^ ; 
Knowing I'm richly freighted from the east, 
VT fleet now sailing in the Bight of Spain, ■ 
(Heav'n guard it safe through such a dreadful 
Caresses nie, and urges me to wed. [stonn I) 

Man. Her aged father, see, 



1 Leada her this way. 

^ Car. She looks like radiant Trttth, 
Brought forward by the hand of hoary Titne. 
You to the port with speed ; 'tis possible (li bring 
Rome veseel Isarriv'd. [Exit Man.} HcaT'n grant 
Tidings which Carlos may receive with joy! 
Enter DON ALVAREZ and LEONORA. 
Alv. Don Carlos, I am labouring in your favour 
"With all a parent's soft authority. 
And earnest counseL 

Car. Angels second you I 
For all my bliss or misery hangs on it. 

Alv. Daughter, the happiness of life depends 
On our discretion, and a prudent choice : 
Don Carlos is of ancient, noble, blood. 
And then his wealth might mend a prince s fortiue 
For him the sun is labouring in the mines, 
A faithful slave, and turning earth to gold. 
His keels are tedWited with Uiat sacred powfr 
|3y which evevj^ge.and emperors are made. 



'6iiV you have my ^«od wishes, and I hope {To Cor.) 



Mf4 



Becaus«>iq:am.lL , 
Before yoijr fsther 
Hush'd^w||<[ffpur 
, Mnkyoa 



^.»efftim»©o 

^ghter,pa»e, 1 

3 te^vfi M^ijte 



I is opt iudispos'd to hear yon. Eu iL 
* * art thou in tears ? 
than I was ? 

kve to woo you, 
yoijF eye serene. 
too indulgent to me^ 
* pyt^ars? 

nKaixit 



rr. A|i ! my torn 




, Uof.- ^gard not me» wy lofd ; 
Iph^ob9y«jyfath^^* •, ^^ , . 

1|» thcr taiS^lajjiHius 'fio^^, ibiM come thus 
^ Vv'ith Qbeem <^b and alleMned x&ten, 
^xiiiVimf; addr'esi^ the "^ctim of fiay love. 
Love calls foV^jJ^v*.- Not all the pride of beauty, 
ThovQ^nnp]^ thp tell us what the sun is naade of ; 
ffag^vm^ w^^ose touch is to be booght with life; 
^oae mils of driven snow, which seen are felt; 
All these possess'd, are nought, but as they are 
The proof, the Bubatanee of on in vaxd passion. 
And the rich plunder of a taken heart. 

lAon. I pray, my lord, no more. [thus: 

Caf^. Must I despair, then? Do 'not shake me 
Heavn's ! what a proof I gave, but two nights past, 
Of matchless love I Te fling me at tby feet, 
I slighted friendship, and I flew from fame; 
Nor heard the summons of the next day's Ixittle: 
But, darting headlong to thy arms, I left 
The promis'd fight; i left Alonzo, too. 
To stand the war, aad qci^ a world alone. 

iprums and irvmpHs.) 

Ikon. The tictor coines. My lord, I nrast with 

Car. And must you go ? {draw- 

Leon. Why should you Wish me stay ? 
Your friend's arrival wiU bring ^oq^evt to you. 
My preaenoe none } it pedns you and n^fsalf { 
For both omrsakesr permit me to wifchdDa#^ iExU. 
Enter DON ALONZO, usith Attendants 

Car. Alonzo I 

Alon. Carlos !— I am whole again; 
Olasp'd ih thy arms, itmnJces my heart enUre. 

Car. Whom dare I thus embrace? The conqueror 
Of Afric? 

Alon. Yes, much more; Don Carlos' £rie^d. 
The conquest of the world would eest me dear, 
Should it beget (me thought btdjstaooe io thee. 
I rise in vicfaes to come neamr th)M« .'^ 
*Twas Carlos conquer'd, 'twas his cruel chains 
Inflazn'dme to a lage iiol^ewn/till'tlRu*,; 
And threw my former actionSjfs-r behind. 

Car. I love fair Leonora, floW I tOTe berl 
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Tet stUl I find (I know not h<m it is) 
Another heftit^ another sonl for thee. 
Thy friendship warms, it raises, it tmnsportB ; 
Like xnualc, pure the joj, without alloy, 
"Whose very raptare Is tranquility: 
Bat lore like wine, gives a tumultuous bliss, 
!Heighten*d indeed beyond all mortal pleasures; 
But mingles pangs and madness in the bowL 
Enter ZANGA. 

£an. Manuel, my lord, Tetnrning from the port 
On business both of moment and of haste, 
Hnmbly begs leave to speak in private with you. 

Car. In private ! Ha I Alonzo, 1*11 return ; 
No business can detain me long from thee. [Exit. 

Zan. My lord Alpnzo, I obey'd your orders. 

Al<m. will the fair Leonora pass this way ? 

Zitn. She will, my lord, and soon. 

Alon. Come near me, Z^nga; 
For I dare open all my heaix to thee, 
Never was such a day of triumph known! 
Theresa not a wounded captive in my train, 
Tnat slowly follow'd my proud chariot wheels, 
"Vi ith half a life, and beggary, and chains, 
But is a god to me : I am most wretched. 
In his captivity, thou knovr^st Bon Carlos, 
My friend, (and neyer was a friend more dear) 
Deputed me his advocate in love ; 
"What did I do ?— I lov'd myself. Indeed, 
One thing there is might lessen my offence, 
(If such offence admits of being lessen'd) 
I thought him dead; for (by what fate I know not) 
His letters never reach'd me. 

Zan. Thanks to Zanga, (Aside.) 

"Who thence contriv'd that evil which has happen'd. 

Alon. Yes, curs'd of heaven I I lov'd myself ; and 
In a late action, resou'd from the Moors, [now, 
1 have broaght home my rival in mv friend. 

Zan. We near, my lord, that in that action, too, 
Tour interposing arm preserv'd his life. [mine , 

Alan. It did; with more than the expense of 
For, 1 this day is mentioned for their nuptials. 

Zan. My lord, she comes. 

Alon. I'll take my leave, and die. [Exit. 

Zan. Hadst thou a thousand lives, thy death 
would please me. 
Unhappy fate 1 My country overcome ! 
My six years' hope of vengeance quite explr'd I 
Would nature were— I would not fall alone: 
But others' groans shall tell the world my d^ath. 



lAsidk^ and exit. 
IAL(5NZ0. 



Enter LEONOEA and 

AUm When nature ends with anguish like to this, 
Shmers shall take their last leave of the sun. 
And bid his light adieu . ( Weeps.) 

Leon. The nughty conqueror 
Dismay'd 1 I thought yoiLgave the f 8e you sorrows. 

Alon. 0, cruel insult 1 are those tears your spor^ 
Which nothing but a love for you could draw ? 
Afric I quell'd, in hope by that to purchase 
Your leave to sighunscom'd; taut 1 complain not; 
♦Twas but a world j and you are— Leonora. 

Leon. That passion which you boast of, is your 
A treason to your friend. [giiilt, 

Alon. 0, Leonora!. 
What could I do ? In duty to my friend, 
I saw you : and to see is to admire. 
For Carlos did I plead, and most sincerely; 
You know I did. I sought but your esteem ; 
If that is guilt, an angel had been guilty. [self, 

Leon. If, ftom your guilt, none suffered but your- 
It might be so. Farewell. {Going.) 

AUm. Who suffers with me ? {Takes her Mnd.) 

Leon. Enjoy your ignorance, and let me go. 

Alon. What mean these teara? 



Leon. I weep- by ohanoe; imv have my tears a 
But, O ! when first I saw Alonzo's tears, [meaning: 
I knew their meaning welL 

AUm. Heavens I what is this? 

Leon. Alonzo, pardon me the injury 
Of loving yon. I struggled with my passion, 
And struggled long; let that be some excuse. 
You well may w<nider at snoh words as these; 
I start at them myself, they fright my nature. 
Great Is my fault; but blame me not alone ; 
Give him a little blame, who took such pains 
To make me guilty. p>lMBing 

Alon. Blame yon! yon know I tfainkyonr lore a 
Beyond aH human blessings! *tis tbeprioei 
Of sighs and groans, and a whole year of dying: 
But, O, the curse of curses ! «• O, my friend!— 

Zeoa Alas! 

AUm. What says my love ? Speak, LeononL 

Leon. Was it for yoo, my lord, to be so quiek 
In flndhig out objeetions to our love? 
Think you so strong my love, or weak my virtue, 
It was unsafe to leave that part to me f 

Alon. Is not the day then flz'd for your eepou- 
aals? fway; 

Leon. Indeed, my father onee had thought that 
But marking how the marriage pain'd my heart, 
Long he stood doubtful ; but at last resolv'd. 
Your counsel, which determines him in aO, 
Should finish the debate. 

AUm. 0, agony! 
Must I not only lose her, but be made 
Myself the instrument ? Not only die. 
But plunge the dagger in my heart myself ? [mine? 

Leon. What, do you tremble lest you shotild be 
For what else can you tremble? Not for that 
My fath er p laces in your power to alter, [friend ! 

Alon. What's in my power? 0, yes; to stab my 

Leon. To stab your friend were barbarous in- 
Spare him ; and murder m& [deed : 

AUm. First perish all! 
No, Leonora, I am thine for ever; 
The groans of friendship shall be heard no more 
For whatsoever orlme i cui oommi^ 
I've felt thepaogs already. 

Leon. Hold, Alonzo! 
And hear a maid, whom doubly thou hast eon- 
I love thy virtue as I love thy person, [quer'd. 

And [ adore thee for the pahis it gave me ; 
But, as 1 felt the pains, I'll reap the fruit; 
ni shine out in my tarn, and anew the world 
Thy great example was not lost upon me. 
Thus, theo, I tear me from thy hopes for ever. 
Shall I contribute to Alonzo's crimes? 
No, though the life-blood gushes from my hearty 
You shall not be asham'dof Leonora. 
Nay, never shrink: take bock the bright example 
Youlately lent; O, take it while you may; 
Whfle I can give it you, and be immortal ! [Exit. 

Alon. She's gone, and I shall see that face no 
But pine in absence, and till death adore, [more ; 
When with cold dew my fainting brow is hunjr, 
And my eyes darken, from my f alt'ring tongue 
Her name will tremble with a feeble moan. 
And love with fate divide my dying groan. [Exit. 

ACTIL-.SCENEI.— 27i«i>a7ao'e. , ,", 
Enter DON MANUEL and ZANGA. 
Zan. If this be true, I cannot blame your pain 
For wretched Carlos ; *tls but human in you. 
But when arriv'dyour dismal news? 
Man. This hour. 

Zan. What, not a vessel sav'd! And is Alvarez 
Determin'd to deny his daughter to him ? 
That treasure was on shore ; must tha^ too, join 
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The coiimiuD wreck ? 

Man. AlTarpz plcadn, indeed, 
Th&t Leonora's heart is disindin'd, 
And pleads that only ; so it was this raorafng, 
When he concorr'd : the tempest broke the match, 
And sunk his faTOor when it sank the gold. 
The loTe of gold is doable in his heart, 
The vice of sge snd of Alrarez too. 

Zan. How does DonOarioB bear it? 

Man. Like a man, 
Whose heart feels moat a htanan heart can feel. 
And reasou best a human heart can rea»HL 

Zan. But is he, then, InabBolnte deitpair? 

Man. Never to see his Leonora more : 
And, quite to quench all future hope, AWarea 
Urgts Aionzo to espouse his daughter 
This very day ; for be has learnt their loves. 

Zan. Ha! was not that receiv'd with ecataey 
By Don Aionzo? 

i/air. Tea, at first: but soon 
A damp came o*er him,- It would kill his friend. 

Zan. No4 if his friend consented ; and siuco now 
He can't himself espouse her «• 

Man. Yet to S£k it, 
Has something Bbocking to a generous mind: 
At least Alonso's spirit startles at it. 
But I must leave yon. Carlos wants support 
In his severe affliction. [Exit. 

Zan. Ha, it dawns 1~- 
It rises to me like a new-found world 
To marinera long time distrees'd at see. 
Sore from a storm, and all their viands spent 
Ho, Isabella 1 

Enter ISABELLA. 
I thought of dying : better things come forward ; 
Vengeance is still alive : from her dark covert, 
With all her snakes erect upon her crest, 
Khe stalks in view and fires me with her charms. 
When, Isabella, airiv'd Don Carlos here? 

/M. Two nights ago. 

Zan. That was the very night 
Before the batUe- Memory, set down that; 
Ifr has the essence of the crocodile, 
Though yet but in the shelUI'U give it birth— 
What time did he return ? 

/lo. At midnight 

Zan. So— 
Say, did he see that night bis Leonora? 

Isa. No, my good lord. 

Zan. No matter— 

00 and fetch my tablets hither. [Exxt JsaheVa. 
Two nights ago my father's sacred shade 

Thrice stalk'd round my bed aud smiled: upon me; 
He smiled a joy then little understood. 
It must be so ; and if so, it is vengeance 
Worth wakingof the dead for. 

Enter ISABELLA uith the tablets, Zanga write*. 
Thus it stands— 

The father's fix'd— Don Carlos cannot wedr- 
Aionzo may— but that will hurt his friend — 
Nor can he ask his leave— or, if he did. 
He might not gain it It is hard to give 
Our own consent to ills, though we must bear them. 
Were it not, then, a masterpiece, worth all 
The wisdom I can boast, first to persuade 
Aionzo to request it of his friend ; 
His friend to grant; then, from that very grant 
The strongest proof of friendship man can give, 
To work out a cause 
Of jealousy, to rack Alonzo's peace! — 

1 have ttim'd o'er the catalogue of woes, 

Which sting the heart of man, and find none equal 

It is the hydra of calamities, 

The seven-fold death} the jealous are the damn'd. 



Ita. Aionzo oomet this wftt^. 

Zan. Most opportunely. 
Withdraw. [Exit JtabeUa.l Ye subtle demoha, 

which reside 
In courts, and do your work with bows and smiles, 
That little enginery, more miftchievous 
Than fleets uad armies, and the cannon's murder. 
Teach me to look a lie; give me your maze 
Of gloomy thought and intricate design. 
To catch the man I hate, and then devour. 

Enter DON ALONZO. 
My lord, I nlve you joy. 

Alon. Of what, good Zanga? 

Zan. Is not the lovdiy Leonora yours? 

Alon. What wiU become of Carlos? 

Zan. He's your flriend; 
And sinoe he oan't espouse the fair himself. 
Will take rome comfort from Alcmxo's fortunei 

Alon. Alas ! thou little lmow*st the force of love! 
Love reigns a saltan with nnrivall'd sway; 
Puts aU relatloqs, fHendship's self, to death. 
If once he's jealous of it I love Carlos ; 
Yet well I taiow what pangs I felt this morning 
At his intended nuptiafa For mvself 
I then felt pains, which now for him I feel 

Zan. You will not wed her, then? 

Alon, Not instantly. 
Insult his broken heart the very moment! 

Zan. I understand you : but you'll wed hereafter, 
When your friend's gone, and his first pain 
assuag'd. 

Alcn, Am I to blame In that? 

Zan. My lord, I love 
Your very errors; they are bom from virtoe. 
Your friendship (and what nobler passion claimB 
The heart?) does lead you blindfold to your ruin. 
Consider, wherefore did Alvarez treak 
Don Carlos* match, and wherefore urge Alonzo'B ? 
'Twas the same cause, the love ol weoltiu To- 
morrow 
May see Aionzo in Don Carlos* fortune ; 
A higher bidder is a better friond. 
And there are princes sigh for Leonora. 
When your friend's gone you will wed ; why, then 

the cause 
Which gives you Leonora now will ceaaa 
Carlos has lost her ; should yon lose her, too. 
Why, then, you heap new torments on yoar friend, 
By that respect which labour'd to relieve him. 
*Tis well ; he is disturb'd ; it mskes him pause. 

(Atidf.) 

Alon. Think'st thon, my ZKDg% should I ask 
Don Carlos, 
His goodness would ooBsent that I should wed her? 

Zan. I know it would. 

Alon. But then the crueliy 
To ask it; and for me to ask it of him! 

Zan. Methinks you are severe upon yonr friend. 
Who was it gave him liberty and life ? 

Alon. That is the very reason which forbids it 
Were I a stranger, I^eouTd freely spe«Jc; 
In me it so resembles a demand. 
Exacting of a debt it shocks my natureu 

Zan. My lord you know the sad alteiiiatiY& 
Is Leonora worth one pang or not ? 
Warmly as you I wish Don Carlos well ; 
But I am likewise Don Alonzo's friend ; 
There all the difference lies between us twa 
In me, my lord, you hear another self ; 
And, give me leave to add, ft better too, 
Clear'd from those errors, which, though caus*d 

by virtue, 
Are such as may hereafter give yon paAm. 
Don Lopez of Castile, would not demur tbua. 
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AlmL Perish the n»me! What, sacriflce tho fair 
To age and nglinesa, because set in gold ? 
I'll to Don Carlos, if my heart will let me. 
I have not seen him since his sore affilction ; 
Bat shunned it, as too terrible to bear 
How shall I bear it now ? I am struck already. 

[Exit. 

Zon. Half of my work is done. I must secure 
Don Carlos, ere Alonzo speak with him. 

[He gives a message to Manuel, who enters; 
and exit Manuel 
Frond, hated Spain, oft drench'd in Moorish blood 1 
Dost ihon not feel a deadly foe withia thee ? 
Shake not tiiy towers where'er I pass along, 
Conscious of ruin, and their great destroyer? 
Shake to the centre if Alonzo's dear, 
look down, O holy prophet ; see me tortm>e 
This Christlsn dog, this infldel, which dares 
To smite thy Totaries, and spam thy law ; 
And yet hopes pleasure from two radiant eyes, 
'Whi<^ look as they were lighted up for thee I 
Shall he enjoy thy paradise below ? [charms \ 

Blast the bold thought, and curse him with her 
But see, the melancholy lover cornea 
£n(«r DON CABLOS. 

Car. Hope, thoa hast told me lies from day to 
day, 
For more than ^enty years ; Tile promiser 1 
None here are happy but tiie very fool. 
Orrery wise; and 1 wasn't fool enoujsh 
To smile In Tanities, and hug a shadow { 
Nor have I wisdom to elaborate 
An artificial happiness from pahis : 
Even joys are pains, because they cannot last 
How many lift the head, look gay, and smile 
Against their conscience? And this we know, 
Tet knowing, disbelieye, and U7 again 
What we have tried, aAd struggled with conviction. 
Each new experience gives the former credit ; 
And reverend grey threescore is but a voucher. 
That thirty told us true. 

Zar. My noble lord, 
I mourn your fate : but are no hopes surviving ? 

Car. No hopea Alvarez has a heart of steel ; 
Tif fiz'd— 'tis past— 'tis absolute despair! 

Zan. Tou wanted not to have your heart mado 
tender, 
By your own pains, to feel a friend's distress. 

Car. I understand you weU. Alonzo loves; 
I pity him. 

Zan. I dare be sworn yon do ; 
Yet he has other thoughts. 

Can. What can'st tbou mean ? 

Zan. Indeed he has; and fears to ask a favour 
A stranger from a stranger might request ; 
What costs you nothing, yet is all to him : 
Nay, what, indeed, will to your glory add. 
For nothing more than wishing your friend well. 

Car. I pray be plain ; his happiness is mine. 

Zan. He loves to death ; but so reveres his friend, 
ISLe cant persuade his heart to wed the maid 
Without your leave, and that he fears to ask. 
In perfect tendeniess I nrg'd him to it. 
Knowing tho deadly sickness of his heart, 
Tour overflowing goodness to your friend. 
Tour wisdom, and despair yourself towed her, 
I wrung a promise from him he would try ; 
And now 1 come, a mutual friend to both, 
Without his privacy, to let you know it, 
And to prepare you kindly to receive him. 

Car. Ua 1 if he weds, I am undone indeed ; 
Not Don Alvarez* self can then relieve me: 

Zan. Alas! my lord, you know his heart is steel ; 
*Tis flx'd, 'tis past, 'tis absolute despair. 



Car. cruel hetbven ! and is it not enough 
That I must never, never see her more ? 
Ask my consent ! Must I then give her to hitn ? 
Lead to his nuptial sheets the blushing maid ? 
Ob! Leonora! never, never, never! 

Zan, A storm of plagues upon him 1 he rcf urcs. 

Car. What, wedher?— and to-day? 

Zan, To-day, or never. 
To-morrow may some wealthier lover bring, 
And then Alonzo is thrown out like you ; 
Then whom shall he condemn for his misfortuuo ? 
Carlos is an Alvarez to his love. 

Ca'\ torment? whither shall I turn ? 

Zan. To peace. 

Car. Which is the way ? 

Zan. His happiness is youns— > 
I dare not disbelieve you. 

Car. KUl my friend 1 
Or worse — Alas I and can there be a worse ? 
A worse there is : nor can my nature bear ir. 

2kui. Tou have convinc'd me 'tis a dreadiui task. 
I found Alonzo's quitting her this morning 
For Carlos' sake, in tenderness to you, 
Betray'd me to believe it less severe 



Than I perceive it is. 
Car. 'jliou dost upbraid me. 



[ply. 



Zan. No, my good lord, but since you con t com* 
Tis my misfortune that I mention'd it ; 
For had I not, Alonzo would indeed 
Have died as now, but not by your decree. 

Car. By my decree! Do I decree his deatn t 
I do. Shall I then lead her to his arms? 
O, which side shall I take I Be stabb'd, or— stab ? 
'Tis equal death ! a choice of agonies 1 
Go, Zanga, go, defer the dreadful trial, [happen 
Though but a day, something, perchance, may 
To soften all to friendship and to love. 
Go, stop my friend, let me not see him now ; 
But save us from an interview of death. 

2kin. M y Lord, I'm bound in duty to obey you— 
If I not bring him, may Alonzo prosper ! 

[Aside and exit. 

Car. What is this world? Tby school, O misei y ! 
Our only lesson is to learn to suffer ! 
And he who knows not that, was bom for nothing. 
Though deep my pangs, and heavy at my hearty 
My comfort is, each moment takes away 
A grain, at least, from the dead load that's on me, 
And gives a nearer prospect of the f^rave. 
But put it most severely- should I live- 
Live long— Alas I there ia no length in time t 
Not in thy time, man!— What's fourscore years? 
Nay, what, indeed, the age of time itself, 
Since cut from out eternity's wide round ? 
Yet, Leonora— she can make time long. 
Its nature alter, as she alter'd mine. 
VVb:lc in the lustre of her charms I lay, 
Wfcole summer suns roU'd unperceiv'd away ; 
I years for days, and days for moments told, 
And was surprised to hear that I grew old. 
Now fate does rigidly its dues regain, 
And every moment is on age of pain 

Enter ZANGA and DON ALONZO. 

Zan. (Stops Don Carlos.) Is this Don Carlos, this 
the boasted friend! 
How can you turn your back upon his sadness? 
I 00k on him, and then leave him if you can. 
Whose sorrows thus depress him ? Met his own : 
This moment he could wed without your leave. 

Car. 1 cannot yield: nor can I bear his griefs. 
Alouzo I (Going to him, a id 'akinj h is ha ud.) 

Alon. 0, Carlos ! 

Ca}\ Pray, forbear. , 
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Alon. Art thon nodone, and ahall Alonzo smile? 
AIoDzo, who, perlnf)B, in some degree 
Contributed to cause thy dreadful fate? 
I waa depjited guardian of thy Iotc ; 
But, 0, J lov'd, myself ? Pour down afflictions 
On this devoted head I Make me your mark I 
And be the world, by my example, taught 
How Baered it should hold the uame of friend. 

Car. You charge yourself unjustly ; 
The crime is mine, 

Who plao*4 thee there, wliere only thou couldst fall. 
Alon. You cast in shades the failure of a friend, 
And soften all ; but think not you deceive me ; 
I know my guilt, and I implore your pardon, 
As the sole glimpse I can obtain of peace. 

Car. Pardon for him who but this morning threw 
Fair Leonora from his heart, ell bath'd 
Jn ceaseless tears, and blushing for her lovel 
Yes, 'twas in thee, through fondness for thy friend* 
To shut thy bosom against ecstacies ; 
For which, while this pulse beats, it beats t » thee ; 
"While this blood flows, It flows for my Alonzo^ 
tk nd every vrish is leveU'd at thy joy. 

Alon. CTo Alonzo.) My lord, my lord, this is your 
time to speak. 

Alon. (To Zanga.) Because he's kind ? It there- 
fore is the worst ; 
Do I not see him quit« poseess'd with anguish, 
And shall I pour in new ? No, fond desire I 
No, love I one pang at parting, end farewell 
I have no other love but Oartos now. {Rmit to Car.) 

Car. Alas! my friend, why with such eager grasp 
Dost press my band ? 

Alo". If, after death, our forms 
Shall be transparent, naked every thought, [hearta, 
And friends meet friends, and read e«ch othoi^'s 
Thou'lt know one day, that thou wast held most 

dear. 
Farewell I 

Car. Alonzo, stay— he cannot speak, (holds him) 
Lest it should grievp me. Shall 1 l)o outdone, 
And lose in glory, as I lose in love V {Aiide.) 
I take it much unkindly, my Alonzo, 
You think 80 meanly of mc, not to speak, 
When well I know your heart is near to bursting. 
Have you fo;-got how yon have bound me to yon? 
Your smallest friendship's liberty and life. 

Alon. There, there it is, my friend; it cuts me 
IToAv dreadful is it to a generous mind [there. 

To ask, when sure he cannot be denied ! 

Car. How greatly thought! In all he towers 

above me. (Aside.) 

Then you confess you would ask something of me? 

ATott, No, on my soul. 

Zan. (Jo /!/onra) Tlien lose her. 

Car. Glorious spirit! 
V/hy, what a pang has he ran through for this I 
];.y heaven! I envy bim his aponies. 
Why was not mine the most illustrious lot, 
Of start'ng at one action from below, 
And flaming up into consummate greatness? 
Ha ; Angels strengthen mo !— It shall be so. 
My Alonzo ! 

Since thy great soul disdains to make request, 
Pieceive with favoiir that I make to thee. 

Alori: What means my Carlos? 

Car. Pray, ob? erve me weJK 
Fate and Alvarez tore her from my heart, 
And, plucking up njy love, they had well niph 
Plnck'd my life too ; for they were twin'd together. 
Of that no more: What now does reason bid ? 
I cannot wed— Farewell, my happiness! 
Vut. O my soul, with care provide for hers ! 
In II f:^ how weak, how hclj.lcss, sure, is woman'l 



So properly the object of affliction. 

That heaven is pleased to make distress become her. 

And dresses her most amiably in tears. 

Take, then, my heart in dowry with the fair, 

Be thou her gusrdiau and thou must be mine: 

Shut out the thousand pressing ills of life 

With thy sorroundmg arms: do this, and then 

Set down the liberty and life thou gav'at me, " 

As little things, as essays of t^ goodness, 

And rudiments of friendship so divine. 

AlotK There is a grandeur in thy goodness to me, 
Which, with thy foes, would render thee ador'd. 
And canst thou, canst thou part with Leonora ; 

Car. I do not part with her ; I give her thee. 

Alon. Oarlos!— 
But think not words were ever made 
For such occasion. Silence, tears, embraces, 
Are languid eloquence : I'll seek relief 
In absence, from the pain of so much goodness. 
There thank the blest-above^ thy solo superiors, 
Adore* and raise my tho«g)its of them by thee. 

[Exif. 

Zan. Thus far success has crown'd my boldest 
^y next care ii to hasten these new nuptials, [hope. 
And then my master-works begin to play. 

[Aside^ and exit. 

Car. Too soon thou praisest me. He's «one, and 
I must unsluice my overburden'd heart, \nQvr 

And let it flow. I would not griyev^gny friend 
With tears ; nor intejTupt my great design; 
Great, sure, as ever human br^igist durst think of. 
But now my soirows, long with pain suppress* d, 
73urst their conflnement witii impetuous sway, 
O'erswell all bounds, and bear e'en life away : 
So, till the day was won, the Qreek renown'd. 
With anguish wore the arrow in his wound. 
Then drew the shaft from out his tortur'd side, 
Let gush the torrent of his blood, and died. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT nL 

SCENE L-— Another Apartment in Ms F<Aaee. 

Enter ZANGA and ISABELLA. 

Zan. O joy, thou welcome stranger! twice three 
I have not felt thy vital beam ; but now [years 

It warms my veins, and plays around my heart. 
My Isabella! 

Isa. What commands my Moor? 

Zan, My fair ally, my lovely minister I 
'Twas well Alvarez, by my arts impcU'd, 
(To plunge Don Oarlos in the last despair. 
And so prevent all future molestation,) 
Finished the nuptials soon as he resolv'd them; 
This eouduct ripen'd all for me, and ruin. 
Scarce had the priest the holy rite performed. 
When I, by saored inspiration forg'd 
That letter which I trusted to thy hand; 
That letter, which in glowing terms conveys. 
From happy Carlos to f air Leonoi'a, 
The most profound acknowledgment of heart, 
For wondTous transports, which ho never kucw. " 
That is a good, subservient artifice, 
To aid the nobler workings of ray br&ia. 

Isa. I quickly dropp'd it in the bride's apartmo 
As you commanded, 

Zan. What a lucky hand; 
For soon Alonzo found it; I observ'd him 
From out my secret stand. He took it i^; 
But scarce was it unfolded to his sight. 
When he, as if an arrow pierced his eye, 
Started, and trembling, dropp'd it on the ground. 
Pale and aghast awhile my victim stood, 
Diisguis'd a sigh or two, and puff'd them fiom him : 
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Then nibb'd his brow, and took it up again. 
At first he look'd as if he meant to read it; 
But, checked by iHMng fears, he crnah'd it thus, 
And thrust it, like an adder, in hisbosdln. 

Ita. Bat if he read it not, it cannot sting h::u ; 
At leaat, not mortaRy. 

Zan. At first I thought so ; 
But farther tliought informs mo otherwise, 
And tarns this disappointment to account. 
He more ahall credit it, because uusceu, 
(If 'tis nnaeen.) as'tiioa anon may'st find. [lIiUI. 

Jsa. That would indeed commend my Zauga's 

Zan. Tliis Isabella, is Don Carlos* picture 1 
Take it, and so dispose of it, that, found, 
It mftf ijae up a witness of her ioTe ; 
Under her pillow, in her cabinet, 
Or elsewhere, as shaU best promote our end. 

Jta, I'll weigh it as its consequctco requiies. 
Then do my utmost to deserve your smile. [Ej:it. 

Zan. Is that Alonzo prostrate on the {jrouncl 'i 
Now he starts up like flame from sleeping emlicrs, 
And wild distraction glares from either eye. 
If thus a Blight surmise can work his soul, 
How will the fulness of the tempest tear him I 
Enter DON ALONZO. 

Alon. And yet it cannot be— I am deceiv'd— 
I injure l»r, she wears the face of heaven. 

Zan. He doubts. (^Aside.) 

Alon. I dare not look on this again. 
If the ilrst glance, which gave saspicion only, 
Kad such effect, so smote my heart and brain, 
Mho ct rtainty would dash mc r.ll iu pieces. 
It cannot—Ua ! it must, it must bo true. (Starts.) 

Zan. Hold there, and wo succeed. He has des- 
ciicd me. 
I'll seem to go, to make my stay more sure. {A&ide.) 

Alon. Hold, Kanga, turn. 

Zan. My lord! 
- Alan. Shut close the doors, 
That not a spirit find au enti-anco here. 

Zan. My IokFb obey'd. 

Alon. I see that thou art frighted. 
If thou dost love me, I shall fill thy heart 
With seorpions' stings. 

Zan. If I do love, my lord ? 

AUm. Come near me, let me rest upon thy bosom, 
(What pillow like tJle bosom of a friend !) 
For I am sick at heart 

Zaa. Speak, sir; O, speak. 
And take me from the raek. 

Alon. I am most happy: mine is victory, 
Hine the king's favour, mine the nation's shout, 
And great men make their fortunes of my smiles. 

curse of curses! in the lap of blessing 
To be most curst !— My Leonora's ialee I 

Zan. Sareme, my lord! 

Alon. My Leonora's false ! {Gices him the Utter.) 

Zan. Then heaven has lost its ^mago here on 

earth. 
Alon. (Jood-natured man! ho makes or y pains 

1 durst not read it ; but I read it now {his own. 
In thy concern. 

Zan. Bid you read it, then ? [no more. 

Alon. Mine eye just touched it, and could boar 

Za}i. Thus perish all that gives Alonzo pain! 

(Tears the Utter.) 

Alon. Why didst thou tear it? 

Zan. Think of it no more. 
Twos your mistake, and groundless are your fears. 

Alon, And didst thou tremble, then, for my 
mistake ? 
Or give the whole contents ; or, by the pangs 
That feed upon my heart, thy life's in danger. 



^an. Is this Alonzo's language to his Zanga? j 



Draw forth your sword, and find the secret hero. 
For whose sake is it, think you, I conceal itt 
Wherefore this rage 2 Because 1 seek your peace. 
I have no interestin suppressing it, 
But what good-natured' tenderness for you 
Obliges me to have. Not mine the heart 
That will be rent in two. Not mine the fame 
That will be damn'd though ail the world should 
know it [past 

Alon. Then my worst fears are true, and life is 

Zan. What has. the rashness of my passion 
utter'd ? 
I know not what— but grant I did confess, 
What is a letter? letters may be forg'd. 
For heaven's sweet sake, my lord, lift up your heart 
Some foe to your, repose— 

Alon. So heaven lodk on me, 
As I can't find the man I have offended, [shield : 

Zan* Indeed I {Aside.) Om' innocence is not our 
They take offence, who have not been offended ; 
They, seek our ruin, too, who speak us fair, 
And death is often aanlmBh'd in their nnlles. 
We know not whom we have to fear. "Tis certain 
A letter may be forg'd ; and, in anoint 
Of such ajdreadf ul consequence as this. 
One would rely on nought that might be false. 
Think, have you any other cause to doubt her? 
Away, you can find none. Bcsume your spirit I 
All's well again. 

Alon. O that it were 1 

Zan. It is: 
For who would credit that which, credited, 
Makes hell superfluous by superior pains, 
Without such proofs as cannot be wire-stood? 
Has she not ever been to vircao ti-aiu'd 'i 
Is not her fame as spotless as the sun, 
Her sex's envy, and the boast of Spain ? 

AUm. 0, Zanga! it is thatconfounils me most. 
That full in opposition to appearance — 

Zan. No more, my lord, for you condemn your- 
What is absurdity, but to believe [self. 

Against appearance ? Yon can''t yet, I find. 
Subdue your passion to your better sense ; 
And, truth to tell, it does not much displease me. 
'Tis fit our indiscretions should be check'd 
With, seme degree of pain. 

Alon. What indiscretion ? [from mo. 

Zcm. Come, you must bear to hear your faults 
Had you not sent Bon Carlos to the court 
The night before the battle, that foul slave. 
Who forg'd the senseless scroll which gives you 
Had wanted footing for his viilany. [pain, 

Aion. I sent him not 

Zan. Not send him !— Hal—That strikes mo. 
I thought he came on message to the king. 
Is there another cause could justify 
His shunning dangec, and the promis'd fight ? 
But I, perhaps, may think too rigidly ; 
So long is absence, and impatient love— - 

Alon. In my confusion, that had quite escap'd me. 
"Tis clear as day — ^for Carlos is so bravo, 
He lives not but on fame, he hunts for danger. 
And is enamonr'd of tiie face of death. 
How then could he decline the next day's battle, 
But for the transports— Oh, it must be so ! 
Inhuman 1 by the loss of his own honour, 
To buy the ruin of his friend I 

Zan. You wrong him ; 
He knew not of your love. 

Alon.Bsi.X— 

Zan. That stings home. (Aside.) [love ; 

I* Alon, Indeed, he knew not of my treacherous 
I Proofs rise on proofs, and still the last the strongest 
Th' eternal law of things declaiefS itrtrue, 
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Wbleh caOb for Jadgment on x^IstinguIshM gvi\% 
And loTea to make our crimo our puniKhnuut 
LoTO is my torture, lore wm first my crime: 
For she was his, my friend's, and he (0, horror!) 
Confided all ia me. O, sacred faith I 
How dearly I abide thy TioUUonI 

Zan. Were, then, their loTes far gone? 

Alon. The father's will 
There bore a total sway ; and he, as soon 
As news ac||?'d that Carlos* fleet was seen 
From off our coast, flr'd with the loTe of gold, 
Determin'd that the Tory snnwhioh saw 
Carlos' return, should see his daughter wed. 

Zan. Indeed, my lord? then you must pardon 
If I presume to mitigate the crime. [me, 

Consider, strong allurements soften guilt t 
Long was his absence, ardent was his Iotc, 
At znidnight bis return, the neit day destin'd. 
For his espousals— 'twas a strong temptation. 

AloH. Temptation! 

Zan. Twas but gaining of one night! 

Alon. Onenigbtl 

Zan. That crime could ne'er return again. 

Akm. Again! by heayen thou dust insult thy 
lord. [(Teath! 

Temptation! One night gain'd! O stings and 
And am I then undone T Alas ! my Zanga ! 
And dost thou own it, too ? Deny It still. 
And rescue me one moment from distraction. 

Zan. My lord, I hope the best 

Alon. False, foolish hope. 
And insolent to me I thou know'st it false ; 
It is as glaring as the noontide srm. 
Devil !^This morning, after three years' coldness, 
To rush at once into a passion for me! 
Twas time to feign, 'twas time to get another. 
When her first fool was sated with her beauties. 

j?<zn. What says my lord? Did Leonora, then, 
Never before disclose her passion for you ? 

Alon. Never. 

Zan. Throughout the whole three years? 

Alon. O, never! never! 
"Why, iTanga, shonldst thou strive ? *Tis all in vain : 
Though thy soul labours, it can find no reed 
For hope to catch at Ah I I'm plungins down 
Ten thousand thousand fathoms in despair. 

Zan. Hold, sir, I'll break your fall -Waive ev'ry 
And be a man agam— Had he enjoy'd her, [fear, 
Be most assur'd, he had resign'd her to yon 
With less reluctance. 

Alon. Hal Besign her to me I— 
Besign her!— Who resign'd her?»Donble death! 
How could I doubt so long? My heart is broke. 
First lovo her to distraction! then resign her ! 

Zan. But was it not with utmost agony ? 

Alon. Qrant that; he stUl resigns her; that's 
enough. 
Would he pluck out his eye to give it me? 
Tear out his heart ? She was his heart no more ; 
Nor was it with reluctance he resign'd her : 
I3y heaven! he ask'd, he courted me to wed. 
1 iMought it strange; 'tis now no longer so. 

Zan. Wast his request? Are you right sure of 
I ieur the letter was not all a tale. [that ? 

A Ion. A tale 1 There's proof equivalent to sight 

Zan. I flhould distrust my sight on this occasion. 

Alon, And so should I; by heaven: I think I 
should. 
What ! Leonora, the divine, by whom 
Wo guesR'd at angels! Oh! I'm all confusion! 

Zan. You now are too much rufSed to think 
clearly. 
Since bliss and horror, life and death hang on i1^ 
Uo to your chamber, there maturely weigh 



Each ciroomatMioe; oonaider, above aD, 

That it is jttalonsy's peooliar nature 

To swell small things to great; nay. cot of nought 

To ooQJore mooh, and then to lose its reason 

Amid the hideout phantoms it has form'd. 

Alon. Had £ ten thooaaBd Uvea, Td give them all 
To be deceiv'd. I fear tia doomsday with me. 
But yet she seem'd so pure, that I thought heaven 
Borrow'd her form for Virtoe's self to wear. 
To gain her lovers with the wooB of men. 
OI«eonora! Leonora! lExit. 

.^e/ff- ISABELLA. 

Zan. Thus far it works aaspieioasly. My petienk 
Thrives underneath my hand in misery. 
He's gone to think; that la, to be distracted. 

Ita. I overheard your conference^ and saw yoo, 
To my amazement, tear the letter. 

Zan. There. 
There, Isabella^ I outdid myself. 
For, tearing it I not secure it only 
In its first force, baft superadd a new. 
For after tearing it as foath to shew 
Tbe foul contents, if I shoold swear it now 
A forgery, my lord would disbelieve me; 
Nay, more, would disbelieve the more I Mror& 
But is the picture happily dispos'd of ? 

Ita. It is. 

Zan. That's well! lExU f$abella.} Ah! what is 
well ? O panx to think ! 
dire necessity ; is this my province ? 
Whither, my soul ! ah! whither art then sank 
Beneath thy sphere? 

Does this become a soldier ? This become 
Whom armies followed, and a people lov'd ? 
My martial glory withers at the thought 
But great my end, and since there are no other. 
These means are just, they shine with borrowed 

light, 
Illustrious from the purpose they pursue. 
And greater, sui'e, my merit, who^ to gain 
A pohxt sublime, can such a task sustain: 
To wade through ways obscene, my honour bead. 
And shock my nature, to attain my end, 
Late time shall wonder; that my joys will raise. 
For wonder is involuntary praise. l/ixiL 

ACT. IV. 

SCENE J.^Another Apartment in the Palace. 

Enter DON ALONZO and ZANOA. 

Alon. Oh! what a pain to think, when every 
thought, 
Perplexing thought i° intricacies runs, 
And reason knits th' inextricable toil. 
In which herself is taken ! 
No more I'll bear this battle of the mind, 
This inward anarchy; but find my wife. 
And to her trembling heart presenting death. 
Force all the secret from her, 

Zan. O, forbear! 
You totter on the very brink of ruin. 

Alon. What dost thou mean ? 

Zan. That will discover all. 
And kill my hopes. What can I thhik or do ? 

(A9id0 

Alon. What dost thon murmur? 

Zan. Force the secret from her? 
What's perjury to such a crime as thfs ? 
Win she confess it, then? 0, groundless hopo 1 
But rest assur'd, she'll make ^is accusation. 
Or false or true, your ruin with the king; 
Such is her father's power. 

Alon. No more, I care not; 
Bather than groan beneath this load, I'll die. 
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Zan. Bat for what better will you chftQflre thia 
load? 
Grant you Bhould know it, would not that be worae ? 

Almt. No ; it would care me of my mortal pangs : 
By hatred and contempt I should despise her, 
But all my love-bred agonies would vanish. 

Zan. Ah ! were 1 sure of that, my lord— 

^ton. What then? [secret 

ZoH. Ton should not hazard life to gain the 

At«n, What dost thou mean? Thou know'st Tm 
on the rack. 
1*11 not be play*d with : speak, if thou hast aught, 
Or I this instant fly to Leonora. 

ZoA. That is, to death. My lord, I am not yet 
Quite 80 far gone in guilt, to suffer it, 
Tho' g<nie too far, hMven knows. Tis I am guilty^ 
I have ta*en pains, as you, I know, observ'cU 
To hinder you from divlBg in the secret^ 
And tum'd aside your thoughts from the detection, 

Alcn. Thou dost confound ma 

Zan. I confound myself. 
And frankly own it, though to my shame I own it: 
Nought but your life in danger could have torn 
The secret out, and made me own my crime. 

AUm> Speak quickly; Zanga, speak. 

Zan, Not yet, dread sir: 
First, I must be convino'd, that, if you find 
The fair one guilty, scorn, as you assur'd me, 
Shall conquer love and rage, and heal your soul. 

Alon. O^wili, by heaven! 

Zan. Alas I I fear it much. 
And scarce can hope so far ; but £ of this 
Exact your solemn oath, that you'll abstain 
From all self-violence^ and save my lord. 

Zan. I trebly swear. 

Zan. Yon'U bear it like a man ? 

Alon, A cod. [confess it, 

Zan. Such have you been to me; these tears 
And ponr'd forth miracles of kindness on me : 
And what amends is now within my power. 
But to confess, expose mys^f to justice, 
And, as a Mesiring, claim my punishment ? 
Know, then, Don Carlos^ 

Alon. Oh I 

Zan. Yon cannot bear it 

Alon. Go on, I'll have it, though it blast mankind; 
ril have it all, and instantly. Go on. 

ZcM. Don Carlos did return at dead of night— 
Enter LEONOBA. 

Leon. My lord Alonzo, yon are absent from us, 
And quite undo our joy. 

Alon. I'll oome^ my love: 
Be not our friends deserted by us both ; 
ril follow you this moment 

Leon, My good lord, 
I do observe severity of thought 
Upon your brow. Aught hear you from the Moora ? 

Alon. No, my delight 

Leon. What then employed your mind ? 

Alon. Thou, love, and only thou; so heaven be- 
friend me 1 
As other thought can find no entrance here. 

Leon. How good in you, my lord, whom nations 
Solicit, and a world in arms obeys, 
To drop one thought on me I 

Ahn, Know, thrai, to thy comfort, 
Thou hast me all, my throbbing heart is full 
With tiiee alone ; I've thought of nothing else ; 
Nor shaU, I from my soul believe, till death. 
My life, our fd^ids expect thee. * 

Leon. I obey. iExit 

Alon. Is that the face of curs'd hypocrisy ? 
If she is guilty, <stara are made of darkness, 
And beauty shall no more belong to heavea^ 



Don Carlos did return at dead of night— 
Proceed, good Zanga; so thy tale began. 

Zan. Don Carlos did return at dead of night ; 
That night, by chance (ill chance for me) did I 
Command the watch that guards the palace-gate. 
He told me he had letters for the king, 
Despatjsh'd from you. 

Alon. The villain lied 1 

Zan. My lord, 
I pray, forbear. Transported at his sights 
After so long a bondage, and your friend, 
(Who could suspect him of an artifice ?) 
No farther I inquir'd, but let him pass, 
False to my trust ftt least imprudent in it 
Our watch rehev'd, I went into tbe garden, 
As is my custom when the night's serene, 
And took a moonlight walk ; #hen soon I heard 
A rustUng in an arbour that was near me. 
I saw two lovers in each other's arms, 
Embra^ng and embraced. Anon the man 
Arose, and, falling back some paces from her, 
Gas'd ardently awhile, then rush'd at once, 
And throwing all himself into her bosom. 
There softly sighed, »* O, night of ecstacy I 
When shaU we meet again ?"— Don Carlos then 
Led Leonora forth. 

Alon. Oh! Ohl my heart 1 (He nnk* into a chair.) 

Zan. Groan on, and with the sound refresh my 
soul! {Aside.) 

'Tis through his brain; his eyeballs roll in anguish. 
My lord, my lord, why will you rack me thus? 
Speak to me, let me know that you still live. 
I'm your own Zanga, 

So lov'd, so cherish'd, and so faithful to yon.— 
Biae, sir, for honour's sake. Why should the Moors, 
Why should the vanquish'd triumph ? 

Alon. Oh, she was all ! — 
My fame, my friendship, and my love of arms, 
AU stoop'd to her; my blood was her possession. 
Deep in the secret foldings of my heart 
She liv'd with life, and far the dearer she. 
To think on't is tbe torment of the damn'd; 
And not to tbfaik on't is impossible. 
How fair tbe cheek, that first alorm'd my soul ! 
How bright the eye that set it in a flame t 
How soft the breast^ on which I laid my peace 
For years to slumber, unawak'd by care! 
How fierce the transport 1 how sublime the bliss t 
How dem), how black, the horror and despair I 

Zan, You said you'd bear it like a man. 

Alon. Ida 
Am I not most distracted? 

Zan. Pray, be calm. 

Alon. Ab hurricanes:— be thouasanr'd of that 

Zan. la this the wise Alonzo? 

Alon. Villam, not 
He died in the arbour; he was murder'd there I 
I am ills demon though— My wife ! my wife 1 

Zan. He weeps— he weeps! {Aside.) 

Alen. O villain, villahi, most aocurs'dl 
If thou didst know it, why didst let me wed ? 

Zan. Hear me, my lord, your anger will abate. 
I knew it not:— I saw them in the garden ; 
But saw no more than yon might well expect 
To see in lovers destin'd for each other. 
Who could suspect fair Leonora's vii-tue. 
Tin after proofs conspired to blacken it ? 
Sad proofs, which came too late, which broke not 
(Eternal curses on Alvarez' haste!) [out, 

i?iU holy rites bad made the wanton yours ; 
And then, I own, I labour'd to conceal 11^ 
In duty and compassion to your peace. [then. 

Alon. Live now, be damn'd hereafter -for I wan** 
" night of ecstacy I"— Ha ! was't not so ? 
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I will enjoy this murder. Let me think— 
The jatmine bower-^*tlfl Recret and remote; 
Ge wait me there, and take thy dagger with ttee. 

{trit Zanga. 
How the sweet soond atill slugs within my ear! 
" When shall we meetagain W— Tonight, in helL 

j&n^«r LEONOEA. 

Ha I Vm. snrpriB'dl I stagger at her charms ! 

Leon. My lord, excuse me ; see, a second time 
I come in emhassy from all your friends, 
Whose Joys are languid, uninsplr'd by yon. 

Alon. This moment, Leonora^ I was coming 
To thee, az>d all— hot sure, or I mistake, 
Or thou canst well inspire my frteads with joy. Oh 1 

Lion» Why sighs my lord ? 

Alon. I sigh'dnot, Leonora. 

Leon. 1 thought yeu did ; your sighs arc mine. 
And I shall feel them alL [my lord, 

Alon. Dost flatter me? 

L9on, If my regards for you ore flattery, • 
Full far, indeed, I Btretch'dthe compllsnent. 
In this day's solfmn rito. 

Alon. What rite? 

Leon. You sport me. 

AUm. Indeed I do; my heart is full of mirth. 

Leon. And so is mine— I look on cheer fnlneas, 
As on the health of virtue. 

Alon. Virtue! Damn— 

Leon. What says my lord? 

Alon. Thou art exceeding fair. 

Leon. Beauty alone is but of little worth ; 
But when the soul and body of a pioco 
Both shine alike, then they obtain c price, 
And are a flt reward for gallant fictiot:s ; 
Hearcn's pay on earth for such great fouls as 
If fair and innocent, I am your due. tyoura ; 

Alon. Innocent! (Aside.) 

Leon. How— my loi-d, I interrupt you. 

Alov. No, my best life, I must not part with thee; 
This hand is mine— O, what a hand is here! • 
So soft, souls sink into it and are lost ! 

Leon. In tears, my lord ? 

Alon. What less can speak my joy! 
Why, I could gaze upon thy looks for ever, 
And drink in all my being from thine eyes : 
And I could snatch a flaming thnndeiboh;, 
And hurl destruction— 

Leon. My lord, you fright me. 
Is this the fondness of your nuptial hour? 
Why, when I woo your hand. Is it denied me ? 
Your very eyes, why are they taught to shun me? 
Acquaint me with the secret of your heart. 
That heart, which I havepurchas'd with my own ! 
Lay \t before me, then, it is my due. 
Unkind Alonzo ! though I might demand 11; 
Behold I kneel I See, Leonora kneels ! 
The bride foregoes the homage of her day, 
And deigns to bo a beggar for her own ! 
Speak, then, I charge you speak, or I expire, 
And loftd you with my death. My lord-iuy lord ! 

Alon, Ha, ha, ha! tceiv'd? 

Leon. Are these the joys which fondly I cou- 
And is it thus a wedded life begins? 
What did I part with^ when I gave my heart? 
The maid, that loves, 
Goes out to sea upon a shattered plank, 
And puts her trust in miracles for safely. 
Wnere shall I sigh?— where pour out my com- 
plaints? [dress; 
He that should hear, should succour, should re- 
He is the source of all. 

Alon. Go to thy chflmber; 
I soon will follow ; that, which now disturbs thee, 



Shall be clear*d up, and thou shalt not condemn 
me. {Exit Leon. 

O, how like innocence she looks !— What, stab her! 
And ntah iato her blood !->! never can 1 
Mine is the gDilt~>mine— to supplant my friend. 
Uuwthen? Wbythoa-no mora: it la detenniu'd. 

Enter ZANGA. 

Zan. I fear his heart has fail'd him. Shemnstdie. 
Can I not Touae the snaJce that's in his boaom. 
To sting our human natare, and affect it ? iA$ide.) 

Alon. This vast and solid earth* that foiaziDg sun. 
Those ikiea through whioh it rolls, mnatali have 

end. 
What tbeii is man ? the amaUeat part of nothmg. 
Day buries day, mcmth month, and year the year, 
Onr life is bat a chain of mmy deaths; 
Can then death's self be fear'd? our life much 
Lifo is the desert, life the aolxtnde, (rotUor. 

Death Joins ttia4o the great majoriw ; 
'Tis to bo borne to Piatoe, aiul to Oseears; 
'Tis to be great for ever; 
Tis pieo&ure, 'tis ambition then to diei 

Zetn I think, my lord, you talk'd of death. 

Alon. I did. 

Zan. I give yon Joy, then Leonora's dead. 

Alon, No, Zanga, the greatest guilt is uune. 
Who might have mark'd his tameoeas toivsi^n her. 
Who might have mark'd her soddea torn ot love ; 
These, and a thousand tokens more ; and yet— 
For which the saints absolve my soul— did wed ! 

Zan. Whither tenda this? 

Alon. To shed a womaa's blood [rious 

Would stain my sword, and make my wars iuglo- 
But just resentment to myself, bears in it 
A stamp of greatness above vulgar miude. 
He, who, superior to the oheeks of luCore, 
Dares make his life the victim of his reason. 
Does in soma sort that reason deify, 
And take a flight at heaven. 

Z<m. Alas! my lord, 
'Tis not your reason, bat her beauty finds 
Those argwenects, and throws yon on your sword. 
You cannot close an eye that is so hriglil^ . 
You cannot strike a breast that is so soft^ 
That has ten thousand eostaeieatn slor« 
For Garlos— Koi my lord, I moan for yoa. 

Alon. 0, through my heart a&d marrow 1 Pr'y- 
thee spare me; 
Nor more npbraid the weakness of thy lord. 
I own, I tried, I quarrel'd with my heart, 
And push'd it on, and bid it give her death; 
But, oh I her eyes struck fiiit and mnrder'd me. 

Zan. I know not what to answer to my lord. 
Men are but men. 

Farewell, then, my best lord, since yon must die ! 
Oh, that I wero to shaM year m<mnment; 
And in eternal darkness close those eyes, 
Against those scenes wbichi am doom'd to snffcr! 

Alon. What dost thou mean? 

2!an. And is it then nnkjfeown ? 
Oh, grief of heart, to thiuk that yon should ask it ! 
Sure yon dlstrost that ardeM tove I hear yon. 
Else could you doubt, ttrhen you are laid in dust- 
But it will cat my poor heart dironogh and tlrrongh, 
To see those revel on yontlMicved tolnh, 
Who brought yoa thither hy thtte lawless lovea 
For there they'll revel, anH ettit Mflftid 
Him sleep so fast, who else mtg^t tmir their jovs. 

Alon. Distraction!— But, Don Cftrlos^ w«ll thoa 
know'st, 
Is shcath'd in steel, and bent on other thooghta. 

Zan. Yes, till the fever of his blood retnrna, 
While her last kiss still glows upoh his cheek. 
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Bat when he finds Aloczo is no more, 
How will he rash Uke ^ghtplng (o her arms I 
There sigh, there languish, there pour out his soul 
But not in grief— sad obeeqirieB to thee ! 
But thou wfit be at pence, nor see, nor hear 
The barning kiss, the sigh of ecatacy. 
Their throbbing hearts that jostle one another: 
Thank heaven, these torments will be all my own. 

Alofu I'll ease thee of that pain. Let Carlos die, 
O'ertake him on the road, and seo it done. • ' 
•Tis my comaaand. (Cfives his signeL) 

Zan. I dare not disobey. 

Alon, My Zanga, now I have thy leave to die. 

2an. Ah, sir! think, think again. Aroallmen 
buried 
In Carlos' grave ? You know not womankind. 
When once the throbbing of the heart has broke 
The modest zone, vnth which it was first tied. 
Each man she meets will be a Carlos to her. 

A Ion, That tfeotight has more of hell than b ad th* 
Another, and another, and another! (foniier; 

And each shall cast a smile upon my tomb. " 
I am convinc'd : I must not, \?ill not die. . 

Zan, You caniitiit die ; nor dtti yon murder her. 
What then, remains? In nature no third way, 
But to forget, ahd so to love a^ain. 

Alon. Oh I 

Zan. If you forgive, the world will call you good; 
If you f oi^et, the world will call you wise ; 
If you receive her to your grace again. 
The world will call you very, very kind. 

Alon. Zanga^ 1 understand thee well. She dies; 
Though my arm trembles at the stroke, she dies. 

2ktn. That's truly great What think you 'twas 
set up 
The Greek and Eoman name in such a lustre, 
But doing right, in stem despite to ITature ; 
Shutting their cars to all her little cji ce, 
When gi'eat, august, and godlike justice call'd ? 
At Aulis, one pour'd out a daughter's life, 
And gjtin'd more glory than by all his wars ; 
Another slew a sister In just rage ; 
A third, the theme of all succeeding times, 
Gave to the cruel axe a darling son. 
Nay more, for Jusflce some devote themselves, 
As he at Carthage, an immortal name ! 
Yet there is one step left above them all, 
Above their history, above their fable, 
A wife, bride, mistress, uneiu'oy'd— do that, 
And tread upon the Greek and Roman glory. 

Alon. 'Tls done !— Agahi new transijorts Arc tty 
I had forgot i^ 'tis my bridal night. [brain : 

Friend, 'glVe ine joy, we must be gay together ; 
See that the festival be duly honour'd. 
And when with garlands the full bowl Is crown*d. 
And nxEUiia gires the eletattogiflOimd, 
And golden carpets spread the sacred floor. 
And a new day tl^e ^l(j,2ing tapers pour. 
Thou, Zanga, thou my solemn friends invite, 
From the dark realms of everlasting night ; 
Call vengeance, call the Furies, call Despair, 
And Death, our chief-invited guest, be there ; 
He, with pale hand„ shall lead the liride, and spread 
Eternal cartalns round her nuptialbed. [Exeunt. 

ACTV. 
SCENE I— idtto/A«r Apartnunt in iht pOkict. 
•Enter ZAHGA and AiONZO. ' ' 

Alon. JaCtcrlKmrnurdefdi 

^n. 1 obey'd yaw order. 
Six ruffians overtook hixo on the road I 
He fought as he was wont, and four he slew 



Then sunk beneath an hundred wounds to death. 
His last hr&eJik blest Aloozo, and desir'd 
His b(Maes migat rest near yours. 

Alon, Zanga, Zanga I 
But m not think: 
It is a day of darkness, 
Of contradictions, and of many deaths. 
Where's Leonora, then ? Quick, answer me s 
I'm deep in horrors, I'll be deeper stilj. 
I find thy artiao« did take eHect^ 
w^nd she forgives my late deportment to her. 

Zan. I told her, from ypur childhood you were 
On any great awrprise, but chiefly then^ [wont, 
When cause of sorrow bore it company, 
To havQ your pa«^on shake the seat of reason; 
A momentary ill, which soon blew o'er. 
Then did I teJl her of Don Cailoa' death, 
(Wisely supfMrosiQchy what nteans he fell) 
And laid the blame on that. At first she doubted ; 
But su£h the honest artifice I used, 
That«he, at length, was fully satisfied. 
But what design you, Bir». and how ? 

Alon. I'll teU thee. 
Tiius I've ordaln'd it. In the jasmine bower, 
The place which she dishonour'd with her guilt. 
There will I meet her ; the appointment's made ; 
And calmly spread (for I can do it now) 
The blackness of her crime before her sight. 
And then with all the cool solemnity 
Of public justice, give her to the grave. [Exit. 

Zan, Why, get thee gone ! horror and night go 
listers of Acheron, go hand in hand ; [with thee. 
Go dance around the bower,, and close them in ; 
And tell them, that I sent you to salute them. 
Profane the ground, and for the ambrosial roso, 
And breath of jasmine, lethemlook blacken, 
And deadly nightshade poison all t|te air ; 
For the sweet nightingale may ravens croak, 
Toads pant, and adders rustic through the leaves; 
May serpents, winding through tho trees, let fall 
Their hissing necks upon them, from above, 
And mingle kisses^ such as I should give them! 

ilixit. 

SCENE IL-^The Botcer. Leonora sleeping. 
Enter ALONZO, 

Alon. Ye amaranths! ye roses, like the morn! 
Sweet myrtles, and ye golden orange grqves! 
Are ye not blasted as I enter la ? 
Joy-giving, love-inspiring, holy boweri 
Know, in thy fra^^nt bosom thou reccivest 
A murderer l-^(ifea(fvan£e«J Ha! she sleeps— 
The ^y's uncommon heat has overcome her. 
Then take, my longing eyes, your last full gaze. 
Oh, what a si^ht is here t how dreadful fair 1 
Who would not think that being innocent? 
Oh, my distracted heart! — Oh, cruel Heaven! 
To ^ve sueh charms as these, and then call man, 
Mere man, to be your executioner! 
But see, she smiles ! I never shall smile more. 
It strongly tempts me to a parting kiss. 

'CBeiim^e ttarts back.) 
Ha ! smile again? She dreams of hfm she lovee. 
Curae on her charms! I'll stab her through them 
aU. (As he it going to atrUe, ike wabe^O 

Leon. My lord, your stay was long, and yonder 
Of falling waters tempted me to r^t^ (jteill 

Dispirited with noon's excessive heat - [the day! 

Alon. Ye powers! with what on eye she medds 

While tl^ose were clos'd I should have given the 

blow. (Aside.) 

Leon. What says my lord? 

Alon. Why, this Alonzo says; 
If love were endless, men were gods ; 'tis that 
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Does counterbriwice ti»T*», danger, I»to— 
Tifl heftTen's expedtoot to make mortali bear 
The light, and cheat them of the peaoefnl graye. 

Leon. Alae, my lord ! why talk yon of the grave ? 
Yonr friend ia dead 1 In f riendehlp yon soetain 
A mighty loaa ; repair it with my love. ^ ^ , _ 
Alon. Thy love, thou piece of witchcraft I 1 
would Bay, 
Thou brighteet angel 1 Iooaldga»forever. 
Where hadet thou this ? enchantreae, tell me where, 
Which with a touch works mlraclee, broils up 
My blood to tumults, and turns round my brojnr 
But, oh, those eyes! those murderers t Ob, whence, 
Whence didst thou steal their buning orbs ? From 

heaven? 
Thou didst: and 'tis religion to adore them. 

leon. My best Alonso, moderate yon thought* 
Ixtremes still fright me, though of love itetlf . 

Alon. Extremes indeed 1 it hurried me away ; 
But I come home again— and now for justice— 
And now for death— It is impossible— 

{Draws hit doffff^'^i 
I leave her to just heaven. 

lIHyips the dagger, midtxit. 

Ucn. Hat adaggerl 

EiUtr ZAKGA. 

SSon. Wither his hand, that held the steel hi vain! 
That dagger found will cause her to enquire.-- 
What can be done ? That's something stilL If no^ 
•Tis all J can ; it shall be so. (AMtde.) 

Leon. O, Zanga, I am sinking in my fears 1 
Alonzo dropp'd this dagger as he left me. 
And left me in a strange disorder, too. 
What can this mean ? Angels preserve his life! 

Zan. Yours, madam, youra 

Leon. What, Zanga, dost thou say? 

Zan. Carry your poodness, then, to BU<»h ex- 
So bUnded to the faults of him you love, [tremes, 
That you perceive not he is jealous? 

Leon. Heav'ns! 
And yet a thousand things recur that swear it 
Jealous I it sickens at my heart Unkind, 
TJngen'rous, groundless, weak, and insolent I 
Why? wherefore? on what shadow of occasion? 

how the great man lessens to my thought 1 
How could so mean a vice as jealousy 
Live in a throng of such exalted virtues ? 

1 scorn, and hate ; yet love him, and adore. 
I cannot, will not, dare not, think it true, 
Till from himself I know it lExit, 

Zm. This succeeds 
Just to my wish. Now she with violence 
Upbraids him ; he. not doubting sho is guilty, 
Bages no less ; and if, on either side. 
The waves run high, there still lives hope of ruin. 
Enter ALOMZO. 




enttr LEONORA 

O, seen for ever, yet for ever new 1 

The conquered thou dost conquer o'er agaiD. 

luflicting wound ou woond. 

Leon. Alas! my lord I 
What need of this to me ? 
Alon. Ah \ dost thou weep? 
Leon, Have I no cause ? 
Alon. If love is thy concern. 
Thou hast no cause : none ever lov'd uke me. 
Oh, that this one embrace might last for everl 

Leon. These tears declare how much I taate the 
Of being folded in your arms and heart; [ joy 

My mdverae does Ue within the space. 
This dsfger bore false witness. 

AUm. Ha! my dagger! 
It rouses horrid fanages. Away., 
Away with it; and let us talk of lorn 
Leon, It touches you. 
Alon. Let's talk of lov& 
Leon, Of death! 

Alon. As thou loveat bapplnew— 
XeoN. Of murder! 

AUm. Then must I fly for thy sake and my own. 
Leon. Nay, by my injuries, you first muet hear 

me. 
Alon. Yet, yet dismiss me ; I am aU to fl«n^^ ^ 
Leon. Who basmost cause, you or myself? What 
Of my whole life encourag'd you to this? lact 

Or of your own, what guilt has drawn it on you? 
You find me kind, and think me kind to all : 
The weak, ungenerous error of your sex. 
He, that can stoop to harbour such a thought, 
Deserves to find it true. 

Alon. Oh, sex, sex, sexl ,„ . ^ 
The language of you aa Ill-fated woman I 
Why wilt thou force me back into the culf 
Of agonies I had Uock'd up with thought? 
But stoce thou bast replung'd me in my torture, 
I wiU be satisfied. Confess, confess,— 
Where did I find this picture ? 

Leon. Ha, Don Carlos! 
By my best hopes, more welcome than thy own. 

Alon. I know it: but Is vioe so very rank, 
That thou shouldst dare to dash it in my face? 
Nature is sick of thee, abandon'd woman I . 
Leon. Bepent 
Alou. Is that for me? 
Leon. Fall; ask my pardon. 
Alon. Astonishment! , ^ ^^ ^ ^, 

LeM. Darest thou persiatto thtok I am dislionest? 
Alon. I know thee sa 
1 Leon. This blow, then, to thy heart 

(^e Oabi hmeV, he endtawnvUe^ topreHi4 
her.) 
Alon. Ho, Zanga! Isabella! ho! she bleeds! 
Descend, ye blessed angels, to assist her ! 

Leon. This the only way I would wound thee, 
Though most unjust Now think me guUiy stUL 

Enter ISABELLA. 



L u »«» w. /engeance at ai 

Zan. My lord, her guilt— 

Alon. Perdition on thee, Moor, 
Tor that one word ! 
I love her to distraction. 
If 'tis my shame, why, be it so— I love her; 
Nor can I help it ; 'tis impos'd upon me 
By some superior and reustless power. 
I could not hurt her to be lord of earth ; 
It shocks my nature like a stroke from heaven. 
V»t see, my Leonora comes. Begoue. [Exit Zan. 



Alon. Bear her to instant help, 
save her ! 



The worid to 
„,.«.x» ^ ^ [tremble: 

Leon. Unhappy man! weU may'at then gaae and 
But fix thy terror and amaaement right ; 
Not on my blood, but on thy own distraofion. 
What hast thou done ? Whom censmf d ? I^onors? 
When thou hadst censur'd, thou wouMst save bcr 
O, inconsistent! Should I Uve to ehame; [life: 

Or stoop to any other mesas bat tlUs ^ 

To assert my virtue ? No ? she, who dlspvlea, 
AdiDits it possibie she m^ght be guHty. 
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While aught bnt troth could be my indacement to 
While it Inlght look like an excuse to thee, [it, 
I 8Corn*d to Tindicate my innocence; 
But now, I let thy nuahneBs know, the wound, 
Which least I feel, is that my dagger made. 

{Isabella leads out Leonora.) 
Alcn, Hat was this woman guilty? And if not <- 
How my thoughts darken that way! Grant, kind 
That she prove guilty : or my being end. [heaven, 
l8 tiiat my hope, then ? 
la It in man the sore distress to bear, 
Whea hope itself is blacken'd to despair ; 
When all the bliss I pant for, is to gain 
In belli a refuge from severer pain ? [Bxii. 

Enter ZANGA. 

21m. How stands the great account 'twlztme and 
vengeance? 
Though nmeh is paid, yet stiU ic owes me much. 
And [will not abate a single groan. 
Hal that were well— but that were fatal, too~ 
Why, be it sa Bevenge, so truly great, [life. 

Would come too cheap, if bought with less than 
Come, death; come, heil; then I 'tis resolv'd, 'tis 



Enter ISABELLA. 

iML Ah, Zanga, see me tremble I Has not yet 
Thy cruel heart its fill ? Poor Leonora — 

Zan. Welters in blood, and gasps for her last 
What then ? We all must die. [breath. 

1*€L Alonco raves ; 
And, in the tempeet of his grief, has thrice 
Attempted on hu Ufe. At length disarmed. 
He calls his friends that save him, his worst foes. 
And importunes the skies for swift penlition. 
After a pause, 

He started up, and oall'd aloud for Zanga, 
For Zanga rard ; and see, he seeks you here. 
To learn that truth, which most he dreads to know. 

Za$L Begona Now, now, my soul, consummate 
alL iExH Isabella. 

Enter ALONZO. 

AUm. Oh,Zangal 

Jkm. Do not tremble so, but speak. 

AUm. I dare not (Falls on himj 

Eon. Tou will drown me with your tears. 

^2011. Have I not cause ? 

Eon. As yet you have no cause 

Alon. Dost thou, too, rave ? 

Eon. Tour anguish is to come: 
T«u mueh have oeen abus'd. 

Almt. Abus'd! by whom? 

Eon. To know, wera little comforti^ 

Alan, O, 'twere much ! 

Eon. Inideedl 

Alon, By heaven t Oh, give him to my fury I 

Edn. Bom for your use, I live but to oblige yoo. 
Know, then, *twa»— I. 

Alon. Am I awake? 

EafL For ever. 
Thy wife is guiltless— that's one transport to me ; 
And I, I let thee k:'.ow it^ that's another. 
I urg'd Don Carlos to resign his mistress ; 
I forg'd the letter; Idlspos'd the picture;— 
I hated, I despls'd, and I destroy. 

Alon, Oh! (SwooM.) 

Eon. Why, this is well— why, this is blow for 
blow! [laurels, 

Where are you^ Crown me, shadow me with 
Ye spirits, which delight in just revenge I 
Let Europe and her pallid sons go weep ; 
lAt Afric and her hundred thrones rejoice: 



O, my dear countrymen, look down and see 
How I bestride your prostrate conqueror I 
I tread on haugbty Spain, and all her kingSL 
But tills is mercy, this is my indulgence ; 
'TIS peace, 'tis refuge from my indignation. 
I must awake him into horrors. Uo I 
Alonzo, ho! the Moor is at the gate 1 
Awake, invincible, omnipotent I 
Thou, who dost all Bubdua 

Alon. Inhuman slave ! [raetcr. 

Eon. FalVn Christian, thou mistak'st my cha- 
Look on me. Who am I ? I know, thou say'st, 
The Moor, a slave, an abject^ beaten slave : 

Sternal woes to him that made me so !) 
It look again. Has six years* cruel bandage 
Extinguish'd majesty so far, that nought 
Shines here to give an awe of one above thee ? 
When the great Moorish king, Abdallab, fell ; 
Fell by thy hand acours'd, I fought fast by him. 
His son ; though, through his fondness, in disguise. 
Less to expose me to th' ambitious foe.— 
Ha ! does it wake thee ?— O'er mv father's corse 
I stood astride^ till J had c'ove thy crest ; 
And then was made the captive of a squadron. 
And sunk into thy servant— But^ oh ! what, 
What were my wages! Hear, nor heaven nor 

earth! 
My wages were a blow ! by heaven, a blow I 
And from a mortal hand ! 

Alon. Oh, villahi, villain! 

Ean. A 11 strife is vain. (Shewing a dagg r.) 

Alon. Is thus my love retum'd ? 
Is this my recompense ? Make friends of tigors 
Lay not your young, 0, mothers, on the breast, 
For fear they turn to serpents as they lie, 
And pay you for their nourishment with death. 
Carlos is dead, and Leonora dying ! 
Both innocent, both mui*der'd, both by me. 
Oh, shame! Oh, guilt! Ob, horror! Oh, remoriol 
Oh, punishment ! Had Satan never f alPn, 
Hell had been made for me.— Oh, Leonora! Leo- 
nora! Leonora! [thee? 

Zan. Must I despise thee, too, as well as hate 
Complain of grief! complain thou art a man. 
Priam from fortune's iof ty summit fell ; 
Great Alexander 'midst his conquests moum*d ; 
Heroes and demigods have known their sorrows; 
CflBsara have wept ; and I have had my blow : 
But 'tis revenged, and now my work is done. 
Yet, ere I fall, be it one part of vengeance 
To make ev*n thee confess that I am just 
Thou seest a prince, whose father thou hsp*^ slain. 
Whose native country thou hast laid in blood. 
Whose sacred person, oh! ^ou hast profan'd! 
Whose reign extinguish'dt What was left to me, 
So highly bom ? No kingdom, but revenge ; 
No treasure, but thy tortures and thy groans. 
If cold white mortals censure this great deed, 
Warn them, they judge not of superior beings, 
Souls made of Are, and children of ths sun. 
With whom revenee is virtue. Fare thee well- 
Now, fully satisfy'd, I should take leave ; 
But one thing grieves me, since thy death is near, 
I leave thee my example how to die. 

Ashtis going to stab MnwUft Ahnzo rushes 
upon him, and prevents him. Enter DON 
ALVABEZ, with Attendants. They seiu 
Zanga. Alonto puis the dagger in his 
bosom. 

Alon. No, monster, thou sbalt not escape by death. 
My father! 

Alv. 0, Alonzo— Isabella, 
Tonch'd with remorse to see her mistress' r- 
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Told ftU tfa« dreadf al tale. 

Ahn. What groftn WM tbatf 

2an. Al I haTe been a Toltore to my heart, 
So will I be a raTen to thine ear. 

Enter MANUJSL, teho wMfpen Alvarte. 

And tme as eTer anafl 'd the scent of blood, 
As eTer flapped its heayy wing against 
The window of the aicli^ and croak'd despair. 
Thy wife is dead. 

Ah. The dreadf ol news is tnie. 

Alon, Prepare the rack; invent now tortures for 

htm. 

2an. This, too, is well. The fix*d and noble mind 
Tarns all ooearrence to its own adTantage ; 
And ill malce vengeance of calamity. 
Were I not thns reduced, thou wonldst not know 
That, thus reduced, I dare defy thee stilL 
Torture thou may'st, bat thou shalt ne'er de- 
spise me, 
The blood will foUow where the knife is driven. 
The flesh will quiver where the pincers tear, 
And sighs and oi^s by nature grow on pain. 
But those are foreign to the soul; not mine 
The groans that issue, or the tears that fall ; 
They disobey me : on the rack I soom thee, 
As when my f aulchion clove thy hehn in battle. 

AIv. Peace, villain! 

Zan. While 1 live, old man, I'll speak: 
And well I know thou darest not kill me yet; 



For that wonld x*o1» fhy bloodhoimds of their prtff 

AloiL Who oaird AloBxo? 
Again 1 'TIS Carlos' voioe, sad I dbtif. 
Ob, how I htngh at all ttiat this oan dot 

(i&abt himtdf.) 
The wonnds that palnM, ttie wonnds that mardnr'd 

me, 
Were given before; I was already dead ; 
This only marks my body for the gnkyeu 
Af ric, thon art reTeng'd--0, Leonora ! (Dia^ 

Sksn. Good rufians, give me leave; my blood is 

yours, 
The wheel's prepar'd, and yon shaR baTS it «U ; 
Let me but look one moment on the dead. 
And pay yourselves with gazing on my pangs. 

(He goe$ to Altmu » boif.) 
Is this Alonzo ? Where's the baughfry mien 7 
Is that the hand which smote me ? Heavens^ bow 

pale 
And art thon dead f So is my enmity. 
I war not with the dust The great, the prood, 
The conqueror of Af ric was my foe. 
A lion preys not upon careasea 
This was the only method to sabdoe bml 
Terror and doub» ftU on me ; «11 thy good 
Now blazes, all thy guilt is ia the grave. 
Never had man such funeral applaiise; 
If I lament thee, sure thy worth was greit 
vengeance,* I have followed thee too far. 
And to receive me, hell blows all her fires. Exetat. 
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AOTL 

EOENE Z—A Room in Oakly's Homi, »Koiu heoltd 
wifhin. 

Mrs. 0. (Wifhin.) Don't tell me : I know it is so : 
it's monstrous, and I will not bear it 

Oak. (Within.) But, my dear!— 

Mr$. 0. Nay, nay.- {Sqmbbling mthin.) 
Enter MBS. OAKLT, mth a Utter, foUowd bw 
OAKLY. 

Mrs. 0. Say what you will, Mr. Oakly, yon shall 
joever persuade me but this is some filthy intrigue 
^yoors. 

Oak. I can assure you, my love — 

Mr$. 0. Your love! Don't I know your— Tell 
me, I say, this instant, every circumstance relating 
to this letter. ■ 

Oak. How can I tell you, when you will not so 
• much as let me see it 2 

Mrt. 0, Lookye, Mr. Oakly, this nsage is not to 



be borne. ■ Yon take a pleasure to abusing my ten- 
derness and soft disposition. To be perpetually 
running oyer the whole town, nay, the whole king- 
dom, too, in pursuit of your amours I Did not I 
discover that you was great with mademoiselle, 

£y own woman? Did not you contract a shameftal 
miliarlty with Mrs. Freeman? Did not I detect 
your intrigue with Lady Wealthy? Was not yon— 

Oak. OonsI madam, the Grand Turk himself has 
not half 80 many mistresses. Yon throw me out 
of all patience I Do I know anybody but our 
common friends ? Am I visited by anybody that 
does not visit tou ? Do I ever go out, unless yoa 
go with me? And am I not as constantly by yoor 
side, as if I were tied to your apron-strings ? 

Mn. 0. Qto, go ! you are a false man. Have not 
I found you out a thousand times? And have not 
I this moment a letter in my hand, which con- 
vinces me of your baseness? Let me kiu>v- 
whole affair, or I wiUr* 



m 
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Oak. Let you know! Lei uie know «li*t jou 
would have of me? Ton atop my letter before it 
comae to ray hands, and tben expect that I ahould 
know tie eoatente of it I 

Mrs. 0. Hearen be praised! I stopped it I 
anspected some of these dolnfa for some time past! 
Bat the letter informs me who she in, and I'll be 
roveoged on her saiBciently. Ob, yoo base man, 
you! 

Oak. I beg, my dear, that yon would moderate 
your passion. Shew me the letter, and 111 conyince 
you of my innocenoeu 

Mn. 0. Innocence 1 abominable. Innocence! 
But I am not to be made such a fool ;— I am con- 
▼inced of your perfidy, and rery sure that -* 

Ook. *Sdeathand fire! your passion hurries yon 
out of your senses. Will tou hear me r 

Mrs. 0. No ; you are a base man; and I will not 
bear yon. 

Oak. Why, then, my dear, since yon will neither 
talk reasonably yourself, nor listen to reason from 
me, I shall take my leave till yon are in a better 
humour. So, your servant! {Going.) 

Mr$. 0. Ay, go, you omel mioil Go to your 
mistresses, andleaye your poor wife to her miseries. 
How nnf ortunate a woman am 1 1 I could die with 
Taxation, (l^ouing htrulf into a chair.) 

Oak. There it is! Now dare not I stir % step 
further: if I offer to go, she is in one of her flts in 
an instant NcTcr sure was a woman at once of so 
violent and so delicate a constitution 1 What shall 
I say to soothe her? {A$idt.) Nay, never make 
thyself so uneasy, my dear. Come, come, you 
know I love you. 

Mn. 0. I know yon hate me; and that your un- 
klndness and barbarity will be the death of me. 
(Whinitui,) 

Oak. Do not vex yourself at this rate ; I love you 
moat passionately— indeed I do. This must be some 
mistake. 

Mn. 0. Oh t I am an unhappy woman. 

Oak. Dry up thy tears, my love, and be comforted. 
Ton will find that I am not to blame in this matter. 
Come, let me see this letter; nay, you sb^llnot 
deny me. {Takti the letter,) [sure. 

Mn. 0. There! take it; yon know the hand I am 

Oak. (IUad$.J ToCharUt Oakip, JSsq.^Bmdl 'Tie 
a clerk-Uke hand, a good round text; and was cer- 
tainly never penned by a fair lady. 

Mn. Ay, laugh at mei do ! 

Oak. Forgive me, my love, I did not mean to 
laugh at thee. But what says the letter ? (Readi.) 
** Daughter eloped^^u must be privy to it ^teandaloue 
» dishonourable— tati*/aetiot^—revenge-~vaaaf um, nm, 
^■uvured /other, Hkhkt Buasn^" 

Mrs. 0. {Riiing.) Well, sir, you see I have de- 
tected you; tell me this instant where she Is con- 
cealed. 

Oak. So— so— so->Th]8 hurts me: I'm shocked. 
(To himte ^.J 

Mn. 0. What! are you confounded with your 
guilt ? Have I caught you at last ? 

Oak, O I that wldced Charles ; to decoy a young 
lady from her parents in the country 1 The profli- 
gacy of the young fellows of this age is abominablei 
{^TuhhnMl/:) 

Mr*. 0. (Batfaside^ and muting,) Charles!— Let 
me see. Charles !->No ; impossible! 'ihis is all a 
trick. Ihimse^.) 

Oak. He has certainly ruined this poor lady. {To 

Mn. O. Art, art; all art! There's a sudden turn 
now 1 Ton have ready wit for an ijatrii;ue, I find. 

Oak. Such an abandoned action I 1 wish I had 
never had the care of him. 



Mnt. 0. Ulghty ix^ Mr. Oakly! Oo on, sir, go 
on ! I see what you mean. Your assarancc pre 
vokes mo beyond your very falsehood ita^f. iM\ 
you imagine, sir, that this affected concette, iau 
flimsv pretence about Charies, is to bring you off. 
Matchless confidence! but I am armed against 
every thing— I am prepared for aJI your dartc 



am aware of all your low stratagems. 

Oak. See there now! Was ever anything so pro- 
voking? To persevere in your ridiculous For 
heaven's sake, my dear, don't distract me. When 
you see mv mind thus agitated and uneasy, that a 
Toung fellow, whom his dying father, my own 
brother, committed to my cam, slhould be guilty of 
such enormous wickedness ; I say, when you are 
witness of my distress on this occasion, how can 
you be weak enough and cruel enough to— 

Mn. 0. Prodigiously well, sir! Yon do it very 
well. Nay, keep it up, carry it on ! there's nothing 
like going through with it Ol yon artful creature ! 
But, sir, I am not to be so easily satisfied. I do not 
believe a syllable of all this. Qive me the letter > 
ifinatehu the Utter.}^Yoa shall sorely repent this 
Tile business, for I am resolved that I will know 
the bottom of It iExU. 

Oak. This is beyond all pattenoe. Provoking 
woman! Her absurd suspicions Interpret every 
thing the wrong way. But this nngradousboy! 
in how many troubles will he involve his own aaJ 
this lady's family! I never imagined that he was 
of auch abandoned principles. 

Enter MAJOB OASXYoiitf CHABLES. 

Charlee. Qood-morrow, sir ! 

M<0. 0. Good-morrow, brother, good-morrow. 
What; yon have been at the old work, I find. I 
heard yon— ding dongi If aith, she has rang a noble 
peal in your ears. But now, now ? Why anro you've 
had a remarkable warm bout on't : yon aeem more 
ruffled thanusnaL 

Oak. I am, indeed, brother! thanks to that young 
gentleman there. Have a care, Chariea ! you may 
be called to a severe account for this. The honoor 
of a family, sir, is no such light matter. 

£harte». Sir! 

Mc0. 0. Heyday I Wha^ haa a curtain lecture 
produced a lecture of morality? What is all this? 

Oak. To a profligate mind, perhaps, these things 
may appear a g r e eable in the beginnUig; bat don*t 
you tremble at the consequences t 

Charles. I see, sir, that yon are di^^eaaed with 
me ; but I am quite at a loss to gneaa at the occa- 
sion, [set? 

Oak. Ten me, sir !«> where is MIbb Harriot Bub- 

Charles. Miss Harriot Busset ;— Sir, explain. 

Oak. Have yon not decoyed her from ner father? 

Charles. I !— Decoyed her— decoyed my Harriot! 
I would aooner die than do her the leait faajuiy. 
What can this mean ? Lifter alL 

Mqf, 0. I believe the young dog haa bedn at her. 

Oak, I vras in hope, Charies, you had better prip- 
ciples. But there's a letter Just come trom her 
father— 

Charles, A letter! -What letter? Dear afar, give 
it me. Some intelligence of my Harriot, Major? 
The letter, sir, the letter this moment^ for heaven's 
sake ! pnnooence— 

Oak. If this warmHi, Chariea, tends to prove year 

Charles. Dear sir, excuse me : I'll prove anything : 
let me but see this letter, and 1*11— 

Oak. Let yon see it! I could hardly giet a sight 
of it myself, Mrs. Oakley has it 

C/iurles. Has she got it ? Major, lUl be vrith yon 
again directly. [ExU ha*tilp. 

Mqf. Heyday ! The d^'fe in the bo^l What 
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i liery set of people! By my truth, I thlak the ; attack, and tol 
whole family is made of nothing but combasti- 
ble& 

Oak. I like this emotion; it looks well: it may 
serve, too^ to convince my wife of the folly of her 
ausplcion& Would to heaven I could quiet them 
for ever 1 

Jfti^. 0. Why, pray now, my dear naughty brother, 
what heinous ofFenoe have you committed this 
momfng ? what new cause of suspicion? Tou have 
been asking one of the maids to mend your ruffle, 
I imppose ; or have been hanging your head out at 
the window, when a pretty young woman has 
pecssedby; or~- 

Oai. flow can you trifle with my distresses, 
Major? Did Iiiot tell you it was about a letter? 

Jte0. 0. A letter I—hnm— A suspicious circom- 
Btanoe to be sure I YThat! and the seal a true 
lover*! Imot now, c&? or a heart transfixed with 
darts; or possibly the wax bore the industrious 
Impression of a thimble ; or perhaps the folds 
were lovingly connected by a wafer, pricked with 
• pin, and the direction written in a vUe scrawl. 
And not a word spelt as it should be ! Ha, ha, ha ! 

Oak. Pooh! brothers-Whatever it was, the letter, 
yon find, was for Charles, not for me. This out- 
rageous jealousy is the devil 

Mn^. 0. Mere matrimonial blessings and domestic 
comfort; brother! Jealousy is a certain sign of 
love. 

Oak, Love! it is thievery love that hath made 
na botii 80 miserable. Her love for me has con- 
fined me to my house, like a state pensioner, with- 



ont the liberty of my friends, or the use of pen, ink, 
or paper ; while my love for her has made such a 
fool of me, that I never had the spirit to contradict 
her. 

Mc^. 0. Ay, ay, there you've hit it; Mrs. Oakly 
would make an ezoeUent wife, if yon did but know 
how to manage her. 

Oak. Yon are a rare fellow indeed to talk of 
managing a wife. A debauched bachelor; a 
rattle-brained, rioting fellow— who have picked 
up your commonplace notions of women in bag- 
nios, taverns, and the camp; whose most refined 
oommerce with^e sex has beeh in order to delude 
country girls at your quarters, or to besiege the 
Tirtne of abigaOs, miiUners, or maatna-me^ers' 
apprentices. 

M€ff. 0. So much the better I— so much the bet- 
ter! Women are all alike in the main, brother; 
high or low, manied or single, qoattty or no qua- 
lity. I have found them so, from a duchess down 
to a milk-maid; every wtanaa is a tyrant at the 
bottom. But they could never make a fool of me. 
No, no ; no woman should ever domineer over me, 
let her be mistress or wife. 

Oak. Single men eva be no judges in these cases. 
They must happen in all families. But when 
things are driven to extremities; to see a woman 
in uneasiness— a woman one loves too — one's wife, 
who can withstand it? Ton neither speak nor 
think like a man that has loved and been married, 
Major. 

M<V' 0. I wish I could hear a married man speak 
my languf^e. I'm a bachelor, it's true ; but I am 
no bad judge of your case for all that I know 
yours and lurs. Oakly's disposition to a hair. She 
is all impetuosity and fire— a very magazine of 
touchwood and gunpowder. You are hot enough^ 
too, upon ooeaBi<»i; but then it's over in an instant. 
In comes love 2Sfi conjugal afTeotion, as yon call it; 
that is, mere folly and weakness— and you draw oil 
foxa forces, just when you should ^ui-sae the 



Oak. Why, what would yStU^g'^e doT^ 
Mcff. 0. Do as you please for Ob* ,uonth, whe- 
ther she likes it or not; and I'll answer ««« it, she 
will consent you shall do as yon please all Eet- Kf« 
after. In short, do but shew yourself a man of 
spirit, leave oCT whining about love and tenderness, 
and nonsense, and the business is done, brother. 

Oak. 1 believe you are in the right, Major! I see 
you are in the ri^ht. I'll do it— I'll certainly do it 
But then it hurts me to the soul, to think what un- 
easiness I shall give her. The first opening of my 
design will throw her into fits ; and me pursuit of 



it, perhaps, maybe fatal 
Mco. 0. Pi " 



Fits ! ha, ha, ha! I'll engage to cure her 
of her fits. Nobody understands hysterical cases 
better than I do ; besides, my sister's symptoms 
are not very dangerous. Did you ever hear of her 
falling into a fit when you were not by? Was she 
ever found in convulsions in her closet? No no; 
these fits, the more care you take of them, tiie 
more you will increase the distemper; let them 
alone, and they will wear themselves out, I war- 
rant you. 

Oak. True, very true; yon are certainly in the 
right; I'll follow your advice. Where do you dine 
to-day ? Ill order the coach, and go with yoa 

Mq;. 0. O brave ! keep up this spirit, and you are 
made for ever. 

Oak. You shall see now. Major I Who's there ? 

Enter atrvani. 

Order the coach directly. I shall dine oat to-day. 

Serv. The coach, sir? Now, sir? 

Oak. Ay, now, immediately. 

Serv. Now, sir?— the— the— coach, sir?— that is— 
my mistress— 

Af(i(j. 0. Sirrah 1 do as yon are bid. Bid them put 
to this instant 

Serv. Yes— yes, sir— yes, sir. [ExiL 

Oak. Well, where shall wo dine ? 

Mqf. 0. At the St Albans, or where you will 
This is excellent, if you will but hold it 

Oak. I will have my own way, I am determined. 

Mcii. 0. That's right 

Oak. I am Steel 

Mqf.O. Bravo! 

Oak. Adamant 

MtU. 0. Bravissimo ! 

Oak Just what you'd have me. P*? 

Mtif. 0. Why that's well stdd. But will yon do 

Oo*. Iwfll 

Maj. 0. You won't 

Oak. I will ru be a fool to her no longer. But 
harkye ! Major, my hat and gloves lie in my study. 
I'll go and steal them out» while she is busy talking 
with Charlea 

MC0.O. Steal them! for shame! Pr*ythee take 
them boldly ; call for them ; make them bring them 
to you here ; and go out with spirit, in tiie face of 
your whole family. 

Oak. No, no ;— you are wrong ;— let her rave 
after lam gone; and whMi I return, you know, £ 
shall exert myself with more propriety, after this 
open affront to her authority. 

M(v. 0. Well, take your own way. 

Oak. Ay, ay : let me manage it, let me numage 
it {Exit, 

Maj. 0. Manage it! ay, to be sure, you are a rare 
manager ! It is dangerous, they say, to meddle be- 
tween man and wife. I am no great favourite of 
Mrs. Oakly's already ; and, in a week's timei I f " 
pect to have Uw dgpr Bljut in mjr teetli. 
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- C^ar/e«.'Buln«! and urf^- She'B gone^ tmcle 
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ny Harriot's lost 
Mqj. 0. Q^f f 
tbeyar*»«iial*ko- 

tmarhs. Oh, no! Flol to aToid the hatefal match 
with Sir Hairy Beadle. 

Mqj. 0. 'Faith, a pirl of spirit: bot whence comes 
all this intelligence ? 

Cftarles. In an angry letter from her father. How 
miserable 1 am! If I had not offended my Harriot, 
much offrnded her, by that foolish riot and drink- 
ing at your honse in the country, she woald cer- 
tftinly, at sach % time, have taken refuge in my 
arm& 

JiaJ. 0. k rery agreeable refuge for % yomig 
lody, to bo sure ; and extremely decent ! 

Charle*. What a heap of extravagancies was I 
guilty of! * 

Mco-O. ExtrftTagancies with a witness! Ah! 
you Billy young dog, you would ruin yourself with 
her father, in ^ite of all I could do. There you 
sat, as drunk as a lord, telling the old gentleman 
the whole affair, and swearing you wOuld drive Sir 
Harry beagle out of ^e country, though I kept 
winking aiS nodding, pullhig you by the sleeve, 
and kicking your shins under the table, in hopes of 
stopping you ; but all to no purpose. 

Charks. What distress may she be in at this 
instant I Alone and defenceless 1 Where, where 
can she be f 

McQ. 0. What -relations or friends has she in 
town? 

Charles. BeTatlons! let me see— Faith, 1 have 
it! If she is in town, ten to one but she is at her 
aunt's. Lady Frcolove's. I'll go thither imme- 
diately. 

Maj. 0. iMdj Freelove's! Hold, hold, Charles! 
Do you know her ladyship? 

Chgrfes. Not much; but I'll break through all, to 
get to my Harriot. 
Maj. 0. I do know her ladyship. 
Charles. Well, and what do you know of her ? 
Mqj. 0. 0, nothing! her ladyship Is a woman of 
the world, that*s alL 
Charles. What do you mean ? 
Moj. 0. ThatLadyFreeloveisftliarratit--By-the- 
by, did not she, last summer, make formal propo- 
sals to Harriot's father from Lord Trinket? 

Charles, Yes ; but they were received with the 
utmost contempt. The old gentleman, it seems, 
hates a lord, and he told her so In plain terms. 

Maj. 0. Such an aversion to tbe uoUility may not 
ru» in the bl9od ; the girl, I warrant you, has no 
objection. However, if she's there, watch her nar- 
rowly, ( harles. Lady Freelore is as mtschlevous 
as a monkey, and as cunnlnfr, too. Have a Care of 
her, I say, have a care of her I 

Charles. It she's there, I'll have her out of the 
house within this half hour, or set 0re to it 

Maj. 0. Nay, now you are too violent; stay a 
momenti and we'll consider what's best to be dona 
Enttr OAKLY. 
Ook. Oome, is the coMh ready ? Let ns be gone. 
Does Charles go with us ? 

Charles. 1 go with yoal— Whatcan I do? I am 
so vezad and distraeted, and so ma»y thoughts 
crowd in upon me, I don't know which way to turn 
myself. 

Mrs, O. {Within.) The coaoh!— dines oat!— 
Where is your master? 
Oak, S&oands ! brother, here she is. 
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JU-tfUtir MBS. OAKLY. 
Mr$, 0. Ftay^ Mr. Oakly, whAtis tbe matier tbat 
yoo eaonot dine at borne to-4fty ? 

Oak. Don't be uneasy, my dear!— I have * little 
business to settle with my brother; so I am only 
jout going to dinner with him and Gharlesp to tha 
tavern. 

Mrs. 0. Why cannot you settle yonr baainesa 
here, aa well aa at a tavern? But H is aome of your 
laiiii s' bosineiis, I suppose, and so you most get rid 
of my company. This is chiefly your fault, Jlajor 
Oakiy. 

M€(j. 0. Lord! sister, what signifies it, whether a 
man dines at home ar abroad? 

Mrs. 0. It signifies a great deal, sir t and I doa*t 
choooo 

M<v- 0, Phoo I let him go, my dear eistar, let him> 
go; he will be tan times better compaoy when he 
comes back. I taU you what, sjater— yon ait at 
home till yoQ are quite tired of one aiMlber, and 
then you grow cross, and fall out: if yoa vioald bat 
part a little now and then, joa mifht meet agaia 
in humour. 

Mrs. 0. 1 beg, Hajor Oakly, that you would trouble 
youraeh* aboot your own affairs: and let ma tall 
you, sir, that I— 

Oak. Nay, do not pat thyself into a passion witb 
the Major, my dear! It was not hisfaait; and I 
shall come back to thee TCiy aoon. 

Mrs. 0. CoDaebackl why need yoa go oatr I 
know well enough when yon mean to deceive me; 
for then there is always a pretonco of diaias with 
Sir John, or my lord, or somebody ; bat whan yoa 
tell me you are going to a tavern, it's soch a bara- 
f aced sJfront— 

Oak. This is so strange now I Why, my dear, I 
shall only just— 

Mr.t. 0. Only just go after the lady in the letter, 
I Suppose. 

Oak. Well, well, I won't go, then. Will that ooo- 
vincoyou? I'll stay with you, nay dear. Will ttMt 
satisfy yoa? 

M<v. O. For shame! hold out. If yoa are a maa. 
(Apart.) 

Oak. She has been so moch vexed thia moming 
already, I must hcanour her a litila now. (Apart^ 

Maj. 0. Fie, flel go on^ or yon .are ondooa. 
{Apart.) 

Oak. Yon sea it's impossible* Til dine at home 
with thee, my love. (Apart to Mrs. Oaklp.) 

M^s. 0. Ay, ay, pmy ^:8in- DIna at a taTera, 
indeed! (QmngO 

Oak. (BtUtrvmg.) You may ddp^d on ma anoflief 
time, Maoor. 

Mai* 0. steel and adamant ! Ah ! 

MPS. O. (Resuming.) Mr.. Oakly! 

Ouk. O, my dear 1 {ExU with Mrs. Oni/y. 

Moj. 0. Ha, ha, ha! there's * ^tare of n 
tionj there goes a jdiiloaopher for yoa! ' 
^CBIxlesl 

Charks. O, uncle 1 I have no spirltB to laugh 
now. 

Mc{j. 0. So ! I have a fine time on't between yoa 
and my brother. Will you meat me to dinner at 
the St Alban's by four? We'll drink her health, 
ahd think of this affair. t 

ClhorUs. Don't depend on me. I shall be runtiing 
all over the town, in pursuit of my Harriot; at all 
events, I'll go directly to Lady Freelove's : if I find 
her not there, which way I ahali dhrect myaeV, 
heaven knows! 

Msg. O. Harkye, Charles ! B yon meet with her, 
yoa may be at a loss. Bring h*rto my hoiuo \- X 
have a snag room, and-* 
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ChasrUt. Phoot Pr*y<hee, uncle, don't trifle wftb 
me now. 

MtQ. 0, Well, MtloiiBlyt then, my honae is at toot 
senrioe. 

Charles. I thank yon ; bat I most be gone. 

HiO- O. Ay, ay, bring her to my houae^ and 
we'll settle me whole affair for yon. Ton ahall 
clap her into a poet-chaiBe, take the chaplain of 
onr regiment along with you, wheel her down to 
Scotland, and when yon come back, send to settle 
her fortune with her father; that's the modem art 
of making love, ^larlee t [Exeimt 

ACT IL 

SCENE L— it Room in tlts Bull and Gate Inn. 
£h^ Sm BABST BBA£ll4B Md TOM. 

Sir H. Tea gidneaa a.nvre, and a crown tlia 
manr eta,TdttK, 

Tom. Yea, your honovr. 

Sir H. AH<|are yoa sure, Tom, that there is no 
fiawiaUabiiM^? 

Tom. He's a good thing, sir, and a» little be- 
holden to tlie gromd, «b any horie that erer went 
over the turf .a|K>B foor lege. Why, here's hia 
whole pedigree, your honour. 

8irB. Itttsttedted?- 

Tom. Very well attested; It la signed by Jack 
Spar and my Lord StsrtalL fOiiHitg tfie pecUgrte.) 

Sir if. l^ me aeet (Read*.) " Toit^^nw^ticUo'ine 
was out- €f thafimnom Ifantiv^ mart, bf Sir Aaram 
Driver's dusnut hortei, WhtU StockitufB. Whitt Stock- 
H*ffs, Jfi$ dam, mi§fott9 Lord £Mpe's»uih Bard, 
fiitt sitter to the Proserpine Filly, and his <tr*3\Mi» 
jonesfMar' graad^ww tM Irish Ihnhess, andTiis 
gr<MdsirO'*J9qttin SporOty'*^ nrqfan; his pneat and 
great great grandam-feBNtJftmnarktt Peggy and Blast 
Moll f arid M$ great grawkire and great ^eoi grtmd- 
sire, vj^ Sir Jidlpk Whif* Eegulus, and the famous 
Pr&tee Anamaboo. JoRir M Spos. 

' his mark. 

Stas^tall.'* 

Tom. All fine horses, and won every thing I A 
foal eat nf your honetnr's lialdrliused Venas, by this 
horse, would beat the world. 

Sir If. Well, tben^ we'll think on't. But plague 
on*t^ To&k'l Mve certaftily knocked ufy my little 

roan gelduig M «hle 4 d wtld-goose obase of 

threescore miles an- end. 

Tom. He% deadly blown, tO be sure, your ho- 
nonr; and I am afraid welare upon a wrong soent 
after all. Madam Harriot certainly took •across 
the coNiHtry, tMtt^ad«f ooming'On to Londt>n« 

Sir if. Ho; no"; we traeed her all the way tip. 
Bnt <ty» hmirt - Tom, look oQtamx>ng ttte etables 
and repositories here in tdwn, PJt a smart, rood nag^ 
and a strong horse to carry a portmantean: 

Tbmi mt EiJge# Huff i^horsM are to be sold c Fll 
see if there's eyer a tight thing there. But HE 
Bnpp<aiOtisilf; yOn wouldtKtiteOne somewhat stronirer 
than Snip : I don't think he's quite enough of « 
hopaoidor your honour. ' 

Si^I^ Net enough of a horse ! Snip's a powerful 
gelding ; maater of two stone more than my weight 
H am^staaiis eennd, I would not take a hundred 
guineas for him. Poor Snip I go into the stabftil^ 
Tonef.'see ttrey^jiive him a warm masb, and look at 
hiahe^B and hfa eyes. fia'»-Vnere's lAr. Boaset aU 
ttilswbfle^ 

Tom: I left the '^nire at breakfast on a cold 
pige<m-pie ; and enqulrin'g after madam Harriot, in 
the kitchen. I'll let him know your honour would 
be glad to se6 hbn here^ 

Sir H. Ay, doi but^ barky el Tom be sure you 
tak«caBr0«lt3Al^ 



Tom. ni warrant your honour. 

Sir H. I'll be down in the atables myself by-^md- 

y. iExit Tom.^ Let me aee->ottt of the famoaa 

:antiTy by Wbttel Stockinga White Stookiags, 

his dam, foil sister to the Prosperbie Filly ; and hia 

sire— plagoe onti how unlucky it is that thia 

d d accident should happen in the Newmarke 

week 1 Ten to one I lose my match with Lord 
Chokejade, by not riding myself; and I shall haye 
no opportunity to hedge my bets neither. What 
ad-~~4l piece of work hayte I made on't!— I have 
knocked up poor Snip. shaH lose my match ; and 
as to Harriot, why the odds are that I loee my mateh 
tiieve too: a skittiah yonng tit I If I once get her 
tight in hand, m make her wfaiee for it Her 
eitate, joined to my own, I would have the finest 
stodand the noblest ksnnel in the whole eoimtry. 
Bat here comea bfor father, ptifflng and blowing, . 
Uke a broken-Winded horse up hflL 

Enter ETJSSET. 

Rus, Well, Sir Harry, have yon heard anything of 
her? 

Sir H. Yes, I have been asking Tom about her, 
and he says yon may have her for five hundred 
guineas. 

Bus. Five hundred guineas: how d'ye mean? 
Where is she? which way did sha take ? 

Sir ff. Why, first she went to Bpsom, then to 
Lincoln, then to Nottingham, and now she la at 
York. 

R'W. Imp08Bi|)leI she could not go over half 
tibe groimd in the time. What the devil are yoa 
talking of ? [you wanted to buy. 

Sir. H. Of the mare you wis just now saying 

Bus. 'The deyll take the msjel who would J;hink 
of her, when I am mad about an apair of so much 
more consequence 2 . 

Sir H. You seemed mad about her a little while 
ago. She's a fine mare, and a thing of shape and 
blood. 

Bus, D her blood I Harriot! my dear, pro- 
yoking Harriot! Where can she be ? Have you 
got any intelligence of her ? 

SirB. No, faith, not Ir we seem to be quite 
thrown out here; but, howeyer, I have ordered 
Tom to try if he can hear anything of her among 
(he ostlers. 

Bus. Why don't you inquire after her yourself? 
why don't you run up and down the whole town 
after her ? T'other young rascal knows where she 
is, I warrant you. What a plague it is to have a 
daughter ! When one loves ner to distraction, and 
has toiled and laboured to make her happy, the 
ungrateful slut Will sooner go to hell her own way. 
But she shall have him— I will make her happy, if 
I break her heart for it A provoking gipsy ! to 
rob away, and torment her poor father, tbav dotes 
^wherl I'll UBver see her face a^in; Sir Harry, 
how can w« get any inteliigefice of her? Why 
don't yOtt speak ? why don't you'tell me? Zounds » 
yon sedni as-indifferent as If you did not care a 
f arthin^'bout her. 

Sir H. Indifferent I yf>u may well call me Indif- 
ferent 1— this tl—- d chase after her will cost me 
a Chonsarid. If it had not been for her, I would not 
have been off the course this week (o have saved 
the lives Of my whole family. Til hold you six to 
two that— 

- Bus. Zounds 1 hold your tongue, or talk more to 
Ae purpose. I swear she is too good for you— ypu 
don't deserve such a wife— a fine, dear, sweet, 
lovely, charming girl! She'll break my heart 
How Shan I find Her out?— Do, pr^ythee, SJtHarr 



919 



TiXifi J£ALOUB WiF£. 



my dear bonest friend! coiulder, how we m*? 
dlBoo^er where she ie fled to 

air U. Suppoie you put sn MtTortlaemeiit into 
the newspapera, deecribing her nwrke, her age, her 
height, and where die strayed from. I recoTered 
a bay mare ooot by that method. 

Rm. Adrertiee her I~ What 1 deacrlbo my daugh- 
ter, and expose her, in the pafolie papers, with a 
reward for bringing her home, like honee stolen 
or strayed! Beoorered a bay mare I— the devil's in 
the fellow i~he thinks of nothing hot racers, and 
bay mares, and stallions. *Sdeath, I wish jota-^ 

air a. I wish Harriot wsa fairly ponnded; it 
would save as both a deal of trouble. 

Atff. Which way shall I torn myself? I am half 
distracted. If I go to that young dog's house, he 
has certainly conveyed her sooMwhere oat of my 
reach: if she does not send to me to<day, 1*11 give 
hor up for ever : perhape, though, she may have 
mot with some ac^dent, and has nobody to assist 
her. No, she is certainly with that yonng rascaL 
I wish she was dead, and I was dead. I'll blow 
young Oakly's brains out 

JKe^lrrTOM. 

air ff. Well, Tom, how is poor Snip ? 

Tom. A little better, sir, after his warm mash: 
but Lady, tbe pointtng-bitch, that followed you an 
the way, is deadly foot-eore. 

Rtt$. D— n Snip and Lady I Have yon heard 
anytbingof Harriot? 

Tom why, I came on purpose to let my master 
and your honour know, that John Ostler says as 
how. Just such a lady as I told him Madam Harriot 
was. came here in a four-wheel chaise, and was 
fetched away soon after by a fine lady in a chariot 

Rum. Did she come alone? [your honour. 

Tom. Quite alone ; only a servant maid, please 

Rus. And what part of the town did they go to ? 

Tom. John Ostler says as how they bid the coach- 
man drive to Groevenor^rauare. 

Sirff. 8ohol pusa YoTcsI 

Rus. She is certainly gone to that young rogue : 
he has got his aunt to fetch her from henco ; or else 
she is with her own aunt, Lady Freelo ve ; they both 
live in that part of the town. I'll go to the house ; 
and, in the meanwhile, Sir Harry, you shall step to 
Lady Freelove's. We'll find her, I warrant yon. 
1*11 teach my young mistress to be gadding. She 
shall marry you to-night Oome along. Sir Harry, 
come along ; we won't lose a minute. Come along. 

SirH. Sohol hark forward I wind 'em and cross 
'em I hark forward! Yoicsl Toics! [Exmmt, 

SCENE IL-OaA^*« Houm. 
Enier HBS. OAELY. 
Ur$. 0. After all, that letter was certainly in- 
tended for my husband. I see plain enough they 
are all in a plot against me. My husband intriguing; 
the Major working him up to affront me. Charles 
owning his letters, and so playing into eaon other's 
handa They think me a fool, I find; but I'll be 
too much for them yet I have desired to speak 
with Mr. Oakly, and expect him here immediate. 
His temper is naturally open ; and if he thinks my 
anger abated and my snspiclons laid arieep, he 
will certainly betray himself by his behaviour. I'll 
assume an air of good humour, pretend to believe 
tiie fine story they have trumped up, throw him off 
his guard, and so draw the secret out of him. 
Here he cornea How hard it is to dissemble one's 
anger! Ohl I could rate faim soundly; but I'll 
J^eep down my tudignation at pregcnt, though it 
chokes m& .-Ti F- "•-, t- 



ffi^rOAKLT. 
O. my dear! I am vary glad to see yoo. Pray sit 
down. (Th^iitj I longed to see yoo. It seemed 
an age till I had an opportnni^ of talUng over the 
silly ailair that hi^npened this morning (iftfdtir.) 

Oat. Whv, really, my dear» 

Mr*. 0, Nay, don't look so grave now. Came, 
it's all over. Charles and yon have eteand i;^ 
matters. I am satiated. 

Oak. Indeed! I rejoios to hear It! Tov make 
me happy beyond my ex p ec t a t ion. This dii^osi- 
tion will ensure our felicity. Do bat lay aside your 
cniel, unjust suspicioB, and we shoold never have 
the least difference. 

Mr$. 0. Indeed I begin to tliliik to. FU endea- 
vour to gat the better of it And, really, aonietimes 
it is very ridiculous. My uneasiness tibia morning, 
for instance ; ha, ha, ha! To be oo mneli alarmed 
about the Idle letter, which tuned out quite another 
thing at last Was not I very angiy vrtttiyo* ? ha, 
ha. ha! (Jfeding a lauffhj 

Oat. Don^ mention it Let ns boCh^ foiiget it 
Your iwesentcheerfnlneis makes amends for every 
thlDg. 

Mri. 0. I am apt to be too violent; I lore you 
too welt to be qoita easy aboat yom (Fimdt§.) 
Well! no matter: wbatisbeoomeof Ghailee? 

Oak. PoorfeUow! heisonthewlng,r»mbttng831 
over the town, in narsait of this yoong lady. 

Mr*. 0. Where is he gone, praj f 

Oak. Viitt of all, Ibdieve, to sone of her rela- 

yoB. f^egrUve? 

Mn. 0. Selatlone! Who are ttiey? where do 

Oak. There is an aont of hers lives Jastln the 
neighboorhood; Lady Freetove. 

Mr$. 0. Lady Freelovel Oho! gone to Lady 
Freelove's is he ? And do yon think he will hear 
anything of her. [sooL 

Oak. I don't know; bat I hope so^ with aU my 

Mr*. 0. Hope! vrtth all yoor sooll Do yon hope 
BO? (AiarmedJ 

Oak. Hope sol Te— yes— why, don't you hope 
so ? (Surprised.) 

Mr*.0. Why— yes— rSeooser^) Ot, ay, to te 
sara I hope It of all things. Yon know, my dear, 
it must give me great satuflaction, as weQ aa your- 
self to see Charles weU settled. 

Oak, I shoold think so; and really I don't know 
where he can be settled so orell. She is * most 
deserving young woman, I assure yoa. 

Mrs. 0. You are well acquainted with her, then? 

Oak. To be sore, my dear; after seetog her so 
often Isst sununer, at the Major's hoose in the 
country, and at her father's. 

Mrs.0. Bo often? 

Oak Ay; very often: Charles took oamof tiiat 
— almost every day. 

Mr*. 0. Indeed 1 Bat pray a n I osy—a- 
a-rCof^wedL) 

Oak. What do you say, my dear? [some? 

Mr*, 0. I say--a«ar~<^tammer«fi^.j Isshehsadf 

Oak. Prodigiously handsome, indeed! 

Mrs. 0. Prodigiously handsome 1 And is she 
reckoned a sensible girl ? 

Oak. A very sensible, modest, sgreoaMs^ yoong 
lady as ever I knew. You would be extreme^ fond 
of her, I am sure. Yoa cant imagtaie how happy 
I was in her company. Poor Charlea! she sooa 
made a conquest of him ; and no wonder, she has so 
many elegant accomplishments; such an inSnito 
fund of cheerfuhieBB and good^amoar. Why, she's 
the darling of the whole ooontiy. [her! 

Mrs. 0. Lord! you seem quite in raptarea about 

Ofik. Baptures! «Qtat all Xwwdnljrtepa^;ro« 
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the yotuig lady's ohaittctef. I thonght yon would 
be gud to And that Cbarlea bad made ao aanaible a 
cboioe, and was w likely to be happy. 

Mrt. 0. Oh, Gbarlea! traa, aa yon aay, OharleB 
-will be migh^ happy. 

Oat, Don'tyoa think 80? 

JTm 0. I am coiiTinoed of it Poor Charlea I I 
am mvehoonoamedforhim. He must be very un- 
easy aboat her. I was thinking whether we ooold 
be of any servioe to him in this affair. 

Oak. Was yon, my lo^e ? that is very good of yon. 
Why to be Mire, we mast endeavonr to assist him. 
Let me see: how can we manage it? *Qad! I have 
hit it The IncUeat thooghtt and it wiU be of great 
service to Charles^ 

Mn. O. Wen, what to ft? (Sageriv.) Ton know 
I would do anything to serve Charles, and obUge 
yon. jMtka^J 

Oak. That is so kind! LordI my dear, if yon 
wonld hot always consider things in this prv^r 
light, and oontinoe this amiable temper, we shonld 
be the happiest people— 

Mn. 0. 1 believe so : bat what's yonr proposal? 

Oak. Tm sore yoa'il like it Cliarles, yon know, 
may, pertiape, be so lucky as to meet with this lady. 

Mn, 0. Trne. 

OaL Now I was tUnklng, that he might with 

Jtr$. 0. Well I * ryour leave, my dear— 

Oak. Bring her home here. 
. J/m 0. How? 

Oak. Tea, bring her home here, my dear: it wiU 
make poor Charles's mind quite easy ; and yon may 
take bet under your protection till her father comes 
to town. [pectation. 

Mr$. 0. Amaringl this Is even beyond my ex- 
Oak Why 1— What? 

MraO. Was there ever such assurance 1 (Rhei.) 
Take her under my protection; Wliat! would you 
keep her under my nose ? 

Oak. Nay, I never conceived— I thought yon 
wonld have approved— 

Mn. 0. What I make me your convenient wo- 
man?— No place but my own house to serve your 
porposes ! [sion — I am quite astonished. 

Oak. LordI This is the strangest misapprehcn- 

Mn. 0. Astonished I yes— - confused, detected, 
betrayed, by your vain confidence of imposing on 
me. Why sue you imagioe me an idiot a drivel- 
ler. Charles, indeed! yes Charles is a fine excuse 
for yon. The letter this morning; the letter, Mr. 

Fak. The letter I why anre that— [Oakly ! 

Mn. 0. Is sufficiently explained. Ton have made 
it Tcry dear to me Now i am convinced. I have 
no doubt of your perfidy. But I thank you for 
some hints you have given me, and yon may be sure 
I shall make use of them : nor wiU 1 rest till I have 
fall conviction, and overwhelm you with the 
strongest proof of your baseness towards me. 

Oak. Nay, but— 

Mn. 0. No , go I I have no donbt of your false- 
bood4 away! {ExU. 

Oak, Was there ever anything like this? Such 
unaccountable behaviour! Angry, I don't know 
why! Jealous of I know not what! Hints!— hints I 
have given her! What can she mean? 

TOILET eroua ike ttoffe^ 

Toilet where are you gobig ? 

TaiL To order the porter to let in no company 
to my lady to-day. She won't see a single booI, 
sir. fE^Kif. 

Oak. What an unhappy woman! Now will she 
sit all day feeding on her suspicions, till she has 
•onvfaioed herself of the truth of them. 



JOnN frosses the stage. 
Well, sir, what's your business? 

John. Quing to order the chariot sir; my lady's 
going out immediately. {Bx-it. 

Oak. Going ont! what is all this? But every 
way she makes me miserable. Wild and nngovem- 
able as the sea or the wind! made up of storms 
and tempests! I can't bear it: and one way or 
other I will pnt an end to it ZExit 

SCENE HL—Ladif Freelove't House. 

EfUer LADT FBEELOVE, with a card; aServarU 

/oUowing* 

Ladg F. {Reading as she enten.) " ilmi vt« take the 
Wtertf of igaiHng on her ladifship em covo/crr, as he 
comes Jirom the manege." Does anybody wait that 
brought this card ? [mad m . 

8erv. lAid Trinket's «errant is in ms hu.i, 

LadgF. My compliments;, and I shall be glad tc 
see his lordship. Where is Miss Bnsset? 

Sen. In her own chamber, madam. 

Ladg F. What is she doing? 

/Sen. Writing, I believe, madam. 

LadgF. Oh ! ridiculons : scrjbbttng to tfiat Oakly 
I supposa (Apart.) Let her know, I should be 
glad of her company hera [Exit Sent.] It is a 
mighty troublesome thing to manage a simple girl, 
that knows nothing of the world. Harriot Uke all 
other girls, is foolidily fotxd of this yoong fellow of 
her own chooshtg— her first love ; that is to say, the 
first man that is particularly dvil; and the first air 
of conseanenoe which a young lady gives herself. 
Poor, silly soul! But Oakly must not have her, 
positively. A match with Lord Trinket will add 
to the dignity of the family. I must bring her into 
it Bat here she comea 

Enter HARBIOT. . 
Well, Harriot still in the pouts! Nay, pr'ythee, 
my dear little runaway girl, be more cheerful; 
your everlasting melancholy puts me into the va- 
pours. 

Mar. Dear madam, excuse m^ How can I be 
cheerful in my present situation? I know my fa- 
ther's temper so well, that I am sure this step of 
mine must ahnost distract him. I sometimes wish 
that I had remained in the countiry, let what wonld 
have been the oonseqnenoa 

LadgF. Why, it is a naughty child, that's cer- 
tain ; but it need not be so uneasy about papa, as 
you know that I wrote by last night's post to ac^ 
qnalnt him that his littie, lost sheep was safe; and 
that yon were ready to obey his commands in every 
particular, except marrying that oaf, Sir Harry 
Beagla Lord! lord! what a difference there is 
between a country and a town education I Why, a 
London lass would have jumped ont of a window 
into a gallant's arms; and, without thinking of her 
father, unless it were to have drawn a few bills on 
him, been a hundred miles off i|a nine or ten hoars 
or perhaps out of the kingdom in twenty-four. 

Mar. Ifearl have already been too precipitate: 
I tremble for the consequencea 

LadgF. I swear, child, you are a downright 
pruda Tour way of talking gives me the spleen; 
so full off affection, and duty, and virtue; 'tis just 
like a funeral sermon. And yet, pretty soul! it 
can lova Well, I wonder at yopr taste ; a sneak- 
ing, simple gentleman, without a title ! and when, 
to my knowledge, you might have a man of qua- 
lity to-morrow. 

Mar. Perhaps so. Tour ladyship must excuse 
roe, but many a man of quality would make me 
miserable. 

Ladj/ F. Indeed, my dear, these antedQuvl^ 
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SirB. Stole ftw»7f plAffneon't— «to1e»innr! 

iExeuiU Sir Uarrff and Lord Ttintet 

Ladif F. fieforo 1 folloir the company, ffive mo 
Imto to tell joa, sir, tliat yoor bebaTioor here has 
teen so extraordinary— 

Charlet, My treatment here, madAm, bae indeed 
been Tery extraordinary. 

Lady F. Indeed! Well, no natter: permit me 
to aequalnt yon, air, tbat tbere llee yoor way ont ; 
and that tbe giwteet tevoor yon can do me, la to 
leave the booae * 



Charlti. That yoor ladyship may depend upon. 
Jbice yon b*?e pat Miaa tfoeaet to flight, yon may 
be sure of not oeing troubled with my company. 



I'll after her immediately. 

Lady F. If she has any regard for her repnta- 
tloD, she'll neTer pat herself into aoDh bands aa 
yours. 

Charles, O t madam, there can be no donbt of her 
regard for that, by her leaving yoor taidyshipi 

La^y F. Leave my hoose. 

C^utrUM, Directly «> a charming house: and a 
ehannlng lady of the house too! Ha»ha,na! 

Xoc^ Vulgar fellow! 

CAartea Fine lady! lExettnL 

Acrnt 

SCENE l.—Lady FreeJov$*t ffoutt. 
Mnier LADY FBEELOVE and LORD TBINKBT. 
Lord T. DoueemetUf doucement^ my dear Lady 
Freelovel Excuse me, I meant no harm, 'pon ho- 
nour 1 

Lady F. Indeed, indeed, my Lord Trinket, this 
is absolutely intolerable. What, to offer rudeness 
to a young lady in my house. What will the world 
Bay of it 

Lord T. Just what the world pleases. It does not 
■ignify a dolt what they say. However, I ask par- 
don; but ejEtadt I thought it was the best way. 

Lady F. For shame, for shame, my lord. I am 

qnite hurt at your want of discreUon ; and as this 

is rather an ugly affair in regard to me as well as 

your lordship, and may make some noise, I think 

it absolutely necessary, merely to save appearances, 

} that you ahoold wait on her father, palliate matters 

I as well as you can, and make a formal repetition 

; of your proposal of marriage. 

, Lord T, Your ladyship is perfectly in the right 

Tou are quite au faU of the affair. It shall be 

done immediately, and then your reputation will be 

safe, and my conduct justified to all the world. 

But should the old rustic continue as stubborn as 

his daughter, your ladyship, I hope, has no obiec- 

tiom to my being a little ruMt; for I must have her, 

*pon honour. 

Enter SertanL 

Serv, Captahi O'Cutter, to watt on yoor lady- 
ebip. 

LadyF, O, the hideous fellow I the Irish sailor- 
man, for whom I prevailed on your lordship to get 
the poet of r^^lating captain. I suppose he is 
come to load me with his odious thanks. I won't 
be troubled with him now. 

Lord T. Let him in, by all means. He is the best 
creature to laueh at in nature. Be is a perfect sea- 
monster, and alwaye looks and talks as if he were 
upon deck. Besides, a thought strikes me— he 
noaybeofuse. 

LadyF. Well, send the creature up, then. \Exik 
Serroirf.] But what flue thought Is this ? 

Lord T. A coup de maSirt, *pon honovir. I intend 
•—But, hush I here the porpus comes. 



B9A€r CAPTAIN O'CUTTElL 

Lady F. Captain, your humble servant I am 
very glad to see yoo. 

Crew. I am much obliged to yoo, my lady. 
tTpon my oonscfenoe, the wind favours me at all 
points. 1 had no sooner got under weigh, to tank 
your ladyship, bnt I have borne down opcm my 
noble friend nja lordship too. I hope yoor lord- 
ship's well f 

LordT. VnjiniSI, I tbank yon, Gaptaim Bat 
you seem to be hurt in tbe eervloei, what is the 
meaning of that patoh over your right eye t 

O'Cvt, Some advanoed wages from n>y now post, 
my lord. This p rs ssi ng is hot work, tfaongh it en- 
titles us to smart money. 

lAidy F. And pray in what peiiloQS adventore 
did yon get tbat scar. Captainf 

O'Ctd. Quite out of my element, indeed, my lady. 
I got It in an engafrement by land. A day or two 
ago, I spied three stoot feUowa, belonging to a s 
cbantman. They made down Wapping; I f 
diatelv gave my lads f"' -•- • ^ * 



tbe signal to chaser and we 

I them, ^niey tmirfMl. y»K* lay 

to; we gave them' a thundering broadside^ which 



bore down right upon them. 



they resaved like men : and one <rf ttiem made use 
of small arms, which oarried off the weatfaermoat 
comer of Ned Oage's hat ; so I immedlataly stood 
in with him, and rsked htm, bnt reaaved a wound 
on my starboard eye, from the stock of die pIstoL 
However, we took them all, and they now He under 
the hatchea, with flf ly more, aboard % lender off 
the Tower. 

Lord T, WeU dose, noble Captain! Bat. how- 
ever, you will soon have better employment, for I 
think the next step to your present poet; is com- 
monly a ship. 

O'OkC The sooner the better, my lord 1 Honest 
Terence O'Cutter shall never llinoh, I warrant you; 
and has had as much seapsarvioe asaiiy man inthe 
navy. 

lAtrd T. Yon may depend on my good <rfBoes, 
Captain. But, In the meantime, it is in yoor power 
to do me a favour. 

(yCui, A favour, my lord?— your lordship does 
me honour. I would go romid the world, from one 
end to the other, by day or by nigh^ to aarve your 
lordship, or my good lady here. 

Lord T. Dear madam, the Inckieet thought in 
nature! {Apart to Lady F.) Tbe favour I have u> 
ask of you. Captain, need not carry yon so fer out 
of your way. The whole affair is, that tbere are a 
couple of impudent fellows at an inn in Holbora, 
who have affronted me, and you will oblige me 
infinitely, by pressing them into taia majesty's 
service. 

Lady F, Now I understand. Admirable ! (ilpart) 

O'Oui. With an my heart, my lord, and tank yon, 
too, 'fbit But, by-the-by, I hope they are not 
house-keepers, or freemen of the city. There's the 
devil to pay hi meddling with them. They boder 
one «o shout Uberty, and property, and atulL It 
was but t'other day, that Jack Tronser was carried 
before my lord mayor, and lost above a twelve* 
month's pay for nothing at all at alL 

LardT, I'll take care you shall be brought into 
no troubia These feUowe were formerly my 
grooma Ifyou'Ucalloa me in the morning, ru 
go with you to the place. 

aCvL I'll be with your lordship, and bring with 
me four or five as pretty boys as you'll wish to clap 
your two lucking eyes upon of a summer's day. 

Lord T. I am much obliged to you, — ^But, Cap- 
tain, I have another little favour to beg of yoo. 

O'CvA. Upon my shoul I'll do it 
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Lord T. What, before you know it ? 

O'CuU Fore and aft, my lord ! 

Lord T. A gentleman has offended me in a point 
of honour — 

O'CtU, Cat his troatl 

Lord r. Will yoa carry him a letter for me ? 

CCut. Indeed and I will; and 1*11 take you in 
tow, to ; and yoa shall engage him yard-arm and 
yard-arm. 

Lord T. Why, then, Captain, you'll come a little 
earlier to-morrow morning than you proposed, 
that you may attend him with my billet, hefoie you 
pi>oceed on the other affair. 

(TChu, Never fear it, my lord. Your sarvant! 
My ladyship, yonr humble saryantl 

Lord T. Captain, yours. Pray gire my senrioe to 
my friend, Mrs. 0*Outter How does she do ? 

(yCut. I tank your ladyship's axing;— the dear 
creature is purely tight and well. 

Lord T. How many children have you. Captain ? 

O'OtU. Four, and please your lordship, and an- 
other upon the stocks. 

Lord T. When it is launched, I hope to be at the 
christening. I'll stand godfather, Captain. 

&ChU. Your lordship's very good. 

Lord T. Well, you'll come to-morrow. 

O'Cut, Ay, my lord, and every day next week 
little Terence O'Cutter never fails, fait, when a 
troat is to be cat lExit. 

iMdy F. Ha, ha, ha! But sure you don*t intend 
to ship off both her father and her country lover 
for the Indies? 

LordT. no! Only let them contemplate the 
loside of a ship, for a day or two ; and, in the 
meanwhile, measares may be concerted to cairy 
off the girl 

Re-enter Sertan*. 

8 rv. Mrs. Oakly, madam, is at the door, In her 
chai-iot, and desires to have the honour of speak- 
ing to your ladyship on particular business. 

LordT. Mrs. OaUIy! what can the jealons-pated 
woman want with you? 

Lady F No matter what; I hate her mortally. 
IjCt her in. {Exit Servant. 

Lord T. What wind Wows her hither? 

Ladjf F. A wind that must blow us some good. 

LordT. How? I. was amazed you chose to see 
her. 

Lady F. How can you be so slow of apprehen- 
sion t She comes, you may be sure, on some oc- 
casion relating to this girl ; in order to assist young 
Oakly, perhaps, to soothe me, and gain intelli- 
gence, and so forward the match ; but I'll forbid 
the banns, I warrant you. Whatever she wants, 
1*11 draw some sweet mischief out of it—But away, 
away! I think I hear her; slip down the back 
Btairs^^r— stay, now I think on't, go out thta way 
—meet her- and be sure to make her a very re- 
spectful bow as you go out 

Lord T. Hush I here she is ! 
Enter MBS. OAKLY. {Lord Trtniet boirs, and exit. 

Mn. 0. I beg pardon, for giving your ladyship 
this troubla 

Ladg F, 1 am always glad of the honour of see- 
ing Mrs. Oakly. 

Mrt, 0. There is a letter, madam, just come 
from the country, which has occasioued some 
alarm in our family. It comes from Mr. Basset 

LadjfF. Mr. Busset? 

Mrs. 0. Yes, irom Mr. Busset, madam ; and is 
chiefly concerning his daughter. As she has the 
bonoar of being related to your ladyship, I took 
the liberty of waiting on you. 

Lad^F. She is, indeed, as you say, madam, a 



relation of mine ; but, after what has happenetl, I 
scarce know how to acknowledge her. 

Mrs, 0. Has she been so much to blame, then? 

Lady F. So much, madam 1 — only judge for your- 
self. Though she has been so indiscreet, not to 
say indecent in her conduct as to elope from hor 
father, I was in hopes to have hushed up that 
matter, for the honour of our family ; but she has 
run away from me, too, madam— went off in the 
most abrupt manner, not an hour ago. 

Mrs. 0. You sorprise me. Indeed, her father, by 
his letter, seems apprehensive of the worst cou- 
sequenoes. But docs your ladyship imagine any 
harm has happened ? 

Lady F. I can't tell: I hope not But, indeed, 
she's a strange girl. You know, madam, young 
women can't be too cautious in their conduct iSho 
is, I am sorry to declare It, a very dangerous person 
to take into a family. 

i/r« 0. Indeed! {AlarmedJ 

Lady F. If I was to say all I know - 

Mrs. 0. Why sure your ladyship knows of no- 
thing that has been carried on clandestinely 
between her and Mr. Oakly ? (In disorder.) 

LadyF. Mr Oakly? 

Mrs. 0. Mr. Oakly— no^ not Mr. Oakly— that is, 
not my husband— I don*t mean him— not him, but 
his nephew— young Mr. Oakly. 

LadyF. Jealous of her husband! So, so! now I 
know my game. (Aside.) 

Mrs. 0. But, nray, madam, give me leave to ask, 
was there anything very particular in her conduct 
while she was in your ladyship's house ? 

Lady F. Why, really, considering she was here 
scarce a week, her behaviour was rather myste- 
rious; letters and messages, to and fro, between 
her and I don't know who. I suppose you koow 
that Mr. Oakly's nephew has been here, madam ? 

Mrs. 0. I was not sure of it Has he been to 
wait on your ladyship on this occasion ? 

Lc^ F. To wait on me !— the expression is much 
too polite for the nature of the visit My Lord 
Trinket, the nobleman whom you met as you came 
in, had, you must know, madam, some thoughts of 
my niece; and, as it would bo an advantageous 
match, I was glad of it: but I believe, after what he 
has been witness to this morning, he will drop all 
thoughts of it 

Mrs. 0. I am sorry that any relation of mine 
should so far forget himself— 

Lady F. It's no matter : his behavionr, indeed, 
as well as the young lady's, was pretty extraor- 
dinary : and yet, after all, I don't believe he is the 
object of her affections. 

Mrs, 0. Ha! {Much alarmed) 

LadyF. She has certainly an attachment some- 
where, a strong one. But his lordship, who was 
p^sent all the time, was convinced, as well as my- 
self, that Mr. Oakly's nephew was rather a conve- 
nient friend, a kind of go-between, that the lover. 
Bless me! madam, you change colour!— yon seem 
uneasy! What's the matter ? 

Mrs. O. Nothing, madam — nothing ; a little 
shocked that my husband should behave so. 

LadyF. Your husband, madan ? 

Mrs. 0. His nephew, I mean. His unpardonable 
rudeness— But I am not well. I am soiTy I have 
given your ladyship so much trouble : I'll take my 
leave. -^ - ' 

Lady F. I declare, madam, you frighten me. 
Your being so visibly affected makes me quite un- 
easy. I hope I have not said anjiihiug: 1 really 
don't believe your husband is in fjiult Men, to ' 
sure, allow themselves strange liberties; b' 
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think, nay, I am suro, it cnnnot bo so— It in irapon 
BlMo! I'ou't let what I haTO said '4avo any 
effcoton you. 

Mrs. 0. N«\ it lias not ; I bavo ro Idea of Buoh a 
tbing. Your JaclyHliip's most obedient {O'oing^ 
returnt.) But sure, nuidani, yuu have notheuxd— 
or don't knjw auytliii.ff. 

Lu<lj/ F. ('*jme. come, Mrs. OaUTy ; I see how it Ih, 
and it wuuld not bo kiud to Bay all I know. I dare 
not tell you what I havo heard, only be on your 
gii. rd ; there cuu bo no harm 1q that* Do you be 
ir aiuBt Kivii)/,' t'lo girl any couiitcuauce, and see 
what efltct it liaj. 

Mrs. 0. I will. I am much obliged. Bat does it 
ap])<"nrto yonr la ly.hlp, then, that ilr. Oakly— 

Ifuiy F. No, ntt at uU: nothuag In't I dare say. I 
would not create uneasiness in a family : but I am 
n woin;iiimy8ell', have been married, and can't help 
feeling for yoa— But don't be uneoeiy; there's 
nothiugin't,! dare say. [servant. 

Mrs. O. I think so. Tour lodyslnp's humble 

Lady F. Your wjrvant, madam. Pray don't be 
alarmed : I mu'U Insist on your not making yourself 
uneaby. 

Mrs. 0. Not at all alarmed— not in the least un- 
easy. Your moRt obedient \ExU. 

Lady i\ Ha. ha, ha I There she goes ; brimuU of 
anger and jeiloissy, to vent it all on her hus;band. 
Mercy on the ivjor man I 

liK-cn\(T LOED TBINKET. 
Blesa met my lord, I thought you was gone I 

Lord T. Only into the next room. My curiosity 
would nut let me stir a step further. I heard it 
all; and vus never more diverted in my life, 'pon 
honou'.' iii,ha,hal 

La y F. How the silly creature took lt->-Ha, 
ha, ha ! 

Lord T. Ha, ha, ha!— My dear Lady Freelove, 
you have a deal of ingenuity — a deal of esprit^ 'pon 
honour. 

Lady F. A little shell thrown into the enemy's 
works, that's all. 

Loih, Ha, ha, ha I 

Lady F. But I must leave you: I have twenty 
visits to pay. You'll let me know how you succeed 
in your secret expedition. 

Lord T. That you may depend oo. 

Lady F. Remember, then, that to-morrow morn- 
ing I expect to seo you. At present, your lordship 
will excuse me. lExeutit. 

iiCENE IL^Mr. OaW» ^^ouse. • 
Enter HAEBIOT foUoicing WILLXA^ 

Bar. Not at home! Are you sure that Mrs. 
Oakiy iauot at home, sir ? 

^V^L She ia just gone out, madam. 

llitr. I have something of consequence -If you 
•will give me leave, sir, I will wait till she returns. 

]!i7. You would not seo her» if you did, madam- 
She has given positive orders not to bo interrupted 
with any company to-day. 

//err. Sure, sir, if yon was to let her know that I 
had particular bnsinesB— 

Wil. I should not dare to trouble her, indeed, 
madam. 

liar. How unfortunate this ist What can I do ? 
Pray, sir, cm I sea Mr. Oakly, then ? 

Wil. Yes, madam: I'll acquaint my master, if 
you please. 

Jlar. Pray do, sir. 

^Vil. "Will you favour me with your name, madam ? 

liar. Be pleased, sir, to let him know that a lady 
dcbii-es to speaR with him. 

Wil. I shall, madam. [Exit. 

Bar. I wish I could have seen Mra Oakly. 



What an unhappy sltnfttlott am I reduced to by my 
father's obstinate XMrseveraiiee, to foroe me into a 
marriage which my soul abhors. 
Enter OAKLY. 

Oak. (At entering) Where Is the lady? (Seeing 
her.) Bless me 1 MlssBussotiisityoa?— -Wasever 
anything bo unhtcky? (Aeide.) Is it possible, 
madam, that I aee yon here? 

Bar. It is too trne, sir; and the occasion on 
which I am now to trouble yon, is so mndi in need 
of an apology, that~ 

Oak. Pray make none, madam. If my wife 
should return before I get her out of the hoose 
agahi! {Aside.) 

Bar. I dare say, sir, yon arendt qidte a stranger 
to the attachment your nephew has professed 
to me. 

Oak, I am not, madaSL t hope diaries hae not 
been guilty of any baseness towards yon. If lie has, 
ril never see his face again. 

Bar. Ihavenooansetoaocnsehim; boft — 

0<de. But what, madam? Pray be quick. The 
very person in the world I would not have seen ! 

iAsidc) 

Bar. Yott seem nneasy, sir! 

Oak. No, nothing at alL Pray go on, madam. 

Bar. I am at present, sir, through a concurrence 
of strange accidents, in a very unfortonate situa- 
tion; and do not know what will become of me 
without your assistance. 

Oak. I'll do every thing in »y. power to serve 
you; I know of your leaving your xather, by a let- 
ter we have had from hhn. Pray let me know the 
rest of your story. 

Bar. My story, sir, is very short "When I left 
my lather's, I came immediately to Londcm, and 
took refuge with a relation; wl^erc^ instead of 
meeting with the protection I e:q>ected, I vras 
alarmed with the most infamoos dengna ui>on my 
honour. It is not an hour ago since yonr nephew 
rescued mo from the attempts of a villain ; I trem- 
ble to think that I left him actually engaged in a 
duel 

Oak. lie is very safe. He has just sent home the 
chariot, from the SL Alban's tavern, where he dines 
to day. But what are your commands for me, 
madam ? 

Bar. The favour, sir, I would now request of you 
is, ^hat you would suffer me to remain, for a few 
days, in your house. 

Oak. Madam! 

Bar. And that, in the meantime, you will use 
your utmost endeavoijrs to reconcile me to my 
father, without his forcing me into a marriage with 
Sir Harry Beagle. 

Oak. This is the most perplexing eihiationf 
Why did not Oharles take care to bestow yoa 
properly? 

Bar. It Is most probable, eir, thattsihonld not 
have consented to such a measure liayself. The 
world is but too apt to Censure, eyen..«ltlioat & 
cause, and if yon are so kind as to admit me Into 
your house, I must desire not to consider Mr. Oakly 
in any otlier light than as your nephew. 

Oak. What an unlucky circumstance I "Pponmy 
soul, madam, I would do anythinjg to serve you; 
but being at my house creates a difficulty, that— 

Bar. I hope, sir, you do not doubt the truth of 
what I have told 5'ou? 

Oak. I religiously believe every tittle of It, ma- 
dam ; but I have particular family considerations, 
that — 

Bar. Sure, sir, you cannot suspect' me totM bass 
enough to form any connections in your family 
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contrary to your inclinations, while I am livios in 
yoar boose ? 

Oak. Such eoQuexiodfl, madam, would do me' 
aud all my family great bonoar. I never dro »mt 
of any scroples on that aceouni What can I do ? 
l^ot me Bee— let m« sea. Suppottc— fPaustusrJ 
Enitr MRS. OAKLY. 

iZ/rs. O. I am Bare I heard tiie Toiue of a womtw, 
eonrerein^ with my huaband. Hal (Seting Har- 
riot.) It is BO indeed! Let me contain myself: 
I'll listen {Aside.) 

H<n\ I fice, Bir, you are not Inclined to serve me. 
Good heaven ! what am I reaerved to? Why, why 
€d\ I leave my father's honde, to expose myself to 
greateif <fistreBses? • "■ ■ 

Oak. I would do anything for yowr sake, indeed 
X \ironId. So pray be comforted, and I'll think of 
Boni& proper place to bestow ycm in. 

Mrs. 0. So! sol 

Uar. What place oan be so prc^r m your 
own house ? 

Oak. My dear madam, I -I — 

Mrs. O. My dear m«dam ! Mighty well ! 

(Aside) 

Oak. Hush I— bark! What noise ?^No— nothing: 
But I'll be plain with you, madam; we imy be in- 
terrupted. The family consideration I hinted at is 
nothhig else thai? my wife. She la a little unhappy 
in her temper, tnadim; and if yon wera to be 
admitted into the house, I don't know what would 
be the consequence. 

Mrs. 0. Verv flne I (Aside.) 

Har. TSf behaviotir, sir— 

Oak. My dear life, it would be impossible for 
yon to behave in such a manner as not to give hor 
suspicion. 

ffar. But If your nephew, sir, took every thing 
upon himself— 

Oak. Still that would not do, madam. Why, this 
very mpming, when Ae letter came from your 
father, thotrgb I positively denied any knowledge 
of it, and Charles owned it, yet it was almost Im- 
possible to pacify her. 

Mar. Wbat shuU I do ? What will become of me ? 

Oak. Why, looftye, my dear madan^ ; since my 
wife is BO strong an objection, it is abselntelv im- 
possible for me to take you into the house. Nay, if 
I bad not known she. was gone out, just before yoo 
eame, I should be uneasy at your being here, even 
now. So we must manage as well as we oan. I'll 
take a private lodging for yon, a little way off, un- 
ki^own to Charles, or my wife, or anybody; and 
If Mrs. Oakly should discover it at last, why, the 
whole matter wiH light upon Charles, you know. 

Mrs.0. Upon Charles! (Aside) 

Har. How unhappy is my situation! (veepifig) 
I am rained for ever. 

Oak. Buined ! not at alL Such a thing as this 
lias happehed-to'manya young lady before you, 
and all has.been well again. Keep up your spirits! 
•I*H contrive. If 1 possibly can, to visit you every 
day. 

Mrt. 0. (Advances.) Will yon so? O; Mr. Oakly! 
have I discovered you at last? I'll visit you, indeed! 
And, you, my dear madam, ril— 

Bar. Madam, I don't understand — 

Mrs. 0. I understand the whole affair, and have 
nhderstood it for some time past You shall have 
a private lodging, miss ! It is the fittest place for 
you, I believe. How dare yon look me in the face ? 

Oak. For heaven's sake! my love, don't be so 
Tiolen*. You are quite wrong in this affair— yon 
don't know who you are talking to. This lady is a 
person of fashion. 



Mrs. 0. Find fashion, Indeed, to sedn^.H) other 
women's husbands 1 

Bar. Dear Madam, how can you imagine— 

Oak. 1 tell you, my dear, this is the yoimg lady 
that Charles— 

Mrs. o. Mighty well! but that won't do, sir; did 
not I hear you lay the whole intrigue together ? Did 
not I hear your tine plot of throwing all the blame 
upon Charles — 

Oak. Nay, be cool, a moment Yon must know, 
my dear, that the letter which came this xaorning 
related to this lady— 

Mn. 0. I know it 

Oak. And since tha<^ it seems, Charles hAB beeu 
so fortunate as to— 

Mrg. 0. O, ybn deceitful man! That trick is too 
stale to pass again with ma It la plain now what 
you meant by your proposing to take her into the 
house this monilng. Bat the geotlewomau could 
introduce herself, I see. 

(ktk. Fie! fle! my dear, she came on pnipose to 
inquire for you. 

Mrs. 0. Forme!— better and better! Dldnotsho 
watch her opportunity, and come to you just as 1 
went out? But I am obliged to yon for your visit, 
madam. It is sufficiently paid. Pray don't let me 
detain you. 

Oak. For shame, for shame, Mrs. Oaklyl IIow 
can yon be so absurd ? Is this proper b jhavionr to 
a lady of her character? 

Mrs. O. I have heard her ebaracter. Go, my fino 
runaway madan ! Now yon have eloped from your 
family, and runaway from your aunt! Go I you 
sharoH stay here, I promise you. 

Oak. Pr'ytbee be quiet You don't know -wliat 
you are doing. She shaU stay. 

Mrs. 0. She shaVt stay a mintnta 

Ook. She shall stay a minute, an hour, a dav* a 
weelc, a month, a year ! 'Sdeath ! madam, she shall 
stay for ever, if I ehooeei 

Mrs, 0. Howf 

/Tor. For heaven's sake, sir, let me ga I am 
frightened to death. 

Oak. Don't be afraid, madam. She shall stiiy, I 
insist upon it 

JJtt* (Withiru) I tell yon, sir, Iwillgonpi I am 
sufe the lady 16 Iwre, mmI nothtoig shall hinder z£e. 

Uar. O, my father ! my father I (Faints.) 

0ak.B^, she faints; (Catehei her.) Ring the 
bell! Who's there? 

Mr§. 0. What I take her Into your arms, too ! I 
have no patience. 

EHtfrBlCSSET. 

nu$. Where is this ?— Hal fainting 1 (Runs to hsr.i 
O, my dear Harriot! my child, my ehfld I 

Oah Your coming so abruptly shocked her spi- 
rits: but she revives. How do you do, madam ;' * 

Har. (To Russet.) 0, sir! 

Rus. O, my dear girl, how could you run away 
from your father, that loves you with such fcua- 
ness ? But I was sure I should find you here. 

Mrs.0. There— there I Sure he should find ha; 
heref Did I not tell you so?— Are not you « 
wicked man to carry on such base, underhand do- 
ings with a gentleman's danghtor? 

Ras. Let me tell you, sli*, wbaterer you naay 
think of the matter, I shall not easily put up with 
^is behaviour. How durst you encourage my 
daughter to an elopement, and receive her in your 
house? 

Mrs. 0. There— mind thatl The thing is as plain 
as the light 

Oak. I tell ton, yon misunderstand*^ 

Rus. Lookye, Mr. Oakly, I shall expect satistio- 
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tlon from yoar family for so groM %n affront 
Zounda ! air, I am not to be osed ill by any man in 
England. 

Jiar. My dear air, I can aaanre yon— 

Ru$. Hold your tongne, girl I Toa'U put me in 
a passion. 

Oak. Sir. this la all a misfiake. 

Rum. a mistake t Did not I Ond her in yonr house ? 

OaJt. Upon my aonl, she has not been in my hunso 
above — 

Jfr». O. Did I not hear yon say, yon wonld take 
her a lodging- a prlTate lodging ? 

OaJt. Yes, but that - 

Rus. Haa not this affair been carried on a long 
time, in spite of my teeth? 

Oak. Sir, I never troubled myself-* 

Mr$. 0. Never troubled yourself! Did not yon 
insist on her staying in the house, whether I wonld 

Oak. Na [or no? 

Rut. Did not yon send to meet her« when she 

Oak. Na [came to town ? 

Mrt. 0. Did not yon deceive me aboat the letter 
this morning ? 

Oak. No— no— no; I tell you, na 

Mr*. 0. Yea— yee— yes; I tell yon, yei. 

Rm. Sha'n't I believe my own eyes ? 

Mr$. 0. Sha*n't I believe my own ears? 

Oak. I tell you, yon are deceived. 

Ru*. Zounds, air, TUhave satisfaction. 

Mrg. O. ril stop these flne doings, I wi^rant yoa 

Oak. 'SdeathI you will not let me speak; and yon 
are both alike, I think. I wish yon were married to 
one another with all my heart 

Mrs. 0. Mighty weUl mighty well ! 

Rv». I shall soon find a time to talk with you. 

Oak. Find a ^neto talk ! yon have talked enough 
now for all your lives. 

Mrt. 0. Very flne I Ck>me along, slrt Leave that 
lady with her father. Now she is in the propsrest 
hands. [Exit. 

Oak. 1 wish I could leave you in his hands.— 
(Goingy re*urtu.J One word with you, sir! The 
height of your passion, and Mrs. Oakly's strange 
misapprehension of this whole affair, naiakes it im- 
posaible to explain matters to yon at present I will 
do it when you please, and how you please. [Exit. 

Rttt. Yea, yes; I'll have satisfaction. So, madam, 
I have found you at laat Yon have made a fine 
confusion here. 

ffar. I have, indeed, been the innocent cause of 
a great deal of confusion. 

Rtu. Innocent! What business had you to be 
running hither, after — 

JIar. My dear sir, yon misunderstand the whole 
affair. I have not been in this hoase half an hour. 

Rtu. Zounds! girl, don't put me in a passion! 
You know I love you ; but a lie puts mo in a passion. 
But, come along : we'll leave this house directly. 
iCharl^ sings without.) Heyday! what now? 
Enter GHAELES, drunk. 

Chartet. (Sings.) But my icine neitfter nurses nor 

babies can brin% 
And a big bellied bottle's a mighty good thing. 

What's here? a woman? Harriot! imposstble! My 
dearest, sweetest Harriot! I have been looking all 
ever the town for you ; and at last, when I was 
tired, and weary, euad disappointed, why then, the 
honest Major and I sat down together to drink your 
health in pint bumpers. (Running to her.) 

Rus. Stand off I How dare you take any liberty 
with my daughter befoi-e me? Zounds! sir. Ill be 
the death of you! 

Charles. Hai 'Squire Buaset^tool You jolly old 



cock, how do yoa do? But, Barriot! my deaf girl I 
iTakktig hold of htr.) My life, my soul, my— 

Rm. Let her go, sir; come away, Harriot I Leave 
him this instant or I'll tear yon asonder. (PulUng 
her.) 

Mar. There needs no violence to tear me from a 
man who conld diaguiae himself in socb a gross 
manner, at a time when he knew I was in the ut- 
most diatreas. [Distngages herse^ and exit with Rus. 

Charles. Only hear me, sirl madam I my dear 
Harriot Mr. Bosaet-gone I abe'a gone I and, egad, 
in a very ill humour, and In very bad company, 
rn go after her; but holdl I shall only make it 
worse, aa I did, now I reooUeot^ once before How 
the devil oame they here ? Who wonld have thought 
of finding her fai my own house? My head turns 
round with conjeotorea I believe I am drunk, 
very drunk : aa egad, I'll e'en go and Bleep mysetf 
sober, and then inquire tiie meaning ot all thia 
For 

**/ lo«e Are, and Am 7oM» me,'* ^fte: 

[ExOt einginy. 

ACT IV. ^ 
80ENS L-^OaUitt Mouse. 
BnUr GHABLES and MAJOR OAEXT. 

Me^. O. Poor Gharles! What a aceneof confu- 
sion ! I would give the world to have been there. 

Charles. And I would give the world to have been 
anywhere else. May wine be my poiaon, if ever I 
am drunk again I ^g: 

Minf. 0. Ay, ay, so every man aaya the next mom- 

Charles, Where, where can she be ? Her father 
would hardly carry h«r hack to Lady Fxeelove's, 
and be has no house in town himself, nor Sir 
Harry. I don't know what to think. Ill go in 
search of her, though I don't know where to direct 
myself. 

Enter WILLIAM. 

WH A gentieman, sir, that calls hinuelf Captain 
O'Gutter, desires to speak with you. 

Charles. Don't trouble me. I'll see nobody. 
I'm not at home. 

WU. The gentleman says he has very particular 
tmsinesa, and he must see you. 

Charles. What's his name t Who did yon say ? 

Wil. GaptainO'Gutter, sir. 

ChfMes. GaptainO'Gutter! I never heard of him 
before. Do you know anything of him. Major ? 

Maj 0. Not L But you hear he has particular 
business. I'll leave the room. 

Charles. He can have no business that need be a 
secret to you. Desire the captain to walk np. 

[BxU WiUiam. 
ff«<erGAPTAlN O'GUTTBR. 

CCut. Jontlemen, your sarvant Is either of 
you names Gharles Oakly, Esq. ? 

Charles. Gharles Oakly, sir, Is my name, if yon 
have any business with it 

O'Cut. Avast, avast my dear! 1 have a little 
business with your name ; but as I was to let no- 
body know it I can't mention it till you clear the 
decks, fait (Pointing to the Mc^or.) 

Charles. This gentleman, sir, is my most intimate 
friend, and anything that conoerns me may be 
mentioned before him. 

O'Cut. O, if he's your friend, my dear, we may 
do all above board. It's only about your deciding 
a deferance with my Lord Trinket He wants to 
show you a litde wai*m work ; and, as I was steer- 
ing this way, he desired me to fetch you thia letter. 
(Gives a letter.) 
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Maj, O. How, sir, a challenge ? 

CCui. Tee, fait, a challenge I am to be his lord- 
sliip's second; and if you are fond of a hot berth, 
and will come along with that jontleman, we'll all 
i;o to it together, and make a little line of battle 
ib-head of oar own, my dear. 

Cfuwla. (Beads.) Ha t what's this ? This may be 
Qsefal. (Ande.) 

McQ. 0. Sir, I am infinitely obliged to yon. A 
rare fellow this 1 (Andle.) Yes, yes, I'll meet all 
the good company. 1*11 be there in my waistcoat 
and pomps, and take a morning's breathing with 
yon. Are yoa fond of fighting sir ? [grog. 

CCat. Indeed, and I am ; I love it better thao 

MaK 0. Bat pray, sir, how are you interested in 
th!s dtflference ? Do you know what it is about ? 

O'CuL O ! the deTil bum me, not I. What signi- 
fies what it's abont, yon know, so we do bttt tilt a 
little? 

M<v- 0. What, ilght, and not know for what? 

(fCvt. When the 8i(p«l*B out for engaging, what 
Bignifies talking? 

Mc^. 0. I fancy, sir, a dael's a common breakfast 
with yoa I'll warrant, now, yoa haye been t/Oe- 
gftged In mafiy snch affairs. 

O Cut, Upon my shoul, and I have : sea or land, 
it's an one to little Terence O'Catter. When I was 
last in DabUn, I fought one tontieman for cheating 
me out of a tbonsand pounds ; I fought two of the 
Mermaid's crew about Sally Macgnire; three about 
politics, and one about tke playhouse in Smock 
Alley. Bat, npon myCait, sinee I am in England, 
I haTe done nothing at all, at alL 

Charles. This is lucl^; bat my transport wiil dis- 
cover me. (AHde,) Will you be so kind, sir, (to 
{/CiOter) as to m>Jce my compliments to his lord- 
ship, and assnre him, that I shall do myself the 
honour of waiting on him. 

O'Cut. Indeed, and I will. Arrah! my dear, won't 
you come too ? (To Major Oaldy.) 

Mqg. 0, Depend npon it, Captain. A very extra* 
ordixmiy fellow t (Aside.) 

CAarleM. Now, to get my intelligence. (Aside.) 
I think the time, sir, his lordship appoints in his 
letter, is a 

0*Cut. Ton sav right Six o'clock. 

Cfharies, And the place— a— a-r is— I think, behind 
Montague Hoase? 

O'Cut. Ko, my dear! Avast! by the ring In 
Hyde-nark, 'fait. I setfled It there myself, for 
fare of Interruption. 

Charles. Trae, as yon say, the ring in Hyde-park. 
I had forgot Very well, I'll not fail you, sir. 

O'Cut. DctU burn me, nor L Upon my soul, 
little Terence O'Outter will see fair play, or he'll 
know the reason And so, my dear, your sarvant 
Yoa'H not forget to come, my dear ? [Exit. 

Maj. O. Ha, ha, ha ! What a fellow I He loves 
fighting like a game cock. 

Charles. O uncle, tho luckiest thing in the world! 

Me0. 0. What! to have the chance of being run 
through the body? I desire no such good fortune. 

CharUs. Wish me joy, wish me joy ! I have found 
her. my dear girl, my Harriot! She is at an inn in 
Holbom, Major! 

M(r;. 0. Ay ! how do yon know ? 

Charles. Why, this dear, delightful, charming, 
blundering Captain, has delivered me a wrong 

Maj. 0. A wrong letter? [letter. 

Charles, Yes, a letter from Lord Trinket to Lady 
Freelove. 

Motf. O. The devil! What are the contents? 

Charles. The news I told you just now, that she's 
»t an inp to HQlbQrn ; and, besides, f^a ^xoi^se from 



my lord, for not waiting on her lad3rBhIp this morn- 
ing according to his promise, as he ehaU be entirely 
ta^en np with his design upon Harriot 

Mq/. 0. So! sol A plot between this lord and 
the lady. 

Charles. There I read, read, man ! (Oioes the letter.) 

Maj. O. (Riding.) Um— am— urn. Very flnel 
What do you proi)ose doing ? 

Charlu. To go thither immediately. 

Mt^. 0. Then you shall take me with yoa Who 
knows what his lordship's designs may be ? I be- 
gin to Bospeot foal play. 

CharUs. No, no; pray mind your own business. 
If I find there is any need of your assistance, I'll 
send for yon. 

Mqj. 0. You'll manage this affair like a boy, 
now. Goon rashly, with noise, and bustle, and 
fury, and get yourself Into another scrape. 

Charles. No, no. Let me alone; I'll go incog. 
•Leave my chariot at some distance ; proceed pru- 
denUy, and take care of myself, I warrant yoa. I 
did not imagine that I should ever rejoice at re- 
ceiving a challenge; bat this is a most fortunate' 
accident that could possibly have happened. B'ye, 
b'ye, ancle ! {Exit hastily. 

Mqj. 0. I don't half approve of this; and yet I 
can hardly suspect his kyrdship of any veiy deep 
designs neither. Charles may easily outwit him, 
Harkye, William! (At seeing WiUkm at some dis- 
Umct.) 

Re-enter WILLIAM. 

Wil Sir! 

Mtv. 0. Where's my brother? 

WiL In his study, sir. 

MnJ. 0. Is he alone? 

Wil. Yes, sir. 

M<v. 0. And how is he, William? 

Wil. Pretty well, I believe, sir. 

Jfc^f. 0. Ay, ay ; but is he in good hamour, or<-> 

Wil, I never meddle in family aff^lm, not I, tAt. 

iExiL 

M(Hf. 0. WeU said, WUUaml No bad hint for 
me, perhaps! What a strange world we live In! no ' 
two pe<}pto in it love one another better than my 
brother and sister, and yet the bitterest enemies 
could not torment each other more heartily. How- 
ever, yesterday, to give him his dae^ he behaved 
like a man. Keep it up, brother! keep it npl or 
it's all over with yon. Since mischief is on foot 
ril even set it forward on all sides. Ill in to him 
directiy, read him one of my momiog lectures, and 
persuade him, if I possibly can, to go out with me 
immediately ; or woric him to some open act of re- 
bellion against the sovereign authority of his lady 
wtfe. Zounds, brother 1 rant^ and roar, and rave, 
and turn the house out of the window. If I was a 
husband!— 'Sdeath, what a pity it is that nobody 
knows how to managa a wife but a bachelor. [Exit. 

SCENE IL—The Butt and Gate Inn. 
Enter HARBIOT. 

Hot. What will become of me? Among all Iny 
distresses, I must confess that Charles's behaviour 
yesterday is not the least So wild! so given up 
to excesses ! And yet— I am ashamed te own it 
even to myself. — I love him: and death itself 
shall not prevail on me to give my hand to Sir 
Harry. But here he comes ! But what shall I do 
with him? 

Enter SIB HABBY BEAOLE. 

Sir H. Your servant miss. What! not speak! 
Bashful, mayhap. Why then I will. Lookye, miss, 
I am a nuua of few words. What signifies haggling ? 
it looks just like ^ ds^klor, \7hat 4'ye think of me 
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for ft hubMid? I ftm ft tight yoong faUow ; Bound 
wind And limb; fiwe from ftU nfttorftl W e mtthe a 
Bnm all over, d- ■■ ■ a. 

Ear. Sir, I don't imderstftDd yoa Speak Bngliah, 
and ril givo yon an answer. 

SirH. English! Why bo I do; and good plain 
Knglish. toa What dy'e think of me for a husband ? 
That's English— e'nt it? I know none of vonr 
French lingo, none of yonr parlyroot, not I. Wliat 
d'ye think of me for a husband ? The "fequlre says 
TOu shall marry meu 

iSror. What shaU I say to him? I had bee* be 
dviL (AtiSitO I think, sir, yon deserve a mnflh 
bttkter wife. Mid bM-* 

SirH, Better I ^ no, thongfa you're so know- 
ing, I'm not to be taken in sa i ou're a fine thing ; 
your points are all good. 

Ear. Sir Harry, sincerity Is abore aU eeromony. 
Excuse me, if I deolare I never will be your wifei 

air E. £hl howl whatl be off! Why, it's a 
match, miss 1 It's done and done on both sides. 

HiKr, For heaven's sake I sir, withdraw your 
daim to me. I never can be proTailed on ; indeed 
I can't— ^_ 

Sir H. What, make a match, and then draw 
stakes 1 That's doing of nothing. Play or pay aU 
the world over. 

Ear. I am determined not to marry yon, at all 



Bit S, But yonr father's determined you shall, 
miss; so the odds are on my side. Iamnot<|uite 
sure of my horse, but I have the rider hollow. 

Ear. Tour horse! sir, d'ye take me for -but I 
forgive you. I beseech yon, oome into my proposal ; 
it will be better for us both in the end. 

8ir E. I can't be off. 

Ear. Let me intreat you I 

Sir E. I tell you, it's Impoeslble I 

Ear. Pray, pray do, sir 1 

SirE. 1 can't, d e. 

Ear. I beseech you 1 (Sir Eatr^f wkMm.) How ! 
laughed at? 

Sir E. Will yen marry me, dear AUy, AUy 
Croker? (StngingO 

Ear* Murrj yon ! I had rather be married to a 
laave— avrretoh! You! iWalkt about.) 

SirE. A, fine going thing ; she has a deal of foot ; 
treads well upon her pasterns; goes above her 
ground— 

Ear, Peace, wretohl Do yon talk to me as if I 
were your horse ? 

Sir E. Horse 1 Why not speak of my horse 7 If 
you fine ladies had half as many good qualities, 
they would be much better bcurgains. 

Ear. And if their wretehes of husbands liked 
them half so well as they do their horses, they 
would lead better lives. 

Sir E. Mayhap sa But what signifies talking to 
Tiou? The ^sauire shall know your tricks! he'll 
doctor you; I'll go and talk to him. 

Ear. Go anywhere, so that you go from me. 

Sir E. He'll break 3rou in; if yon won't go in a 
snaffle, you must be put in a curb. He'll break you, 
d— e. [Exit. 

Ear. A wretdi i [But I was to blame to suffer 
his brutal behavioar to ruffle my temper. I could 
expect nothing else from him, and be is below my 



Enter BtJSSET. 

Rus. Are not you a sad girl ? a perverse, stub- 
born, obstinate— 
Ear. jUy dear sir— 
Ru9. liookye, Harriot, don't speak ; you'll put 



me In a passloB. Wffl yon hftva hlmf Answer 
me that Why don't the girt apeak f Will you 
haTOhimt [else— 

Ear. Dearest sir, there la nofhinir ^ ^« world 

Rm. YThy there— there— Ibokye there ! Zounds ! 
you shall nave him— hnssr, yon shall have him ; 
you shall marry him to-night Did not you promise 
to receive him civilly? How came yon to affront 
him? 

Ear. Sir, I did receive him very civilly; bat his 
behaviour was so insolent and InBupportable^ 

Rm. Insolent! Zounds 111 blow bis biabisont! 
Insolent to my dear Harriot A rogue a villain, s 
■oonndrel ! I'll— but it's a Ue. I know itfs a lie- 
be durst not behave insolent ; Will yon have him ? 
Answer me that Will you have him? Zounds 1 
you shall have him. 

Ear. If yon have any love for me, sir— 

Bnu, hm for yon 1 Ton know I lore you; yon 
know your poor, fond father dotea on yon to mad- 
ness ; I would not force you if I did not love yoa ! 
Don't I want you to be happy ? Bnt I know what 
you would have. Ton want young Oal4y, a rake- 
helly, drunkenr— 

Bar. Belease me from Sir Harry ; ^nd if I ever 
marry against your consent, renounce me for ever. 

Am. I will renoonee yon unless you'll have Sir 
Barry. 

Ear. Consider, my dear star, you'll make me 
miserable. Absolve me from this hard command, 
aikl In every tiling else it wHl be happiness to obey 
yoa 

Bm. Ton*ll break my heart, Harriot, youll break 
my heart Make you miserable ! Don't I want to 
make you happy ? Is not he the richest man in the 
county? That will make yon happy. Don't all 
the pale-faced girls In the counter long to get 
him? And yet yon are so perverse and wayward, 
stubborn. Zounds! you shall have him I 

Ear. For heaven's sake, sir— 

Rtu. Hold your tongue, Harriott III hear none 
of your nonsense, xou shall have him, I tcJl yon, 
you shall have him ; he shall marry you this very 
night I'll go for a licence and a parson immedi- 
ately. Zounds I why do I stand argtdng wIUi yoa? 
A'n't I your father ? Have not I a right to dispose 
of you ? Tou shO'll l^ve htm. 

Ear. Sir— 

Rus. I won't hear a word. Ton shall baveldni. 

TRxit. 

Ear. Sir, hear me ; but one word! He wiu not 
hear me, and is sone to prepare for fhis.odioos 
marriage. I wHI die before I consent to it. 

£fUtr OHAHTrKS, ta a/^-wst, Se. 

Ha! What do I see? (Screaming.) 

Charles. Peace, my love! My dear life, make no 
DoiBO 1 I have been hovering about the house this 
hour. I just now saw your father and Sir Harry go 
out, and have seized this precious opportuni^ to 
throw myself at your feet 

Ear. Ton have given yonrself, sir, a great deal of 
needless trouble. I did not expect or nope for tbs 
favour of such a visit 

CAaWea— OI my Harriot, upbraid me, reproach 
me; do anything but look and talk with that air of 
coldness and indifference. Let me, while their ab- 
senee allows it, convey yon from the brutsJ violence 
of a constrained marriage. 

Ear. No, I will wait the event, be it what It may. 
01 Charles, I am too much Inclined; they sha'n't 
force me to marry Sir Hrrry. But year beha- 
viour—not half an hour ago, my father reproached 
me with the looseness of your chai'acter. J We^tng.). 
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Charkf. I see my folly, and am ashamed of iti 
You have recWmpd me, Harriot ; ou my bouI, you 
luiTe. If an women werd as attentive as yourself 
to the mprala of their lovers, a liberthie would be 
an tracommon character. But let me persuade you 
toleaVe this place while you may: .iltijor.pakly 
"Will receive us at his house with pleasure. I am 
shocked at the thoughts of what your stay here may 
reserve you to. 

Har. Np, 1 am determined to remain. To leave 
my father again, to go off openly with a man of 
"wnoBelitfertine character he has liimsc^: bo litaly 
been a vimess, would justify bis aagiar, and im- 
peach my reputation. 

Enter Chambermaid 

Ckamh. la, ma'amJ Sudfe a terrible accident^ 
Ab sure as I am here, there's a press-gang has 
seized the two gemmen, and is carrying them away, 
thof 80 be as one on 'em says as how he's a Knight 
aad baronight, and that toother's a sqnlre, and a 
hons'skeeper. 

Sar. Seized by a press-gang; impossible! 

Charlm. Oh! nowthedSBigh comes out; but V\\ 
bwdk his lordship. 

OhoMb. Lack-iBMlaley, ma^am, what can we do? 
Tbet«^ l9 maiter, amd John Ostler, and- Bootcatcher, 
all gone a'ter 'em. There is such an uproar as 
n«ver«raa« - ' , lExit. 

jSUt.'U I thought this was your contrivance, 
etTt 1 ipvbtild never Dpeak to vou again. 

Charit$> I wotild sooner die than be guiKy of it ! 
This is Lord Trinket'a 4oin^, I«m sure, I knew 
he had some scheme in agitation, by a letter I in- 
WtcepfA thii mernkig. -fSairiot M^eams.) Ha 1 
timtmi» comes. If ay/theil, it's plain enough. Don t 
be frightmed, my level I'll protect you ; But now 
X-ainst deiire you to follow my directions. ' 

Enter LORD TBINKET. 

Lord T, Now, madam. Plague on\ he here 
again I I^ay, then— C(2raw4)— >ci(»ne^ sir,. You're 
unarmed I see.' Give up the lady: give her up, I 
say. or I am through you in a twinJUizig. {Qohig to 
makt a pan at Ckarlei.) 

Charles, Keep your distance, my lord. I have 
furms. {ProdMta « pUiok) If yoti come a foot 
nearer, vou have a brace of b^la throagh your 
lordG^ip B head. 

LordT. How? what's this? pistols! 

Charles. At your lordship's service. Sword and 
pifltol, my lord. These, you know, are our wea- 
pons. If this misses, I have the fellow to it in my 
pocket Don't be frightened, madan>;i his lordship 
has removed your friends and relations, but he will 
take great eare of you. SbalMleavo ypu with htm ? 

Ifar. Crui^l Charles 1 you know! must go with 
you now. 

Charles, A little way from t^a door, if your lord- 
ship pleases. iWtffeshishatul.) 

LordT. Sir! 'Sdeaihl >Iadam!~ 

Charlm, A little more round, my lord, (ffava.) 

Lord T, But sir ! Mr. Oakly 1 

Charles. I have no leisure to talk with your lord- 
ship now. A little more that way, if you please. 
QYavee.) You know where I live. If you have 
any commands for Miss Busset, yon will hear of 
her, too, at my house. Nay, keep back, my lord. 
{Presents.) Your lordship's most obedient, humble 
servant {Exft, with Harriot. 

Lord f. (Looks <d them^ and pauses forasJwrt ttwA) 
X cut a mighty 44icttlpnB figure here, *p<m honour. 

iExiU 
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SCENE I. — Ladi/s Freelove's House. 

Enter LORD TRINKET, LADY FREEL07E, mth 
a Utter, and CAPTAIN O'OUTTER. 

Lord T. Was ever anything so unfortunate? 
Plague on't Captain, how could you make ouch. » 
strange blunder ? i > ».- 

O'Cut I never thought of a blunder. I wAS>>tt> 
deliver two letters ; and if I gave them one a-piece, 
I thought it would do. 

Lady F. And so, my lord, the ingenious Captain 
gave the letter intended for me to young .OaMy, 
and here has brought me a challenge. 

Lord T. Ridiculous 1 Never was anything so moH- 
qpropos. Did you read the direction. Captain? 

O'Cut. Who, me ? Devil bum me, not L I never 
rade at alL 

LordT. 'Sdeath! how provoking I When I had 
secured the servants, and got all the people out of 
the w£^ ! when every thing was en train. 

Lady F. Nay, never despair, my lord. I've hit 
upon a method to set every thing to rights. 

Lord T. How! how, my dear Lady JTreelove, 
how? 

Lad^ F. Suppose, then, your lordship was to go 
and deliver uiese country gentlemen from their 
confinement ; make them believe it was a plot of 
young Oakly's, to carry off my niece ; and so make 
a merit of your own services with the father. 
' Lord T. Admirable 1 I'll about it immediately. 

COtU, Baa your lordship any occasion for my 
sarvice in this expedition ? 

Lord T. O, na Only release mo these people, 
and then keep out of the way, dear Captain. 

O'Qut. With all my heart, 'faith. But you arc all 
wrong: this will not signify a brass farding. If 
you would let me Idone. I would give him a salt 
eel, I warrant you. But, upon my credit, there's 
Tkothing to be done witiiout a little tilting. 

{Exit, 

Lord T. But where shall I carry them, when I 
have delivered them? 

Lady F. To Mr. Oakly's, by all means ; you may 
be sure my niece is there. 

Lord T. To Mr. Oakly's ! Why, does your lady- 
i^ip contrider 7 'Tis going directly in the fire of 
the enemy ; throwing the dementi full in their 
teeth. 

Lad^ F. So much the better, face your enemies; 
nay, you shall ootfaoe them too. I'll certainly meet 
you there. It's hard indeed, if two persons of 'con- 
dition can't bear themselves out against such trum- 
pery folks as the family of the Oaklys. 

Lord T. Odious low people ! But I lose time. I 
must after the Captain ; and so, till wo meet at Mr. 
Oakly'fi, I kiss your ladyship's hands :' you won't 
fail me? 

Lady F. You may depend on me. [Exit Lord 
Trinkii.} So, here is fine work! this ai-tful, littlo 
hUBUy has been too much for us all. Well, what's 
to be done ? Why, when a woman of fashion gets 
into a INerape, nothing but a fashionable assurance 
can get her out of it again. I'll e'en go boldly to 
Mr. Oakly's as I have promised ; and if it appears 
practicable, I will forward Lord Trinkets match; 
but if I find that matters have taken another turn, 
his lordship must excuse me. In that case, I'll 
fairly drop him, seem a perfect stranger to all his 
intentions, and give my visit an air of con.<^ratula- 
tion to my niece, and any other husband which 
fortune, her wise father or her rid!eulous self, has 
provided for her. lExit. 
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SCENE IL-^ifn. Oakly't Dreumg-Room. 
MBS. OAKLT discovered, 

MriL O. This iw worse and Vrorae I He never held 
me BO much in contempt before. To go out vith- 
oot speakiDg to me. or taking the least notice. I 
•mooKged to the Major for thia How could he 
take him out! and how could Mr. Oakly go with 
<Mmr— 

EnUr TOILET. 

Well. Toilet 

Too. Uj master is not come back yet, ma'am. 

Mrs. 0. Where is he gone? 

Toil. I don't know, I cau assure your ladyship. 

Mrs. 0. Why don't you know? You know 
nothing. But I warrant you know well enough, if 
you would tell You shall never persuade me, but 
yon knew of Mr. Oakly's going out to-day. 

Toil. I wish I may die, ma'am, upon my honour, 
and I protest to your ladyship, I knew nothing in 
the world of the mattsr, no n ore than the child 
unborn. There is Mr. Paris, my master's gentle- 
man, knows— 

Mrs. 0. What does he know ? 

Toil That I knew nothing at all of the matter. 

Mrf. 0. Where is Paris ? What is be doing ? 

ToU. He is in no y master's room, ma'am. 

Mrs. O. Bid him come here. 

ToU. Yes, ma'am. [Exit. 

Mrs. 0. He is certainly gone after this young 
flirt. His confidence, and the Major's insolence, 
provoke me beyond expression. 

X^-tnter TOILET wUh PABIS. 

Where's your master ? 

Par. 11 est sorti. He is gone oat 

Mrs 0. Where is he gone? 

Far. Ah 1 a adame, Je nin scat ritn. I know no- 
thing of it 

Mrs. 0. Nobody knows anything. Why did not 
you tell me he was going out ? 

Par. I dress him— /« ne m'en soueie pas du vlus— 
—He go where he will— I h^ve no business with it. 

itrs. O. Yes, you should have told me ; that was 
your business; and if you don't mind your business 
better, yon sha'n't stay here, I can tell you, sir. 

Par. Voilal ouelque chde d'extraordinatref 

Mrs. O. ViQit^t stand jabbering and shrugging 
your shoulders ; but go and inquire, go and bring 
me word where he is gone. 

Par. I don't know what I am to do. 

Mrs. 0. Bid John come to me. 

Par. Dt tout mon cceur. Jean — idr^Jeant speak 
my lady. \ExU. 

Mrs. 0. Impudent fellow I Bis insolent gravity 
and indifference is insupportable. Toilet I 

Toil. Ma'am. 

Mrs. 0. Where's John? Why don't he come? 
Why do you stand with your hands before you? 
Why don t you fetch him? 

Toil. Yes, ma'am, I'll go this minute O, here, 
John I my lady wants you. 

Enter JOHN. 

Mrs. 0. Where's your master ? 
Jolm. Gone out madam. 
Mrs. O. Why did not you go with him ? 
John. Because he went out in the Major's cha- 
riot, madam. 
Mr$. 0. Where did they go to? 
John. To the Major's, I suppoBe, madam. 
,V/-4. Q, Suppose \ Pon't you kiig'sv ? 



John. I beliete to; bat can't tell for eeitetn, in* 
deed, madam. 

Mrs. 0. Believe and suppoee - and don't know, 
and can't tell ! Yon are all fools 1 Go about your 
bosineifl. {John going.) Gome here! (Rdmru.) 
Oo to the Minor's— no— it does not lignify; go 
along! {John going.) Yes, harkyel (returns) go 
to the Major's, and see if your master is tbrae. 

John. Qive your compliments, madam? 

Mrs. 0. Vj compliments, blockhead! <3et alon^ 
(/ohngoing^ Come hither! {Returns.) Cant you 
go to the Major's, and bring me word if Mr. OiJUy 
u there, without taking any furtlier notice? 

John. Yes, ma'am. 

Mrs, 0. Well, why don't you go* then? And 
make haste batk; and, d'ye hmr, iiikaij! (John 
going^ returns.) 

Jo/m. Madam! 

Mrs. 0. Nothing at all— go alouK. (John goes.) 
How uneasy Mr. Oakly makea mo ; Harkye^ John! 
(John returnsj 

John. Madam! 

Mrs. 0. Send the porter here. 

John. Yes, madam. \ExSt, 

Toil So, she's in a rare humour 1 I shall have a 
fine time on't {Aside,) WillyoarladyBh^iclMMaB 
to dress? 

Mrs. 0. Pr'ythee, creature, don't t 
your flddle-faddle staff— I have a til< 
to think of. Where is the porter? Why baa not 
that booby sent him? Whatistiier 

Aa^farJOHN. 

John. Madam, my master is this : 
turned, with Major Oakly, and my young m 
and the young lady that was here yMterday. 

i^r< 0. Very wcOL [ExUJohiL\ Betomed? yso^ 
truly, he is returned, and In a very extraordinary 
manner. This is setting me at open daflanoe But 
I'll go down, and shew them that I have too mneh 
spirit to endure such usage. (Ooing.j Or, stay— 
rll not go amongst his company— I'll go out, Toi&tl 

Toil Ma'am. 

Mrs. 0. Order the ooach; I'll go out (ToUtl 
going.) Toilet, stay— I'll e'en go down to them. 

Toil Ma'am. [No— ToUet! 

Mis. O. Order me a boiled chicken, I'll not go 
down to dinner: I'll dine in my own room, and 
sup there : I'll not see his face these three days. 

[ExmnL 

Enter OAKLY, MAJOR OAKLY, CHABLES, and 
HARRIOT. 

Charles. My dear Harriot, do not make yonntelf 
so uneasy. 

ffar. Alas! I have too much cause for my un- 
easiness. Who knows what that vile tord has done 
with my father! 

Oak. Be comforted, madam ; we shall soon hear 
of Mr. Russet ; and all will be well, I dare say. 

Har. You are too good to me, sir; I shall never 
forgive myself for having disturbed the peace of 
such a worthy family. 

Mqf. Dont mind that, madam ; they'll be very 
good friends again. This is nothing anrong mar^ 
ried people. 'Sdeath, here she is I No; it's only 
Mi-a. Toilet 

Re enter TOrLEI' 

Oak. Wen, Toilet, what now? {ToOet whispers 
him.) Not well? Can't come down to dinner? 
Wants to see me above ? Harkye, brother, what 
shall I do? 

MdJ- If you go, you are uudooe. 
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Ear. Gks sir, go to Mrs. Oakly ; indeed yoa bad 
better. 

• M€9, 0. *3death! brother, don't budge a foot 
This is all fractioasness and ill-humonr. 

Oot, No, I'll not ga Tell her 1 have eompany, 
and 've shall be glad tosee her here. [BxU To4L 

Mc$, 0. That's right 

Oot Suppose I go and watch how she proceeds? 

Mcf. 0. What (f ye mean ? Yon woold not go to 
lier : Ar4» yon mad ? 

(kk. By no means go to her— I only want to know 
bow she takes it I'll lie perdne in my stndy, and 
obflinre her motions. 

Mc^. O. I don't like this pittf ol ambnseade work, 
OuB bosh-flghting. Why can't yon stay here ? Ay, 
ayt I know how it will be. She'Q come bounce 
in upon yon with a torrent of anger and passion ; 
or, u necessary, a whole flood of tears, and carry 
»n before her at once. 

Oak, Yon shall find tiiat von are mistaken. Ma- 
jor. Now I am convinced I'm in the right, I'll 
mi»port that right, with ten times yonr steadiness. 

Mai. O. Yon talk this well, brother. 

Oak, ru do it well, brother. 

MaJ. 0. If yon don't, yon are undon& 

Oak, Never fear, never fear. 

[BxU. 

M^,0. Well, Charles. 

{^utrla. I can't bear to see my Harriot so uneasy. 
1 11 1^ immediately In quest of «r. Bnsset Per- 
hape I may learn at the inn where his lordship's 
mmans have carried him. 

Rus. (Without.) Herel Yes, yes, I know she's 
bere well enon^ Come along, sir Harry, come 
along. 

Bar. He*B here ! My father I I know his voice. 
'Where is Mr. Oakly? 0, now, good At, (To the 
kiajor) do but pacify him, and you'll be a friend 
indeed. 

EfUtr BUSSET, LOBD TBINEST, and SIB 
HABBY BEAOLK 

Lord T. There, sir, I told you it was so i 

ilM. Ay, ay, it is too plain. O, you provoking 
•Intl Elopement after elopement! And, at last, to 
bave yonr father carried off by violence I to en- 
danger my life! 2SonndBl I am so angry, I dare 
not trust myself within reach of yoo. 

ChafUt. i can assure yon, sir, that yonr daughter 
isentirehr— 

Atta xon assure me! You are the fellow that 
has perverted her mind, that has set my own child 
against me— 

Ckarlet. If yon will but hear me, sir— 

Riu. 1 won't bear a word you say. m have my 
daughter— I w<m't bear a wcnrd. 

Me^. 0. Nay, Mr. Bnsset, hear reason. If yon 
will but have patience— 

Rus. Ill have no patience, I'll have my daughter; 
and she shall marry Sir Harry to-night 

Lord T. That is dealing rather too much m ea*-ar 
Her with me, Mr. Bnsset, *pon honour. Yon take 
no notice of my pretensions, though my rank and 
family— 

Riu. What care I for rank and family ? I don't 
want to make my daughter a rantipole woman of 
quality. I'U give her to whom I please. Take her 
away. Sir Hanry ; she shall marry you to-night 

Mqf. 0. Only three words, Mr. Bnsset,— 

Rue. Why don't the booby take her? 

Sir H. Hold hard! hold hard I You are all on a 
wrong scent. Hold hardl I say, hold hard I 
Harkye^ 'inquire Buseet: 

fiat. Well, what uuw ? 



Sir H. It was proposed, 3ron know, to match me 
with Miss Harriot ; but she can't take kindly to mo. 
When one has made a bad bet, it is best to hedge 
off, yon know: and so I bave e'en swapped her 
with Lord Trinket here, for his brown horse, 
NabobL 

Rue, Swapped her! Swapped my daughter for a 
horse 1 Zounds, sir, what d'ye mean ? 

SirH, Mean? Why I mean to be oft, to be sure! 
it won't do, I tell you it won't do. First of all I 
knocked up myself and my horses, when they took 
for London : and now I have been stew'd aboard a 
tender, I have wasted three stone at least If I 
could have rid my match it would not have grieved 
me ; and so, aa I said before, I have swapp«l her 
for Nabob. 

Ru*. The devU take Nabob, and yourself, and 
Lord Trinket, and— 

Lord T. Pardon I je voue demcmde pardon, Mon- 
sieur Busset, 'pon honour. 

Rue. Death and the devil I I shall go distracted! 
My daughter plotting against me— the— 

M(i(f. 0. Come, come, Mr. Bnsset, I am your man 
after alL Give me but a moment's hearing, and 
ru engage to make peace between you and your 
daughter, and throw the blame where it ought to 
fall most deservedly. 

Sir H. Ay, ay, teat's right Put the saddle on 
the right horse, my buck. 

itea Well, sir— WhSit d'ye say? Speak— I don't 
know what to do. 

Mc4. 0. ru sneak the truth, let who wUl be 
offended by it i have proof presumptive and po- 
sitive for you, Mr. Busaet From his lordsh^^'s 
behaviour at Lady Freelove's, when my nephew 
rescued her, we may fairly conclude that he would 
stick at no measures to carry his point; there's 
proof presumi^ve. Bu^ sir, we can give you proof 
positive, too— proof under his lordship's own band, 
that he likewise was the contriver of Che gross 
affront that has just been offered yon. 

Rue, Eh! how? 

Lord T, Every syUable romance, *pon honour. 

Me^. O. Gospel, every word ont 

Charke, This letter wiU convince yea, sir. In 
consequence of what happened at Lady Frsdk>ve'fl^ 
his lordship thought fit to send ma a challenge; 
but the messenger blundered, and gave me this 
letter instead of it (Oinring a letterj I have the 
ease which enclosed it in my pocket 

Lord T, Forgery flrom beginning to end, 'pen 
honour. 

Mai. 0. Truth, upon my hononr. But read, read, 
Mr. Busset; read and be convinced. 

Rue, Let me see, let me see. (Reade.) Um— um 
— nm— um— so, so, — um — um — um— damnation ! 
Wish me atuocte^—cbedieht elMve, Tbinkbt. Fire and 
fury I How dare you do this? 

Lord T, When you are cool, Mr. Busset, I will 
explain this matter to yon. 

Rue. Cool ! 'Sdeath and heU i I'U never be cool 
again ; I'll be revenged. So, my Harriot, my dear 
girl, is innocent at last Say S'>, my Harrtot; teU 
me yon are innocent (Emhrxuee.} 

Bar. I am indeed, sfar, and happy beyond eacpres- 
Bion at your being convinced of ft 

Rue. 1 am glad on't; I am gladon't; IbeUeye 
yon Harriot ! You was always a good girL 

MtV' 0. So she is, an exceUent girl! Worth a 
reghnent of such lords and baronets. Come, sir, 
flnish every thing handsomely at once. Come, 
Cbarles wUl have a handscMne fortune. 

Rus. Harry! she durst not do it 

Maj. 0, Consider} sir, they have long been fond 
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^ each other, old actinalntanoe, fatthfnl lovera, 
airtiea» and may be very bapj^. 

Hus. Well, well, since tbiogs are bo, I lore my 
girl. Harkyel young Oakly, if you dont make 
her a good huaband, you'll break my heart, you 
rogue. 

JJqf. 0. I'll cut hl8 threat If be don't 

(JkarUi, Do not doubt it, 6ir ; my Harriot has re- 
formed me altogether. 

Hus. Has she? Why then^there. heaven bless 
you both; there, now there's an sod on'k 

Sir U. So, my lord, you and I are both di»- 
tanced; a hollow thing, d e. 

Lord T. N'imporie. 

Sir II. Now this stake la drawn, my lord mi^ be 

for hedging off, mayhap. £ood! VU go to Jack 

EJpeed'B, secure Nabob, and be out of town in an 

hour, (ii«Mfe, and exit. 

Enter LADY FREEL0VE. 

Lad^ F. Vj dear Miss Kusset, you'll excuse— 

ChatUt. Mrs. Oakly, at your ladyship's service. 

LadyF. Married? 

Mar. Not yet, madam ; but my father has been so 
good as to give his consent 

Lidy F. X proteet I am prodigiously glad of It 
My deiu', I give you joy— and you, Hr. Oakly. 
I wish you joy, Mr. Busset, and all the good com- 
pany; for I think the most of them are parties 
concerned. 

Mqf. 0. How easy, impudent, and familiar! 
(Aside,) 

LqdP F. Lord Trinket here too 1 I vow I did net 
see yonr lordship before. 

lord T. Your ladyship's most obedient slave. 
itlowimg.y 

Lady F. Tou seem grave, my lord t Goold, come, 
I know there has been some difference between yon 
and Mr. Oakly; you must give me leave to be a 
mediator in this affair. 

Lord 2*. Here hM been a small y)*cica«, to be sure, 
madam I We are all blown, 'pon honour. 

iMdy F. Blown 1 what do you mean, n^ lord? 

Z^miL T, Nay; yonr ladyship knows that I never 
mind these things, and I know th^t they never dls- 
eompoaeynarlAdyship: but things hate ha)>petied 
a UtOeffi frav«rt. . The lUtle biUet I sent yoor Uidy- 
tidp has fa£lea into the hands of that gentleman 
ff^hdinff to Charles,) and so there has been a little 
hwUUarie about it, that's alL 

Lady. F. Yon talk to me, my lord, in a very ex* 
traordinary style. If you have been guilty ol any 
misbehaviour, I am sorry for it; but your ill con" 
doet c*n f aaten no issputation <m me^ Miss Basset 
will justify me sufficiently. 

Mas* 0. Had not your ladyship better appeal to 
my friend Charles here? The letter, Charles 1 out 
With it this instant! 

Charla. Yes, I have the credentials of her lady- 
diip's integrity in a>y pocket ,Mr. Busset, the 
letter you read a little while a^o,' was enclosed in 
this cover, \«hich alAo I now think it my duty to 
put into your hands. 

Rut, ilUtadmg.\ To t?ie RiglU Honouredtle Lady 
^r«elooe— 'Sdeath and hell ( and now I recoUeot^ 
the letter itself: was pierced wdlh scraps of French, 
and madam, and your ladydup. Fire and fury I 
madam, how came yon to use me so ? I am oblijged 
to you, thent for the insult that has been offered 
me? 

Lady F. What is all this? Tonr obligations to 
me, Mr. EuiBet, are of a nature, that>~ ■ 

Rus, T'me obligational I -daresay, I am partly 
obliged to you, too, for the attempt on my daughter, 



by that tUng of a lord, y<%nder, at yonr b^nsa 
Zotmds, madam 1 tibeee are injuries never to te for^ 
gotten : they are the grossest affronts to me aid my 
family: all the world shall know them. Zoaids! 
T'li— 

Lady F- Mercy on me I bow boisterous aretbese 
country gentlemen I Why, really, Kr Kuase, yon 
rave like a man in Bedla:::^ i I am afraid y'Oa'l beat 
me ; and then you swear most abominably. Hoir 
oan yoa be so vulgar ? I see the mining of tfaftlow 
malice; but tbe reputations of women of qnytt^ 
•re not so easily impeaofaed. My tank piao^-ma 
above the scandal of little people, and I shiOl neet 
such petty Insolence with the greatest ease and 
tranquiUfty ; hut yon and yoar simide gb4 wiLbe 
the smfferers. I had some thoughts of kitrodnctB 
her into tibe first eompanyi but now, tnadaaa^l 
shall neitiier receive or return yonr yiaits- aadwU 
entirely withdraw my protection from the ordhiaiv 
part of the family. [Bsk 

Rut. Zounds, what impudence! that's worsetiiaa 
aU the rest 

Lord T. Fine presenoe of mind, 'faith t—tlie tme 
French nonchalance ; but good folksy why sadh a 
deal of rout and tapage about nothing at all? If 
Mademoiselle Harriot had mtber be Mrs. Oakly 
than Lady Trinket why, I vrisb her joy, 4hat%'aIL 
Mr. Busset I wish you joy of your son-in-law: Mr. 
Oakly, I wish you joy of the lady; and yon, ma- 
dam, {lo Ilaniot) of tbe gentleman; and^teshor^ 
I wish yott all joy of one anotiier, *pon hononrl • ' 

Rus. There's a fine fellow of a lord, now I Th« 
devil's fn yonr London Tolks of the first fashion, m 
ysn call them. They win rob you of your estates 
debauch your dauM.bter, or lie with ycur wife; and 
all as if tLcy were doing yos a favour — pon honourl 

Mi'J. 0. EtxX what now! (BeUringt violently.) 

Re-enter OAKLY. 

Oak. D'ye hear, Major, d'ye hear? 

Maj, a Zounds! what a clatter! She'll pull down 
all the bdlls in the bouse. ' v\ 

Oak, I My observatioas since I left y6n, have 
oouArmed my reedution. I seo plainly that lier 
good humour, and ber ill iramonr, h«r Bnine8,4ier 
tearsy.aad her flts, are all caloalated to play ruf^ 
me. 1. 5 ' 

M<V' O. Did not I always teU yon so? It's the 
way with them all: they will be rough and SMooth, 
and hot and cold, and afl in a brsatbfc AzQ4hlag to 
get the better of ua . .. ^ : 

Oak. She is in all moods at present I promise 
you. Theiiehas she been in Jajer chamber^ famlsi; 
and &«tting, and despatching a tneaaeager to ine 
every two minutes ; servant aftbr Btsr^a^^ bowsIm 
in^sts on my coming to lKr,.novi)- agatat sbe writoa 
a note to entreat; then Toiietissentto lottaeknow 
that she is ill, absolutely dying: then the very next 
minute, sheHinever see my face agahi ; sfae'llgo ot^ 
of the hctaae directly. (fitiU rings.) Agadn! now 
the storm rises! 

Med- 0. it will soon drive this way, then. NoWg 
brother, prove youiself a man ; yon have gone to 
lar to retreat 

Oak. Betreat! Betreatl No, no! I'll preser 
the advantage I have gained, I am determined. 

Mid. 0. Ay, ay; keep your ground; fearnothing; 
up with your noble heart I €^ood dindipKne makes 
good soldiers : stick close to my adviee^ and you 
may stand buff to a tigress. 

Oak. Here sbe is, by heavens! now, brother I 

MaJ. 0, And now, brother! now, or never I 
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R^^nter lOta OAKLY. 

Mn. 0. I think, Hr. Oakly, yon might hsT« hftd 
littQMUiity enoiigta, to haT« come to see how I did. 
"Yovk hare tahenyont leare, l suppose, of eH trader- 
xLeee and affection ; txat 111 be calm : I'll not throir 
myself Into a miDsion : 3^oa want to drive me out of 
your house : 1 see what yon aim at, Mid win be 
arorehltnd wifli yon ; let me keep my temper, ril 
send for A chair, and leave the house this instant 

-Oetiv True, my love 1 1 knew you would not think 
of dfn!Dg in your chamber alone, when I bad com- 
pany Itelbw. Tou shall sit at the head of the table, 
as yotf dught^ to he sure, ss yon say, and make my 
friends welcome. 

Jgfs. 0,' Excellent rallletyl Lookye, Mr. Oakly, 
I 0ea the meenteg of alljthis affected coohtess and 
indlfFsrenea ' 

Oak. My dear, eooslder where you are. 

3fn. O. Ton would be glad, I find, to get me out 
of yottr house, and have all your flfrts about you. 

0«f. Before all this company ! Fie ! 

Mrs. 0. But 111 disappoint you; for I shall re- 
main In i% to support my doe authority. As for 
you. Major Oakly*. 

Mc^. 0. Heyday! What have I done? 

Mi*. 0. I &ink you might find better employ- 
mmit, than to create divisiona between married 
I>eopIei And yon, sir !— 

Oak. Nay, but my dear— 

Mrs. 0. Might have more sense, as well as ten- 
derness, than to give ear to such idle stuff. 

Oak. Lord! Lordl 

Mrs. 0. You and your wise counsellor therey I 
suppos&think to carry all your points with me. 

Oak. Was ever anything — 

Mrs. 0. But it won't do, sir. Yon shall find that 
I will have my own way, and that I will govern 
my own familv. 

Oak.YQxi had betler learn to govern yourself, by 
half. Your passion makes you rldiculona Did 
ever anybody see so much fury and violence?-* 
Affronting jrour best friends, breaking my peace, 
and disconoerting your own temper ! And all for 
what? For notbixig. 'Sdeath, madam! at these 
years, you ought to know better. 

Mrs. 0. At these years! very fine I Am I to be 
talked to in this manner? 

Oak. Talked to! why not? You have talked to 
me long enon^— almost talked me to death ; and I 
have taken it idl, in hopes of making you quiet : but 
all in vain. Patience, I find, is aJl thrown away 
npon you; and henceforward, come what mayj I 
am resolved to be master of my own housa 

Mrs. 0. So! sol master, indeed! Yes, sir; and 
you'll take care to have mistresses enough, too, I 
warrant you. 

Oak. Perhaps I may ; but they shall be quiet onesi 
I can assure you. 

Mrs. 0. Indeed ! and do you think I am such a 
tame fool as to sit quietly and bear all this? You 
sliall know, sir, that I will resent this behaviour; 
you shall find that I have a spirit- 
ual'. Of the devil! 

Mrs. 0. Intolerable I you shall find then that I 
will exert that spirit I am sure I have need of it 
As soon as the house is once cleared agahi. I'll shut 
my doors against all company. You shan't see a 
single soul for this month. 

Oak. 'Sdeath ! madam, but I will ! I'll keep open 
house for a year. I'll send cards to the whole town. 
— Mr. Oakly's rout I All the world will come; and 
I'll go among the world too: I'U be mewed up no 
longer. i 



Mrs. 0. Provoklnff insolence! This is not to be 
eaduradi Lookye, Mr. Oakly— 

Oak. And lookye. Mra Oakly, I wUl have my own • 
way. 

Mn. 0. Nay, then, tet me tell you, sir— 

<?ak And let me tell you, madam, I will not be 
crossed ; I won't be made a f ooL 

Mrs. 0. Why, you won't let me speak. 

OiHk, Because you don't speak as you ought 
Madam, madam! yon sha'n't look, nor walk, nor 
talk, nor Ihink, but as I please. 

Mrs. 0. Was there ever such a monster I I cah 
bear this no longer. (Bursts into tears.) O you vile 
maar I cbi seetfaroui^ your design; youomel, 
barbarous^ Inhuman— such u 



to your poor 
wife I you'll be the death of her. 

Oak. She shali't be the deatti of me, I am deter- 
mined. 

Mrs. 0. That it should ever come to this ! To 
be contiadicted, (sobinntf) insulted, abused, hated! 
it is too much, my heart will burst wtth— oh- oh! 
(FaBtrntaaJU, Harriot^ Charles, Jbc. run tohwtts- 
sistance.) 

0<U. (Interposing.) Let her alone. 

Bar. Sir, Mrs. Oakly— 

(Carles. For heaven's sake ! sir, she will be^ 

Oak. Let her alone; let her alone. 

Bar. Pray, my dear sir, let us assist her. She 
may— 

Oak. I don't care ; let her alone, I say. 

Mrs. 0. {Rising.) O, you monster! you villain! 
von base man! would you let me die for want of 
help? would you— 

Oak. Bless me ! madam, your fit is very violent ; 
take care of yourself. 

Mrs. 0. Despised, ridiculed— but I'll be revenged, 
you shall see, rir . 

Oak. ToI-de-rolIoI-de-rolIol-de-rol-loL (Singing.) 

Mrs. 0. What, am I made a jest of ? Exposed to 
all the world ? If there's law or justice — 

Oak. Tol-de-rol lol-de-rol lol-de-rol-lol. (Singing.) 

Mrs. 0. I diall burst with anger. Have a care, 
sir; yon may repent this. Scorned and made ri- 
diculous! No power on earth shall hinder my 
revenge! {Going.) 

Har. (Interposing.) Stay, madam. 

Mrs. O. Let me go ! I cannot bear this place I 

Bar. Let me beseech yon, madam. 

Mqf. O. Courage, brother; you have done won- 
ders! {Apart.) 

Oak. I think she'll have no more fits. (Apart.J 

Bar. Stay, madam; pray stay bat one moment 
I have been a painful witness of your uneasiness ; 
and, in great part^ the innocent occasion of it Give 
me leave then— 

Mrs. 0. I did not expect, Indeed, to have found 
you here again; but, however — 

Bar. I see the agitation of your mind, and it 
makes me miserable. Suffer me to tell the real 
truth -I can explain every thing to your satisfac- 
tion. 

Mrs. 0. May be so : I cannot argue with yoa 

Charles. Pray, madam, hear her, for my sake, 
for your own, dear madam ! 

Mrs. 0. Well, well - proceed. 

Bar. I understand, madam, that your first alarm 
was ocoosioned by a letter from my father to your 
nephew. 

Jius. I was in a swinging passion, to be sure, ma- 
dam! The letter was not over civil, I believe; I 
did not know but the young rogue had ruined my 
girL But it's all over now, and so— 

Mrs. 0. You was here yesterday, sir? 

Rits. Yes, I came after Harriot I thought I- 
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should find my young mftdam with my yoong sir, 
hen* 

Mrs, 0. With Gharlea, did you say, sir? 

Rut. Ay, with Oharlea, madam. The yovng 
rogue haB been fond of her a long time, and Bbe of 
him, it seems. 

Mrs, 0. I fear I hare beeu to blame. (Aside.) 

Rus, I ask pardoD, madam, for the dictarhMioe 
I made In yonr house. 

ffor. And the abrupt manner in which I oame 
into it demands a thousand apologies. Bnt the oc- 
casion must be my excuse. 

Mrs. 0. How have I been mistaken! (Aside.) 
Bnt did not I overhear you and Mr. OaUy ? (To 
Harriot.) 

Sar. Dear madam, you had bat a. partial hearing 
of our conTcraation : it related entirely to this gen- 



CMarlM. To pat it beyond doubt, madam, Mr. 
Bnsset and my guardian have consented to our 
marriace; and we are in hopes that you will not 
withhold your approbation. 

Mrs. . I have no further doubt; I see yon are 
innocent, and it was cruel to suspect yon. You 
have iaken a load of anguish off my mind ; and yst 
your kind interposition comes too late; Mr. 
Oakly's love for me is entirely destroyed. (Wt^ 
ittgj 

Oak. I must go to ber I (Apart.) 

Mqf. 0. Not yet I not yet! (Af>art.) 

Sar. Do not distorb yporself with such appre- 



hensions ; I am sure Mr. Oakly loves yon most ni 
fectlonately. 

Oak. I can hold no longer. (Going taker.) My 
affection for yon, madam, is as warm as avei My 
c(mstrained behaviour has cut me to the soii ; for 
it was all constrained; and it was with the ttmosi 
difBcnlty that I was able to support it 

Mrs. 0. O. Mr. Oaklv, how nave I exposel my- 
self ! What low arts has my Jealousy indnod roe 
to practtsel I see my folly, andfear that yootGan 
never forgive me. 

Oak. Forgive yon I This change trsnsportsme I 
Brother-Mr. Busset— Charles— Harrlot--give me 
joy->I am the happiest man in the worid ! 

Mc^, 0, Joy, moch Joy to yon both 1 thooi^by- 
the-1]^e, yon are not a little obliged to me fork 
Did not I tell yon I would cure all the disorders fn 
your family? I beg paidon, sistar, for taUug the 
liberty to prescribe for you. My medicines hav9 
been somewhat rough, 1 believe; bnt they hav» 
had an admirable effect^ and so don't he ani^wltk 
your physiclaa 

Mrs, 0. I am indeed obliged to you, and I foel— 

Oak. Nay, my dear, no more of this. AB tint's 
I>ast must be ntterly forgotten. 

Mrs. 0. I have not merited this kindness, bnt it 
shall hereafter be my study to deserve iL Away 
with all idle jealousies ! And since my sasptckma 
have hitherto been groundl^s, I am resolved for 
the future never to tospect at alL 

{fixtaat. . 



THE RIVALS. 

A COMEDY, IN FIVE ACTS-— BY B. B. SHERIDAN. 







Ccpt il.— "Cd gkavBi Lydia**— ilr< iv, wsnc 2. 

'^ersotts Represented* 



Sir Akthowt Absoluts. I 
Captaiw Absoluts. 
Sir Lucius OTriookb. 
Faulklasd. I 



AOTL 
Scene 1.—A street at Bath, 

Coadtiman croseet the Stage. Enter FAG, looking 
^fterkm. 

Fmg, What^ Thomas 1 Sure, 'tis he I What^ 
Thomas! Thomas! 

CetOL Eh! ods Ufe! Mr. Fag! give us your 
hand, mw old fellow servant. 

Fag. Bzoose my glove, Thomas; I*m devilish 
glad to see you, my lad 1 Why, my prince of cha- 
rioteers, yoo look as hearty— But who the deuce 
thought of seeiDg yon in Bath ? 

Coach, Sure, master, Hadam Julia, Harry, Mrs. 
Kate, and the postillion he all come. 

Fag, Indeed! 

Coach, Ay: master thought another lit of the 
gout was coming to make him a visit, so he*d a 
mind to gi't the slip; and, whip! we were all off 
Man hour's warning. 



Acres. 


Coachman. 


JUUA 


Fag. 


Servants. 


Lucy. 


David. 


Mbs. Malapbop. 


JSHNT. 


Jamks. 


Ltdia Languish. 





Fag. Ay, ay; haR»,y In everything, or it would 
not be Sir Anthony Absolute. 

Coach. But tell ur, Mr Fag, how does young 
master? Od, Sir Anthony will stare to see the Cap- 
tain here ! 

Fag. 1 do not serve Captain Absolute how. 

CoocA. "Why, sure! [verley 

Fag. At present, I am employed by Enugn Be- 

Coach. I doubt, Mr. Fag, you ha'n't changed for 
the better. 

Fag. I have not changed, Thomas. 

Coach. No! why, didn't you say yon )iad left 
young master. 

Fag. No. Well, honest Thomas, I must puzzle 
you no further: briefly, then; Captain Absolute 
and Ensign Beverley are one and the same.pers<». 

Coach. The devil they are! do tell us, vb. Faft 
the meaning on't. 

Fag, You'll be secret^ Thomas. 

Coach, As a coach-horse. 
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Fag. Wlnr. Ui^p, ib« ea^se of aU ^ia4^,lpve ; lave, 
Thomas,' \rb6 ii4« been a ma^ueradei* ever smce 
the days of Jupiter. 

Coach, But, pray, why does your lOttStdir "pass 
only for ensign ? now, if he had shammed general, 
indeed — 

Fag. Ah, Thomas ! there lays the mystery o' the 
matter! Harkye, Thomas! my master is hi love 
with a lady of a very singular taste ; a lady. \f ho 
likes him better as a half-pay ensi^in, tlian if bh^ 
knew ho was son and heir to Sir Anthony Absol^t$, 
8. baranet of ■|i;'i • ■ :: 

1 has she 



got Ibe aluff^ Mr. Fag^ : 

Fng, illL-'h \ why* i 
btockst ZouDdfi! th^ 
tfonul debt oa ei^n v - 
SiliB has ^ Inpck'L: ^ i 
her pa4T0t with r^ 
papen are niHdQ of 

fooiA' Bravo, Tl ' 
i/et of tliuDs&nilB 
with tho Cuptiiia 

Jci^. Ai f£mi' 

Coacfu M^f 

Fuff. 1^ ' 
tough a^t " 
never i^en 
MisH while aa a 

Coaek Wcllt I 
toicetberiDniati ., . 
ikiud oft pEai^JLitlj 




,1.1 i.:,v then*. 

Wtertant, blifl has a 
ij^oea ^e drg. W Mndly 



J^ydL Nor ^' The Mistakes of the Heart?" 
Zrufjr. MaTam, as 111 luck would have it, Mr. Bull 
said, Miss Sukey Saunter had just fetch>d it away. 

Lyd. Heigho 1 Did jou inquire for " Ihe Delicate 
Distress?" 

Luqf. Or, "The Memoirs of Lady "Woodford?" 
Tes, indeed, ma'am, I asked every whiro for it ; 
and I might have brought it from Mr. Frederick's 
'%xt Lady Slattern Lounger, who had just sent it 
f^ijk l)ad BO soiled and dog*s-eared it, it va*nt fit 
|j>f!r??hrI?tTnT5 ff^-^i^ 

::'/fr-L ll<i^li;'h<j[ Ytja; I nJ^Tftys know uhen Lady 

S9j!w<!nri ha& Ix^cii bfifons vaa: Bbebajftn nioBt ol>- 

\ I believe, cheriahea bar nails 

makii]f( margfrtal notes. 
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^^tifuj b^'S from ttnder 

Thia U ** The Man 

Pickle." Here 
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|].>ii'i-'f,i.L?r^liiri\ 
they Vere oiu^c lifuness^fl 
. Bat pray, Mr. Fiig^ whsBI 
Batk? 1 h:L" ].^^:l^d a. great 
do^l of it; b^b^J^nJorE ^''l^^i'ry iruikiikiTi eh ? 
Fi$ff, Krf.J^i' wellt Thu[3)^ |ir.-i:ty ^vull; '^ 



good lou djfe* Tj Li t, d - li tl ifl pifl CO 1 1' ui tired of it 4 
their re^tflfeT- li^^mra n&uylf^, ictie ; ntjt fi JLj^Q 6r A 
p n. rd n Ttrt^l ?T^jo.t " Tf 1, j xv t? t^ !', .NJ r. FdnikMul's ge^- 
tltiuiuu uiiii Jt-4^«rdy it up £1 I ^jla. ^^ JPwHwK yfl ifr ^^^ » 
ril introduce you there, Tiomaaty^u3PnK!)KfeR 
much. But, Thomas, you rausfVcJliKra. little ; in- 
deed, you must Here, now, this wig ! what the 
devil do you do with a wig, Thomas ? none of the 
London whips of any degree of ton, wear wiga 
now. 

Coach. More*8 the pity, more's the pity, I say. 
Odshfe! when I heard how the lawyers, and doc- 
tors had took to their own hair, I thought how 
'twould go next Od rabbit it ! when thQ f ashioA 
had got foot on the oar, I guessed 'twould mount 
to the box ; but 'tis all out of character, believe mej 
Mr. Fag : and, lookye, I'll never give up mine, the 
lawyers and doctors may do as they will. 

Fag. Well, Thomas, we'll not quarrel about that 
l^atJtioldL mark -mark! Thomas. 

Coach. Zooksl 'tis the Captain t Is that the lady 
wi^hjiv? 

. Fc0» ^o, no ; that is Madam Iiucy, my master's 
mistress's maid; they lodge at that house; but I 
must af tflr liim, to tell him the newAi . [Fag— 

Coach. Odl he's giving her money! Well, Mr. 

Fag. QqoA bye, Thomas; I have an appointment 

^yd^'s porch, this evening, at eight; meet me 

ere, and we'll make a little party. lExtUiU, 

SCENE IL— il Dressingroom in Mrs. Maiaprop's 

Lodgings. 

LYDIA LANGUISH mtting on a so/a, %cith a look in 

her hand; LUCY, asjuit rdurfied/rom a message 

Lucjf, Indeed, ma'am, I traversed half the town 
m search of it: I don't believe there's a circulating 
library in Bath I ha'u't been at 

Lyd. And could not you gat " The Reward of 
Constancy ?" 

Lucy. No, indeed, ma'am. 
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Lifd Uold, h^c'a^me^na Qotalag; qitickl see 

who it ts, l^Tii Ltte^.J l^ardiy, I ho aril my oou- 

BILl JuiiLL'ei; V.p.icul 

Xwcj/. Xt^ iJtn*f;its1 tirre in- Misa Melville. 

Ijjd. la U p-.> ' ll?£it Lucy. 

.; - ' ■-■ \.l\. 

'Lpd. My iIj i >' ddightcd am II 

iTfi'-'i imltftJi-'cA lU-\y imi.xiJtiJod wiuii tt]iB happi- 
fne.s': ■ 

, ' . Tn] ^H L3 . 1 i -^ . jiiid n r pi easui^ ia thr) greater. 
Bm V Li- . ter't" jfou were denied to 



l//'L ;. . LI. l^QUsand tlumgn to tell 

yoi>. J*ni nrnt uirprtn rnffi^hat h&s coujured you to 
Baith :' Irf f^ir A^6uy htirel 
* 7tjf; He U; ^te iLre a-rrived wiUiia this l^onr, and 
I suppose he will be here to wait on Mrs. Malaprop, 
as soon as he is dressed. 

Lyd, Then before we are intermpted, let me im- 
part to you some of my distress ; I know your gen- 
tle nature will sympathize with me, thongh your 
prudence may condemn me. My letters have in- 
formed you of my whole connexion with Beverley : 
but I have lost him, Julia ; my aunt has discovered 
our intercourse, by a note she Intercepted, and has 
confined nie ever since. Yet, would you believe it ? 
she has fallen absolutely In love wkh a tall Irish 
baronet, she met one night, since we have been 
here, at Lady MacshnfBe's rout 

JuL You jest, Lydia. 

Lyd. No, uponn^y word: s^iereal^j^ carries on a 
kind of correspondence with hltn, under a fe^^icd 
name tbough, till she chooses to be knirwn to mm ; 
but it is a Delia, or a Cella, I assure you. 

Ml. Then, snrdly, ahe is now more indtdgent to 
herniece? 

Lyd, Qoite the contrary :: iriBceahe hasdifloovered 
her own frailty, she is foeoomvmone. aac^ioaa «f 
mineu Then I mnut inform yoq of aaotJMr plague ; 
that odious Acres is to be in Bath tonlay; ao that, 
I pnotest, I shall be teased out of all i|Mtal 

Jul. Come, coma, Lydia., taoRe for «h6' beat; Sir 
Anthony shall use his interest with Mnfc^Malapron. 

Lyd. But yon have notlwknl thf) #^onit; nnfor- 
tunately, I had quarrelled with my ^MonBeTerley, 
just before my aunt made'the discovery, and I have 
not seen' him since to make it up. 

Jul. What^pashla offence? 

Lyd. Nothing at all. But I>4on*t kllO«^:bo«».it 
was, as often as we had been together, we had never 
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bad • quarrel; And, somehow, t waB afraid be 
-would never give me an opportunity; so, last 
1 hursday, I wrote a letter to myself, to Inform 
myself that Beverley was, at that time, paying 
bis addresses to another woman. I signed it, 
*' Your Friend Unknown," shewed it to Beverley, 
charged him with his falsehood, put myself in a 
-violent passion, and vowed I'd never see him more. 

Jul. And yoa let him depart so, and have not 
seen him since? 

Li/(L *Twas the next day my aunt found the 
matter oat: I intended only to have teased him 
three days and a half, and now I*ve lost him for 
ever. 

Jul. If he is as deserving and sincere a« yon have 
represented him to me, he will never give you up 
BO. Tet, consider. Lytua ; you. tell me he is but an 
ensign, and yoa have thirty thousand pounds. 

Jjjfd, But you know I lose most of my fortune, if 
I marry without my aunt's consent, till of age ; and 
that is what I have determined to do ever since I 
knew the penalty; nor could I love the man who 
weuld wish to wait a day for the alternative. 

Jk/. Nay, this ieeaprice! 

tpd' What I does Julia tax me with caprice? I 
thought her lover, Faulkland, had inured her to it. 

Jtif. I do not love even his f auks. 

Lffd. But apropos! you have sent to him, I sap- 
pose? 

Jul. Kot yet, vpon my werd; nor has he the least 
idea of my being in Bath : Sir Amhony'a resolution 
-was so sudden I could not inf onn bim of it. 

Lyd. weU, Jnlfa, yoa are your own mistress, 
tboogh under the protection of Sir Anthony; yet 
have you, for this long year, been a slave to the ca- 
price, the wMm, the jealousy of this ungrateful 
Faulkland, whewill ever delay assuming the right 
of a hneband, while yon suffer him to be equally 
imperious as a lover. 

•^- Itay, yoa are wrong, e&tirely? we were 
eontreeted before my father's death : that^ and some 
consequent embarrassments, have delayed what I 
know to be my Fanlkland's most ardent wish. He 
is too generous to trifle on each a point , and, for 
his character, you wrong him there too. No, Lydia; 
lie is too prood; too noble, to be jealous : if he is 
captloae, *tte witbodt dlssemhlfng ; If fretftil,. wirh- 
Ottt rudenesa. Unused to the fopperies of love, he 
il neglfgent of the little duties expected from e^ 
lover; bnt» being unhackneyed in the passion, fald 
iMfeotion is ardent and stocere ; and as it eDgrosSea 
Us'WHole seal, he expects- every thought and erne* 
tion of his mistress to move in unison with his. 
Yet^thotigh^ his pride caHsfer this fall return, Iria 
iramilKy makes him utadervedue those quatitieB in 
Mm, w^oh would entifle him to it ; and, not feeling 
%hy he should foe loved to the degree he wishesj he 



stIH suspects that lie is not loved enough. This 
temper, 1 must own, has cost me many unhappy 
hoots; but I have learned to think myself his 
debtor for those imperfeetrions which arise from the 
ardour of his attaehment. 

Ivd. "Well,' I cannot blame you for defending 
him ; -but, tell me oaiNSdly, Julia, had he never 
saved your Ufe, do you think you should have been 
attached to him as yon are ? Believe me, the rude 
blast that overset your boat, was a prosperous gale 
of lore to him. 

Jul. aratitude may have strengthened my at- 
tachment to Mr. Faulkland, but I loved him before 
he had preserved me; yet, surely, that alone were 
an obligation eufilcient — 

Zyd. Obligation! why, a water-spaniel would 
have done as much 1 Well, I should never think 
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of giving my heart to a man because he could 
swim. What's here? 

Enter LUCY, in a httrry. 

Lucy. 01 ma'am, here is Sir Anthony Absolute, 
just come home with your aunt 

L^d. They'll not come here : Lucy, do you watch. 
I Exit Lucy. 

JtO. Yet I must go ; Sir Anthony does not know 
I am here, and if we meet, he'll detain me, to shew 
me the town. I'll take another opportunity of pay- 
ing my respects to Mrs. MalaproA when she shall 
treat me, as long as she chooses, with her select 
words, so ingeniously misapplied, without being 
mispronounced. 

Enter LUCY. 

Lucp. Olud! ma'am I they are both coming up- 
stairs I 

Lyd. Well, I'll not detain you. Adieu, my dear 
Julia ! I'm sure you are ta haste to send to Faulk- 
land. There; through my room you'll find ano- 
ther staircase. 

Jul Adieu! [Exit, 

Lyd. Here, my dear Lucy, hide these booka 
Quick, quick t Fling " Peregrine Pickle" under the 
toilette; throw "Roderick Random" Into the 
closet; put "The Innocent Adultery" into "The 
Whole Duty of Man;" thrust "Lord Aimworth" 
under the sofa ! cram **Ovid** behind the bolster; 
there— put "The Man of Feeling" into your pocket 
Now for them. [ExU Lucy. 

Enter MBS. MALAPBOP ani SIB ANTHONY 
ABSOLUTE. 

Mrs. M. There, Sir Anthony 1 there site the de- 
liberate simpleton, who wants to disgtaee her 
fanuly, and lavish herself on a fellow not worth a 
shilling. 

Lyd. Madam, I thought you once— 

Mrs. M. You thought^ miss! I dont know any 
business you have to think at all: thought does not 
become a young woman. But the point we would 
request of you Is, that you will promise to forget 
this fellow; to illiterate him, I say, from your me- 
■ mory. 

Lyd. Ah! madam, our memories are independent 
of our wills : it Is not so easy to forget 
. Mr». M. But I say it is, miss : th^re is notblng 
on earUi so easy as to forget, If a j)ersonchoose8 to 
set about it I'm sure I have as much forgot your 
poor, dear uncle, as K he had never existed; and I 
thought it my duty bo to do; and, let me tel] you, 
Lydia, these violent memories don't become a 
young woman. 

Sir Anth. Why, sure, she won't t*retend to re- 
member what Bhe'a ordered not ! * Ay, this comes 
, of her reading ! 

Lyd. What, ertme, madam, have I committed, 
to be treated thus ? 

Mrs. M. Now, d6n't attempt to fextlrpato yoar- 
self from the matter; you know I have proof con- 
trovertlble of it But, tell me, will you promise to 
do as you're bid? Will you take a httsbtind of 
your friends* choosing ? 

Xyt/. Madam, I must tell you plainly, that, had I 
no preference for anyone else, the choice you have 
made would be my aversion. 

Mrs. M. What business have you, miss, with pre- 
ference and aversion? They dont become a young 
woman; and you ought to know, that, as both 
always wear off, 'tis safest in matrimony, to begin 
with a little aversion. I ^.m sure I hated your 
poor, dear uncle, before marriage, aa if he'd been a 
blackamoor; and, yet» miss, you are sensible r' 
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A Wife I made; and, when it pleuad beaT-en to re- 
iBMe m» from bUn, 'tis unknown what toara i Mbed I 
But, soppoae we were going to glre you another 
choice, will yoa promise ub to give up thia Be- 
Terley ? 

Lfd. Ooold I belie my tbooghte so far as to giTe 
that promite. my actions would oertoinly as far 
belle my words. 

Afr$.M. Take ▼onraelf to your room. Touoreflt 
company for nothing but your own i'l hnmoura 

Lpd. WUlingiy, ma'am ; I cannot change for the 
worse. [Exit. 

3frt. M. There's a little intricate hussy for you ! 

Hir Anth. It is not to be yrondered at, ma'am ; all 
that is the natural eonsequenoe of teaching girts to 
read. In my way hither, Mrs. Malaprop, I observ- 
ed your niece's maid coming forth from a circulating 
library; she had a book in each hand; they were 
half-bound yolumes with marble coyers : from that 
moment, I guessed how full of duty I should see 
her mistress 1 

JTra M. Those are vile places, indeed ! 
.. ;Sftr AntK Madam, a circulating library in a town 
is as an evergreen tree of diabolical knowledge; 
it blossoms throqgh the year. And, depend on it, 
Mrs. Malaprop, that they who are so fond of han- 
dling the leaves, will long for the fruit at last 

Mr*. U. Fie, fie! Sir Anthony 1 you sorely speak 
laconically. 

Sir Anth. Why, Mra l^UIaprop, in moderation, 
new, what would you have a woman know ? 

Itrs. M. Observe me, Sir Anthony, I would by 
no means wish a daughter of mine to be a progeny 
of learning; I don't think so mnch lesming be- 
comes a young woman: for instance ; I would never 
let her meddle with Greek, or Bebrew, or algebra, 
or simony, or fluxions, or paradoxes, or such inflam- 
matory branches of learning ; nor will it be neces- 
sary f oi* her to handle any of your mathematical, 
astronomical diabolical instruments; but, Sir An- 
thony, I would send her, at nine years old, to a 
boardiog-school, in order to learn a little ingenuity 
and artiflce : then, sir, she would have a supercili- 
ous knowledge in accounts ; and, as she grew up, 
I would have her instructed in geometry, that she 
might know something of the contagions countries : 
this. Sir Anthony, is what I would have a woman 
know; and I don't think there is a superstitious 
article in in. 

Sir Anth, Well, well, Mra Malaprop, I wffl dis- 
pute the point no further with you; though I must 
confess, that you are a truly moderate and polite 
arguer, for almost every third word you say is on 
my side of the question. But, Mrs. Malaprop, to the 
more important point in debate; you say yon have 
no objection to my proposal ? 

Mrs, M. None, I assure you. I am under no po- 
sitive engagement with Mr. Acres ; and, as Lydia 
is so obs^iate against him, perhaps your son may 
have better success. 

Sir. Anth. Well, madem, I wHl write for the boy 
directly. He knows not a syllable of this yet» 
though I have for some time had the proposal in 
my head. He is at present with his regiment 

Mrs. M. We have never seen your son, Sir An- 
thony ; but I hope no objection on his slda 

air Anth. Objection! let him object If he dare! 
No, no, Mrs. Malaprop; Jack knows, that the least 
demur puts me into a frenzy directly. My process 
was always very simple : in his younger days, 'twas 
♦Ja"k do this;' if he demurred, I knocked him 
down! and, if he grumbled at that, I always sent 
mm out of toe room. 

Mrs. M. Ay, and the properest way o' my con- 



icleoee! nothing Is so conciliating to young peonle 
as severity. Well, Sir Anthony, I shall gire Mr. 
Acres his discharge, and prniare Lydia to leceire 
your son's invocations: and ihope you will repre- 
Kcut her to the Captain as on object not alcocether 
illegible. ^ 

Sir Anth. Madam, I will handle the subject pra- 
dently. Well, I must leave yon; and, let ne be? 
you. Mrs. Malaprop, to enforce this matter roundly 
to the ghrl : take my advice, keep a tieht hao) • if 
she reject this proposal, clap her onder lock and 
key; and, if you were just to let the servant forget 
to bring her dinner for three or four days, vou 
can't conceive how she'd come about ririf 

Mrs.M. Well, at any rate, I shall begtadtbeet 
her from under my intnitton. She hae somehow 
discovered my partiality for Sir Lncios 0*Tr1gger 
Sure, Lucy, can't have betrayed me ! No, the clri 
is such a shnpleton. I should have made her mb- 
f ess it. Lucy, Lucy I CCaUs.) Had she been one 
of your artificial once, I should never have tmsteil 
her. 

Enter LUCY. 

Lucy. JM. yon call, ma'am ? 

Mrs. M. Yes, girl Did you sea Sir Lucius 
while yon was out y 

Luqf, No, indeed, ma'am; not a glimpse of him. 

Mrs. M. You are sure, Lucy, that you never 
mentioned— 

Lucy. O, gemhii ! Pd sooner cut my tongue oat 

Mrs. M. Well, don't let your siinnliclty be 
imposed upon. • 

Lucy. No, ma'am. 

Mrs. M. So, come to me presently, and I'll give 
you another letter to Sir Lucius: but mind, Lncv, 
if ever you betray what you are trusted with, 
(unless it be other people's secrets to mo,) you for- 
feit my malevolence for ever; and your being a 
simpleton shall be no excuse for your locality. 

Lucy. Ha, ha, hat So, my dear simplicity, let 
me give you a UtUe respite. (AUtring her moumerA 
Let girls hi my station, be as fond as they please of 
being expert and knowing in their trusts, commend 
me to a mask of siUiness, and a pair of sharp eyes 
for my own interest under ik Let me see to what 
account have I turned my simplicity lately (looks 
at a paperJ^For abbeUing Miss Lydia L<mgmi^ «« 
dsstgn of nmning away ynih an ensign: in monef, 
sundry Hm^s, twslve pounds tuf«lve\ gowns, Jfvs- hSi 
ri^ffks, caps, <0c., d>c numberless. From the saidei^^ 
vnthin this last month, tix guineas and a half. About 
a quarter's pay! lum, from Mrs. Malaprop, for 
betraying the young people to A.r— when I found 
matters were likely to be discovered,— toeo guineas 
and a French shawL Jtem,fi;o,n, Mr. Acres, f of carry- 
ing dmers fotteri—which I never deUvered,— to^ 
gmneas and a paw qf buckles. Item, from ^Ludms 
0;Trtgger, three croums, two gold pocket pieces, an i a 
stiver snuff-box." Well done simplicity ly^ I was 
forced to make my Hibernian beUeve, that he 
was corresponding, not with the annt, but with 
the niece ; for though not over rich, I fouzKl he had 
too much pride and delicacy to sacrifice the if eel- 
higs of a gentleman to the necessities of his fortune. 

ISxiL 

Aorn. 

SCENE L— Captain Absolute's Lodgings. 

Enter CAPTMN ABSOLUTE aitd PAG. 

Fag. Sir while I was there. Sir Anthony came 

in: I told him vou had sent me to inauire after his 

healtli, and to know if he was at leisure to see you. 
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Cap*. A, And what did he say on hMiiilg I was 
atJBath? 

Fag, 8ir, ]n my life, I neyer saw an elderly gen- 
tleman more astonished ! 

Capt, A. Well, shr, and what did yon say? 

Fag. O I I lied, sir^l forget the precise lie— 1>at» 
yon may depend on't, he got no truth from me. 
xet, with submission, for fear of Munders in 
f Qture. I should be glad to fix what has brought us 
to Bath, in order that we may lie a little consist- 
ently. Sir Anthony's servants were curious, sir; 
Tory curious indeed. 

Capt. A. You haTe said nothing to them ? 

Fag. Oh I not a word, sir^not a word. Mr. 
Thomas, indeed, the coachman (whom I take to be 
the discreetest of whips)-~ 

Capt. A. 'Sdeath I you rascal! yon have not 
trusted him? 

Fag. Oh 1 no^ sir,— no, no— not a syllable, upon 
my Teradty I He was. Indeed, a little inquisitiTe ; 
l>nt I was dy, sii^-deTilish sly ! My master, (said 
I,) honest Thomas, (yon know, sir, one says honest 
to one*8 inferiors,) is come to Bath to recruit ; yes, 
sir, I said to recruit; and whether for men, money, 
or constitntion, you know, sir, is nothing to him, 
nor any one else. 

Capt. A. Weil— recruit wOl do; let it be so. 

Fag. Oh! sir, recruit will do surprisingly; in- 
deed, to give the thing an air, I told Thomas, that 
your honaur had already enlisted five disbanded 
ckairmen, seven minority waiters, and thirteen 
billiard-markers. 

Capt. A. Tou blockhead I never say more than is 
necessary. 

Fag. I beg pardon, sir; I beg pardon: but, with 
submission, a lie is nothing unless one supports it 
Sir, whenever I draw en my invention for a pood 
current lie, I always forge endorsements as well as 
the bill 

CapL A. Well, take care you don't hurt your 
credit by offering too much security. Is Mr. Faulk- 
land returned ? 

Fag. He is above, sir, changing his dress. 

Capt. A. Can you toll whether he has been In- 
formed of Sir Anthony's and Miss Melville's 
arrival? 

Fag. I fancy not, sir ; he has seen no one since 
be came In, but bis gentleman, who was with him 
at Bristol I think, sir, I hear Mr. Fankland 
coming down. 

Capi. A. Go, ton him I am here. 

Fag. Yes, sir. (Going.) I beg pardon, sir; but 
should Sir Anthony call, you will do me the favour 
to reibember that we are recruiting, if you please. 

Capt. A. Well,weIL 

Fag. And, in tondemess to my character, if your 
honour could bring in the chairmen and waiters, I 
shall esteem it as an obligation; fbr, though 1 
never scruple a lie to serve my master, yet it hurts 
one's conscience to be found out iHxit. 

Capt. A. Kow for my whimsical friend: if he 
does not know that his mistress is here, 111 tease 
him a little before I teU him. 
Enter FAQ, 
Fag. Mr. Faulkland, sir. [ExU. 

EnUr MB. FATTLKLAND. 

Capt. A. Faulkland, you're welcome to Bath 
again : you are punctual in your return. 

FauUc Yes; I had nothing to detain me when I 
had finished the business I went on. Well, what 
news since 1 left you? How stand matters between 
yon and Lydia ? 

Capt. A. 'Faith, much as they wera 



Fauik. Kay, then, yon trifle too long; if you are 
sure of her, propose to the aunt in your own cha- 
racter, and write to Sir Anthony for his consent 

CapL A. Softly, softly ; for, though I am con- 
vinced my little Lydia would elope with me as En- 
sign Beverley, yet I am by no means certain that 
she would take me with the impediment of our 
friends' consent, a regular humdrum wedding, and 
the reversion of a good fortantt on my side. Well, 
but Faulkland, you'll dine with us to-day at the 
hotel? 

Favik. Indeed, I oannot! I am In no spirits to be 
of such a party. 

Capt. A. By heavens! I shall forswear your 
oomnany. You are the most teasing, captious, in- 
corrigible lover ! Do love like a man. 

FatiUc. Ah! Jack, your heart and soul are not 
like mine, fixed immutably on one only object Yon 
throw for a large stake; but, losing, you could stake 
and throw again ; but I have set my sum of happi- 
ness on this cast, and not to succeed were to be 
stripped of all 

Capt A. But, for heaven's sake! what grounds 
for apprehension can your whimsical brain con- 
jure up at present? 

Faulk. What grounds for apprehension, did you 
say? Heavens! are there not a thousand? I fear 
for her spirits, her health, her life. ! Jack, when 
delicate and feeling souls are separated, there is 
not a feature in the sky, not a movement of the ele- 
ments, not an aspiration of the breeze, but hints 
seme cause for a lover's apprehension. 

Capt. A. Ay, but we may choose whether we will 
take the hint or not So, then, Faulkland, if yon 
were convinced that Julia were well, and in spirits, 
you would be entirely content ? 

Faulk. I fchould be happy beyond measure; I am 
anxious only for that 

Capt. A. Then cure your anxiety at once : Miss 
Melville is in perfect health, and is at this moment 
in Bath. 

Fatdk. Nur, Jack,— don't trifle with me. 

Capt. A. She is arrived here with my father, 
within this hour. 

Fctulk. Can you be serious ? 

Capt. A. I thought you knew Sir Anthony bettor 
than to be surprised at a sudden whim of this kind. 
•Seriously, then, it is as I toll you, upon my hon- 
our. 

Faulk. My dear Jack, now, nothing on earth can 
give me a moment's uneasinesa 
Enter FAG. 

Fag. Sir, Mr. Acres, just arrived, is below. 

Capt. A. Stay, Faulkland ; this Acres Uves within 
a mile of Sir Anthony, and he shall tell you how 
your mistress has been ever since you left her. Fag, 
shew the gentleman up. [Exit Fag. 

Faulk. What, is he mdch aoquahitod in «he 
family. 

Capt. A. Oh! very Intimate: he is llktf^Tise a 
rival of mine ; that is, of my other selfs ; for he does 
not think his friend, Captain Absolute, ever saw 
the ladv in question ; and it is ridionloos enough 
to hear him complain to me of one Beverley, a con- 
cealed, rinilking rival, who— 

Faulk. Hush I he's here! 

Enter AGBE9. 

Acres. Ha! my dear friend, noble Captain and 
honest Jock, how dost thou? just arrived, 'faith, as 
you see. Sir, your humble servant Warm work 
on tbe roads. Jack— ods whips and wheels! I've 
travelled like a comot, with a tail of dust a'* "*" " 
way as long as the Mall. 
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Capi. A. Aht Bob. yoa are indeed an eccentric 
planet, but wo knofr your attraction hither ; give 
ino loave to Introduce Mr. Faulkland to you: Mr. 
I'uulkland, Mr. Acres. 

iiive*. Sir, I am mo«t heartily glad tOBceyon: 
Kir, I Pollclt your connexions. Eh I Jack; wha^ 
lhl«J is Mr. Faulklind, who — 

Ow'- A. Ah, Bob, Miss Melville's Mr. Faulkland. 

A'-iwi. Ah I Mr. Faulkland, you are Indeed a 
baii!>> man! 

Fatt'l^: I hare not rppu M!bb MeMlle yet, sir; 
I hoi>» Bhe enjoyed full health and spirits in De- 
voiiPuire? 

A-rcs. Never knew her bettor In my life, elr; 
never tjetter. Ode blushes and blooms! she has 
bcou as healthy as a German spa. 

Fav'ik. Indeed! I did hear that she had been a 
little indisposed. 

Arret. Falge, false, sir; only said to vex you; 
quite the reverse, I assure yon. 

fuiUk. There, Jack, you see she has the advan- 
taf9 of me ; I had almost fretted myself ill. 

Capt A. Now are yon angry with your mistress 
for nut having been sick. 

ya^Qk. No, no; you misunderstand me; yet 
Rureiy a little trifling indisposition is not an unnar 
tural consequence of absence from ^oso we love. 
Now, confess; isn't there something unkind in thia 
vloientj robust, unfeeling health? 

Vfipt. il. Oh I It is very unkind of her to be well 
in your absence, to be sure 1 

Acrts. Good apartments, Jack. 

Fdvlk, "WelJ, sir, but you was saying that Miss 
Melville has been so exceedingly well ; what, then, 
Bhe has been merry and gay I suppose ? always in 
spirits, eh ? ' 

Acres. Merry! ods crickets! she has been the 
belle and spirit of the company wherever she has 
been ; so lively and entertaining ! so full of wit and 
good humour! 

FauUc. By my soull there is an Innate levity in 
woman that notliing can overcome ! What I happy, 
and I away I 

Ct^t. A. Just now, you were only apprehensive 
for your mistress's spirits. 

Faulk. Why, Jack, liave I been the joy and spirit 
O? the company ? 

f^pU A. No, indeed, you have not 

FaulL Have I been lively and entertaining? 

€apt. A. Oh ! upon my word, I acquit you. 

Faulk. Have I been full of wit and humour ? 

Capt, A. No, 'faith ; to do you justice, you have 
been confoundedly stupid, indeed. 

Acres. What's the matter with the gentleman? 

Capt. il. H« is only expressing his great satisfac- 
tion at hearing that Julia lias been so well and 
happy ; that's aU ;^*«h, Faulkland ? 

Faulk. Yes, yes, she has a happy disposition. 

Acres. That she has, indeed. Then she is so ao- 
eompliaked; so sweet a voice: so expert at her 
harpsichord; each a mistreas of flat and sharp, 
■qnaUante, mmblante, and qalverantel there was 
tbia ttSM meath-'Ods minnamsand erolehets I how 
f>he did chirrup at Mrs. Piano's concert! {Sings,) 
" J/y heart's my oum, my will ti/^ea" That's very 
like her. 

FaiUk. Fool! fool that I am! to fix all my hap- 
piness on such a triflei- ! 'Sdeath ! to make herself 
the pipe and ballad-monger of a circle I to Booth 
lier liijht heart with catches and glees I What can 
you say to this, sir ? 

Capt. A. Why, that T fehould be glad to hear my 
jmistvesa had been so merry, sir. 

Faulk. Nay, nay, nay ; I'm not sorry that she has 



been happy; no, no, I am glad of that ; bat she has 
been daneing too, t doubt not ? 

Acres. What does the gentleman aay about 
dancing? 

Capt. A. He says the lady we speak of dances aa 
well as she singa 

A'ves. Ay, truly does she ; there waa at our last 
race ball, — 

Faulk. Hell and the devil! There? tier*; I told 
yon so ! Oh I she thrives In n^ absence ! Dancing ! 

Capt. A. For heaven's sake! Fan/^«^- don't 
expoiM3 yonrRclf so! Suppose she has Aaccdd, 
what then ? does not the ceremony of society often 
obfigo— 

Faulk. Well, well, IH contain myBelf: perhaps, 
as yon say, for form's sake. I aay, lSlr.~Mr.~ 
What's his d— d name ? 

Capt. A. Acres, Acres. 

Faulk, ay, Mr. Acres, yoa were ^ral^tpg Mlsa 
Melville's manner of dancing a mlnuet^-eh ? 

Aeref. Oh ! I dare insure her for that; but what 
I was going to speak of, was her coimtry dancing: 
ods swimmings! she has such an air with her! 

Faulk. Now, disappointment on her! Defend this, 
Absolute! why don't you defend thia? country 
dances! jigs and reels! Am I to blame now! A 
minuet I could have forgiven ; I ehould not have 
minded that; I eay, I should not have regarded a 
minuet; but country dances! Zounas! oad she 
made one in a cotillion. I believe I could have for- 
given even that ; but to be monkey-led for.a night ! 
to run the gauntlet through a string of amorous 
palming puppies !—to.8hew paces like a mennged 
fllly!— Oh! Jack, there never can be biit one man 
in the world whom a truly modest and delicate 
woman ought to pair with in a country dance ; and, 
even then, the rest of the couples should be her 
great uncles and aunts 1 

Capt. A Ay, to be surel grandfathers and grand- 
mdthers! 

FauUe. If there be but one vicious mind in the 
set, it will spread like a conta^on : the action of 
their pulse beats to the lascivious jaoovepient of the 
jig ; their quivering, warm-breathed sighs impreg- 
nate the air ; the atmosphece becomes electrical to 
love; and each amorous spark darta through every 
link of the chainl I must leave you ; I own I am 
somewhat flurried I ahd that confounded. looby has 
perceived it ((7otny4 

. Cc^. A. Nay, butstay, Faulkland, and thank Mr. 
Acres for his good newa 

/•atttt. D— nhisnewsl . [Exa. 

Capt. A. B&, ha, ha! poor. Faulkland! Five 
minutes sinca« ''nothing on earth could give hhn a 
moment's uneasiness !'* 

Acres. The gentleman wasn't angry at my prais- 
ing his mistress, was ho ? 

Capt. A. A little jealous, I bellave, Bob. 

Acres. You don't say ao? E^ hal jealoos ot 
me ! --that's a good joke I 

Capt. A. There's nothing strange, in «hat,Beb; 
let me tell yon, that sprightly grace and insinuating 
manner of yours will do some mischief among the 
girls here. 

Acres. Ah, you idke— ha,liftl mlschief->ha,ha! 
but you know I am not my own propertgr I my dear 
Lydia has forestalled me. She never could abide 
me in the country, because I used to dress ao badly; 
but, ods frogs and tambours! I shah^t take matters 
so here. Now ancient madam has no. voice in it; 
I'll make my old clothes know who's master! I 
shall straightway cashier the hunthig-frock, and 
render my leather breeches incapable : niy hair has 
been in trainmg some time. 
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Capt. A, Indeed I 

Acres. Ay: aod thof the side cuvls area little 
restive, my hind part takes it very kiadly. 

Capt. A. Oh ! you'll polish, I douot not. 

Acres, Abeolately I propose so; then, if I can 
'find ont this ensign Beverley, ods triggers and 
Hiqts ! I'll make him know the differeoee o't. • 

Capl. A. Spoke like a man; but, pray, Bob, I ob- 
serve you have got an odd kind of a new method 
of Bvreaiinff — 
' Aci'es. Hal ha! yonVe taken notica-of it; .'tja 

fcntcel, isn't it ? I didii't invent it myse) t though ; 
nt a commander m pur militii^ a gxaat scholar, I 
assure yon, says that there is no maanioit ia the 
common oathsi apd that nolhiog- but their antiquity 
irakes them respectable; because^ he say^ U^e an-* 
cicnts would never stick to an oath or two, but 
%vould say, by Jove J or by Bacchus I, or by HftrsI 
or by Venus f or by Pallas I accoiding to thv eenti- 
znent : so that, to swear with propriety, says my 
little 'major, 'the .oath should b6 an scbo to the 
ficnsc ;* and this we call tbo oath reyjerential, or 
sentimental sweariog; hfi, hd, ha; 'tis genteel, isn't 
it? 

Capt. A. Veiy genteel, and very new, indeed t 
ftiiO. I d&re Luy, will supplant all other figures of 
Imprecation. , 

Acres. Ay, ay, the best terms will grow obtolete* 
damns have Lad their day. 

Enter FAO. 

'JFoff^ Si]> then i» » gentleman below desires to 
see you ; shall I shew him into the parlour? 

Ck^t,.A. Ay,'yoam»y. 

Acres. Well, I must be gone— 

Capt. A, 8tB^) who is it, Fag? 

J^agL Tour father, sir. 

Capt. A. Yon puppy, why didn't yon shew him 
up ^irecay t [Extt Fag. 

Acres. Yoia hsve business with Sir Anthony. I 
«zpccfc ft message ftt>m Mrs. Halaprop, at my lodg- 
ing& I have sent also to my dear friend, Sir Ln- 
cins O'lVigger. Adfen 1 Jaek, we mnst meet at 
night, when yoa shall give me a dozen bumpers 
to tittle Lydla. 

Capt. A. That I will, wifl^ all my heArt lExit 
JLeteM:^ . Ifym. tot a parental lecture. 1 ho^e ho 
has heard nothing of the business that has brought 
•Be bene. I wfslr liie gout had held him fast in Do- 
TCAshlre^ with all my soul I 

^n<:«r SIK ANTHONY. 
'Sir, T am gllkd to see you here, and looking bo well ! 
^ your sudden arrivsd at Bath made me appr^en- 
sive for your hea)th. 

Sir Anth. Very ajjprehensive, I dare say, Jack. 
What, you are recruitimg here, ^? 

Capt. A. Yes. sir, 1 an» on duty. 

Sir Anth. WeU; Jack, I am glad to .see yon, 
though I did not expect it ; for I was going to write 
to you on a little matter of business. Jack* I have 
"been considering that I grow old and inflno, and 
'shall probably not trouble you long. 

Cope. A. Pardon me, sir, I never saw you look 
inprc strong sjid hearty, and I pi-ay fervently that 
you may continue so. 

Sir Anth. I bona your prayers may be Ireard with 
sUmylieart. well then, Jack, I hare been consi- 
'dering that I am so strong and hearty, I may con- 
tinue to plaffue you a long time. Now, Jack, I am 
Sensible that the income of your commission, and 
what I have hitherto allowed you, is but a small 
'pittance for a lad of your spirit. 

Capt. A. Sir, you are very good. 

Sir Anih. And it is my wish, while yet I live, to 



have my boy make some figure in the world. I 
have resolved, therefore, to fix you at once in a 
noble independence. 

Capt. A. Sir, your kindness overpowers me. Yet, 
sir, 1 presume you would not wish me to quit the 
army? 

Sir Avth. Oh I that rfiall be as your wife chooses. 

Capt. A. My wife, sir I 

Sir Anth' Ay, ay, settle that between yon ; settle 
that, between yon. 

Capt, A. A wife, air, did you say? 

iiir Anth. Ay, a wife; why, did not I mention 
her befove ? 

Capt. A. Not a word oi her, sir. 

Sir A»Uu Od sol I mustn't forget her though— 
Yea, Jack, the independence I was talking of is bv 
a marriage; the fortune is saddled with a wife'; 
but I supposw tha^ makes no difEerenoe. 

Capt. A.BixX ssi\ you amaze met 

Sir AtUh. Why, what the devil's the matter with 
the fool ? JuBl now you were aH gratitude and duty. 

Cafi,A^ I vw, shr; you talked to mo .of inde- 
pendence and a fortune, but not a word of 4 wife. 

Sir AnOL Why, wUat difference does that make? 
Ods life, sir I if you have the estate, you must take 
it with the live stock on it, as it stands. 

CapL A. Pray, sir, who is the lady? 

Sir Anth. What's that to you, sir? Come, giye 
me your promise 40 love, and to marry her directly, 

Capt. A. Sure, sir, this is not very reasuuable, 
to summon my affections for a lady I know no- 
thing of! 

Sir Anth. lam. euro, sir, HIb more unreasonable 
in you to object to a lady you know nothing of. 

Capt. A. You must excuse iae, sir, if I tell you, 
once for all, that in this point 1 cannot obey you. 

Sir Anth. Hrfrky^, Jack I I have heard you for 
some time virith patience ; I have been cool, quite 
cool; but take care; you know I am compliance it- 
self, -when I am not thwarted I No one more 
easily led,— when I have my own way; but don't 
put me in a phrenzy. [not obey you. 

Capt. A. Sir, I must repeat it,— in this Ican- 

Sir Anth. Now, d - n me ! if ever I call you Jack 
again, while I live I 

Capt. A. NAy, sir, but hear me. 

Sir Anth. Sir, I won't hear a word, not a word ; 
not one word: so give me your promise by a nod ; 
and ru tell yon what, Jack, (i mean, you dogU if 
yon don!t; by— 

Capt. A. What, sir, promise to link myself to 
some mass of ugliness !-~ 

Sir Anth. Zounds 1 sirrah I the lady shall be as 
ugly as I choose: she shall have a hump on each 
shoulder; she shall beas^rooked as the'erascent; 
her one eye shall roll like the bull's in Cox's mu- 
seum; she shall have a skin like a mummy, and the 
beard of a Jew ; she shall be all this, siiTah ! yet, 
1*11 make you ogle her all day, and sit up all night 
to write sonnets on her beauty. 

Capt. A. This is reason and moderation, indeed! 

Sir Anth. None of your sneering, puppy I, no 
grinning, jackanapes! 

Capt. A. Indeed, sir, I never was in a worse 
humour for mirth In my life. 

Sir Anth. 'TIs false, sir ; I know you are laughing 
in your sleeve 1 1 know you'll grin when I am gone, 
sirrah 1 

Ca^t A. Sir, I hope I know my duty better. 

Sir Anth. None of your passion, sir! none of 
your violence, if you please ; it won't do with me, 
I promise yon. t^e. 

Capt, A. Indeed, sir, I nerer was oooleir tn mv 

Sir Anth. 'Tis a confounded lie 1 I know yon ' 
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Id ft p«B4oa at yoar he&rt; I know yoo are, yoa 
kypocrltioftl young dog ; bat it won't da 

C<^. A. Nfty, «lr, upon my word— 

Sir AfUh. So you wiU fly oat! Cftn't yoa be cool, 
like me? What the derll good can pftwion do? 
{Miaeion is of no lerrice, tou lai|radeot, i]uolent» 
oTer-beering reprobate I Ihere, yon sneer again! 
don't provoke met baft yon rely upon the mild* 
ness of my temper; von do, yon dog I von play 
nponthe meekness of mj disposition I Yet, take 
care ; the patience of a saint may be OTereome at 
last. Bat mark!— 1 give yon six hoara and a half 
to oonsider of this : if you then agree, withont any 
condition, to do every thing on earth that I obooee, 
why— confound yon I I may in time forgive you: 
If not, sounds ! don't enter into the same hemis- 
heie with me ! don't dare to breathe the same air, 
or use the same light^ith me ; but get mi atmos- 
phere and a sun of your ownJ I'll strip you of 
your commission 1 I'll lodge a dye-and-threepenee 
in the. hands of trustees, and yon shall live on the 
interest TU disown yoo, I'U disinherit you, I'll 
unget yon I and d->n me I if ever I call yoo Jack 
again ! {Exit, 

Capt A. Mild, gentle, consideriAe fatherl I kiss 
your hands. 

Enter PAO. 

Faff. Assuredly, sir, your father is wroth to a de- 
gree ; he comes down stairs eiffht or ten steps at a 
time, muttering, growling, or tbumptng the banis- 
ters all the way ; I, and tue cook's dog, stand bow- 
log at the door— rapt he gives me a stroke on the 
head with his cane; bids me carry that to my 
master ; then kicking the poor turnspit into the 
area, d— ns us all, for a puppy triumvirate I Upon 
my credit, sir, were I in your place, and found my 
father such very bad company, I snould certainly 
drop his acquaintance. 

Capt. A. Cease your impertinence, sir; did you 
come in for nothing more ? Stand out of the way. 
{Ftufies him aiidt and exit. 

Fag. So! Sir Anthony trims my master; he is 
afraid to reply to his father, then Tents his spleen 
on poor Fag I • When one is vexed by one person, 
to revenge one's self on another, who happens to 
come in the way, shews the worst of temper, the 
basest— 

Enter Errand Bop* 

Bov- Mr. Fag! Mr. Fag 1 your master calls yoo. 

Fag. Well, you little, dirty puppy, yon needn't 
bawl so ; the meanest disposition, the— 

Bop, Quick, quick! Mr. Fag. 

Fag. Qnick, quick, you impudent jackanapes 1 
am 1 to be commanded by yon, too ? you little, im- 
pertinent, insolent, kitchen-bred— 

IKicki him off^ and exU, 

SCENE IL^The North Parade. 
Enter LUCY. 

Lup. So, I shall have another rival to add to my 
mifitress' list,— Captain Absolute; however, I ahall 
not enter his name till my purse has received due 
notice in form. Sir Lucius is generally more punc- 
tual, when he expects to hear from his dear Dalia, 
as he calls her : I wonder he's not here! 
Enter 81E LUCIUS O'TBIGGEB. 

Sr L. Ah, my little ambassadress; upon my 
conscience, I have been looking for you ; I have 
been on the South Parade this half hour. 

Lucp. (Speaking tir^plp.) O gemini! and I have 
been waiting for your worship here en the North 

Sir L. 'Faith I may be, that was the reason we 



did not meet; and It is very eomloal to^ liow yo« 
could go ont, and I not see you; for I was only 
taking a nap at the Parade Coffee-hoase, sod f 
chose the window, on purpose that I might not 
miss yon. 

Lucp. My stars! Now, Id wager a aixpcBcel 
went b^ while yoa were asleep. 

Sir L. Sore enough, it must have been so; and I 
never dreamt it was so late, till I waked. Well, 
but my little girl, have yon got nothing for bm? 

iMcp. Yes, but I have; I've i 
In my pocket. 

Bir L. I'faith! I gneaied yoa weren't 

empty-handed. Well, let ma see what the dear 
oreature says. 

Luep. There, Sir Laefan. (Oioti Mm o UtUr.) 

Sir L. (Readi.) *" Sir,— There ii o/ten a iudden imeen- 
the imptOee in foot, that hoe a greater inductiom than 
pean o/domeeNe combinatiom : meh teat the eommotiom 
I m at the fint evperflm&at 9iew ef J9ir Lueiiu 
(y Trigger. Y9>tj pretty, npon my wordl ~ 
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F^tfietuationMbidemetoeevanpmbreipetletmeadd, 
that it nfiU give me jap i^/MINe to find Sir iMciue 
worikp the laet crUeriOHqfmf etfeetione. Tom-'e tekde 
meretridouet Deua.** Upon my conseienoel Lacy, 
your ladv is a great mistress of laagnafe 1 'Faith ! 
she's quite the qoeen of the dictionary; for the 
devil a word dare refuse coming at her call ; tboogh 
one woold think it was quite oat of taeartn^ 

iMcp. At, sir, a lady of her experience.— 

SirL, Experience! what, at seventeen? 

Luep, O, true, sir; bat then she reads «>: my 
Btars, how she will read off hand. 

Sir L. 'Faith, she most be very deep read, to 
write this way; though she is rather an arbitiary 
writer, too ; for here are a great many poor words 
pressed into the service of this note, that woold get 
their habeae eorpui from any ooort in Ohxistendom. 
However, when affection guides the pen, he most 
be a brute who finds fault with the stjie. 

Lucp. Ah, Sir Lucius, if yon were toheM>how 
she talks of you. 

Sir L. Oh, teU her I'U make her the beet hosbaad 
in the world, and Lady O'Trigger into the bargain. 
Bat we must get the old gentlewoman's fKMngwit, 
and do everything fahrly. 

Luep. Nay, Sir Lucios, I thoofl^t yon ws'tat liek 
enough to be so nice. 

Sir L, Upon my word, young woman, yoa have 
hit it, I Mu so poor, that I cannot afflord to do a 
dirty action. Jf I did not want money, I'd steal 
your mistress and her fortune with a great deal of 
pleasure. However, my pretty girl, (ginu her moae^ 
hwe's a little something to bi^ yon a ribband ; sjkl 
meet me in the evening, and I will give you an an- 
swer to this. So, hussey, take a kiss beforehand, 
to put you in mind {Kiee^her.) 

Lucp. O lud. Sir Luolns; I never see soc^ a 
gemman. My lady won't like you, if you're so im- 
pudent 

Sir L. *Faith, she wQl, Lucy; that same; that 
same— pho I what's the name of it?~mode8^,— Is 
a quali^ in a lover more praised by tiie women 
than liked: so, if your mistress asks yoa whether 
Sir Lucius ever gave yoa a kiss, tell her fifty, my 
dear. 

Luep. What, would you have me tell her a lie? 

Sir L. Ah, then, you baggage. I'll make it a 
truth presently. 

Lucy. For shame, now ; here is some one coming. 

S.rL. Ob, 'faith, I'll quiet your conscience. 

iSee* Fag. Exit, ftumming a tune. 
Enter FAa. 

Fag. So, so, ma'am. I humbly beg pwdoo. 



THE BIVAL8. 



237 



Imtjf. lad, now, Mft Fair, yov Harry one bo ! 

F09. Oome, come, Lacy, here's so one by, so a 
rttle sfanpUcity, with a grain or two more sincerity, 
if yon please. Yoa play false with os, madam : I 
Bttw yoa give the baronet a letter. My master 
8ball know this ; and if he don't eall him out I 
wilL 

Lucf. Ha, ha, ha! yon gentlemen's gentlemen 
»re BO haBtj. That letter was from Mr& M alaprop, 
simpleton. She is taken with Sir LnoiaB's addresa 

Fug, flow I what taste some people have. Why, 
I sappoBe I haTO walked by her window an han- 
drcd times. Bat what says our young lady? any 
zneflsage to my master ? 

Lvq/. Sad news, Mr. Fag— « worse rival than 
Acres ? Sir Anthony Absolute haa proposed his son. 

Fmg. Whal, Captain Absolate? 

X«er. Even bo. I OTerbearditall. 

Fag. Ha, ha, h* i very good, Yaith t Good h*ye, 
Ijocy; I moBt away with this news. 

/.ttcy. Well, y<m nay laagh, bat it is true, I as- 
sare yoa. (G^fng.) Bat, Mr. Fag, teU yoar master 
not to be oast down by this. 

Fgg. Oh, hell be so disconsolate. 

Luqf. And charge him not to think of qaarrelling 
with ymmg AbBolata 

Fag. Never fear, never fear. 

L*teg. Be sure, bid him keep aphis spirits. 

Fag. We wOl, we wIlL iBxeunU 

ACT III. 
BCENB t—ThtJforthParadi, 
Enter CAPTAIN ABSOLXTTB 

Copt A TIsjast as Fag told me, indeed. Whim- 
sical enough, 'faith. Hy father wants to force me 
to marry the very girl I un plotting to ran awaywitb. 
He mast not know of my connexion with her yet 
awhile. He has too sammary » method of prooeed- 
ingin these matters: however, 1*11 read my recan- 
tation instantly. My conversion is something 
sodden, indsed; hot, I can aasare him, it is very 
sincere. So, so, here he comes ; he looks plagny 
grofl . {JStepi atidej 

EnUr Sm ANTHONY. 

air Amih,.Vo^VVL sooner die than forgive Mm! 
I>i0, did Isay r 111 live these fifty vears to pla«tie 
him. At oar last meeting, his bnpadence had 
almost pat me out of temper; an obstinate, pas- 
sioDate, seU-wiUed boy! who can he take after? 
This is my retain for getting him before all his 
brothers and sisters i for patting him at twelve 
vean old, into a marching regimen^ and allowing 
nim flf^ pounds a vear, besides his pay, ever sinco^l 
But rve done wim him ; he's anybody's son for 
me ; I nevsr vriH see him mors^ never, never ; never, 
■ever. 

C4tpi. A, Now for a penitential face! {Adoanca.) 

Sir AfOH^ Fellow, get out of the way ! 

Cafit, A, Sir, you see a penitent before yoa. 

Sir Anth. I see an impndent scoundrel before mei 

Ctg>t. A. A sincere penitent I am come, sir, 
to acknowledge my error, and to sobmit entirely to 

Sir Anth. What's that ? [your will 

C%9C A. 1 have been revolving, and reflecting, 
and considering onvour past goodnessysnd kind- 
ness, and eondeBcension to me. 

Sir Anth. Well, sir? 

Capt. A. 1 have been likewise weighing, and 
balancing, what voo were pleased to mention oon- 
ceming duty, and obedience, and authority. 

flirAnth. Well.pnppy? 

i^ftft* 4t Why, Oien, glr, tl^? m^^ 9t my re- 



flections is, a resolution to sacrifice every IncliaA- 
tion of my own to your satisfaction. 

Sir Anth, Why, now you talk Bcn«e, absolute 
flense ; I never heard any tiling more sensible in 
my life. Confound you! yon *hsll be Jack again. 

Capt. il. I am happy la tUe appellation. 

Sir A. Why tboa. Jack, my dear Jack, I will 
uow inform you who the lady really Is. Nothing 
but your passion and violence, you silly fellow, 
prevented me telling you at first Prepare, Jack, 
for wonder and rapture— prepare. What think yoa 
of Miss Lydia Languish? 

Capt. A. Lanffuish! What tiie Languishes of 
Worcestershire? 

Sir Anth. Worcestershire! na Did you never 
meet Mrs. Malaprop, and her niece, Miss Languish, 
who came into our country just before you were last 
ordered to your regiment ? 

Capt. A. Malaprop ! Languish ! I don't remember 
ever to have heard the names before. Yet stay, I 
think I do recollect samething^Languish— Lan- 
guish— She squints, don't she? A little red-hair'd 
girl! [no! 

Sir Anth. Squints ! A red-halr'd gtrl ! Zounds ! 

Capt. 4. Then I must have forgot; It can't bo 
the same'person. 

Sir Anth. Jack ! Jack ! what think you of bloom- 
ing love-breathfng seventeen? 

Capt. A. As to that, sir, I am quite indifferent; 
if I can please you in the matter, tie all I desire. 

Sir Anth. Nay, but Jack, such eyes! such eyes 1 
so innocently wild! so bashfully irresolute! Not a 
i \ fiance but speaks and kindles some thought of 
love ! Tben, Jack, her cheeks I her cheeks, Jack ! 
so deeply blushfaig at the insinuations of her tell- 
tale eyes! Then, Jack, her lips! O, Jack, lips, 
smiling at their own discretion I and, if not smiling, 
more sweetiy pouting— more lovely in snllenness I 
Then, Jack, her neck I 0, Jack I Jack I 

Capf. A. And which Is to be mine, sir, the niece 
or her aunt? 

Sir Anth. Whyjrou unfeeling, insensible puppy, 
I despise you. When I was of your age, such a 
description would hate made me fly like a rocket! 
The aunt, indeed! Ods life! when I ran away 
with your mother, I would not have touched any 
thing old or ugly to gain an empire. 

Capt. A. Not to please your father, sir? 

Sir Anth. To please my father — — Ztoands ! not 
to please— O, my father— Odeo!> yes, yes; if my 
father, indeed, had desired— that's quite another 
matter. Though he wasn't the indulgent father 
that I am. Jack. 

Capt. A. I dare say not, sir. 

Sir Anth. But, Jack, you are not sorry to find 
your mistress is so beautiful? 

Capt. A. Sir. 1 repeat it, if I please you in this 
affair, 'tis all I desire. Not that I thhik a woman 
the w<Htie for being handsome; but sir, tf yoa 
please to recollect, you before hinted something 
about a hump or two, one eye, and a few more 
graces of that kind ; now, without being very nice. 
I own, I should rather choose a wife of mine to have 
the usual number of limbs, and a limited quantity 
of back : and, thouich one eye may be very agree- 
able, yet as the prejudice has always run in favour 
of two^ I sboald not wish to affeet a singularity in 
that article. 

Sir Anth. What a phlegmatic sot it is! Whv, 
sirrah, you are an anchorite! a vile, insensible 
stock ! You a soldier ! You're a walking block, fit 
only to dust the company *b regimentals on? Ods 
life! I've a great mind to marry the girl myself ? 

Ca^t. 4. Xwm eptirely at ^ov(r d)s|)os{jJ, sfr •, if you 
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should fhink of ftddnsBtiic Miss Lssgnish yoonelf, 
I MopoM yoa wovld baTe me muvy the aunt; or 
if yoa Bhould change your mind, and take the old 
lady«— 'tis th4 aame to me, I'll marry the niec«. 

Sir AfUh. Upon my word. Jack, thou art either a 
▼ery great hypocrtto, or^bat, come, I know your 
indifference on «ac^ a Bini)«ctmu<>tbe all a lie— I'm 
sure itmoBt— come now, d—n jour demnre face; 
come, confess. Jack, yoa have been lying— ha'n't 
yoo ? You have been playing the bypotrito, oh ?— 
I'll never forgive you, LC you ha'n't been lying and 
playing the hypocrite. 

Capt. A. Tm sorry, sir, that the respect and dnty 
whioal bear to yoo should be so mistaken. 

Sir Anth. Hang yoar respect and dnty I But, 
come alooig with me< I'll write a note to Mrs. 
lUaprop, and yoa shall visit the lady directly. 
Her eyes shall be the Promethean torch to you— 
come along ; I'll never forgive yoa, if yoa don't 
come back stark mad with rapture and impatience 
•^if yoa don't) egad, I'll marry the girl myself. 

SCENE TL—Jula*s dressing-4'ootn. 
Enter FAULKLAND. 

FauUc. They told me Jalia would return directly, 
I wonder she Is not yet come. - How mean does 
this captions, nnsatisfled temper of mine appear to 
my cooler judgment! What tendsr, honest joy 
sparkled in her eyes when we met ! How deliG»te 
was the warmth of her expressions 1— I was ashamr* 
ed to appear less happy, though I had come re- 
solved to wear a face of coolness and upbraiding. 
Bir Anthony's presence prevented my prc^osed 
expostulations: yet I must be satisfied that she has 
not been so very happy in my absenceu She is 
coming— Tes, I know the nimbleness of her tread, 
when phe thinks her impatient Faulkland connts 
the moments of her stay. 

Enter JULIA, 

JvH. I had not hoped to see yoa again so soon. 

FarOk. Could I, Juliflk, be contented with my first 
welcome^ restrained as we were» by the presence 
of a third person. 

Jul. Ob, Fsulklandl when your kindness can 
make me thus happy, let me not think that I discov- 
ered something of ooolness in your first salutation. 

Faulk. 'Twas but your fancy, Julia. I was re- 
joiced to see you— to see you in such health: sure 
I had no cause for coldness? 

Juk Nay, then, I see yoa have taken something 
ill: yoa must not conceal from me what it is. 

Faulk. Well, then, shall I own to you, that my 
joy at hearing of your health and arrival here, by 
your neighbour Acres, was somewhat damped, by 
his dweUiog muoh on the high splriba you had en- 
joyed in Devonshire ; on your mirth, your singing, 
dancing, and I know not what; for such. is my 
temper, JuUa, that I should regard evory mirthful 
moment, in your absence, as a treasen to oonetancy. 
The mutual tear that steals down the oheek of 
parting lovers, is a compact, that no smile shall 
live there tUl they meet again. 

JuL Must I nevercease to tax my Fanlkland with 
this teasing, minute caprice ? Can the idle I'eports 
of a silly boor weigh, in your breast, against my 
tried affection? 

FtuOk, They have no weight with me, Julia: no 
no, I am happy, if you have been ro ; yet only say 
that you -did not sing with mirth. Bay that you 
thought of Faulkland in the dance. 

Jul. I never can be happy in your absence. If I 
wear a countenance of content, it is to shew that 
my mind holds no doubt of my Faulkiend'e truth. 



Believe me, FanUdaad, I mean not to uptiriM yoa. 
when I say, thatLhave often dreased sorrow in 
smiles, lest my friends shoula gaees whose vnkind- 
ness had caused my teara 

Faulk, '^ou were ever all goodness to me! Oh! 
I am a brute, when I bat admit a doubt of yoor 
true constancy 1 

Jul, If ever without such cause from yon, as I 
will not suppose possible, you find my afiections 
veering but a point, may I become a proverbial 
scoff for leviiy and base ingratitude 1 

FcmVc Ah, Jolial tilat last word is grating to 
me I I would I had no title to your gratitede! 
Search your hesjrt, Julia: perhaps what yoa have 
mistaken for love; is but the warm effosionof a too 
thankfalheartl 

Jul For what qualitv must I love yon? 

Faulk. For no qnality: to regard me for any 
quality of mind or onderstanding were only to e»- 
teem me; and for person— I -hftve often vrished 
myself deformed, to be oonvhioed that I owed no 
obligations there for any part of your aOectioik 

Jul Where nature has bestowed a s^wof nice 
attention in the features of a man* be shoirid laogh 
at it as misplaced. I have seen men. y^lto in this 
vain article, perhaps, mi^ht rank above yoa; bat 
my heart has never asked my eyea, if it were eo or 
not 

FauVc Now, this is not well from yoa, Julia ; I 
despise person in a man ; j^t, if yoa love me as I 
wish, though I were an ^thiop, you'd think none 
BO fair. 

Jul. I see you are determined to be n r^ Mn d . The 
contract, whfch my poor father bound tis in, gives 
yon more t^sn a lover's pHTiiege. 

FauJk. Again, Julia^you raise ideas that feed and 
justify my doubtii ' How ^iiafL' I be sure, had yoa 
remained unbound in thoti^ht or promls^i that I 
should still have been the object of youi' persever* 
ing love. 

Jul. Then try me now. letusbe free as strangers 
as to what is past: my heart will not feel more 
liberty. 

Faulk. There, now! so hasty, Julfa! so anxious 
to be free I If your love for me were fixed and 
ardent, you woiUd not loose your hold, even though 
I wished it! » [bear it! 

/«& Obi yon tortote m» titheheiMt ieaailot 

Fa-Ik. I do not mean to distress yooi if I loved 
you less, I should never give yoii an onessy mo- 
ment I would not boaet^ yet let me- sayv that I 
have neither age, person, or charaetecv to found 
dislike on ; my foTtuns saob, as fesp kMiiesoocdd be 
charged with indiscretion in the match. O, Jaha I 
when love teoelvesflaoh oeanfesnanee from prvdanoei 
nice minds wiU be Buspioiousof its Mrtfa. 

JvL I know not whither yonr fnainnations wonM 
tend; batasthey Bsempreiasingtoinaaltme^ I will 
spare you the regret of having done sa I have given 
yon no cause tor ti£s 1 iBx^ in tears. 

Faulk. In tears! Stay, Julia, stay hot for a mo> 
ment; the door is fastened! Julia 1 my soul! bat 
for one moment!— I hear her soblringi 19deathl 
what a brute am I to use her thnsl Yet stay— Ay, 
she is coming now: how littie rssolaticm there is 
in woman! bow a few soft words can torn them! 
No. Zounds t she's not camiag, nor don't intend it, 
I suppose! This is not steadiness, bat obsttaiaeyl 
Tet I deserve it What, alter so loBjg an ahsenoe^ 
to quarrel with her tenderness! twae harbarons 
cLnd unmanly t I should bo ashamed toeee her now. 
I'll wait tin her just resentmeatis abated, and when 
I distress her so sgam, may I lose her foir dvei^ 
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SCENE UL^lin, Malaprcp's Lodgings. 

Snter MSS. UAZ«APBOP« tdth a letter in hgr hand, 

CAPTAIN ABSOLUTE, following. 

Mrt, M. Tonr being Sir Anthony's son. Captain, 
woaid iteelf be a sufficient accommodation; but 
from the ingennity of your appearance, I am con- 
'vinced you deserve the character here given of you. 

CapU A. Fennct me to say, madam, that as I 
xie^^r yet have had the plea&are of seeing ^ iiis 
Languish, my principal inducement in this affair. 
at present^ is the honour of being allied to Mrs. 
Maloprop, of whose intellectual accomplishments, 
elegant manners, and unaffected learning, no tongue 
canbesUeat. 

Mrt. M. Sir, yon do me infinite honour. I beg, 
Gaptain< yoa'U be seated. (JAey sit.) Ah 1 few gen- 
tlemen, now-a-days, know how to value the icefTec- 
tual qualities in a womsOQ ! few thiuk how u little 
knowledge becomes a genaewoman I Men have 
no sense now but for Uie worthless flower of 
beauty. 

C«!f>4 J. It is but too true, indeed, ma'am v7et 
I fear our ladies should share the blame: they 
think ouradttirfttiQai of beauty so great that know- 
ledge in them would be superfluous. Thus, like 
garden trees they seldom shew fruit, till time hus 
reblied tUem of iha more speoious blossoms: few, 
like Mr& Malapri>p, and the orange-tree, are rich 
in both at once. 

Mrs. M. Sir, you overpower me with good breed- 
ing. S^ls the verypine-apple of politeness! {Aside.) 
You are not ignorant, Captain, that this giddy girl 
lia% somehow, contrived to fix her affection on a 
beggarly, strolling, eves-droppin? ensign, whom 
ncfo^di us have seen and nobody knows anythin<; of. 

Capf. il. Oh ! I have heard the silly «kffair before; 
Fm not at all prejudiced against her on that ac- 
count But it ninst be very distressing, indeed, to 
yoo/ma'aoi. 

Mrs. M. Oh ! it gives me the bydroatatics to such 
a den'e^ ! I thought she had persisted fro * corres- 
pacid^lf wiOx him ; but, behold, this very day, I 
have intercepted another letteir from the fellow j 
I brieve I have it in my pocket 

Capt. A. O, the devil! my last note I {Aside.) 

Mrs.M. Ay, here it is. 

Capt.A, Ay, my note, indeed! O, the little trai- 
treSBv Lucy. (Aside.) 

Mrs. M. There, perhaps you may know the 
ivrftang. (fiives him the letter.) 

Capt. A. I think I have seen the hand before; 
yes, 1 certainly must have seen this hand before. 

Mrs. if' Nay, hut read itCAptain. 

Capt. A. (Head.) My soul's idvl, my adored Lydia! 
—Very tender, indeed ! [science 1 

Mrs,M. Tender! ay, andprofatie too, o'my con- 

Ot^t. A. I am excessively alarmed at the ihtelhyence 
you send me ; the more so, as my neierival—' 
• Mrs. M. That's you, sir. 

Capt. A. Has vnttersalljf the character of being an 
aeeomplislied gentleman, and a man of honour. -^yfeU, 
tfkst's handsome enough. [writing so. 

Mrs, M. Oh! the fellow has some design in 

Ccyti A. That ho had, I'll answer for him, ma'am. 

Mrs .M. But go on, sir; you'll see presently. 

Capi. A. As for the old weather-beaten she-dragon, 
leho gtHirds you— yf ho can he mean by that? 

Mrs. M. Me, sir— me— be means me there — what 
do you think now? but go on a little further. 

Capt.A. Impudent scoundrel!—// shall go hard 
hut I will elude htr vigilance; as I am told that the 
0ame iHdiculous vanity, uhich makes lier dress up her 
wmrm f^tw^ei^ and deck her duU chat with hard wonU 
which 9,\€ don't understaw^ 
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Mrs. M. There, sir, tju fl/,tAck upon my Iangu»«^ 
what do you think of that? aa aspersion u^** ^7 
parts of speech! was evpr such a bru*- • Sure, if 
1 reprehend anything in this world,-* ^* "i® ^^ of 
my oracular tongue^ and a ~^»^ derangement of 
epitapha 

i apt. A. He deseT»<8 to bo hanged and quartered ! 
let me see— ^-'"« ridiculous vanity — 

Coj^t- A. ' beg pardon, ma'am — Does also lay her 
vpen to the grossed deceptions from flaitery and pre- 
Unded admiration ^Ka impudent coxcomb— 50 that I 
have a sdieme to see you shortly, with the old harridan'9 
consent, and even to make her a go^^ween in our in- 
terviems. Was ever such assurance ! 

Mrs. M. Did you ever hear anything like it ? CHtey 
rise.) He'll elude my vigilance, will he? yes, yes,-*- 
ha! hal he's very likely to enter these doors] 
We'll try who can plot best I 
' Capt.A. So we wUl, madam; so we will ffal 
ha! ha! a conceited puppy ! hal ha! hai Well, 
but Mrs. Malaprop, as the girl seems so infatuated 
by this fellow, suppose you were to wink at h^r 
correspondinjS with him for a little time ; let her. 
even plot an elopement with him, then do you con- 
nive at her escape, while 1, just in the nick, will 
have the fellow laid by the heels, and fairly coutrivo 
to carry her off in his stead. 

Mrs. M. I am delighted with the scheme ; never 
was anything better perpetrated. 

Capi. A. But, pray, could I not see tho lady for a 
few minutes now ? X should like to tr> he temper 
a little. 

Mrs. M. Why, T don't know; I doubt she is not 
prepared for a visit of this kind There is a deco- 
rum in these matters. [her, Beverley— . 

Capt. A. O Lord, she won't mind mel only tell 

Mrs. M. Sir! 

Cap*. A. Gently, good tongue! {Aside.) 

Mrs. M. What did you sao^ of Beverley ? 

Capt. ^. Oh ! I was goiug to prop<>se- that you 
should tell her, by way of Jest, that it was Beverley 
whowasbelQw, she'd goxqa down fa^tenougliUiea; 
ha! ha! ha! 

Mrs. Mi *T would be a trick she well deserves; 
besides, yon know the fellow t^Us her he'll get uqy 
consent to see her: ha I ha! ha I Let him if he cap, 
I say again. Lydia, eome dowa herel (Calling.) 
He'll make me a go-between ift their interviewal— 
ha! ha! ha! Come down, I 8ay,Lydiai I don't 
wonder at your laughing!— ha! hal hal his im{>u- 
dence is truly ridiouloua 

Capt. A. 'Tis very ridiculous, upon my eoul, 
ma'am!— hal ha! ha! 

Mrs. M, The little hussey won't hear. Well, I'll 
go and tell her at once who it is; she shall know 
that Captain Absolute is come to wait on her; and 
I'll make her behave as becomes a young wo- 

Capt. A. As you please, xna'am. [ntan. 

Mrs. M. For the present, Captain, your servant. 
Ah, you've not done laughing yet, I see— elude ray 
vigilance! yes, yes— Ha! ha! ha! [Exit, 

'opt. A. Ha! hal hal one would think, now, 
that I might throw off aU disguise at once, and 
seize m> prize with 8<eouri'ty; but such is Lydiiii's 
caprice, that, to undeceive, were probably to loso 
her. I'll see whether she knows me. (Walks aside, 
and seems engaf^ in looking at the piUures.) 
Enttr LYDIA. 

Lyd. What a scene am I now to go through! 
surely nothing can be more dreadful than to bo 
obliged to listen to the loathsome addresses of » 
stranger to one's heart I have heard of girls 
persecuted, as I am, who have appealed, tn behaU' 
of tbeir favoured loyen to the generosity of h'" 
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rival : ^)>k«pw I w»re to try it; thew standB the 
liatea nvftF->. ogjcer tool But, oh! how nnltke 
my Beverley t I ^"<mder he don't begin— troly he 
■eemB a very negligfttM^^ooerl— quite at his ease, 
upon my word! rUBpeafc«ii^ Mr. Absolute I 

Capt. A. Ma'am. (Turm n>ti«Mi.> 

l4ld. heavens I Beverley! t*<trprised! 

Capt, A. Hash! hush, my life!— Softly! D» «ot 

Lii. I am so astonished ! and so terrified ! and 
•0 overjoyed I For heaven's sake! how came you 
here? 

Capt. A. Briefly; I have deceived your aunt I 
was informed that my new rival was to visit here 
this evening; and, contriving to have hfan kept 
away, have passed myself on ber for Captain 
Absolute. [young Absolute? 

XfdL Oh, charming! and she really takes you for 

Oapi. A. Oh ! she's convinced of it 

IfdL HSk ha, ha! I can't forbear laughing, to 
think how her sagadty is over-reached. 

Capt, A. But we trifle with our precious mo- 
ments; such another opportunilj may not occur; 
tiien let me now conjure my kind, my condescend- 
ing angel, to fix the time when I may rescue ber 
from undeserved persecution ; and, witii a Ucensed 
warmtlLj>lead for my reward. 

Lyd. will yon then, Beverley, consent to forfeit 
that portion of my paltry weuUi ? ttiat burden on 
tiie wings of love ? 

Copl. A, Oh ! come to me, rich only thus, in love- 
liness! Bring no portion to me but thy love; 
'twill be generous m you, Lydia; for well you 
know, it is the only dower yonr poor Beverley can 

Lvd. How persuasive are his words! how charm- 
ing will poverty be with him ! (Aside.) 

Capt. A. By heavens! I would fling all goods of 
fortune from me with a prodigal hand, to enjoy the 
scene where I mlcht clasp my Lydia to my bosom, 
and say, the world affords no smile to me but here. 
(Embracinff htr.) If she holds out now, the devil is 
in it. (AiidtO 

Ltfd. Now could I fly with him to the Antipodes ; 
hut my persecntioii is not yet come to a cri8i& 
(ilfide.) 

Enter MBS. MAL AFBOP, listening. 

Mn. M. Izm impatient to know how the little 
huseey deports herself. ^Asidt) [abated? 

Capt. A. So pensive, Lyidia! is then your warmth 

Mn. M. Warmth abated?— so I —she has been in 
a passion, I suppose. (Aside.) 

Lyd. No, nor ever can, while I have life. 

Mrs. M. An ill-temper'd lltUe devil ! She'll be hi 
a passion all her Ufe, will she ? {A*ids.) 

Lyd. Let her choice be Captain Absolute, but 
Beverley is minei 

Mrs. i#. I am astonished at her assurance ! to his 
face, this to his faoe ! {Aside.) 

Capt. A. Thos, then, let me enforce my suit. 
{Kneelinq.) 

Mrs. M. Ay, poor young man! down on his 
knees, entreadng for pity! I can contain no 
longer. {Aside.) Why, thoa vixen! I have over- 
heard you. 

Capt. A. Oh, confound her vigilance ! (Aside.) 

Mr*. M. Captain Absolute, I know not how to 
apologise for her shocking rudeness. 

Capt. A. So—all's safe, I find. I Aside.) I have 
hopes, madam, that time will bring the young 
lady— 

Mrs. M. O, there's nothing to be hoped for from 
her! sbe'B as headstrong as an allegory on the 
banks of Nile. [now ? 

Lyd, Nay, madam, what do you charge me with 



Mrs. M. Why, thon nnblnshing .rebel; didn't 
you tell this gentleman to his face, that yon loved 
another better? didn't yon say yon never would be 

Ijyd, No, madam, I did not (his? 

Mrs. M. Oood heavens, what sasurancel Lydia, 
Lsrdia, you ought to know that lying don't be -ome 
a young woman ! Didn't you boast that Beverley — 
that stroller, Beverioy — p o s se s s ed yonr heart? 
T^u me that. I say. 

Lfd. 'Tls true, madam, and none but Bevariey— 

Mrs. M> Hold! hold, assurance I yon shall not bo 
■omde. 

C<9><. A. Nay, pray, Mra Malaprop, don*t stop 
the young lady's speech: she's very welcome to 
talk thns ; it does not hart me in the least, I aasnre 
you. 

Mrs. M. Ton are too good, Captain ; too amiably 
patient: but come with me, miss; let ns see you 
again soon. Captain t remember what we have 

Capt A. I shall, ma'am. [fixed. 

Mrs. M. Come, take a graceful toave of d&e g«n- 
tleman. 

Lyd. May every blessing wait on my Beverley, my 
loved Bey^rMrt. M. prevents her speaMn^,) 

Mrs. M. HuBsey ! Come along, come along. 

lExeuntf Capt. Absoluts, kissingkis hand to Lydia, Mrs. 

MaU^M^ and Lydia. 

SCENE lY.^ Acres' Lodgings. 

AOBES and DAVID di$co9ered; Acres asjmsi 

dressed. 

Acres. Indeed, David, dress does make a difTer- 
ence, David. 

Daw. 'Tisallinall, I think; difference! why, an* 
you were to go now to Clod Hall, I am certain the 
old lady wouldn't know you: master Butler 
wouldn't believe his own eyes, and Mrs. Pickle 
would cry, 'Lard preserve me I* our dairy*inaid 
would come giggling to the door, and I wamnt 
Dolly Tester, your honour's favourite^ would Unsh 
like my waistcoat OonsI I'll hold a gaUon, there 
an't a dog in the house but would bark, and I ques- 
tion whether Phillis would wag a hair of her tafl. 

Acres. Ay, David, there's nothing like polishing. 

D€af. So I says of yonr honour's boots; but the 
boy never heeds me I 

A cres. But, David, has Mr. de la Grace been here ? 
I must rub up my balancing, and ohaahig, and 

Dav. I'll calf again, sir. fboring. 

Acres. Do; and see if there are any letters for me 
at the post-olj^ce. 

Dao. I will. By the mass, I cant help looking at 
your head I if I hadnt been at the cooking I wish 
I may die if I should have known the diu agaioL 
myself. [Exit. 

Acres. (Gomes fonsard, practising a dancing stqi.) 
Sink, slide, coupes. Confound the first inventors of 
cotillions, say 1! they are as bad as algebra, to us 
oountry gentlemen. I can wslk a minuet easy 
enough, when I am forced ; and I have been ao> 
counted a good stick in a country-daoce. Ods jigs 
and tabors! I never valued your cross-over to the 
couple; figure in right and left, and I'd foot it with 
e'er a captain in the country ! but those outlandidi 
heathen allemandes and cotillions are quite beyond 
me! I shall never prosper at them, that's sure; 
mine are true bom English legs, they don't under- 
stand their cursed French lingo ! their p^ this, and 
pas that, and phs t'other ! d— me ! my feet don't 
like to be called paws! 

Enter DAVID. 

Dav. Here is Sir Lucius OTrigger to wait en 
you, sir. 

iicrw. Shew him iq. [ExU p^pid. 
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£nter Sm LUCIUS O'THIGGER. 

^«r L. Mr. Acres, I am deligliteJ to embrace yon 

Acres. My dear Sir Lucius, IkitiS your hands. 

Sir L. Pray, my friend, what has brought yon so 
Baddenly to Bath ? 

Acre*. Taith, I have followed Cupid's jaek-a- 
lantern. and find myself in a quagmire at last ! In 
phort, I haye been very ill-used. Sir Lucius. I 
don't choose to mention names, but look on me as 
a very ill-used gentleman. 

Sir L. Pray, what is the case? I ask no names. 

Acres. Mark me, Sir Lucius; I fall as deep as 
De< d be in loTe with a young lady ; her friends 
tako my part, I follow her to Bath, seed word of my 
arrlTaU and recdTB answer, that the lady is to be 
otherwise disposed oH This, Sir Lucius, I call 
being ffl-nsed. 

Sir L. Very ill, upon my oonsdence! Pray, can 
yon dlTine the cause of it? 

^creji. Why, there's the matter: she has another 
lover, one Beverley, who, I am told, is now in Bath. 
Oils slanders and Ues 1 he must be at the bottom of 
it. 

Sir L. A rival in the case, Is there ? and you think 
Ix \ las supplanted you unfairly? 

Acre*. Unfairly! to be sure he has. He never 
coald have done it fairly. 

Sir L, Then sure you know what is to be done! 

Acres. Not I, npon my soul ! [stand me ? 

Sir L. We wear no swords here, but you under- 

Acres. What! fight him? 

Sir L. Ay, to be sure : what can I mean else ? 

^cru. But he has given me no provocation. 

air L. Now, I think he has given yon the greatest 
provocation in the world. Can a man commit a 
more heinous offence against another, than to fall 
in love with the same woman ? Oh! by my soul, it 
is the mostnnnardonable breach of friendship. 

Acre*. Breach of fiiendship! Ay, ay ; but I have 
no acquaintance with this man. 1 nerer saw him 
in my life. 

Sir L. That's no alignment at all; he has the less 
right then to take such a liberty. 

Acres, *Gad, that's true ; I grow foil of anger. Sir 
Lncins I I fire apace ; ods hilts and blades I I find 
ft man may have a deal of valour in him, and not 
know it! But oonldnt I contrive to have a little 
right on my side ? 

Sir L. What the devil signifies right when yoar 
bonoar is concerned? do you think Achilles, or my 
little Alexander the Great, ever inquired where the 
right lay? No, 1^ my soul, they drew their broad- 
swords, and left the lazy sons of peace to settle the 
josticeof it 

Acres. Yonr words are a grenadier's march to my 
heart! I believe courage must be catching; I cer- 
tainly do feel a kind of valour arising, as it were— 
a kind of courage, as I may say ; ods flints, pans, 
and triggers I I'll challenge him directly. 

Sir L. Ah! my little friend, if we had Blunder- 
bass Hall h^re— I could shew you a range of 
ancestry, in the O'Trigger line, that would furnish 
the New Boom, every one of whom had killed his 
man. For ttiough the mansion bouse and dirty 
acres have slipped through my fingers, I thank 
heaven, our honour and the family pktures are as 
fresh as e.ver. 

Acres. Oh 1 Sir Lncius, I have had ancestors too; 
everymanof them colonel or captain in the mili- 
tia: ods balls and barrels, say no more — I'm 
braced for it The thunder of your words has 
Bonred the milk of human kindness in my breast. 
Zoimds! as the man in the play says, "I conld do 
•neb 4oe<J».**-^ 



^ir L Come, come, there must be no passion at 
all in the case; these thii^^s should always be done 
civilly. 

Acres. I muBt be in a passion. Sir Lucius ; I must 
be in a rage. Dear Sir Lucius, let me be in a rage, 
if you love me. Come, here's pen and paper. 
{Sit* down to write.) I would the ink were red; 
indite, I say, indite. How shall I begin? Ods 
bullets and blades, I'll write a good bold hand, 

S'r L. Pray compose yourself. [however. 

Acres. Come, now, shall I begin with an oath ? 
Do, Sir Lucius, let me begin with a damn? 

Sir L. Pho ! pho ! do the thing decently, and like 
a Christian. Begin now. ^Str— 

Acre». That's too civil by half. 

Sir L. To prevent the confusion that might arise^ 

Acres. Well — 

Sir L. From our hoth addressing the same lady- 
Acres. Ay; there^s the reason<-«ame la y— WelL 

Sir L. J thall expect the honour of your companif— 

Acres. Zounds ! I'm not asking him to dinner. 

Sir L. Pray, be easy. 

Acres. Well, then— Aonowr of your company^ 

Sir L. To settle our pretensions-" 

Acres. Well. 

Sir L. Let me see ; ay. King's Mead>flelds will do 
-««n King's Mead-fields. 

Acres. So, that's done. Well, I'll fold it up pre- 
sently; my own crest, a hand and dagger, ^all be 
the seal 

Sir L. You see, now, this little explanation will 
put a stop at once to all confusion or misunder- 
standing that might arise between you. , [standing. 

Acres. Ay, we fight to piisvent any misunder- 

Sir L. Now, III leave you to fix your own time. 
Take my advice, and you'll decide it this evening if 
you can ; then, let the worst come of it| 'twill be off 
yonr mind to-morrow. 

Aires, ^ery true. 

Sir L. So I shall see nothing more of you, unless 
it be by letter, till the evening. I would do myself 
the honour to carry your message ; bat, to tell yon 
a secret, I believe I shall have Just such another 
affair on my own hands. There is a gay captain 
here who put a Jest on me lately at the expense of 
my count^, and I only want to fall in with the 
gentleman to call him dut 

Acres. By my valour, I should like to see yon 
fight first Od^life, I should like to see you kill 
hun, if it was only to get a little lesson. 

Sir L. I shall be very proud of instructing you. 
Well, for the present— but remember now, when 
you meet your antagonist, do every thing In a mild 
and agresable manner. Let your courage be as 
keen, but at the same time, as polished as yovr 
sword. [Exeunt, 

ACT IV. 

SCENE I— iicrei Lodgings. 
ACBES and DAVID discovered. 

1km. Then, by the mass, sir, I would do no such 
thing; ne'er a Sir Lucius O'Trigger in the king- 
dom should make me ffglftt when I wasn't so 
minded. Oons! what will the old lady say when 
she hears o't? 

Acres. But my honour, David, my honour! I 
must be very careful of my honour. 

Dao. Ay, by the mass, and I would be very 
careful of it, and I think in return my honour 
couldn't do less than be very careful of me. 

Acres. Ods blades ! . David, no gentleman will 
ever risk the loss of his honour. 

Dav. I say, then, it would be bat civil in honov'^ 
never to risk the loss of a gentleman. Look* 
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master, fhls bonodf •eenii to be • tnarrelltmB falM 
friend; ay, truly, » Tery conrtier-iike servant Put 
tiie case, I was a gentleman (which, thank hearen, 
no one can say of me ;) well, my honour makes me 
quarrel with another gentleman of my aoqualntance. 
Bo, we fight (Pleasant enough that) Bohl I kill 
him, (the more's my luck.) Now, pray, who gets 
the profit of It? why, my honour. But, put the 



case that he kills me ! by the mass 1 I go to the 
worms, and my honour whips over to my enemy. 

Aarei, No, Da rid, in that case— Ods crowns and 
laurels! your honour follows you to the grave 1 

Lao, Now, that's just the place where I could 
make a shift to do without it 

Aerti, Zounds I David, you are a coward !~It 
doesn't become my valour to listen to you. What, 
shall I disgrace my ancestors? Think of that, 
Daxid—think what it would be to disgrace my 
ancestors! 

Dav, "Cinder favour, the surest way of not dis- 
gracing them, is to keep as long as you can out of 
their company. Lookye, now, master, to go to 
them in such haste— with an ounce of lead in your 
brains -I should think it might as well be let alone. 
Our ancestors are very good kind of folks ; but 
they are the last people 1 should choose to have a 
visiting acquaintance with. 

AcTM. But, David, now, you don't think there 
is such very, very, very great danger, eh?— Ods 
life! people often tight without any mischi«f done. 

l)av. By the mass, I think 'tis ten to one against 
youl— Oons! here to meet some lion-headed fel- 
low, I warrant, with bis d— n'd double-barrell'd 
swords, and cut-and-thrust pistols! Lord bless us! 

It makes me tremble to think on't those be suoh 

desperate bloody-minded weapons ! Well, I never 
could abide them I from a child I never could fancy 
them. I suppose there an't been so merciless a 
beast in the world as your loaded pistol. 

Acm. Zounds ! I won't be afraid— ods fire and 
fury! you Sha'n't make me afraid.— Here is the 
challenge, and I have sent for my dear friend, Jack 
Absolute to carry It for me. 

Lav. Ay, Tthe name of mischief, let him be the 
messenger. For my part, I wouldn'tr lend a hand 
to it, for the best horse in your stable. By the 
mass! it don't look like another letter! it is, as 
I may say, a designing and malieions-looking let- 
ter I and I warrant smells of gunpowder, like a 
soldier's pouch I Oons! I wouldn't swear it mayn't 
go ofl! 1 Fof a grasshopper. 

Acrti. Out, you paltroon! you haVt the valour 

D<M. Well, I say no more— 'twill be sad news, 
to be sure at Clod Hall! but I ha' done. How 
Phillls will howl when she hears of it! ay, poor 
bitch, she little think what shooting her master's 
goiug after! — ^and I warrant old Crop, who has 
carried your honour field and road, these ten y ear^ 
will curse the hour ha was born! (WIdmptrmg.) 

Acres. It won't do, David— I am determined to 
fight— so get along, yon coward, while I'm in the 
mind. 

JSnier 3ftxant. 

Ser. Gaptain Absolute, sir. 

Acres. ()! shew him up. [Exit. Servant. 

David. Well, heaven send we be all alive this 
time to-morrow. 

-Acre*. What's that?— Dont provoke me, Davidl 

Dav. Good by, master. (Whimpering.) 

Acres. Get along, ycfu cowardly, dastardly 

croakmg raven. [ExU David. 

Enter CAPTAIN ABSOLUTE. 

Capt. A. What's the matter. Bob ? 

Acres. A vile, sheep-hearted blockhead! If 1 



hadn't the valour of St George, and fhs dragon ttt 
boot— 

Capt. A. But what did you want with me. Bob ? 

Acres. Ohl— there— fG'ivei him the challenge.) 

Capt. A. To Ensign Beverley. So — what's going on 
now? {Aside.j Well, what's thia? 

Acres. A challenge ! [will you. Bob ? 

Capt. A. Indeed I — Why, your won't fight him. 

Acre*. Egad! but I will. Jack.— Sir Lucius has 
wrought me to it He has left me fall of rage— and 
ril fight this evening, that so much good passion 
mayn't be wasted. 

Capt. A. But what have X to do Vrith fiiist 

Acres. Why, as X thinjt ypu know something of 
this fellow, I want you to flntt him out for me, and 
give him this mortal deflaQCQ.. . [it. 

Capt. A. WeTl, give ft me, and' trust ine he pets 

Acres. Thank you, my dear friend, my dear Juck; 
but it is giving you a great deal of trouble. 

Capt. A. Not in the least-I beg you won't mea- 
tion it— No trouble in the world, I assure yon. 

Acres. You are very kind. What it is to have a 
friend :— you couldn't be my secoHd,— could yon, 
Jack? 

Capt. A. Why, no. Bob— not in this affair— it 
would not be quite so proper. 

Acres. Well, then, I must get my friend Sir 
Lucius. I shall have your good wishes, however, 
Jack? 

Gapt. A, Whenever he meets you, believe me. 
Enter SeritMt. 

Sero. Sir Anthony Absolute is below, inquirmg 
for the Captain. 

Capt. A. I'll come instantly. lExit Serrant. 

Well, my little hero, success attend you. (Going.) 

Acres. Stay, stay, Jack. — ^If Beverley should ask 
you what kind of a man your friend Acres is, do 
tell him I sm a devil of a fellow— inrill you. Jack? 

Capt. A. To be sure I shalL I'll say you are a 
determined dog, eh, Bob ? 

Acres. Ay, do, do; and if that M^X^fia him, 
egad! perhaps he mayn't come. So Xi&\ him I 
generally kill a man a week ; will ^0^ Jadk? 

Capt. A. I wiU; I will^ Til say you are call'd, in 
th* country, " Fightings Bob." 

Acres. Eight, right -'tis all to pl^vent ndschief: 
for I don't want to take his life, if I clear my 
honour. 

Capt. A. No !— that's very kind of yon. 

Acres. Why, you don't wish me to kSU him, do 
you. Jack? 

Capt. A. No, upon my soul, I do not Bat a devil 
of ft fellow, eh ? {Qoing,) 

Acres. True, true— iSut stay— stay. Jack— you 
may ladd, that you never saw me in such a rage be- 
fore—a most devouring rage. 

CaiJt.^. I will, I will 

Acres. Remember, Jack— a determineid dog! 

Capt. A. Ay, oy, "Fighting Bob." ' ' lExtunt 
SCENE IL—Mrs. Ualaprop'^ Lodgiags. 
Enter MBS. MALAPBOP ondTS&IA. 

Mrs. U. Why, thoa perverse one l->tdUi me what 
you can object to in nim ?— IsxiH he % fiandsomo 
man? tell me that A genteel man! a pxeuy figure 
of a man? 

Lfd. She Utde iQilnka vhp^ a|ie is praising. 
{/i.s\ds.) So is Beverley, ma'am, 

Mrs. M. No caparisons, miss, if ^oapleose. Ca- 
parisons don't become a you9g womfm. Nol Cap- 
tain Absolute is indeed a fine genttomao.. 

lAfd. Ay, the Q^ss^aixi Absolute y^a hf^ra seea 
(Aside.) 

Mrs. M. Then he's so well bred! so fii& of alao* 
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^and adnl&iionl fie has so much to say for 
himBelf, in Bach good language too. His physiogomy 
io grammatical; then his presence bo noble 1 I 

J protest, when I saw him, I thought of what Ham< 
et Bajna in the play : *' Hesperian curia ; the front 
of Job himself! an eye, like March, to tJireaten at 
command I a station, liko Harry Mercury, new — " 
Something about kisaing on a hill^however, the 
similitude struck me directly. 

Lyd, How enraged Bhe'll be presently, when she 
AiscoTers her mistake t {AxidtO 
Enter Servant 

Serv. Sir Anthony and Captain Absolnte are be< 
low, ma'am. 

Mrs. M. Shew them up here. [ExH JScrvant} 
Now, Lydia, I inrriet on your behaving as becomes 
a young woman. Shew your good breeding, at 
least, though you have forgot your duty. 

Lpd. Madam, I have told you my resolution, I 
shall not only give him no encouragement, but I 
won't even speak to, or look at him. {Flingsherself 
into a chair, with her face from the door.) 
Enter SIB ANTHONY ami CAPTAIN ABSOLUTE. 

Sir An. Here we are, Hra Mali^rop; come to 
znitigaie the frowns of unrelenting beauty ;~and 
difSculty enough I had to bring this fellow. I don't 
know what's the matter; but if I had not held him 
by force, he'd have given me the slip. 

Mrs. M, Tou have infinite trouble, Sir Anthony, 
In the affair. I am ashamed for the cause I Lydia, 
Lydia, rise, I beseech you 1— pay your respects! 
(AUde to her.) 

Sir An. I hope, madam, that Miss Languish has 
reflected on the worth of this gentleman, and the 
regard due to her aunt's chcrice, and n»y alliance.— 
Now, Jack, speak to her. {Atide to him.) 

Capt. A. "What the devil shall I do? (Aside.) You 
see, sir, she won't even look at nne whilst you are 
bere. I knew she wouldn't;— I told you so— Let 
me entreat you, sir, to leave us together! {Capt. A. 
Si ems to expostulate tcith his father.) 

Sir An. i say, sir, I won't stir a foot y^t . 

ifrs. it. I am sorry to say. Sir Anthony, that my 
ftfflnence over my niece is very SQiaU. Turn roqnd, 
Xydia; I blush for yon! {A»deU>heir^ 

Sir An. May I not flatter mTielf, that Miss 
I^angOiisb will assign what caus^ of dislike she can 
]iave tomy son?— TKTliy don't you l^gtn, Jack?r- 
Spe ak, you puppy,— spiea3& ! (At^de <a him.) 

Mrs. M. It is impossible, Sir Anthony, she can 
liave any. She will not say she ha& Answer, 
bassey i whydon't yon answer^ . (As^e to ktr^) 

Sir Anth. Then, madam, I trust that a ohildiah 
and hasty predilection will be no bar to Jack's hap- 
piness.— Zounds 1 sirrah! why don't you speak? 
\Aside to him.) 

Capt. A. Hem! hem! Madam— hem! fCapt. Ab- 
solute attempts io speak, then returns to Sir AnthJ 
*Falth ! sir, I am so' confounded J— and so-rso cob- 
fupedl— I told you I should be so, sir,-! knew it 
— ^The— ttremor of my passion entirely takes away 
my presence of mind. 

Sir Anth. But it don't take away your voice, fool, 
doe8lt?->Gonpaad speak to her direotly! {Capt. 
Absolute maies signs to Mrs. Malaprop to leave them 
togetfter.) "What the devil are yon at ? unlock your 
jaws, sirrah, or^(Asidetohim.) 

Capt. A. {Draus near Lydia.) Now heaven send 
0lie may be too sullen to look round 1— I must dis- 
£uise my voice. {A*ide.^Speak* m a low, hoarse 
Tone.) Will not Miss Languish lend an ear to the 
mud accents of true love?— Will not— 

Sir Anth. What the devil ajIs the fellow ?— Why 



don't yon speak oat ?— not stand croaking like a 
frog in a quinsey 1 

CapL A. The -the -excess of my awe, and my-« 
my— modesty, quite choak me I 

Sir Anth. Ah! your modesty again I— I'll tell you 
what, Jack: if you don't speak out direotly and 
glibly too, I shall be in such a rage I— Mrs. Mala- 
prop, I wish the lady would favour us with some- 
thing more than a side-front. (Mrs. Malaprop 
seems to chtde LyditL) 

Capt. A. Sot all will out, I see! (Ooes up to 
Lydia, speaks softl(f.) Be not surprised, my Lydia, 
suppress all surprise at present 

Lyd. (Aside.) Heavens! 'tis Beverley's voice! 
(Looks round by degrees, then starts up.) Is this 
possible? My Beverley! How can this be? My 
Beverley ? 

Capt. A. Ah! 'tis aU over! {Aside.) 

Sir Anth. Beverley! the devil, Beverley! What 
can the girl mean? This is my son. Jack Absolute. 

Mrs. M. For shame, hussey! for shame! your 
head runs so on that fallow, that yon have him al- 
ways in your eyes ! Beg Captain Absolute's pardon, 
directly. [Beverley ! 

Lyd. I see no Captain Absolute, but my loved 

Sir Anth. Zounds! the girl's mad! her brain's 
turned by reading I 

Mrs. M. O' my conscience, I believe so! What 
do you mean by Beverle^r, hussey ? You saw Captain 
Absolute before to-day ; there he is, your husband 
that BhaU be. imy Beverley. 

Lyaf. With all my soul, ma'am, when I refuse 

Sir Anth, Oh! she's as mad as Bedlam! or has 
this fellow been playing ns a rogae's trick ? Come 
here, sirrah, who the devil are you? 

Capt A. 'Faith, sir, I am not quite clear myself; 
but ni endeavour to recollect. 

Sir Anth. Are you my son or nott answer for 
yonr mother, you dog, if you won't for me. 

Ckipt. A, Ye powers of impudence, befriend mel 
{Aside.) Sir Anthony, most assoradly I am your 
wife's son; and that X sincerely believe myself to 
be yours also, I hope my duty has always shewn. 
Mrs. Malaprop, lam your most respeotfnl admirer, 
and shall be proud to add, affectionate nephew. I 
seed not taU my I^rdia that she sees her faithful 
Beverley, who, knowing the singnlar generosity of 
her temper, assumed that name, and a station, 
which has proved a test of the most disinterested 
lovob which he now hopes to enjoy in a more ele- 
vated character. {SuUenlff.) 

Lyd. So! there will be no elopement after all! 

Stf Anth, Upon my soul I Jack, thou art a very 
iaoinident teBow! To do you ^ustioe, I think I 
never saw a piece of more consununate assnranoa! 

Cc^ A. Oh 1 you flatter me, sir, you compliment 
—'tis my modesty you know, sir, my modest, that 
has stood in my way. 

Sir Anth. Well, I am gUd yon are notttiodtfl, 
insensible vatlet you pretended to be, however. 
I'm glad yon have made a fool of your iFather, you 
dog, I am. So, this was your penitence, yotr duty, 
and obedience! I thought it was d— n'd sudden. 
You never heard their names before, not you! 
What, the Languishes of WorBesterahJrB, eh? if 
you could please me in the affair, 'twas all yon de- 
sired I Ah, you dissembling villain ! What I (Pointing 
to Lydia.) She squints, don't she? a litUe red- 
haired garl, eh? Why, yon hypocritical young 
rascal, I wonder yon a'n't ashamed to hold up your 



Capt. A. 'Tis with difficulty, sir ; I am confused, 
very much confused, as you must perceive. 
Mrs, M. ludl Sir Anthony! a new Ught breaks 
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Captala, did yon 
What? am f to thai ' 



Inopon met eh I howt what! _, . 
write the letter, then 7 What? am I to thank you 
for the elegant compilation of an '* old weatber- 
twaten sbe-drecon," eb? O mercy I was it yoa that 
reflected on my parte of speech ? 

Ceg9i.A. Dear sir, my modesty will be over- 
powered at last, if yon don't assist me. I shall cer* 
talnly not be able to stand it 

Str AtUh. Come, come, Mrs. ICalaprop, we most 
forget and forgive ; ods life I matters na\e taken 
so clerer a turn all of a sadden, that I could find 
in my heart to be so good-bumonred! and so gal« 
lant! eh! Mrs. MalapropI Cknne we must leave 
them together, Mrs. luOaprop! they long to fly 
into each other*s arms, I warrant! Jack, isn't the 
cheek as I said, eh? and the eye, yon rogue! and 
the Up, eh! Come, Mrs. Malaprop, well not dis- 
turb their tenderness, their's is the time of life for 
happiness! ** youth's the Mtatonnuide far Joif." {Singt.i 
Eh I Od*s life! l*m in such spirits, I don't know 
what I oould not do. Permit me, ma'am, {Gives Ms 
hand to Mr*. Malaprop. Stnffs,) " TolderoU:" 'gad I 
Bbould like to have a little fooling myself, '' rolde 
roll deroUr 

[Exit, tinging, and handing Mrs. Malaprop 
off. Lydia tit$ sullen}^ m her chair. 

Copt. A, So much thought bodes me no good. 
{Aiide.) t:k> grave, Lydia! 

Lfd. Sir! 

Vapt, A. So! egad! I thought as much: that 
d—d monosyllable has frozen me! (Atidf.) What, 
Lydia, now that we are as happy in our friends' 
consent as in our mutual vows— 

Lpd. Friends' consent, indeed! (PHviMp.) 

Capi. A. Come, come, we must lay aside some of 
our romance; a little wealth and comfort may be 
endured after alL And for your fortune, the law- 
yers shall make such settlements as— 

Lyd. Lawyers! I hate lawyers. 

Capt. A. Nay, then we will not wait for their 
lingering forms, but instantly procure the license, 

Lyd. The license ! I hate license I [and— 

Capt. A. Oh, my love! be not so unkind! thus 
let me entr^t— (JTiMelm^.) 

Lyd. Pshal what signifles kneeling, when yon 
know I must have you ? 

Capt. A. (Riring,) Nay, madam, there shall be 
no constraint upon your inclinations, I promise 
yon. If I have lost your heart, I resign the rest, 
NQad, I mutt try what a little spirit wUl do. (AHde.) 

Lyd. {Ritktg.y Then, sir, let me tell you, the 
interest you had there was acquired by a mean, un- 
manly imposition, and deserves the punishment of 
fraud. What, yon have been treatbg me like a 
child! humouring my romance; and laughing, I 
suppose, at your success I 

Capt. A. xon wrong me, Lydia, yon wrong me ; 
only hear— 

Lyd. So, whUe I fondly Imagined we were de- 
oeiviog mf relations, and flattered myself that I 
should outwit and incense them all ; behold, my 
hopes are to be crushed at once, by my aunt's 
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sealed % vow, as yet ieoMe dnr In Cupid's eaXoa^ 
dar; and there the half-resentful blush, that would 
have checked the ardour of my thanksL Well, all 
tbat*s past; all over Indeed! There, madam, in 
beauty, that copy is not equal to yoo, but in my 
mind, Its merit over the original, in being still the 
same, is such, that— I'D put it in my pocket 

Lyd. {Softening.) Tis your own doing, sir; i;<-I 
—I suppose yon are perfectly satisfied. 

Capt, A. Oh! most certainly; sure now, this is 
much better then being in love! hal ha! ha! 
there's some spirit in thia What signilles break- 
ing some soorss of solemn promises ? All that's of 
no conseqn e nee, yon know. To be nav, people 
win say, that miss didn't know her own mind; bat 
never mind that: or, perhaps, they may be ill- 
natured enough to hlnt^ that the gentleman grew 
tired of the lady, and forso<A her; bnt dontlet 
that fret yon. 

Lyd. There's no bearing his Insolence! 

Entor MBS. MALAPUOP and SIB ANTHONY. 

MrtJUi. {Entering.) Come, we must interrnpt 
your billing and cooing awhila 

Lyd. This is worse than jour treachery and de- 
ceit, you base ingratei {Sobbing.) 

Sir Anth. What the devil^s the matter nowr 
Zounds! Mrs. Mslaprop, this is the oddest bHUiig 
and cooing I ever heard. But what the denoe is the 
meaning of it? I'm quite astonlBhed. 

Capt. A, Ask the lady. 

Mr$. M, Oh, mercy! Pm quite ana]js*d, f or my 
part Why, Lydia, what is the reason of this? 

Lyd. Ask the gentleman, ma'aoL 

Sir Anth. Zounds ! I shall be in a frenzy. Wby, 
Jack, you are not come out to be any one else, are 
you? 

Mrs. M. Ay, sir, there's no moro trick, is there? 
you are not like Cerberus, three gentlemen at once, 
are yon? 

Capt A. YouH not let me speak ; I say the Isdj 
can account for this much better than 1 can. 

Lyd. Ma'am, you once commanded me never to 
think of Beverley again: there lalhe man; I shall 
obey you : for from this moment I renoonoe him 
forever. {EiA 

Mr*. M. O meroy and mlraelest what a turn hen 
i& Why, sure. Captain, yon haven*t behaved dls- 
respectftilly to my nieca 

Sir Anth. Ha. ha, ha!— ha* ha, hal now I see it; 
ha, ha, ha! now I see it: yon have been too lively, 

" ■ iJia. 



mt and approbation, and I am myself the only 
dupe at last ! ( Waiking about in heat) But here, sir, 
here is the picture; Beverley's picture ! (ToMnga 
nUniaturefrom her boiotn.) which I have worn, night 
and day, in spite of threats and entreaties ! There 
sir (JUnge it to him), and be assured, I throw Che 
original from my heart as easily. 

C^pi. A. Nay, nay, nca'am, we wUl not dlifer as 
to tjjat; hare {taJtuw out a picture), here is Miss 
Lydia Languish. What a difference ! ay, there la 
the heavenly assentiBg smile, that first gave soul 
and spirit to my hopes; those are the lips which 



Ct^t, A. Nay, sir, upon my word — 

Sir Anth, Come, no lyin& Jack! Ilnsnre'tww 
BO. Come, no excuses, Jack; why yonr father, 
yon rogue, was 80 before yon: the blood of the Ab- 
solutes was always impatient 

Capt. A. ih7 all that's good, shr— 

Sir Anth. Zounds! say no mora, I tell you Mia 
Malaprop shall make your peace. Toumnstmaka 
his peace, Mrs. Malaprop : you must tell her, 'tii 
Jack's way; tell her,^tis all our ways—it runs in 
the Uood of our family ! Come away. Jack, ha, hi. 
ha! Mrs. Malaprop— a young villain I {^taktskim 
out) 

Mrs. M. Oh, Sir Anthony! O, fie. Captain! 

lExtmL 
SCENE Ilt^The Nor» Parade. 
Enter SIB LUCI08 OTBIGOSR 

Sir L I wonder where HbHa Captain AbsdatB 
hides himself. Upon my oonsdenoe, these ofiioen 
are always in one's way in lovejkifkirs : I remembv 
I might have married Lady Dorothy Oannlae, if It 
had not been for a little rogoe of a major, who m 
away with her before she could get a sight of me I 
And I wonder too what it is the ladies can see to 
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iheitk to be so fond of them ; ualen It be a toaoh of 
tkM old serpent in tbem, that makes the littte crea- 
toree be eaoght like Tipera, with a bit of red <doth. 
Ah, isn't this the captain coming? *faith. It is I 
There is a probabiU^ of sncceeding aboat that 
fellow, that is mighty proToking! Who the devil 
iB he talking to ? {Sttpg a$Uk.) 

" rCAlTAIN ABSOLUTE. 



Captn A. To what fine poxpose have I been plot- 
ting ! a noble reward for all my schemes, npoa my 
BOtd I tk little gipsy ! I did not think her romance 
conld have made her so d— n'd absurd either. 
'Sdeath, £ never was In a worse homoor in my life 1 
I could cut my own throat, or any other person's, 
with the greatest pleasm« in the world. 

Sir L. 0. Faith I Tm In the luck of it I never 
ooaU have found him in a sweeter temper for my 
purpose: to be sure Vm just come in the nick. 
Kow to enter into oonversation with him, and 
BO quarrel genteelly. (Aside. Goes up to Captain 
JBbsolute.) with regaid to that matter, Captain, I 
must beg leave to differ in opinion with yoa 

<k9»t. A, Upon my word, then, you must be a 
Tery subtle disputant: because, sir, I happened 
jost then to be giving no opinion at aU. 
S SirL. That's no reason; for give me leave to tell 
you, a man may think an untruth as well as speak 
one. 

(k^H. A. Venr true, sir ; bntif a man never utters 
hia thoughts, 1 should think they might stand a 
chance of escaping controversy. 

Sir I. Then, shr, you differ in opinion with me, 
which amounts to the same thing. 

Ctgjft. A. Harkye, Sir Lucius, if I had not before 
known you to be a gentleman, upon my soul, I 
should not have discovered it at this interview ; for, 
what yon can drive at, unless yon mefin to quarrel 
with me, I cannot conceive I 

^L.l humbly thank yon, sir, for tiie quickness 
of your apprehension; (bowing J yon have named 
the very thmg I would be at. 

Capt. A, very well, sir, I shall certainly not 
hanlk your inclination ; but I should be glad if yon 
would please to explain your motives. 

Sir L». Pray, sir, be easy— the quarrel is a very 
pretty quarrel, as it stands « we should only spoil it 
Dy tryinig to explain it However, your memory is 
very short— or yon could not have forgot an affront 
you passed on me within this week. So, no more, 
bat name your time and place. 

(^pi. A, Well, sir. since yon are bent on It, the 
sooner the better: let it be this evening— here by 
the Spring Gardens. We shall scarcely be inter- 
rupted. 

Sir L. Taithl that same interruption, in affairs 
of this nature, shews very great ill-breeding. I 
don't know what's the reason, but in England, if a 
thing of this kind gets wind, people make such a 
bother, tiutt a gentleman can never fight in peaoe 
and quietness. However, if it's the same to you. 
Captain, I should take it as a particular kindness, if 
you'd let us meet in King's Mead-fields, as a little 
business will call me there about six o'clock, and I 
may despatch both matters as once. 

CapU A. 'TIS the same to me exactly. A little 
after six, then, we will discuss the matter more 
seriouriiy. 

Sir JL If yon please, sir ; there will be very pretty 
small-sword U^t, though it won't do for a long 
shot So^ that matter's settled, and my mind's at 
eas?. [ExiL 

£Mter FAULKLAND, meeting CAPTAIN ABSO- 
LUIE. 

Capt. A. Well met I waa going to look for you 



Ob, Faulkland, all the demons of spite and disap- 
pointment have conspired against me! I'm ho 
vexed, that if I had not the prospect of a resource, 
in being knocked o' tbe head by-and-by, I should 
scarce have spirits to tell 3^u the cause. 

Faulk. What can you mean? HasLydia changed 
her mind ? I should have thought her duty and in- 
clination would now have pointed to the same ob- 
ject 

Capt. A. Ay, just as the eyes do of a person who 
squints: when her love-eye was fixed on me— 
t'other, her eye of duty, was finely obliqued : but 
when duty bid her point that the same way— off 
t'other turned on a swivel, and secured its retreat 
with a frown. 

Fau'k. But what's the resouroe you— 

CapL A. Oh, to wind up the whole. Sir Lucius 
O'Trigger— you know him by sight— for some af- 
front, which I am sure f never intended, has ob- 
liged me to meet him this evening at six o'clock, 
'tis on that account 1 wish to see yoa— yon must go 
with me. 

Faulk. Nay, tiiere must be sense mistake, sure. 
Sir Lucius shall e3q>lain himself, and I dare say 
matters may be accommodated: but this evening, 
did yon say ? I wish it had been any other time. 

C<^t. A. Why? there will be light enough: (there 
will, as sir Ludns says) "be very pretty small- 
sword light though it will not do for a long shot'* 
Confound his long-shots ! 

Faulk. But I am myself, a good deal rufBed, by 
a difference I have had with Julia. My vile tor- 
menting temper has made me treat her so cruelly, 
that I shall not be myself till we are reconciled. 

<7apt. A. By heavens, Faulkland! you don't de- 
serve her. 

Enter Servant^ voho gives Faulkland a letter. 

Fatdk. O, Jack! this is from Julia; I dread to 
open it 

Capt. A. Here— let me bw-^ (Takes the lett*r and 
opens a.) Ay, a final sentence, indeed ! 'tis all over 
with you, 'faith t 

Faulk. Nay, Jack, don't keep me in suspense. 

Capt. A. Hear, then. (Rea^is.) " As I am convinced 
that mv dear Faulklands ovm r^fieetions have alreadjf 
upbraided him for his last unkindne$s tome^l will not 
add a word on the sulff'ect. I tcvh to speak with pou as 
soonaspoisible. Yburs.ever and truly^ Julia." There's 
stubbornness and resentment for you I (Oivet him 
the letter.) Why, man, you don't seem one whit the 
happier at this! 

Faulk. Oh I yes, I am; but— but— 

CapL A. Confound your huts I Yon never hear 
anything that would make another man bless him- 
self ; but you immediately d— n it with a but 

Faulk. NOW, Jack, as you are my friend, own 
honestly ; don't you think there is something for- 
ward, something indelicate, in this baate to forgive ? 
Women should never sue for reconciliation ; that 
should always come from us: they should retain 
their colduess till wooed to kindness; and their 
pardon, like t^eir love, should "Not unsought bo 
won." 

Capt. A. I have not patience to listen to you; 
thou^rt incorrigible! so say no more on the subject 
I must go to settle a few matters ; let me see you 
before six; remember, at my lodgings. A poor, 
industrious devil^ like me, who have toiled, and 
drudged, and plotted to gain my ends, and am, at 
last^ disappointed by other people's folly, may, in 
pity, be allowed to swear and grumble a little; but 
a captious sceptic in love ; a slave to fretfulness or 
whim, who has no dllllculties but of his own crc 
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lug, is ft mbject more fit for ridlcale tlian compas- 
sion 1 [A'jTtt. 
FcaOk. I feel IiIb reproscbes; yet I woutd not 
ohange this too exquisite nicety for the gross con* 
tent with which he tramples on the thorns of love. 
Bis engaging me in this duel has started an idea in 
my head, which I will instantly pursue; I'll use it 
as the touchstone of Julia's sincerity and disin- 
terestedness ; if her loTO prove pure, and sterling 
ore, my name will rest on it with honour ! and, 
once I've stamped it there, I'll lay aside my doubts 
for erer. [Exit. 

Acyr V. 

SCENE I.'- Julia'* Dressing room, 
Enttr JULIA. 

Jul. How this message has alarmed me! what 
dreadful accident can he mean ? why such char^ro 
to be alone? O Faulklandt how many unhappy 
moments, how many tears, have you cost me 1 

Enter FAULKLAND. 
What means this ? why this caution, Fanlkland ?' 

Faullt. Alas, Julia I I am come to take a long 
farewell ! 

Jul. Heav*ns ! what do you mean ? 

Faulk. You see before you a wretch, whose life 
is forfeited. Nay, start not ; the iBflnnity of my 
temper has drawn all this misery on me. I left you 
fretful and passionate; an untoward accident drew 
me into a quarrel ; the event Is, that I must fly this 
kingdom instecnUy. Ota! Jnlia, had I been so for- 
tunate as to have called yon mine entirely, before 
this mischance had fallen on me, I should not so 
decp'y dread my banishment. 

Jul. My soul is oppressed with sorrow at the 
nature of your misfortune ; had these adverse cir- 
cumstances arisen from a less fatal cause, I should 
have felt strong comfort in the thought, that I could 
now chase from your bosom every doubt of the 
warm sincerity of my love. My heart has long 
nown no other guardian ; I now entrust my person 
tp your honour ; we will fly together ; when safe 
from pursuit, my father's will may be fulflUed, and 
I receive a legal claim to be the partner of your 
sorrows, and tenderest comforter. 

Fault. O Julia I I am bankrupt in gratitude! 
Would yon not wish some hours to weigh the ad- 
vantages you forego, and what little compensation 
poor Fanlkland can make yon, beside his solitary 
love? 

Jul. I ask not a moment. No, Faulkland, I have 
loved yon for yourself: and if I now, more than 
ever, prize the solemn engagement which so long 
has pledged us to each other, it is because it leaves 
Ko room for hard aspersions on my fame, and puts 
the seal of duty to an act of love. But let us not 
linger; perhaps this delay— 

Faulk. 'Twill be better I should not venture out 
again till dark: yet I am grieved to think what 
numberless distresses will press heavy on your 
gentle disposition. 

Jul. Periiaps your fortune may be forfeited by 
this unhappy act? I know not whether 'tis so, but 
sure that alone can never make us unhappy. The 
little I have will be sufBcient to support us, and 
exile never should be splendid. 
. Faulk. Ay, but In snefa an abject state of life, toy 
wounded pride, ^rhaps may increase the natural 
fretfulneSB of my temper, till I become a rude, 
morose companion, beyond your patience to en- 
dare. 

Jul. If your thoughts should assume so unhappy 
a bent, you will the more want some mtld and 
affectionate spirit to watch over and console you; 
one whoi by bearing your infirmities with gentle- 



ness and resignation, may teocli yon bo to bear tbe 
evils of yoor foirSana. 

FatdJt, Jnlift, i have proved you to the quick; 
and with this useless device, I throw away ail my 
doubts. How shsili I plead to be forgiven this last 
unworthy effect of my restless, tmsatiafled di&- 
poBiUoa? [latsd? 

Jul. Has no such disaster happened asyoura- 

Faulk. I am ashamed to own that it was all pre- 
tended. Let me to^norrrow, in the face of heaven, 
receive my future guide and monitresa, and ex- 
piate my past folly, by tears of tender adoration. 

JuL Hold, FaulkJaodl that you are free from a 
crime, which I before feared to name^ heaven 
knows how sincerely I rejoice ! These are tearsof 
thankfulness for that Bnt^ that your cmel douhls 
shoold have urged yon to an imposiUon that has 
wrung my heart, gives mo now a pang more keen 
than I can cxpreso. 

Fault. By heavens! Julia—* 

JuL Tet hear me. My father loved yon, Fanlk- 
land 1 and you preserved therlife that tender parent 
gave me; in his presence I pledged my hand; joy- 
fully hedged, where before I bad-given my heart. 
When, soon after, I lost that parent, it seemed to 
me, that Providence had, in Faidkland, shewn mo 
whither to transfer, without a pause, vay gmteful 
duty as well as my afiCactlcm i hence I have been 
content to bear from you, what pride and delicacy 
would have forbid me from another. I will not 
upbraid you by repeating how you have trifled with 
my smcerity. 

Fault. I confess it all; yet, hear— 

Jul. After such a year of triaJ, I might have flat- 
tered myself that I should not have been msnlted 
with a new probation of my sincerity, as pmei, as 
unnecessary. I now see that, it i« not in your 
nature to be content or conflilent m love. With this 
conviction I never will be yours. 

Fault. Nay, but, Julia, by my soul and honour 1 
If, after this— . . 

Jul. But one word more. As my faith has once 
been given to you, 1 never will barter it with ano- 
ther. I shall pray for your happfaiees with the 
ti-uest sincerity; and the dearest-.bleasing 1 can ask 
of heaven to send yon, will be tattc^axm yea from 
that -unhappy temper, which aloba baa pretveuted 
the peif ormance of our solemn ABgagemeiA All I 
request of yon is, that you will yotivself r«fieot upon 
this infirmity; and, when you sttmber np4he many 
true delights it has deprived you of, )«t it not be 
your least regret, that it lost yott theTov« of one 
who would have followed yon in beggtiiy throogh 
the world. [BxiL 

Faulk. She's gone! for ever! There was an 
awful resolution ta her manner, that riveted me to 
my place. O fool I dolt! barbarian! Cursed as I 
am, with more Impeifectfona ^ban my ^follow 
wretches, kind fortune sent a heaven^ifled ehernb 
to my aid; and, like a mlBtuB, Ihave^ilvMiber 
from my side! I mnst now baste to ray Appoint- 
ment Well, my mind is tuned for such a scene: 
I shall wish only to become a principal in it, and 
reverse the tale my cursed folly put me upon forg- 
ing here. O love! tormentor! fiend 1 wb<»Se in- 
fluence like the moon's acting on meh of dull souls 
makes Idiots of them, but meetCffg «nbtler spirits, 
betrays their course, and urges sensibility to mad- 
ness! lExit. 
Enter Maid and LYDIA.. 

Maid. My mistress, ma'am, I know, was here, just 
now ; perhaps she is only in the next room. lEjrit. 

Lyd, Heighol Though he has used me bol this 
fellow runs strangely in my head. I believe one 
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lecture from my grave consin will make me re- 
call him. 

UnUr JTTLIA. 
Oh ! Julia, I am come to you with Buch an appetite 
for consolation! Lnd, child! what's the matter with 
yon? You have been c^'ing! I'll be hanged if 
that Fanlkland has not been tormenting you I 

Jul. You mistake the cause of my uneasinesa 
Something has flurried me a little. Nothing tliat 
you can guess at I would not accuse Faulkland 
to a sister." (Aside.) 

Lyd. Ah ! whatever vexations you may have, I 
can assure you mine surpass them. You know 
who Beveriev proves to be ? 

Jul. I will now own to you, Lydia, that Mr. 
Faulkland had before informed me of the whole 
afTalr. 

Lyd. So. then, I see I have been deceived by every 
one ! but I donl care, Til never have hloa. 

Jul Nay, Lydia— 

Lyd. Why» is it not provokIn.(», when I thought 
we were coming to the prettiest diptress Imagin- 
able, to find myself made a ntere tSmithfleld bargain 
of at last t There had I projected'one of the most 
Bcntimental eloperaentsl so becoming a disguise ! 
BO amtifble a ladder of ropes! Conscious moon; 
fgur horses i Scotch parson ; with such surprise 
to Mi's. MalapY-op! and such paragraphs in the 
newspaper. Oh ! I shall die with disappointment I 

Jul. I don't wonder at it 

Lyd. Nov; sad reverse! what have I to expect; 
but after a deal of flimsy preparation, with a 
bisbop's license, and my aunt's blessing, to go 
simpering up to the altar? or, perhaps he cried 
threo times in a country church, and have an un- 
mannerly f/it clerk ask the consent of every butcher 
in the parlf^h, to join John Absolute, and Lydia 
Languish, spinster ? Oh J that I should live to hear 
myself called spinster I 

Jul. Melancholy, indeed! 

Lyd. nOw mortifying, to remember the dear, de- 
licious shirtfl I used to be put to, to gain half a 
minute's conversation with this fellow I ' How often 
have I stolen forth in the coldest night in January, 
and found him Ih the garden stuck like a dripping 
Btatue ! There would he kneel to me in the enow, 
and sneeze and cough, so pathetically! and, while 
the freezing blast numbed our joints, how warmly 
would he press me to pity his flame, and glow with 
mutual ardour! Ahl Julia, that was something 
like being in love I 

Jul. If I were in spirits, Lydia, I should chide 
you only by Idughlog heartily at you ; but it sui;8 
more the situation of my mind at present earnestly 
to entreat you, not to let a man, who loves you 
with sincerity, suffer that nnhapplness from your 
caprice which I know too well caprice can Inflict. 

Lyd. Oh, lud! what has brought my aunt here ? 
Enier MRS. MALAPBOP and DAVID. 

J/"*. M. So, so! heres fine work! here's fine 
suicUle, paracide, and simulation, going «n in the 
fields ! and Sir Anthony not to be found to prevent 
tho antistrophe ! f meanmg of this ? 

Jul. For heaven's sake! madam, what's the 

J/r.«. U. That gcntlemau can fell jou; 'twas he 
enveloped the affair to me. 

Lyd. Oh, patience 1 Do, ma'am, for heaven's 
sake ! tell us what Is the matter ! 

Mn. M. "Why murder's the matter ! slaughter's 
the matter! killing;'s the matter! ^t he can tell 
you the porpendiculars. {Pointing to David.) 

Jul. Do speak, friend. (To David) 

rar'. Lookye, my lady — by the mass! there's 
ttijcliicf going oa Folks don't use to meet for 



amusement with flre-arms, flreloclcp, flre-enginca. 
flre-screens, fire-office, and the devil knows what * 
other crackers beside ! This my lady, I say has 
an angry favour. To be sure, Captain Absolute^— 

Jul. But who is engaged? 

Dav. My poor master; under favour for men- 
tioning him first You know me, my lady— I am 
David— and my master of couree is, or was, 'squire 
Acres, and Captain Absolute,— Then comes 'squire 
Faulkland. [prevent mischief. 

Jul. Do, ma'am, let us instantly endeavour to 

Mrs. M. Oh, fie! it would be very inelegant in us : 
we should only participate things. [vent them. 

Lyd. Do, my dear aunt, let us hasten to pre- 

Dcm. Ah! do, Mrs. Aunt, save a few lives I 
they are desperately given, believe ma Above all, 
there is that blood-thirsty Philistine, Sir Lucius 
O'Trlgger. 

Mrs. M. Sir Lucius O'Trlgger! mercy! have 
they drawn poor, little, dear Sir Lucius into the 
scrape! {Asidt.) Why, how you stand, girl! you 
have no more feeling than one of the Dorbyshiro 
putrefactions I 

Lyd. What are we to do, madam ? 

Mrs, M. Why, fly with the utmost felicity, to 
be sure, to prevent mif chief! Come, girls, this 
gentleman will exhort u.s. Come, sir, you're our 
envoy; lead the way, and we'll precede. You'ro 
sure you know the spot. 

Dav. Ohl never fear; and one good tiling Is, 
we shall find it out by the report of the pistole. . 

All the Ladies. The piatolsl Ohl let us fly. 

{Exmnt. 
SCENE IL^Kings Mead-MJs. 

Enter SIE LUCIUS, and ACRES, vUhpisfoU. 

Acres. By my valour, then, SirLuchis, forty j-arda 
is a good distance OcIb levels and aims I I s*ay, It 
is a good distance. 

JSir L. It is for muskets, or small field pieces ; 
upon my conscience, Mr. Acres, you musr, leave 
the?o things to me. Stay, now — I'll shew you. 
(Measures paces along the stage.) Thcro, now, 
that is a very pretty distance; a pretty gcntlemau's 
distance. 

Acres, Zounds! we might as well fight in a 
sentry-box ! I tell you, Sir Lucius, the farther he 
is off, the cooler I shall take my aim. 

Sir L. 'Faith, then, I suppose you would aim at 
him best of all if he was out of sight ! 

Acre*. No, Sir Lucius; but I should thiak forty, 
or ftight-and-thirty yards— 

Bir L. Phol pho! nonsense! three or four feet 
between thQ mouths of your piatols is an gpud as a 
mile. 

; Acre^. Ods bullets, no I by my valour there is 
no merit in killing him so nearl Do, my dear Sir 
Lucius, let me bring him down at a long shot: a 
long shot, Sir Lucius, if you love me! 

Sir L. Well: the gentleman's friend end I must 
settle that But tell mo now, Mr. Acres, in caso of 
an accident, is there any little will or comniiijslon 
I could execute for you ? 

Aot?i. I am much obliged to you, Sir Lucius; 
but X don't understand— 

Bir Z. Why, you may think there's no being 
shot at without a Uttle risk ; and, ' if an unlu'jky 
bullet should carry a quietus with it— I say, it will 
be no time then to be bothering you about family 

il ere*. A quietus! [mattCTs. 

BirL. For Instance, now; if that should bo i'.io 
case, would you ohoose to be pickled, and sent 
home ? or would it be the same to you to lie hei e 
in the Abbey? I'm told there is very snug lylug ;a 
tho Abbey. 
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Snu^ lying in the Abbey I Oda 
tremor* 1 Sir Lucius, axm't talk so ! 

Sir L. I BuppoBe, Mr. Acres, yOn were never 
eng«|^ in an affair of this Icind before ? 

Acres. No, Sir Lucius, never before. 

Sir L. Ah I that's a pity; there's nothing like 
being used to a thing. Pray, how would you receive 
the gentleman's shot ? 

Acrti. Ods flies! I've practised that; there. Sir 
Lucius, tiiere - (vuU himself into an attitude) — a side- 
front, eh? Od, 1*11 make myself small enough; Til 
stand edgeways. 

^I'rA Now, you're quite out; for if yon stand 
so when I take my aiai'-iLevelling at him.) 

Acres, Zounds, Sir Lucius! are you sure It is not 

Sir L. Never fear. Tcocked ? 

Acres. But -but^you don't know; it may go off 
of its own head! 

Sir L. Phol be easy. Well, now, IT I hit you In 
the body, my bullet has a double chance ; for if it 
misses a vital part on your right side, 'twill be very 
hard if it don't succeed on the left 

Acres. A vital part! 

Sir L. But there ; fix yourself so - (plachig him) 
—let him see the broadside of your full front; 
tbere^now a ball or two may pass clean through 
your body, and never do you any harm at aU. 

Acres. Clean through mel a ball or two dean 
through me ! 

Sir L Ay, may they; and it is much the gen- 
teelest attitude in the bargain. 

Acres. Lookye, Sir Lucius. I'd just as lieve be 
shot in an awkward posture, as a genteel one; so, 
by my valour! I will stand edgeways. 

Sir. L. (Looking at his toatch.) Sure, they don't 
mean to disappoint ns; hal no faith. I think I 
see them coming. 

Acrex. Eh! what! coming!— [the stile? 

Sir L. Ay, who are those yonder, getting over 

Acres. There are two of them Indeed ! well, let 
them come; hey, Sir Lucius 1 we—we— we— we — 

Sir L. Bun! rwon'trun. 

Acres. No, I say, we won't run, by my valour! 

Sir L. "What the devil's the matter with jou? 

Acres. Nothing, nothing, my dear friend; my 
dear Sir Lucius : but I— I— I don't feel quite so bold 
somehow as I did. 

SirL. Ofie! consider your honour. 

Acre: Ay true; my honour; do. Sir Lucius, edge 
in a word or two, every now and then, about my 
honour. 

Sir L. Well, here they're coming. (Looking.) 

Acres. Sir Lucius, if I wasn't with you I should 
almost think I was afraid. If my valour should 
leave me ! valour will come and go. 

Sir L. Then pray keep it fast while you have it. 

Acres. Sir Lucius; I doubt it is going; yes, my 
valour is certainly going, it is sneaking off! I feel 
it oozing out as it were, at the palms of my hands. 

Sir L. Your honour ; your honour— Here they are. 

Acres. Oh, that I was safe at Clod Hall! or could 
be shot before I was aware ! 
Enter FAULKLAND and CAPTAIN ABSOLUTE. 

Sir L. Gentlemen, your most obedient; ha, what. 
Captain Absolute. So, I suppoB& sir, you are come 
here, just like myself, to do a kind of office, first 
for your friend, then to proceed to business on your 
own account? [friend! 

Acres. What Jack! my dear Jack! my dear 

Capt. A. Harkye, Bob, Beverley's at band. 

SirL. Wer, Mr. Acres. I don't blamo your 
saluting the gentleman civilly. So. Mr. Beverley, 
{to Fa ul land) if >oa choose your weapons, the 
Captain and I will measure the ground. 



Faulk. My weapons, sirl 

Acres. Ods life! Sir Ludos, Vm not going to 
fight Mr. Faulkland ; these are my particular friends. 

Sir L. What, sir, did yon not come here to light 

Fattlk, Not I, upon my word, sir. [Mr Acres ? 

Sir U Well, now, that's mighty provoking I Bat 
I hope, Mr. Faukland, as Uiere are three of as come 
<»i puipose for the game, you won't be socantaii- 
kerous as to spoil the party, by sitting oat 

CypU A. Oh, pray, FaolUand, fight to oblige 
Sir Lucius. [matter. 

Faulk. Nay, if Mr. Acres is so bmt on the 

Acres. No, no, Mr. Faulkland, m bear my dis- 
appointment like a Christian. Lookye, Sir Lucius, 
there's no occasion at all for me to fight; and if it 
is the same to yon, I'd as Ueve let it alone. 

Sir L. Observe me, Mr. Acre& I most not be 
trifled with. Yon have certainly challenged some- 
body, and you came here to flght him. Now, if 
that gentleman is willing to represent him, I can't 
see, for my soul, why it isn't just the same thing. 

Acres, why, no, Sir Lndus, I tell yoo, 'tis one 
Beverley I've challenged; a fellow, you see, that 
dare not shew his faoe. If he were here, Fd make 
him give up his pretensions directiyl 

Capt. A. Hold, Bob ! let me set you right ; ibere 
is no such man as Beverley in the case. The 
person who assumed that name is before yon ; and 
as his pretensions are the same in both diaracters, 
he is ready to support them in whaterer way you 
please. [opportunity— 

Sir L. Well, this is ludcy. Now you have an 

Acres. What, quarrel with my dear friend. Jack 
Absolute! not if he were fifty Beverleys! Zonndsl 
Sir Lucius, you would not have me be ao unnatural! 

Sir L. ITpon my conscience, Mr. Acres, your 
yalour has oozed away with a vengeance I 

Acres. Not in the least! ods backs and al>ettors: 
I'll be your second with aU my heart; and if yoa 
should get a quietus, you may command me entirely. 
I'll get you snug lying in the Abbey here; or 
pickle you, and send you over to Blunderbuss 
Hall, or anything of the kind, with tiie greatest 
pleasure. [coward 

Sir L. Pho! pho ! you are little better than a 

Acres. Mind, gentlemen, he calls me a coward; 
coward was the word, by my valour. 

SirL. Well, sir? 

Acres. Lookye, Sir Lucius, 'tisn^t that I mind 
the word coward. Coward may be said in a joke. 
But if you had called me a poltroon, ods dagg^ia 

Sir L. Well, sir ? [and balla— 

Acres. I should have thought you a very ill-bred 

Sir L. Pho ! you are beneath my notice. [man. 

Orpt. A. Nay, Sir Lucius, you can't have a bet- 
ter second than my friend Acres. He is a most 
determined dog; called in the country. Fighting 
Bob. He generally kills a man a week ;— don't you 
Bob? 

Sir L. Well, then. Captain, 'tis we most begin; 
BO come out, my little counsellor, (draws his sxor^J) 
and ask the gentleman, whether he will resign the 
lady without forcing you to proceed against him ? 

Cctpt A. Come on then, sir, (draws) since yoa 
won't let it be an amicable su it, he re's my reply. 

£nter SIB ANTHONY, PAVID. and the Ladtes. 

Dar. Knock 'em all down, sweet Sir Anihonv, 
knock down mv master in particular; and bind his 
hands over to weir good benayioar. 

Sir Anth. Put up. Jack, put up, or I shall be in a 
frenzy; how cjime you in a duel, sir? 

Capf. A. 'Faith, sir, that gentleamn can tell you 
better than I ; 'twas he called on me, and you know* 
sir, I serve his majesty. 
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Sir Antk Here's a pretty fellow! I o^teh him 
going to cat a man's throat, and he telle me be 
berves his majesty 1 Zounds! strrab, then how 
durst you draw the Ung's sword against one of his 
subjects? 

Capt. A. Sir, I tell yon, that gentleman called me 
out, widiont ezplaJning his reasons. 

air Anth. 'Gad, sir! how came yon to callmy son 
ont, without explaining your reasons ? 

Sir L. Yonr son, sir, insulted me ia a maimer 
which my honour could not brook. 

air Anih. Zounds, Jack! how durst yon insult 
the gentleman in a manner whteh his honour could 
not brook? 

Mn. M. Come» come, let's have no honour be- 
fore ladiea Captain Absolute, come here. How 
could yon intimidate us so ? Here's Lydia has been 
terrifled to death for yon. [ma'am. 

Capt. A. For fear I should be killed, or escape, 
Mr$. U. Nay. no delusions to t)ie past -Lydia is 
convinced: speak, child. 

Sir L. With your leave, ma'am, I must put in a 
word here; I. believe I could interrupt the yonng 
lady's silence. Now mailc 
Lgd. What is it you mean, sir? 
Sir L. Gome, come, Dalia, we must be serious 
now : this is no time for trifling. 

LydL 'Tis true, sir: and your reproof bids me 
offer this gentleman my hand, and solicit the return 
of his afrection& 

CapU A, Oh! my little angel, say you so? Sir 
Lucius, I perceive there must be some mistake 
here. With regard to the affront which you affirm 
I have given yon, I can only say that it could not 
have been intentional ; and as you must be con- 
Tioced, that I should not fail to support a real 
injury— you shall now see that I am not ashamed 
to atone for an. Inadvertency : I ask vour pardon. 
Bat for this lady, while honoured with her appro- 
bation, I will support my claim against any man 
whatever. [my boy. 

Sir Anth. Well said, Jack, and I'll stand by you, 
Acrt*. Mind, I give up aU my chiim ; I make no 
pretensions to any thing in the world; and if I 
can't get a wife without fighthig for her, by my 
▼alonrl I'll live a bachelor. 

^t> L. Captain, give me your hand— an affront 
handsomely acknowledged becomes an obligation 
— and as for the lady- if she chooses to deny her 
own hand-writing here {Take* out letter*.) 

Mr*. M. Oh! he will dissolve my mystery ! Sir 
Lacins, perhaps there is some mistake. Perhaps 
I can illuminate - * 

Sir L. Pray, old gentlewoman, doLt interfere 
where yon have no bosinesa Miss Languish, are 
yoa my Dalia, or not? 

i^ydL Indeed. Sir Lndua, I am not (Z^i^ and 
Ahfolutf icalk aside.) 

Mr . M' Sir Lucius O'Trigger— ungrateful as you 
are — I own the soft impeachment— pardon my 
caxnelion binges— I am Delia. 
Sir L. You Dalia— pho! pho! be easy. 
Mrf. M. Why, thou barbarous Vandyke— those 
letters are minr*. When you are more sensible of 
my benignity, perhaps I may be brought to encou- 
rage your addressea 

Sir L. Mra Malaprop, I am extremely sensible 
■yt yonr condescension, and whether you or Lucy 
lave put this trick upon me, I am equally beho'den 
o you. And to shew you I am not ungrateful, 
Captain Absolute, since you have taken that 
<t<l V from me, I'll give you my Dalia into the bar- 

* Capt. A. I am much obliged to you, Sir Lucius; 



bat her6*8 my friend, fighting Bob, unprovided 
for. 

iSir £. Ah! little Talour— here, will you make 
yonr fortune ? 

Aera. Ods wrinkles! Na But give me jour 
hand. Sir Lucius, forget and forgive ; but if ever I 
give you a chance of pickling me agahi, say Bob 
Acres is a dunce, that's all. 

Sir Anth. Oonie, Mrs. Malaprop, don't be cast 
down ; yoa are in your bloom yet. 

Mr*. M. O, Sir Anthony I men are all barbarians ! 
(AU retire but JuUa and Faulkland) 

Jul He seems dejected and unhappy, not sulleo : 
there was some foundation, however, for the tale 
he told mei O woman ; how true should be your 
judjnnent, when your resolution is so weak! 

FauUL Jolia! how can I sue for what 1 so little 
deserve? I dare not presume— yet hope is the 
child of penitence. 

JuL On! Faulkland, ron have not been more 
faulty in your unkind treatment of me, that I am 
now in wanting inclination to resent it As my 
heart honestly bids me place my weakness to tba 
account of love, I should be ungenerous not to ad- 
mit the same plea for yours. (Sir Anthony come* 
forward.) 

Faulk. Now I shall be blest indeed. 

Sir Anth. What's going on here ? So you hive 
been quarrelling too. I warrant Gome, Julia, I 
never interfered before ; but let me have a hand in 
the matter at last All the faults I have ever seen 
in my friend Faulkland, seemed to proceed from 
what he calls the delicacy and warmth of his affec- 
tion for yon. There, marry him directly, Julia, 
you'll find he'll mend, surprisingly! (The rest come 
/ortoard.) 

Sir L. Come now, I hope there is no dissatisfied 
person but what is content ; for as I have been dis- 
appointed myself, it will be very hard if I have not 
the satisfaction of seeing other people succeed 
better. 

Acres. You are ripcht Sh* Lncius— So Jack, I wish 
you joy. Mr. Faulkland, the sama Ladies, come* 
now, to shew you I'm neither vexed nor angry, 
odds tabors and pipes ! I'll order the fiddles in 
half an hour to the New Booms, and I insist on 
your all meeting me there. 

Sir Anth. 'Oad! sir. I like yonr spirit; and at 
night we single lads will drink a health to the young 
couples, and a good husband to Mrs. Malaprop. 

Faulk. Our partners are stolen from us, Jack— 
I hope, to be congratulated by each other ; your's 
for having checked in time the errors of an ill-dW 
rected imagination, which might have betrayed am 
innocent heart ; and mine for having, by her gentle- 
ness and candour, reformed the unhappy temper of 
one, who by it made wretched whom he loved most 
and tortured the heart he ought to have adored. 

Capt. A. True, Faulkland, we have both tasted 
the bitters, as well as the sweets of love— with this 
difference only, Uiat you idways prepared the bitter 
cup for yourself, whUel— 

Lyd. Was always obliged to me for it, eh? Mr. 
Modest A^ ! But come jio more of that ; our happi- 
ness is now as unalloyed as general 

J»U. Then let us study to preserve it so; and 
wbUe hope pictures to us a flattering scene of future 
bliss, let us deny its pencil those colours which are 
too bright to be lasting. When hearts deserving 
happiness would unite their fortunes, virtue would 
crown them with an unfading garland of modest 
hurtless flowers ; but ill-judging passion will force 
the gaudier rose into the wreath, whoso thorn 
offends them when its leaves are dropt I Ih'xeutU. 
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A BURLETTA, IN TWO ACTS.— BY KANE CHAEA, 




Apollo. 

MXDAS. 

Pan. 
Daalstas. 



^i>oWo.— "Peat, Goodt, plbasb to modikatb, &a"— *»m 3. 

persons ^^reseutai* 

ISiLEua 
Jltiteb. 
Vulcan. 
Oanymeob. 



ACT I. 



SCENB. "L-^Discocer* the hea'hen Deities seated 
amidst thetlouds, in full touneil: they address Ju- 
vittr, 

* CnOEUS OF ALL THE GODS. 

Jove, in hit chair, 
Of the sky lord may'r^ 
With his nods 
Aien and gods 

Keeps in ateef 
TVhm heiffinkst 
Jfeavm shrinks ; 
When he speaks, 
Hell squeaks; 

Earth's globe is hut his taw, 
Coc* of the school. 
He bears despotic rule; 
J/is^-word, 
^hongh absurd. 



Mbsgcbt. 


DAPmiE. 


Mabs. 


Ntsa. 


Baocsus. 


MVSI& 


Shephew>. 


JCNO. 


Must4>e law. 




JSven Fate, 




Though so greats 




Must not prate; 




His bald pat^ 




Jove would etfff. 




He's so bluff. 




For a sti'ow. 




Cow'd deities. 




Like mice in cheese. 




2« stir must cease, 




Or gnaw. 





/tfp. (liising.) Immortals, you have heard ycrff 

plaintive so v 'reign, 
And culprit Sol's high crimes. Shall we who govern, 
Srook spies apon us ? Sl^ll ApoUo trample 
On our commands ? We'll inake him an example. 
As for you, Juno, curb your prying temper, or 
"We'll make you, to your cost, know— we're your 

emperor. 
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Jtina. ril take the law. (To Jupiter.) 

with ftfiofinHoito, 
>hall cite you, i^, fappecY at Doctors' Commons. 
Jup. Let him ; bat hret Til chase from heaven 

yonTartel 
Juno. What, for detecting yoa and your vile 
larlot 2 

AIE.— JTJNO. 
Think noty UwdJovt, 
Thta to v>r<mg my ehtuU love; 

For spite of your rakchelfp godhead^ 
By day and by nighty 
Juno will have her rights 

Jfor be, of dues nuptial defrauded. 
rU ferret thehaiunis 
Of your female gallants; 

Jn vain you in darkness enclose iltcm ; 
Tour favourite Jades 
ni plunge td the shades^ 

Or into cows metainorpliose them. 

Jup. Peace, termagant. I swear by Styx, our 

th^der 
hall hurl him to the earth. Nay, never vender, 
've awocp M; <odA 
ApoUo. Hold, hold, have patience, 
*apak No tMmiBls for your owA rdlations 1 
AIB.— APOLLO: 
BeJbyryoiur friends advised, 

TOO harsh, too hasty dad ! 
Maygre your hoUs and wise hectd, 

' The i^>6rld will think you mad. 

What worse can Bacchus teach men^ 

His roaring bucks, when, drunk. 

Then break the lamps, beat wafchmen^ 

And stagger to some punk? 

Jup. Too saocy scoundrel; there, sir. {Strikes 

him*) Gome, disorder, 
own, Phosbus, down to earth, we'll hear no further: 
oil, thunders, roll; blue lightnings flash about him . 
ho blab shall find our sky can do without him. 
rhunder anS'tightning.) Jupiter darts a bolt at Jtim ; 
he falls ; Jupiter re-assumes his throne, and the gods 
all ascend together, singing the initial chorus; 
"Jove in his chair," &c. 

3ENl5 IL—A champaign Country, with a distant 

llagc. Violent storm of thunder and lightning. A 

hei'herd sleeping in the field is roused by it, and runs 

f frightened^ having his cloak and guitar behind 

m. 

POLLO, aeea^firom heaven, falls io i?a earth,* with 

rude shock, and lies for awhile stunned, 

Apol. Zooksl what » crush! a pretty decent 
tumble ! 

ind usage, Mr. Jove: sweet sir, your humble. 

rell, down I am; no bones broke, though sore 
pepper'd! 

ere doom'd to stay. What can I do ? turn shep- 
herd— (Ihits on the cloak, <kc.) 

lucky thought In this disguise, Apollo 

o more, but Pol the swain, some floek I'll follow. 

or doubt I, with my voice, guitai', and person, 

mons th6 nymphs to kick up some diversion. 
Enter SILENO 

SiU Whom have we here? a sightly clown I and 
Btuidy: 

urn ; plays, I see, upon the hurdy-gurdy. 

>ems ont of place ; a stranger ; all ia tatters ; 

il hire bim ; he'll divert my wife and daughters. 

Whence, and what crt thou, boy ? 

/ipo. An orphan lad, sir. 



Pol, is my name ; a shepherd once my dad, sir, 
r th* upper parts here ; though not TkWi to seVving, 
I'll now take oo, for faith I'm ahnost starving. 
8il. You've drawn a prize i' th* lottery : so have 
I too; 
Why, I'm the master you could best apply to. 

DUETT.— APOLLO and SILENO.- 
SIL Eince you m»xn to hire for service, 
Come icith me, you jolly t^og; 
Tou can beipto bring home harvest. 
Tend the sheep, and feed the hog. 

Fal, lal, la. 
With thre* crowns, your standing wages^ 

Tou shalldaintily b* fed : 
Baan, beans, salt beef, cabbages, 
ButtermiU:, and oaten bread. 

Fal, ltd, la I 
Come, strike hands, you'll live in clater, 

When we geiyou opceat home; 
And when daily labour's o^er. 

We will dance to your strum-strum. 

Fal, lal, la. 
Apa I strike hands, I take your offer. 
Farther and I may jar e worse i 
Tooks, I cgn no longer suffer 
Hungry guts and empty purse. 

Fal, lal, la. 
Sil. Do strike hands ; 'tis kind I offer f- 
A po. / .' trike hands, and take your offer ; 
Sil. Farther se(king you'll fare worse ; 
'^ Apo. Fa*her on I may fare worse, 
^ SiL Pity such a lad should suffer, 
^ Apo. ^ooks. Icon no longer suffer, 
^ Sil. Hungry guts and empy purse. 
<^ Apo. Hungry guts and empty purse. 
^ Fal, lal^ la. \Mxeui}t 

SCENE VLL—SHeno's Farm-house. 
Enter DAPHNE and NYSA. 
Daph. But, Nysa, how goes on 'Squire Midas's 
courtship? [worship. 

Nysa. Your sweet Damotas, pimp to his great 
Brought me from him a purse ; bat tfte^oonditfODS — 
I've cur'd him, I believe, of such commissions. 
Daph. The moon-calf. This must blast him with 

my father. 
Nysa. Bight; so we're rid of the two frights to- 
Both, Ha, ha, ha !— Ha, ha, ha ! [gather. 

Enter MYSIS. 
Mysis. Hey-day! what mare's nest's found? For 
ever grinning: 
Ye rantipoles ; is't thus you mind your Bpinning ? 

AIB.-MYSIS. 
Girls are known 
To mischief prone. 

If ever they be idle; 
WJiO would rear 
Two daughters fair. 

Must hold a steady bridle; 
For here tliey skip. 
And there they trip, 

Avd this and that way sidle. 
Giddy rkaid^. 
Poor sidy jades. 

All after men are gadding; 
They Jlirt pell-mell, 
Thar train to swell, 

To coxcomb, coxcomb adding : 
To ev'ryfop 
Their co k-a-hoop, 
■ And set their ivMhers madding. 
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Entir SILBNO. Mrodwing APOLLO. 
BO. Mow. duM ud firla, no mora tot*s bow jroa 
gmmble 
At too hard toil ; I ohanc'd Jnst now to ttambto 
On till* Mont drudge; and hir'd him ; HI for labour. 
(PutM him over.) 
To *em, Ud ; then he can play, and sing, and caper. 
Mytis. Floe ni>>blBh to bring home ; a ■troUing 
tb rummer 1 
What art tbon good for? epeak, thoa ragged mum- 
mer? (ToApoUoO 
JVyoa Mother, for ehame— 
Mff»i$. Peace, eaucebor, or 111 maul yon. 
Apo. Ooody, my atrength and parte yoo under- 
valna 
For hie and yonr work, I am briek and bandj. 
Daph. A ead cheat else - 
JVyiif. What yon, yon Jack-a-dandy? 

AIB.— APOLLO. 
rmfi 90o4Vt pUoH to moderaU the rancour 4/ pour 
ttmgtte: 
WltffloMh tf'Ose $park* qf fury from your eytt T 
Remember, when thejudgmenVa weaJt, the pr^udke 
is ^rong: 
JL Granger vhp tpfll you dupUet 
Plyme, 
Tryme^ 
Pro9€ 'ere you dmy me : 
If you caei toe 
OJT, you blast me 
Ileter more to rise, 
Pray^ yoody^ 4c 

Myeis, Sirrah, thle insolence deeerres a drubbing. 
Ifysa. With what sweet temper he bears all her 

snubbing! 
BiL Oons, no more worda Go, boy, and got yonr 
dinner. [Exit Apo. 

Fie, why so cross-grain'd to a young beginner ? 
JV^ML So modest! 
Jkg^h. So genteel! 

SiL (3b Myeis,) Not pert, nor lompish. 
Myeis. Would he werohang'd! 
SyetL 4i Jk^ La! mother, why eo from pish I 

QUAETETTO. 
Nysa. Mamma, how can you be soo ill-natur'd 

To the geniUy handsome swain f 
Daph. To a lai so limVd, softatur^d^ 

Sure 'tis cruel to gioepain. 
Sure 'tis cruel, Ac 
Mysis. OirU for you, my fears pepplex me, 

Tm aktrm'don your account: 
8iL nSi/e, in vain you leaze and vex me, 

J wiU rule, depend uponH. 
Nysa. Ah I Ah I 
Daph, Mammal 

Mysa. Mamma, ho» can yon be so fU-natur*A 
Daph. Ah, ah, to a lad so limb d and fetUurtd t 
NyiMk To the gentle handsotne noain, 
Dapb. Sure *tis cruel to give pain; 
Nysa. Sure Hie cruel fo give pain; 
Daph. To the gentle, handsome swain. 
Myeis. Oirts,for you my fears perplex me, 

Fm alarm' d on your account: 
6iL Wife, in vain you teaze and vex me, 

I will rule, depend upont» 
Nysa. Mammal 

Mysis. Pthalpshal 

Daph. Papa 

SiL Ah! ah! 

Daph. Mamma, hotc can ydub'so i l-natur'd, 
Sil. Piha ! psha ! you must not be to ill-natui'd; 
«ysa. Ah, ah, toalad to limb'd, sofeaturdt 
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Dapb. To the gentle, kandeome tteaiiL 
BiL He's a gentle, htmdeomt mmur. 
Nysa aure'tieerueitogiieepain. 
M sis. 'Tismypleaeuretogieehie 
Daph. Sure 'tis cruel to fise jMte. 
SiL He's a gentle, hemdeome mwrfa. 
Nysa* To the gentle, handsome ewain. 
Mysii. To your odious, fae'rite twain. 



SOENB lY.^Midae'e House. 

Enter MIDAS and DAMATAS. 

Mid. Nysa, 50a say, rafus'd the gomess Bridsh 

Dam, Ah I please yonr worship; sheiswoofdroai 

skittish. 
Mid. m have her, cost what 'twHL OdBbobBll 

force her - 
Dam. The halter— 
Mid As for madam— m divorce her. 
Some favor'd lout incog, our bliae oppoeea 
Dam. Ay, Pol, the hind, pats out of jeint oar 



Mid, I've heard of that Pol's tricks, of Ua siy 
tainpering 
To lUng poor Fan, but m soon send him se■mpe^ 

ing; 
*Sblood, ril commit him; drive him to thegiUon! 
WheraisoldPan? 
Dam. Tippling, sir, at th'alehonaeu 
Mid. Bun, fetch him ; we shall hit on some expe> 
To rout this PoL [dieoL | 

Dam. I fly. (Ooing, netume.) Sir, yonr obedknt 

[Sii- 
Mid. What boots my behig'sqnbfvs 

Justice of peace, and quorum ; 
Churchwarden; knight o' the shirob 

And custns rotulomm ; 
If saucy little Nysa'a hearty vebelliooa, 
My 'squireship slights, and hanken ^ttf 
roUows? 

AOL-MIDAa 
Shalt a paUrtf clown, not Jit to wipe my shoes. 

Dare my amours to cross t 
S/uUl a peasant minx, when Justice Midas uoos. 

Her nbse up at him toss t 

No: r II kidnap: then posseu her ; 
rU uU her Pol a stave, get mundungus in exchangt; 
So glut to the height ofphature. 

My love and my revenge. 
No; rU kidnap, dx. [£zi 

SCENE y.^A Village AUhouee^ber. 

Pan is discovered sitting at a toMe, wtth a taalanl 

p pes, and tobaocOi btfore him : his bagpipes IfifS M 

AIB.-PAN. 
Jupiter Wfnches and drinks. 

He rules (Ae roast in the sky; 
ret he's afoolifhe thinks 
That he's as happy as I; 

June rates him. 

And grates him. 
And leads his highness • weary i(^; 

I have m, lass. 

And tny glass. 
And stroll a bachelor's merry life. 

Let him fluster 

Aud bluster. 
Yet cringe to his harridan's furiftiom; 

To my ftur tulips, 

I glue lips, 
And clink the cannikin Are Mom. 



MTDAS. 



SffS 



Snief DAM-ffiTAS. 
2MM. th«r8 tits the old Boak«r, his 'pate trou- 
bling little 
How the world waits, so he gets drink and vit^— 
Ho, master Pan ! 'Oad, you're trod on a thistle ! 
Yoa may pack ap yoar all, sir, and go whistle. 
The wenches have tum*d tail ; to yon back ranter ; 
Tiekled by bis gnitar— they scorn your chanter. 

Aia-DAMiBTAa 
AU arovnd the maif poe how iheff trot 
Hot 
Pot 
Amd good ale htm gotf 
Routing^ 
Shoutittg, 
' At you jlouHnff, 
Fleering^ 
Jeering, 
And vikat not 

nert U old JSilono JHtks Uko a mad 

Lad, 

aial 
To set us sad: 

Cap'rMg, 

Vaporing; 
Whae Pol, seng^ioig. 

Coaxes 

The tasttt 
As he did the dad. 
Jtotmd about, £e. [Exit, 

XnterMYSIB. 
2fgsis. O Fan I the dsTil to pay, both my slats 
frantlo? 
Both in their tantrums, for yoa cap'ring antia 
But 1*11 fio seek 'em all; and if I find em, 
1*11 drive *em— as if old Nick were behind *em^ 

i€Mng.) 

Pm. Boa, soa,— don't flounoa; 

ATast--di8gni8e your fury. 
Fol we shall trounce ; 
ICidas is Judge and jury. 

Am.— MYBia 
Sure T Adtt mm loith vexation distracted^ 
To see my purposes thus eountero' ted! 
This wag and that way, or tehiih uay soever. 
Ail things run emitrary to my endeavour, 
Jkn^Uers prqjeetipg 

Their ruin and shames 
fa*hers neglecting 
The care o/th ir/amet 
Nursing in bosom a treacherous viper ; 
Hore*s a fine danoe ^but'tishe pays the piper, 

iJSAeunt, 

SCENE VL— il Wood and lawn near 8ileno*s Farm. 
A tender, slow symphony. Enter DAPHNE, crjosses, 
me^mduOy and etknt, and exit; NY8A, watching 
her, 

Nysa. Oho; la It ao. Mlsa Daphne in the dunpe? 

Hum— suug's the word. I'U lead her such a 

Shall make her stir her stamps. [danoe, 

To all her secret haunts. 

Like a shadow I'll foHow and wateh her; 

And, faith, mamma shall hear on*t if I catch 

her. {Retires. 

Re-enter DAPHNE. 

Daph. La! how my heart goes pit-appat; what 
thumping, 
E'er siaoe my father brought us h<mie this bumpkin. 



ATR— DAPHNR 
Be's as tight a lad to tee to, 

Js e'er stept in leather shoe f 
And tchafs better, he^'tt love me too, ' 

And to him TU prove true Uue. 
3%ough my sitter cast a hawk'$ eye, 

I defy what she can do ; 
Be o'erlook'd the little doxy, 

Fm the girl he means to woo. 
Hither I stole out to meet him, 

He'll no doubt my steps purtue; 
If the youth prove true, I lljU h»m; 

If ht'sfalse^PttJU him too. 

Enter APOLLO. 
Afo. Think o* the devil— 'tis said, 
He's at your shoulder ; 
This wench was running in my head, 
And pop— behold her. 

Aia— APOLLO. 
lAwiy npmph, assuage my anguisht 

At yourfett a tender swain, 
Prayn you will not let him languish. 

One kind look would ease^ispain. 
Did you know the ladwho eourtsyou. 

He not long need sue in i-a^a; 
Prince of song, of dance, of sports-^^om 

Scarce will meet his like again. 

Jhph. Sir, you're such an olio 
Of perfection in folio, 

No damsel can resist you ; 
Your face so attractive. 
Limbs so supple and aetive, 

That, by this light, 

At the first sight, 
I could have run and kiss'd you. 

AIR-DAPHNE. 
If you eon caper, as well as you modulate. 

With the addition of that pretty face, 
/Vm, who was Md by ow shepherds a god o* late. 

Will be kiek'd out, and you set in his place. 
His beard so jyouty, his gestura so awkwcad are. 

And his bagpipe has so drowsy a drone. 
That if tney find you, as I did, no bctckwarder, 

Tou may count on allthe girls as your own, 

Jiysis. (Fro» within.} Pol, Pol, make haste, come 

hither. 
Apo. Death, what a time to eall; 
Oh, rot your old lungs of leather. 
B'ye, Daph. 
Degith, B*ye, Pol {Exit Apo. 

Enter NYSA. 
Eysa. Marry come up, forsooth, 
Is't me, you forward vixen. 
You choose to play year tricks on ; 
And could jrour Uqnorish tooth 
Find none but my sweetheart to fix on ? 
Degjfh. Marry come an again. 

Indeed, my dirty cousin I 
Have jou a right to every swain? 
Nysa. Ay, though a doaen. 

DUETT.— DAPHNE and NYSA. 
Daph. My minUin miss, do you fancy that Pol 
Can ever be caught by an ii\fant's iloU f 
Nysa. Can you. Hiss Maypole, euppose he will fall 

In love with the giantess of auUdheOl f 
Daph. Pigmy elf, 

Nysa. Colossus its^. 

Both. Tou will lie till youVe mouldy upon the shef 
Daph. You stump o' W gutter, and hop o' my thu 

A husband for you mustfivm IMliput eon 
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NyMk Ton gtalhng iUepU, you gauiyttaff, 

Tourhtuband mmt e<mtfrom Brobmgnag, 
Paph. 8owr grapett 

Nysa. Led apes ; 

Both, m humble your vanUy, Mistreu Trapet, 
Dapta. Miis^ your auurance 

NyB». And, miss, your high ain 

Daph. Js past an endurance 

Njsa. Are at their kutpray'rt* 

Dapb. No more of theu freedoms. Miss Nysa, I beg. 
Nysa. Miu Daphne's conceit must be UnBtr'd a peg. 
Daph, Foot spite I 

Nyaa. Pride hurt f 

Daph. Lioer vhite t 

Nysa. Bare sport! 

Daph. Do show your teeth, spitfire, do, but you cant 

bite' 
Nysa. This haughtiness soon mfl be kUd in the dirt. 

J*ocr Rpite, dsc 

Pride hurt, &c. 

{Exeunt squalling. 

ACTIL 

Enter NYSA, folUnofd by MIDAS. 
Mid. Turn, tigreae, turn; nay fly not— • 

I have thee at a why not 

How comes it, little Nysy. 

Tbat heart tome bo icy 

Should be to Pol like tinder, 

Burnt up to a very cinder ? 
Nysa. Sir, to my virtue ever steady t 

Firm as a rock 

I scorn your shock ; 

But why this attack? 

A miss can you lack, 

Who have a wife already? 
Mid. Ay, ay, there's the curse -but she is old and 

And would my Nysa grant the favour quifikly, 
Would she^yield now— I swear by the lord Harry, 
The moment madam's co^'d— <her I'll many. 

Am—MIDAS. 
what pleasures will abound, 
When my wife is laid in ground^ 
Let earth cover Tier, 
We'll dance over her, 
When myW is laid in ground, 
O, how happy should I be. 
Would littU Nysa pig with me/ 
How Id mumble her^ 
Touze and iumHe her, 
Wculd little Nysa pig with me t 
Nysa. Young birds alone are caught with chaff, 
At your base scheme I laugh. 
Mid. Yet take my vows. 
Nysa. I would not take your bond, ^r,— 
Mid. Half my estate— . 

Nysa. No, nor the whole— my fond sir. \Exit. 
Mid. Well, MASter Pol I'll tickle. 

For him at least, I have a rod in pickle : 

Wh6n he's Ip limbo, 
Not thus our hoity-toity miss 
Will stick her arms a-kimbo. 
Entei' PAN. 
Pan. So squire, well met— I flew to know your 

bosinesa 
Mid. Why, Pan, this Pol, we most bring him on 

his knees. 
Peen. That were a feat Indeed ;— a feat to brag on. 
Mid. LeVB home— we'll there coneert it o'er a 
flSiggon; 
ru make him akip> 
Pan. As St Oeorge did the dragon. [Exeunt. 



MIBAB. 

SCENE Vi'^A Lawn b^ort Midas's houu. • 
Enter NYSA. 
Nysa. Good luck I what Is come o'er me I 
Daphne has stepp'd before me 1 
Envy and. love devour me I 
Pol dotes upon her phiz hard 1 
•TiB that sticks in my gizzard- 
Midas appeara Aow twenty tfanes more hideoas : 
Ah, NywK whrt reaomoe »-• cloister. 
Death alive— yet thither mvBt I nm, 
And turn a mm, 
Pndigioasl 

AIB.— NYSA. 
In fhese greasy old fatter* 

His charms brighter sMne : 
Then his guitar he clatters 
Wtt.i tinkling dimnei 
But my sister. 
AnI hekisfdher, 

And me he passed by; 
Prnjealous 
Ofihefmoufs 
Lad taste and blind eye. \jRxd- 



SCENE TJL^Mi^s Parlour. 
MIDAS, MYSIS, and PAN, dieeotered inronsultaiiM 
over a large bowl of punch, pipes, and tobacco. 
Mid. Come, Pan, your toast 
/»an. Here goes— our noble umpire. , 

Mysis. And PoTfl defeat -I'll pledge It m a 

bgmpep* 
Mid. Hang him, in every scheme that whelp has 

oroBs'd v^ 
Mys's. Sure he's the devil himaelf; 
Pan. Or DoQtor Faustus. , ^ . . *w 

Myeis. Ah, 'squire— for Pan would you but stoutly 
stickle. 
This Pol would soon lie to a wretched pickla 
Pan. You reason right— 
Mid. HlB toby I shafi tickle. 
Mysts. Look, 'equire, I've sold my butter; here 
the privets 
At your command, do but thia lobior Ms»». 
Count 'em— six guhieaa and an ola J acobus ; 
Keep Pan, and shanJfe that scape-grace coram noDia 
Mid. Goody, as 'tis your request^ 
I pocket this here stuff ; 
And as for that there peasani; 
Trust me, I'll work his buH 
At the musical straggle 
I'll bully and juggle ; 
My awards 
Your' sure caird? 
•Sblddd, he shall fly his country -that's enough. 
Ptm, Well said, my l^.oH wax* 
JJfMt I*et's end the tankard, 
I have no bM4 for'buainess UUJ've drank hard. 
Pan. Noi- haVd my guts brains in them till they re 
addle. 
When Vtck moBtioolfy, HfesTiit'iars*^^^^ ^ 

Mid. Well, conoe, let's take one boose, and roar 
Then part to our aflalrs • [» cattO' 

Pan. A match. 
Mysis. A match. 

TBIO.— MIDAS, PAN, and MYSIS. 
Mid. Master Pol 

And his tol de rol M, 
ru buffet away from fheplah, Hr. 
Pan. And ril assist 

Your worsh^sfM 

With aU my might and K 
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Myais. Afidi'ithate a thiwnsii, 
Though lie is $o plump. 

And makes such a wounded racket. 
Mid. rn bluff. 
Pan. I'll rough, 
Mysis. ru huff. 
Mid. rilcuff, 

AIL A nd ru warrant tee pepper hisjacket. 

Mid. For all his cheats. 
And tocnching fetfts, 

He shall rue on his knees 'em ; 
Or skip by goles. 
As high as PauFs 

Like ugly witch on besom. 
Arraigned he shall be, 
Of treason to met 
Pan. And I with my davywill back it, 

ril swear. 
Mid. ru snare, 
Mysis. ru tear. 
All. O rare I 

And ru wcrrant wepq)per hisjacket. 

[Exeunt. 

SCElTJg: TV.-rA Lani tape. 
Enter SILENO afic^ DABOSTAo, jnwarm arguxient, 
SH My Daph, a wife for thee ; the squire's base 
pander . 
To theplftntations sooner •wonld t send her. 
Dam. Sir, your good wife appr^v'd my offisrs. 
Sil. Name her not^ bag of Exulor, 
What knew she of thee but thy coffers ? 
Dam. And shall this ditch-bom whelp, this jack- 
anapes, 
By dint of congees uxA of sorapes-r 
Sa. These are thy slanders and tiiat canker'd 
JDam. A thing made np erf pilfer 'drags! [hag's. 
' Sil. Bicher than t'laoxk with all thy brags 
C f flocks, and herds, and money bc^ga 

DUZT.^SILEKO or?* DAM-ffiTAS. 
SiL J/arival tk$eharaettrdraw. 
In perfection ht'UJtnd out Qflawj 
With black he viUp<f*-ii, 
Make a de'il of a sairt^ 
And change to and owl a maccaw. 
Dam. Can a father pretend to be wise, 

Who afrietuts goodadvice would despise t 
Who, when danger is nigh, 
Throws his speeiadesby. 
And blinks through a green girVs eyrsf 
SiL You're an impudent pimp and a g-ub. 
Dam. You are foot d by a beggarly scrub ,' 

Your betters you snub. 
Sil. Who wiU lend me a club, 
SChis insolent puppy to dnd> t 
You're an impudi nt pimp and a grub, 
Dam. Your cajoFd by a beggarly servb, 
SiL Who will rot in a powdering tub, 
Dam. Whom the prince of tngpostera I dull ! 
SiL A guinea fiir a chib. 
Dam. YouYe bald pate you^u rubf 
SiL This muckworm to drub. 
Dam. When you find thai your cub, 
8iL Rub off, sirrah, rub, sirrah, rub. 
Dam. Is debauched by a whipped syllabub. 

Enter MYSIS, attended by DAPHNE and NTS A 

Mysis. Sob ! yon attend the trial— we shall diive 
Tour vagabond— [hepee 

Sil I smoke your foul contrivance. 

Daplk AhL Nys, our fate depends upon this issue. 

Nysa. Dapn— f or yoxur sake my claim I here forego, 
And yfi^ your Pol much joy I wish yon. 



Da^ 0, gemini, say'st thou me IC? 
D3ar creature, let me kiss you. 
Ii^i/sa. Let's kn^el and beg his stay, papa will 

back us. 
Daph. Mamma will storm. 
Xfysa. What then I she can but whack us. 

QUINTETTO. 

DAPHNE, NYSA, MYSIS, SILENO, and 

DAMiETAS. 
Daph. Mother, sure you never 
WiU endeavour 
To dissever 
From my favour 

So sweet a swain ; 
None so clever 

Eer trod the plain. 

Nysa. Father, hopes you gave her. 
Don't deceive her, 
Can you leave her 
Sunk fer ever 

Inpining care t 
Haste and save her 

From Slack despair. 

Daph. Think of his modest grace. 

His voice, shape, and face; 
Nysa. Hearts alarming, 
Daph. Bosoms warming. 
Nysa. JVrath disarming, 
Daph. With his so^ lay t 

Nysa. He's so charming, 

Ay, Is* ^m stay. 
Both. He's so charnung, dee. 
Mysis. SltUs, are you lo.-t to shamet 
Sil. Wife, wife, be more lame. 
Mysis. This is madness I 
Sil. Sober sadness 
Mysis. / with gladness. 

Could see him swing. 

For his badness. 
Sil. 'Tisnosnehmng. 

Dam. Must Pan resign to this fop his employ^ 
mentt 

Must I to him yield of Daph the enjoy- 
ment f 
Mysis. Jft'er while a tongue I brandish, 

]^p<nttlcmdish 

Daph shall blandish. 
Dam. Wia you reject miy v»<x>m«, 

Herde end dinkum t 
SiL Jiot and sink 'em. 
Dam. Mi .as must Judge. 
M^sis. And Pol mttst fly : 
Sil. Zounds, Pol slian't budge: 
Mysis. You lie. 
Dflm. You lie. 
Mysis. ) 

Dam. y You lie, you Ke. 
SiL > 

Enter MIDAS, enraged, attended by a crowd cf 

Nymphs and Swaine. ' 
Mid. Peace, ho! Is hell broke loose? what means 
this jawing? 
Under my very nose this clapper-clawing I 

AIR— MIDAa 
What the deviVs here to do. 

Ye loggtrheade and gipsifs f 
Sirrah you, andhusseyp&u, 

And 9aeh of you tipsy is ; 
Bui ru as sure pttll down your pride as 

A gun, or as Tm justice Midas» 



2M MtDAS. 

Chorus 0, trtmtndmt Jui'iee 3fiJas ! 

Hrho 9haU oppote mujtatke Midat f 

AUL-UmAB. 
rm ffinn to understand that you an aU in apoUter 

here; 
Disputing whether Pom or Pol thatt pipe to you another 

year; 
Do you think yourclumey ears so proper to decide; as 
TheddieaU eors of Just ice Midas t 

Chorna. trenundoue, ±c 

Mid. So, yon allow it then— ye mobbish rabble?^ 

Enter APOLLO end PAN. 
Oh, here comoB Pol and Paa— now rtint yoor gabbler 
Fetch my great chair— I'll qoickly end this tiquabble* 

Aia 

Now Pm Mated, 
rn he treated 

LUe the SopM on hts throne t 
Jn mypreeeneet 
Sootrndrel peasants 

ShaU not call their souis their own. 
My behest U, 
Me w*o best if« 

Shall bejh,*d musician chief; 
Ne'er the loser 
8haU shew nose here. 

But be transported lite a thief, 

Ohonia. 0, tremendous, Ac. 

Don. Mastera, wfll you abide by tUa conditio ? 

Pan. I ask no better. 

Apo. Tm all Babmiaeion. 

Pan, Strike up, aweet air. 

Apo. Sir, I attend yonr lefanre. 

Mid. Pan, toke the lead. 

Pan. Since 'tia yoor worship's pleasnra 

Am.~PAK. 

A plague on your pother about this or that. 
Your shrieking or squeaking, a sharp or aflat : 
Pm sharp by my btmpers, you're a flat, master Pel ; 
So heregoesa set-to at tol de rol M. 

When beauty her rack of poor lovers would hamper. 
And qfter miss WiU-o*eto-Whisp the fools scamper; 
Ding dong, in sing song, they the lady extol: 
Pray, u^tat's all this fUss for, but-^ol derolMt 

Mankind are a medley— a chance mtdley race : 
J tt start in full cry, to give dame Fortune chase : 
Therms catch as catch can, hit or miss, luck is aU, 
And luck's the best tuns of life's tol de rol Id. 

Pte done,pleau your worship, 'tis rather too long I 

Mid. Not at all. 

Pan. I only meant lift is hut an oideong; 
TUworlcFs but a tragedy, comedy, droll; 
Where all act the scene oftolderolM. 

Peasants. A Pan t>-a Pan t 
Mid. By Jingo, well perfonn'd for one of his age 
Now, hang dog, don't you blush to shew your visage? 
Apo. Why, master Midas, for that matter, 
*Tis enough to dash one, 
To hear the arbitrator, 

In snch unseemly fashion, 
One of the candidates bespatter, 
With so much partial passion. 

(Midas faUs asleep.) 



ATE.— APOLTiO. 
Ah, happy hours, how fleeting. 

Ye damc'd on doton attajf : 
When, my S"ft vows repeating, 

AtDaphne'sfeetriayl 
But from her charms when sunder'd. 

As Midas' frowns prtKtge, 
Each hour will seem an hundred ,> 

JSach day appear an ctge. 

Pewtants. A Pol ! a Pol !— a Pan 1 a Pan ! 
Mid. Silence— this just decree, all, at yonr pn| 
Obedient hear -else I shall use you very ill. 

THE DEGREB. 
Pan shall remain, 
Pol quit the plain. 
Chorua 0, tremendous, Ac. 
Mid. All bow with me to mighty Fan— enthroM 
him— 
No pouting; and with festal chorna crown faim— 
{Tlie Crowd form two ranks beside Ihe chair, andjtfa 
in the chorus, uhiht Midas crowns him with batit. 
Me is then carri d round the stage, the danc^t 
leading the way to the Chorus.) 

Chorus. Bee triumphant sits the bard, 

Crown'd with bays, his duereward; 
JlxiTd Pol shall wander far ; 
BxiTd, twang his faint guitar; 
Vrhils with echoing shouU of praise, 
We the bagpipe's glory raise. 

Mid. *Tia well. What keeps you here, yon ragt- 
muffin? 
Qo tmdg^^or do you wait for a good cuffing? 
Apo. Now all attend— 

(Throws iff his disguise, and appears as ApoUo.) 
The wrath of Jove, for rapine, 
Corruption, lust, pride, fraud, there's no escaping. 
Tremble, thou wretch; thou stretch'd thy utmost 

tether; 
Thou and thy tools shall go to pot together. 

AIR— APOLLO. 

Dakce, I did ftirt sham. 

For Apolo lam, 
Ood of music, and king ofPamats; 

Thy seurvif decree. 

For Pan against me, 
J reward with the ears <^an ass. 

{Midas's wig falls qf, and he appears with the ears ef 
anassO 

Mid. Detected, balk'd, and small, 
On our marrow-bones Ire fall 
Mysis. Be merciful 
Datn. Be pitiful 
Mid. Forgive as, mighty Sol— Alas! alas I 

FINALR— APOLLO. 

Thou art a BUlinsgeUe quean ; (To Mm:.) 

Thott, apandar obscene, (To Damxtus.) 

With strumpeU and bailiffs shall dau : 

Thou, driven fi'om man, (To Bidas.) 

Shall wander with Pan ; 
He a stinking o^d goat, thou an ass, anast,Sc 

Be thou 'squire— his e»tate (To SUeno.) 

To thee J translate. 
To yoti his strong chests, wicked mass ; 

(To Daphne cmd Nyta.) 

Live happy, while I, 

ReeaWd to the sky. 
Make aU the gods laugh at Midas. 

Choru& Jove in Ms ckair, 4e. 
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THE STEANGEK. 

DRAMA, m FIVE ACTS— BY BENJAMIN THOMPSON. 




Act Iv, scene 2. 



OocKT WnmsaEN. 
Babon Stbihfobt. 
ThxSt&amqse. 
Solomon. 

PXTBB. 



Tobias. 
FBANas. 

OSOBGB. 

Ghildbbk. 

COUHTBSS WlNTEKiBK. 



Chablottb. 
Ankette. 
Glaudine. 
Susan. 
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SCENE I— 7%e Skirts of Count Wiriterten's Park. 
The park-gates in the centre. On one side, a low 
lodge among the trees; on the other^ (n the back- 
ground, a peasant's hut. 

Enter PETER 
Peter. Pooh, pooh! never tell me; Pm a clever 
lad, for an father's crying out every minute, 
"Peter," and "Stupid Peter! " But I say Peter is 
not stupid, though father will always be so wise. 
First, I talk too much ; then I talk too little ; andif 
I talk a bit to myself, he calls me a driveller. Now 
I like best to talk to mjraelf ; for I never contradict 
myself, and I don't laugh at myself as other folks 
da That laughing is often a plaguy teasing cus- 
tom. To be sure, when Mrs. BEaJler laughs, one 
can bear it well enough ; there is a sweetness even 
in her reproof, that somehow— but, lud ! I had near I 
forgot what I was sent about. Yes, then they ' 
No. 5.— The Bkitish Dbama. 



would have laughed at me, indeed. (Draws a green 
purse J^om his pocket.) I am to carry this money to 
old Tobias ; and Mjs. Haller said I must be sure 
not to blab, or say that she had sent it Well, well, 
she may bo easv for that matter ; not a word shi^ 
drop from my lips. Mrs. Haller is charming, but 
silly, if father is right; for father says, "He that 
spends his money is not wise, but he that gives it 
away is stark mad.** 

Enter the STBANQEB yrom the lodge, followed by 
FBANCia At sight of Peter the Stranger stops, 
and looks suspiciously at him. Peter stands opposite 
to him with his mouth wide open. At length, he 
takes off his hat, scrapes a bow, and goes into the 
hut. 

Stra. Who is that? 
Fra. The steward's soa 
Stra. Of the castle? 
Fro. Yos. 
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Stra. (A/lvr a pause.) Y&« wero-jou were 
BpeaklDg Iftst night— 

Fra. Of the old countryman? 

Stra. Ay. 

fra. Yon wonldnot hear mo out, 

Stra. Proceed. 

Fra, He Is poor. 

Sira. Who told you BO? 

Fra. Himself. 

Stra. (WUh acrimony.) Ay, ay; he knowBhowto 
tell his story, no doubt. 

Fra And to impobo, you think? 

Sira. Bight! 

Fra. This iDAli does not 

Stra. Fool! 

Fra, A t«eUag lool U better than a cold sceptiisu 

Stra. False! 

Fra. Charitv becets gratitude. 

Stra. Falter 

Fra. AsA l^^sstt the giter moro than the l^ 
ceirer. 

Sira. Ttat. 

Fra. Wen, air. Vide countryman— 

Stra. Haa he coBflfiiiied to you ? 

Fra. Yea. 

Stm, He n>K> ISTtttr unhappy aevar fOimplainB. 
(PausetJ Fiancte^ yoa Aave had mcoim of educa- 
tion beycokd your k4 in life, and heiroe you ai-e 
encouraged to attaBapt toaposing on ne : but go 
on. 

Fra. W* obW boh haa been tak«A itom him. 

Stra» Taken from hiro V. 

Fra. By the exigency ol the ttvaea |or » soldier. 

iWra Ayl 

Fra. fbe o)d Boaa |b pooipt 

Stra. Ifts likely. 

Fra. fftck and forsake*. 

/ST^rct I cannot heip luoQu 

/'ra.'Yes. 

.Stra. How? 

f >o. By money. He may buy his son's release. 

Stra. I'll see him myself. 

Fra. Do so. 

Stra. But if he is an impostor ? 

Fra. He is not, 

Sira. In that but? 

Fra. In that hut (Stranger goes itilfl |A< hut.) A 
good master, though one almost loses the use of 
bpeech by li^g witib hiio. A man kind and clear ; 
though I cannot understand him. He rails against 
the whole world, and yet no beggar leaxes his door 
unsatisfied. I have now lived three years with bim, 
and yet I know not who he is. A hater of society, 
no doubt; but not by Providence intended to be so. 
J^lisanthropy in his bead, not in Lis heart 

£nfLr the STBANGEB and PETEIlyiom tlu hut. 

F,tcr. Pray, walk on. 

Sira. (To Francis.) Fool I 

Fra. So soon re turned I 

K-tra. What sboukl I do there? 

Fra. Did you find it as I said ? 

,%tr9. This lad I found. - / 

Fra. What has he to do with your charity ? 
Stra. The old man and he understand eiich other 
perfectly woft. 
. Fra. How? 

Sfra. What were th!s boy and the countryman 
doi)ig? 

Fr(t. {Smiling, and sTictking hh head.) Well, you 
slinll hear. {To Ftler.) Yoiujg man, what were you 
doing in that hut ? 
Feitr. Doing! Nothing. 

Fra. Well, but you wouldn't go there for no- 
thing. 



Peter. Aoi vhy not, pray? But I did go there ; 
for nothing, though. Do you think one n^ust ba i 
paid for every thing? It iJrs. Haller weie to givei 
mo but a bmllLDg leok, Td jomp up to my neck in j 
the gieat pond for nothing. I 

Fra. It seema, then, Mrs. Haller sent yon ? | 

Peter. Why, les ; but I'm not to talk about it. \ 

Fra. Why so? 

Ptrr. How should I know ? "Look you!" eays 
Mrs. Ualler, "Master Peter, be so good as not to < 
mention it to anybody," OVith much eonstquena.) i 
"Master Peter, be bo good."— Hi hi, hi! "ila&ttr I 
Peter, be 8o"^Hi, hi, hi ! | 

fra. Oh! that is quite a different thmg. Of 
Qcmrse, you must be nilght then. 

Peter. I know tki^(; tad so I am, too. For I 
told old Tobial^alm X, *' Mofr, you're not to think 
M how Mrs. fiallt-iad^ik Om mvnij ; for I shall not 

pid you carry 



««y^ a \Qvd about thai m kmg a* I live,'* says I. 
^ /hf«L tftere ycAi wore twf xi^tk 



was 
Bome I 
in the 



wore 
\)ifsfi mnelt ■toii^y ? 

i^<i<«r. rdoi^\nav; I dMateoB«|fL It 
b a bit of a green pm. liqftiap. it fld% be e 
mtle matter that tmhes fcnped togeCber ii 
kat fortnight i 

Fra. Aitd why just tD^thf^kBtfertnight? 

Ptkr. Because, about •iirtnlskt since, I carried 
him some money befoi^ 

Frf. From Mre. Haller f 

Wer. Ay, sure! who else, tMk joa? Father'E 
ne| such a fool. He pfjfa it » ear bounden duty. 
•• Christians, to takf elure of our ^oney, and not 
give any thing aw^j, especially im yammer; f«,r 
then, he says, thersll herbs and i^t enough in 
conscience to satia^ all the leaseMfee hnngry 
poor. But I Bay fatiiBr's wrong, andHm. Hallcr's 
right 

Fra. Yes, yes. Bat iO^ Van. Hal|ar seems a 
strange woman, Peter. 

Peter. Ay, at times, she is plaguy odd. "Why. 
she'll sit and cry you a whole day through, withe vi 
any one's knowing why. Ay, and yet, somehow cr 
other, whenever she cries, I alwaye cry too, wit-- 
out knowing why. 

Fra. (To the Stranger.) Are you satisfied ? 

Stra. Bid me of that babbler. 

Fra. Good day, Master Peter. 

Peter. You're not going yet, are you? 

Fia. Mrs. Haller will be wBitiag for an answer. 

Ptttr. So she will. And I have another place cr 
two to call at (7a4:e« ojf his kat t» the Strargcr.) 
Sei-vant, sir. 

Sira. FBha! 

Peter. Psba! What, he's angry ? {Pet(r turns to 
Francis in a half vhisper.) He's angry, I suppose, 
because be can get nothing out of m.e. 

Fra^ It almost seems so. 

Peter. Ay, I'd have him to know that I'm ej 
blab. lExii. 

Fra. Now, sir. 

Stra. What do yon want? 

Fra. "VVero you not wrong, sir? 

Stra. Hem! Wrong I 

Fra. Can you still doubt? 

Stra, I'll hear no more! Who iathte Mrs Haller? 
Why do I always follow her poth? Go where I 
will, whenever I try to do good, Bhe has alweyg 
been th^ie before me. 

Fra. You should oejoice at that 

Sira. Kejoieei 

Fra. &ku»ly! That these are other good ftcd 
uharitable people in the world beside yourself. 

^ra. Oh, yes ! 

Fra. Why not seek to be acquainted with her. 



THE STEANGEB. 



259 



Mw her yesterday in the ffurden up at the castle. 
>. Solomon, the steward, says she has been 
awell, and ccmfined to her room almost ever since 
e have been here. Bat one would not think it to 
)0k at ber; for a more beautifnl creature X never 

kW. 

Stra. So much the worse. Beauty is a mask. 

Fra. In her it seems a mirror of the soul. Her 
harities— 

Btra. Talk not to me of her charities. All women 
fish to be conspicooos : in town by their wit; in 
le counlry by their heart 

iVo. 'Tis immaterial in what way good is done. 

Stra, No ; 'tis not immatoiiaL 

Fra. To this poor old man, at least. 

Stra, HeneedsnoassiBtanoeof mine. 

Fra. His most argent wants, indeed, Mrs. Haller 
las relieved ; bat whether she has or conld have 
,iven as much as would purchase liberty for the 
on, the prop of Iub age— 

Stra. Silence ! I will not give him a doit I (In a 
teeviih tone.) You interest yourself very warmly 
a hia behalf. Perhaps yon are to be a sharer in 
he gift 

Fra. Sir. sir, that did not come from your heart, 
;. Stra. {Remoi ectinff kimsel/.) FoigiTt mel 
" Fra. Poor master! How must the world have 
laed you before it could have instilled this hatred 
: )f mankind, this constant doubt oA honesty and 
>irtnel 

Stra. Leave me to myself. (Throw* hiynse^ on a 
teat ; takes a hook from Jos pocket, and read*.) 

Fra. (Aside, surveying him.) Again reading! 
Thus it is from mom to night To him nature has 
no beauty; life no charm. For three years I have 
never seen him smile. What will be bis fate at last ? 
toothing diverts him. Oh I if he would but attech 
himself to any living thiogi were it an animal— for 
something man must love. 

Enter TOBIAS Jirom the hut. 

Tob. Oh! how refreshing, after seven long weeks, 
to feel Uiese warm SDnbeams once again ! Thanks, 
thanks, bounteous heaven! for the joy I taste 
(Fretses his cap b^weenhis futndsj looks vp, and prays. 
The Stranger observes him attentively J 

Fra. (^ ike Granger.) This old man's share of 
earthly bapivhiesB can be bat little ; yet mark how 
grateful he is for hia portion of it 

Stra. Becaase, though old, he is bat a child in the 
leading-strings of Hope. 

Fra. Hope is the nurse of life. 

Stra. And her cradle is the grave. (Tohiasr^laces 
his cap.) 

Fra. I wish yon joy. I am glad to see you are so 
much recovered. 

Tob. Thsnkyonl Heaven and the assistance of 
a. kind lady have saved me for another year or 
two. 

Fra. How old are you, pray? 

Tab. Seventy^Biz. To be sure I can expect but 
little joy before I die. Yet^ there is another and a 
l»etter world. 

Fra. To the unfortunate, then, death is ooaroely 
AneTil? 

Tob. Am I so unfortunate? Do I not enjoy thia 
^loriouB morning? Am I not in health again? 
Selleve me, sdr, he who, leaving the bed of sick- 
ness, for the first time breathes the fresh pure air, 
is, at ihat moment, the happiest of his Maker's 
ereaturea 

Fra. Yet 'tis a happiness that fails upon enjoy- 
ment 

Tob. True; but less so in old age. Some flfty 
years ago my father left me this cottage. I was a 



strong lad; and took an honest wifa Heaven 
blessed my farm with rich crops, and my marriage 
with five children. This lasted nine or ten yeara 
Two of my children died. 1 ielt it sorely. The 
land was afflicted with a famine. My wife as8iste4 
me in supporting our family: but four years after, 
she left our dwelling for a better place ; and of my 
five children only one sonremataed. Tnis was blow 
upon blow. It was long before I regained my for- 
titude. At length resignation and religion had their 
effect I again attached myself to life. My son 
grew, and helped me in my work. Now the stote 
has called him away to bear a musket This is to 
me a loss, indeed. I can work nbg^re. I am old 
and weak; and true it is, but for Mrs. Haller, I 
must have perished. 
Fra, Still, then, life has its charms for you? 
Toh. Why not, while the world holds anythir.f 
that's dear to me ? Have not I a son ? 

Fra. Who knows that you will ever see him 
more? He may be dead. - 

Tob. Alas I he may. But as long as I am not 
sure of it, he lives to me : and if he falls, 'tis in h]« 
country's cause. Nay, should I lose him, still I 
should not wish to die. Here is the hut in which I 
was bom. Here is the tree that grew with me ; 
and, I am almost ashamed to confess it— I have a 
dog I love. 
Fra. A dog! 

Toh. Yes! Smile if you please : but hear me. My 
benefactress once came to my hut herself, some 
time before you fixed here. The poor animal, un- 
used to see the form of elegance and beauty enter 
tiie door of penury, growled at her. "I wonder 
you keep that surly, ugly animal, Mr. Tobias,'* 
said she ; " you, who have hardly food enough for 
yourself." "Ah! madam," I replied, "if I part 
with him, are you sure that anything else will love 
me?" She was pleased with my answer. 

Fra. (To the Stranger.) Excuse me, sir; but I wish 
you had listened. 
Stra. I have listened. 

Fra. Then, sir, I wish yon would follow thje poor 
old man's example. 

Str4i. (Pauses.) Here, teke this book, and lay it 

on my desk. [Francis goes into the lodge with the 

book.'i How much has this Mra Haller given you? 

Tob, Oh 1 sir, she has given me so much that I 

can look towards winter without fear. 

Stra. No more ? 

Tob. What could I do with more? Ah ! true; I 
might— 

Stra^ I know it You might buy your son's re- 
lease. There! 

{Presses a purse into his hand andexi*. 
Tob. What is all this? (Opens the purse, and finds 
it full of gold.) Merciful heaven 1 

Enter FBANCIS. 
Now, look, sir; is confidence \fi heaven unre- 
warded? 
Fra. I wish you joy ! My master gave you this ? 
Tob. Yes, your notde master. Heaven reward 
him! 

Fra. Just like him. HeSsent me with hia book, 
that no one might be witness to his bounty. 

Tob. He would not even take my thanks. He 
was gone before I could speak. 
Fra. Just his way. 

Tob. Now I'll go as quick as these old legs will 
bear me. What a delightful errand ! I go to re- 
leasezny Robert I How the lad will rejoice ! There 
is a ^1, too, in the village, that will rejoice with 
him. Oh ! Providence, how good art thou! Years 
of distress never can efface the rccoLLectioa of 
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A BURLETTA, IN TWO ACTS.— BY KANE CHABA. 




ApoUo,'-'^*F&AT, GOODT, PLBASB TO MODKUXB, &a' 



persons ^t^xmwl^. 



Apollo. 


SiLENO. 


Mbscobt. 


Dapiisb. 


MXDAS. 


JUPITEB. 


Maba. 


Ntsa. 


Pax. 


Vulcan. 


Bacchus. 


M1B1& 


Damjetas. 


Gasymkde, 


Sbephesd. 


JCKO. 



ACT I. 

SOENB. L— 2Wsoor«'» the hea'Mn Deities seated 
amidst thevlouds^ in full eouneil: they address Ju- 
vittr, 

CnOEUS OF ALL THE GODS. 

Jove, in hit chair ^ 
Of the sky lord mapYf 
With his nods 
Men and gede 

Keeps in mce; 
When heiBinks^ 
Jfeavm shrinks ; 
When he speaks^ 
Hell squeaks; 

Earth's globe is hut his taw, 
Cock of the school^ 
He bears despotic rule; 
/fisttord, 
^hattgh cilattrd^ 



Muiit4>e law. 
Even Fate, 
Though so great. 
Must not pi-ate; 
His bald pat* 
Jove would euff^ 
He's so bluff. 

For a straw. 
Cow'd deities. 
Like mice in cheese^ 
ito sOrnuat eeeutf 

Or gnaw. 

Jup. (liising.) Immortals, you havo heard your 

plaintive so v 'reign, 
And culprit Sol's high crimes. Shall we who govern, 
Brook spies upon us ? Shall Apollo trample 
On our commands ? We'll hiake him an example. 
As for you, Juno, curb your prying temper, or 
"We'll make you, to your cost, know— we're your 

emperor. 



- MIDAa 

fli iir^!^ 8ir, feppeur atDoctore' Ctommona. 
ilS*! ^^*^ .'""^ flettcting you and your vile 
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Ttip, 



Am— JUNO. 
Think not, kwdJove, 
Thus to wrong mp ckoiie love; 

^ day arid by night, ^ ^^^ 

Juno win have her right, 

i^yortrfiamde gallants; 

Til pluni^e id the shitdes. 

Or into cows metamorphose them. 

ipo?lo Hold, hold, have patience, 
pa. »oJi«Rfll8lbryouroiTtii^IaiionBl 
AIE.— APOLLO; 
-Bfe^y pour friends advised, 

Too harsh, too hasty dad f 
Mavffre your bolts and wise head. 

The iborldwni think yon mad 
What worn can Baeehus teach mw, 

Then break tfie lamps, beat uatchmen, 
A nd stagger to some punk? 

up. Too mcy scoundrel; there, sir. iSlrikcs 
*«/».) Come, d&order, K^riiecs 

w-n, Phffibus, down to earth, we'H hear no further. 
3 blab shaU find our sky caa do without him 
Vr\Z «f ^^'^'"'''^•'> Jupiter darts a boItaZim ^ 

l^.^ l^T'^ ^^^'^P^m Countpv, with a distant 
igc. \iotent storm of thunder and Ughtniiw A 
uherd sleeping in the field is romed b^ it, and runs 
frightened, having his cloak and guita^ bd!ind 

3LLO, ae cmtfhm heaven, falls to m earth •with 
'.de shock, and lies for awhih stunned, 

^''^' ^^SmbleT*"^' » crush! a pretty decent 
d usage, Mr. Jove: sweet sir, your humble. 
' pepp^d'l'''' ^""^ '^'"^"' though sore 
e doom'd to ttay. What can I do ? turn shep- 

.ckythouSr Inthf8disi5^rpS5o^^«''^'^-> 
more, but^ol the swain, somefiodc 111 follow 
doubt I, with my voice, goitar, and poio^ * . 
t>ng the nymplw to kick ^ some div?rsfe^ 
, Txru ^ Enter Slia£.^0 

a ; plays, I see, upon the hurdy-gurdv 

?iL°Sf5Pi*°«'^?^*!:*°«®''5 aWiatatters: 
lire him; he'll divert my wife and daughters 
pncp, and what crt thou, boy ? ^"o"*ers. 
10. An orphan lad, sir. 



SIL 



I Pol is my name ; a shepherd once my dad sir 

You^^^rawnaprize i' th' lotte^: sThave 
Why, I'm the master you could best ap^ly to ' 
DUETT.-APOLLO and SILE^O.- 
^mce. you mean to hire for service 
Come icith me, you jolly t*on; ' 
Tou c<mbelp^to bring home h^^est. 
Tend the sheep, and feed the hog. 

With fhre* crowns, yovr standing wages 
Tou shandaintay bp fed • ^ ^ ' 

2?ffc.- « beans salt beef, cabbages. 
Buttermilk, and oaten bread 

(7o«.,jrfr«-« hands, youni live in clotr!"^' ^'^ * 
When ne. get you, o»ce at home : 

And when daily labour's o-er 

We will dance to your strum-strum. 

Apo. {»^ke hands, I take your offer ^"^'^^'^"^ 
Farther and Imayjare worse: 
2 ooks, I can no longer suffer 
Hungry guts and emjptf/ purse. 

fL f''/^*^^ hands; 'tis kind I of er^""' "^'-"^ 

? ^Fx^-^f^^^^f^^farewone. 
J fell. Ptty such a lad should suffer 
? ^Po- ^00^. dean no longer suffer, 
5 Sil. Mungry guts and empyiurle 
- ^VO. Hungry guts and empty pwrsB, 

^al,lal,la. ^jg.,,,^,, 

SOENE lIL^JSileno'srarm-house. 
Enter DAPHNE and NYSA 

^^•Mrai^$rhigL*^^*^^^^%^^^^^^ 

,, . ^ Enter VLYSm. IS^^^^ti. 

Mysu, H7^day.^^wh^tmare'snesfsfound? For 
Ye rantipoles ; is't thul'you mind your spinning ? 
AHL-MYSia 
Girls are known 
To mischief prone, 

ff ever they be idle; 
Who would rear 
Ttco daughters fair. 

Must hold a steady bridle: 
Eor here they skip, 
And there they trip. 

And this and tJiat way sidle. 
Otddy maids, 
I'oor^iUy jades. 

All after men are gadding: 
They flirt pell-mell, . . 
Their train to swell. 

To coxcombi coxcomb addina • 
To ev'ryfop 
Their co k-a-hoop, 
^nd set their mmers madding. 
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former happiness; but one joyfnl moment drives 
from the memory an age of misery. fErit. 

Fro. {Looks after him.) Why am I not wealthy ? 
*8death I why am I not a prince ? I never thought 
myself enyions ; but I feel I am. Yes, I must envy 
those who, with the will, have the power to do 
good. {Exit. 

SCENE IL— ^i» AtUe-ehombtr in Winter$m CasOe. 

Enter SUSAN, fMeUng Footman with table and 
choirs. 

Susan. Why, George, Harry I where have you 
been loitering? Put down these thlnga Mra 
Haller has been calling for you this half-hour. 

Foot. Well, here I am, then. What does she 
want with me ? 

Susan. That she win tell you herself. Here she 
comes. 

Enter MBS. HALLEB with a letter, a Afaidjbl- 
lowing. 

Mrs. //. Very well ; if those things are done, let 
the drawing-room be made ready immediately. 
[Exeunt Maids.] And, George, run immediately 
into the park, and tell Mr. Solomon I wish to speak 
with him. [Exit Footman.] 1 cannot trndciotand 
this. I do not learn whether their coming to this 
place be but the whin of a moment, or a plan for a 
longer stay: if the latter, farewell, solitude! fare- 
weU, study I^farewellt Yes, I must make room 
for gaiety and mere frivolity. Yet could I wil- 
lingly submit to all; but should the Countess giro 
me new proofs of her attachment, perhaps of her 
respect, oh ! how wUl my conscience upbraid me I 
Or— I shudder at the thought!— if thin seat be 
visited by company, and chance should conduct 
hither any of my former acquaintances] — Alas, 
alas! bow wre'cbed is the being who fears the 
sight of any one fellow-creature! But, oh! su- 
perior misery ! to dread still more the presence of 
a former friend ! Who's there ? 
L'nttr PETEB. 

Peter. Nobody. It's only me. 

Mrs. U. So soon returned? 

reter. Sharp lad, aVtl? On the road I've had 
a bit of talk, too ; and — 

Mrs. H. But you bare observed my directions? 

Peter. Oh! yes, yes. I told old Tobias as how he 
would never know, as long as he lived, that the 
money came from you. 

Mrs, II. You found nim quite recovered, I hope ? 

Peter. Ay, sure, did I. He's coming out to-day 
for the first time. 

Mrs. H. 1 rejoice to hear it. 

Peter. He said that he was obliged to you for 
all ; and, before dinner, would crawl up to thank 
you. 

Mrs. H. Good Peter, do me another service. 

Peter. Ay, a hundred, if you'll only Jet me have a 
good long stare at you. ' 

Mrs. H. With all my heart Observe when old 
Tobias comes, and send him away. Tell him I am 
busy, or asleep, or unwell, or what you please. 

Peter. rwill,IwilL 

Sol {Withovt.) There, there, go to the post-office. 

Mrs. H. Oh \ here comes Mr. Solomon. 

Peter. What, father? Ay, so there is. Father's 
a main clever man: he knows what's going on all 
over the world. 

Mrg. //. No wonder; for you know ho receives 
as many letters as a prime minister and a^l his 
secretaries. 

Enter SOLOMON. 

iSo\ Good morning, good morning, to you, Mrs. 



Haller. It gives me Infinite pleasnre fo see yoi 
look so charmingly well ' You have had the ^ood 
ness to send for yocv humble servant Any newf 
from the great d^? There are very weijghtj xnat 
ters in agitation. I have my letters, too. 

Mrs. H. (SmOinff.) I think, Mr. Solomon, yo« 
must correspond with the four quarters of tlx 
globe. 

Sol. Beg pardon, not with the whole world, Mra 
Haller; bat (eonsequentiallf^ to be sure, I bare 
correspondents, on whom I can rely, in the chief 
cities of Europe, Asia, Africa, and America. 

Mrs. ff. And yet I have my doubts whether yon 
know what is to happen this very day, at this veiy 
place. 

Sol. At this very place ! Nothing material We 
meant to have sown a little barley to-day, but tlw 
ground is too dry; and tiie sheep-shearing is not to 
be till to-morrow. 

Peter. No, nor the bull-baithig fill— 

Sol Hold your tongne, bloduiead! Get abont 
your businesa 

P^er. Blockhead! There again! I suppose I'm 
not to open my mouth. (To Mrs. H.) G ood-bve : 

[Es\L 

Mrs. H, The Count will be here to-day. 

Sol How? What? 

Mrs. H. With his lady, and his brother-in-Iav, 
Baron Steinfort 

Sol VLj letters say nothing of thia Yon an 
laughing at yoor humble servant 

Mrs. H. Yon know, sir, I'm not zfinch given to 
jesting. 

Sol. Peter! Goodlack-a^lay! Bis right honour- 
able excellency Count Wintersen, and her right 
honourable excellency the Countess Wintersen. and 
his honourable lordship Baron Steinfort— and. Lord 
h ave mercy 1 nothing in proper order ! Here, Peter, 
Peter! 

Enter PETER 

Peter. Well, now, what's the matter again ? 

Sol. Call all the house together dh«ctly l Send 
to the gamekeeper, tell him to bring some venisoa 
Tell Bebecca to uncase the fumitare, and take the 
covering from the Venetian looUDg-glasses, that 
her right honourable ladyship the Countess may I 
look at her gracious countenance: and tell the 
cook to let me see him without loss of time : and ' 
tell John to oatoh a brace or two of carp. And teQ 
—and tell— and tell—tell Frederick to fria my 
Sunday wig. Mercy on nsl Tell— there, fro! 
[Exit Peter.] Havens and earth 1 so little of tha 
new furnishing of this old castle is completed! 
Where are we to put his honourable lordship the ' 
Baron? 

Mrs. H. Let him have the little chamber at the 
head of the stairs ; itis a neat room, and commands 
a beautiful prospect 

Sol Very rights very right But that room hat 
always been occupied by tue GounVsprivate secre- 
tary. Suppose— hold! I have it Yon know the 
little lodge at the end of the park : we can thrust the 



secretary into that 
Mrs. H. 



You forget, Mr. Solomon; you told me 
that the Stranger Uved there. 

SoL Fsha! What have Vre to do with the Stran- 
ger ? Who told him to live there? He must turn 
out 

Mrs. H. That would be unjust; for you said that 
you let the dwelling to bim ; and, by your own ac- 
count he pays well for it 

SoL He does, he does. But nobody knows who 
he is. Tho devil himself can*t make him out To 
be sure, I lately received a letter from Spain, wbicfl 
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^nf ormecl me tbat a epy bad taken up hie abode io 
this country, acd from the descrtption— 

Mr; H. A spy! BidicnloosI Everythisg I have 
heard bespeaks bim to be a man, wbo may be al- 
lowed to dwell anywhere. His life is solitade and 
silence. 
Soh Soitia. 

Mrs. H. Yon tell ma, too, he does much good. 
Sol. Thathedoe9. 
Mr9. H. He troubles no one. 
Sol. True, trae! 

Mr; H. Well, what do you want more? 
Sol. I want to know who he is. If the man would 
only conTerse a little, one might have an opportu- 
nity of pumping; but if one meets him in the lime- 
walk, or by the river, it is nothing but '*Oood 
morrow ;** and off he marches. Once or twice I have 
contrived to edge in a word: "Fine day." "Yw." 
" Taking a little exercise, I perceive." " Yes ;" and 
off again like a shot The devil take such close 
fellows, say L And, like master like man; not a 
syllable do I know of that mumps his servant, ex- 
cept that his name is Francis. 

Mn. JI. Yon are putting yourself into a pMsion, 
and quite forget wbo are expected. 

Sol. So I do. Mercy on us! There now, you 
see what misfortunes arise from not knowing peo- 
ple. 

Mr*. H. Tis near twelve o'clock already ! If his 
lordship has stolen an hour from his usual sleep, 
the family most soon be here. I go to my duty; 
you will attend to yours, Mr. Solomon. [Exit. 

Sol Yes, I'll look after my duty, never fear. 
There goes another of the same class. Nobody 
knows who she is again. However, this much I 
do know of her, that her right honourable lady- 
ship, the Countess, all at once, popped her into the 
house, like a blot of ink upon a sheet of paper. 
But why, wherefore, or for what reason, not a soul 
can tell. "She is to manage the family within 
doors." She is to manage! Fire and faggots! 
Haven't I managed everything, within and without, 
most renutablv, these twenty years ? I must own 1 
grow a little old, and she does take a deal of pains ; 
but all this she learned of me. When she first 
came here— mercy on us!— -she didn't know that 
linen was made of flax. But what was to be ex- 
pected from one who has no foreign correspond- 
ence? {Exit. 

ACT II. 

SCENE L— ./I Drawing^oom in the castl^. 

Enter SOUmOIf. 

Sol. Well, for once, I think I have the advantage 
of Madam Bailer. Such a dance have I provided 
to welcome their excellencies, and she quite out 
of the secret! and such a hornpipe by the little 
brunette ! I'll have a rehearsal first, though, and 
tiken surprise their honours after dinner. (Flourish 
q; rural mtaie without.) 

Pettr. {Without.) Stop; not yet, not yet; but 
saake way there, moke away, my good friends, 
tenants, and villagers. John, Qeorge, Frederick! 
Good friends, make way. 

Sol. It is not the Count : it's only Baron Steinfort. 
Stand back, I say: and stop the music 
Enter BAKQN STEINFOBT,. vshtred in by PETEB 

and footmen. Peter mimicks and apes his father. 
I have the honour to introduce to your lordship 
myself, Mr. Solomon, who blesses the honr in which 
fortune allows him to become acqi&inted with the 
honourable Baron Steinfort, brother-in-law of his 



right honourable excellency Count Winteraen, my 
noble roaster. 

Peter. Bless our noble master! 

Baron S. Old and young, I see, they'll allow me 
no peace. (Aside) Enough, enough, good Mr. 
Solomon. I am a BoTdier: I pay but few compli- 
ments, and require as few from others. 

Sol I beg, my lord— We do live in the country, 
to be sure, but we are acquainted with the rerereucd 
due to exalted personages. 

Pefer. Yea ; we are acquainted with exalted per- 
sonaj^es. 

Baron. S. What is to become of me? (Aside.) 
Well, well, I hope we shall be better acquainted. 
You must know, Mr. Solomon, I intend to assist, 
for a couple of months, at least, In attacking the 
well-stocked cellars of Wintersen. 

Sol Why not whole years, my lord? Inexpres- 
sible would be the satisfaction of your humble 
servant^ and though I say it, well-stocked, indeed, 
are our ceUarB. I have, in every respect, here 
managed matters'ln so frugal and provident a way, 
that his right honourable excellency the Count 
will be astonished. (liaron S. yavns.) Extremely 
sorry it is not in my power to eutertain your lord- 
ship. 

Peter. Extremely sofry. 

Sol. Where can Mrs. llaller have hid herself^ 

Baron S. Mrs. Haller ! who is she ? 

Sol Why, who she is, I can't exactly tell your 
lordship. 

Peler. No, nor I. 

Sol. None of my correspondents give any account 
of her. She is here in the capacity of a kind of a 
snperjor housekeeper. Methinks I hear her silver 
voice upon the staira I will have the honour of 
sending her to your lordship in an instant 

Baron 8. Oh I don't trouble yourself. 

Sol No trouble whatever. I remain, at all 
times, your honourable lordship's most obedient, 
humble, and devoted servant. [Exit, bowing. 

Peter. Devoted servant. [Exit, bow ng. 

Baron S. Now for a fresh plague. Now am I to bo 
tormented by some chattering, old, ugly, hag, till I 
am stunned with her noise and officious hospitality. 
Oh^patience, what a virtue art thou ! 
Enter MRS. HALLEB, with a Ucoming courtesy. 
Baron S. rises, and returns a bote m confusion. 

(Aside.) No, old she is not Casts another glance 
at her. No, by Jove ! nor ugly. 

Mrs. JI. I rejoice, my lord, in thus becoming ac- 
quainted with the brother of n^y benefactress. 

Baron S. Madam, that title shall be doubly va- 
luable to me, since it gives me an introduction 
equally to be rejoiced at 

Mr*. H.(Without attending to the compliment.) This 
lovely weather, then, has enticed the Count from 
the city. 

Baron S. Not exactly that You know him. 
Sunshine or clouds are to him alike, as long as 
eternal summer reigns in his own heart and family. 

Mrs. H. The Count possesses a most cheerful 
and amiable philosophy. Ever in the same happy 
humour; ever enjoying each minute of his life. JBut 
you must confess, my lord, that he is a favourite 
child of fortune, and has much to be grateful to 
her for. Not merely because she has given him 
birth and riches, but for a native sweetness of 
temper, never to be acquired; and a graceful 
suavity of manners, whose school must be the 
nund. And, need I enumerate among fortune's 
favours, the hand and affections of your accom- 
plished sister? 

Baron, S. True, madam ; my good easy brother 
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too, eeems fully BCtifiible of h!s happipesa, and le 
reaolved to retain it He hae aoitted the aeryice 
to Uva hero. I am yet afraid ne may soon grow 
weary of Wiutersen and retirement 

Mrt. H. I sbonld trust not They who bear ft 
cheerful and unreproaching conscience into soli- 
tude, sorely must increase the measnre of their own 
enjoyments. They quit the poor, precarious, the 
dependent pleasures, which they borrowed from 
the world, to draw a real bliss from that exhaust- 
lef-s source of true delight, tho fountain of a pure, 
unsullied heart 

Baron 8. Has retirement long possessed so lovely 
an advocate? 

ilr». H. I have lived here three years. 

Bar<m 8. And never felt a secret wish for the 
society you left and must have adorned? 
'Mrf. H. Never. 

Baron 8. To feel thus belongs either to a very 
rough or a very polished soul. The first sight con- 
vinced me in which class I am to place you. 

Mrf. IJ. (With a sigh.) There may, perhaps, be a 
fhird class. 

Baron 8. Tndeed, madam, I wish not to be 
thought forward ; but women always seemed tome 
less calculated for retirement than men. We have 
a thousand employments, a thousand amuBements, 
which yon have not 

Mrt. H. Dare I ask what they are? 

Baron 8. We ride, we hunt, we play, read, 
vrrlte. 

Afrt. B. The noble employments of the chase, 
and Uie still more noble employment of play, I 
grant you. 

Baron 8. Nay, but dare I ask what are your em- 
ployments for a day ? 

Mrs. II. Oh! my lord, you cannot imagine how 
quickly time passes when a certain uniformity 
guides the minuted of our life. How often do I 
ask, " Is Saturday come again so soon V On a 
bright cheerful morning, my books and breakfast 
are carried out upon the grass-plot Then is the 
sweet picture of reviving industry and eager inno- 
cence always new to me. The birds' notes, so often 
heard, still awaken new ideas : the herds are, led 
into the fields; t^e peasant bends his eye ttpon his 
plough. Everything lives and moves ; and in every 
creature's mind it seems as it were morning. To- 
wards evening, I begin to roam abroad ; from the 
nark into the meadows : and sometimes, returning, 
I pause to look at the village boys and girls as they 
play. Tl ea do I bless their innocence, and pray to 
neaven those laughing, thoughtless hours, could be 
their lot for ever. 

Baron 8. This is excellent! But these are anm- 
mer amusements. The winter, the winter i 

Mrt. H. Why for ever picture winter like old 
age; torpid, tedious, and uncheerful? Winter has 
its own delights: l^is is the time to instruct and 
mend the mind by reading and reflection. At this 
season, too, I often take my harp, and amuse my- 
self by playing or singing the little favourite airs, 
that remind me of the past, or solicit hope fer the 
future. 

Boa on 8. Happy, indeed, are they who can thus 
create and vary their own pleasures and employ- 
ments! 

Enter PETER 

Peter. Well, well— pray, now— I was ordered— I 
eaa keep him back no longer; he will come in. 
Enter T JBIAS, forcing his vay. 
Tob. I must, good heaven! I must 

Mrt. H, (Confuted.) I have no time at present I 
^X— Tou see I am not alone. 



Tolb. Oh! this food genUemab will fongive mA 

Baron A What do yon wast! 

Tob. To return tbaoks. £v«n ciharflgr is • iNo^ten 
if oneoBAy not he grmteful fer H 

Mrs. H. To-morrow, good Tobias; to-naonwr. 

Baron 8. Nay, no false delicacy, nwrtam. Allovr 
hhn to vent the feelings of his heart; and penult 
me to witness a scene which eonvincea me, even 
more powerfully than yoveonversalion, howr nobly 
you employ your time. Speak, old man 1 

T(A>. Oh 1 lady, that each word which drops from 
my lips, might call down a blessing on your head ! 
I lay forsaken and dying in my hut ; not eveia bread 
nor hope remained. Oh t then you came ha tbe form 
of an angel, brought medicines to me; and your 
sweet consoling voice did more than thosei l am 
recovered. To-day, for the first time, I bave re- 
turned thanks in presence of the son; ind now I 
c<Mae to yon, noble lady. Let me drop taj tears 
upon your charttabie hand. For your sake, beaven 
has blessed my latter days. The Stranger, too, who 
lives near me, has given me a parse of gold to bay 
my son's release. I am on my way to the city : I 
shall purchase my Bebert's releaee. Then I shall 
have an honest daugfater'4n-law. And yon, if erer 
after that yon pass our happy cottage, oh I what 
must you feel when you say to yourself, **This is 
my work!" 

Mrf. H. (In a tone of enirtaiy.) Enongfa Tobias; 
enough! 

Tob. I beg pavdon: I oaxmot utter what is 
breathing in my breaat There is one who knows 
it May his blesslBg sad your own heart reward 
you! 

lExUf Peter following. Mrf. Mailer easts her 
eyes vpon the grwmd, and eomtendr against the 
confusion of an excMed soul, i^ien surpiHsed in 
a good action. The Baron stands opposite to 
her, and frotn time to time casts a gktnce at 
her. 

Mrs. H. (EndtattowHtg to bring oMM a eonrersa- 
twn.) I aoppose, my lord, we may ezpeet the Count 
and Oomitess every moment now ? 

Baron S, Not just yet, madam. He travels at 
his leisure. I am selfi^ perhaps, In not being 
anxious for his speed: the delay has procured mo 
a delist which I shaft never forget 

Mrs.H. (JSmUing.) You satirize mankind, my 
lord. 

Baron 8. How so? 

Mrs. U. In supposing such scenes to be m)com- 
mon. 

Baron 8, I confess I was little jirepared for such 
an acquaintance as yourself; I am extremely sur- 
prised. When Solomon told me your name and 
situation, how could I suppose that — Pardon my 
curiosity; you have been, or are, married? 

Mrs. II. {8uddenly tinkij^g from her duerfid rail* 
lery into mournful gloom.) I have been mairied, my 
lord. 

Baron 8. {Whose inquiriee noinoe his curUmty, yet 
are restrained uii*bin the bounds of the nicest retpect.) 
A widow, then? 

Mrs. ff. I beseech you^there are strings in the 
human heart, which touched, will sometimes utter 
dreadful discord : X beseech you — 

Baron 8. I understand yoa I see yon know how 
to conceal everything except your perfectiona 

Mrs. H. My perfection b, alas I {EuroX music with- 
out.) But I hear the happy tenantry announce tbe 
Count's antvaL Your p«rdoB, my lord ; I must 
attend them. [Exit. 

Baron 3. Exoellent creature ! What is Ae, ana 
what can be her history? X must seek my sister 
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iDstantly. How strong and how ssddea is Uie in- 
terest I feel for her t but it is a, feeling I onght to 
check. And yet, why so? Whatever are the 
emotions she has inspired, I am sure they arise 
from the perfections of her mind ; and never shall 
itoey be met with unwortbineBB in mine. lExit. 

SCENE ll^The Lawn. 

SOLOMON and PETER an discovered arranging 
the Tenantrv. Rural music. Enter COTTNT and 
COUNTESS WINTERSEN, (the latttr leading her 
chiM.) BARON STEINFORT, MBS. HALLEB, 
CHARLOTTE, and Servants following. 

Sol Welcome, tan tiiousand welcomes, your ex- 
^Uencies. Some little preparation made for 
weloome, too. Bat that will be se«i anon. 

€<nmt W. W^ here we are ! Heaven bless oar 
advance and retreat I Mrs. Haller, I bring yon an 
invalid, who, in future, will Bwetr to no flag but 
yoan. 

Mn. H. Mine flies for retreat and rural happi- 



Count W. Bat not without retreating graces, and 
iwtiriiig enpids toa 

Couat9$8 (Who has, inthemeatttimet kindly embraced 
Mrs. Holier, and by her been welcomed to Wintersen.) 
My dear Count, you forget that I am present 

Count W. Why, in the name of chivali^ how can 
I do less than your gallant brother, the Baron f 
who has been so kind as nearly to kill my four 
^eys, in order to be here Ave minutes before me. 

Baron 8. Had I known all the charms of this 
plaoe, you should have said so with justice. 

Cotmtegs. Don't you think William much grown? 

Mrs. If. The sweet boy ! (Stoops to iiiss him, and 



deep melancholy over^utdoAs her countenance.) 
Count •" " ■ " ' 

dinner. 



jncholy o9t 
W. Well, 



Solomon, you've provided a good 



Sol. As food as haste would allow, please your 
rigbt lionourable ezc^ency . 

Peter. Yes as good 9^a— {Count goes aside with BoUh 
mon andPMr.) 

Baron S. Tell me, I conjure you, sfeter, what 
jewel you have thus buried in the country V 

Covnteu. fia, ha, ha! What, brother, you caught 
fttlast? 

Baron S. Answer me. 

Countess. Well, her name is Mrs. Haller. 

Barov 8. That iknow, but— 

Counters. But ; but Iknow no more msrself. 

Baron S. Jesting apart, I wish to know. 

Ccunttsa. And, jesting apart, I wish you would 
BOt plague me. I have at least a hundred thousand 
important things to do. Heaven's ! the vicar may 
come to pay his respects to mo before I have been 
at my toilet; of course, I must consult my looking- 
glass on the occasion. .Come, William, will you 
help to dress me, or stay with your father ? 

Count W. We'll take care of him. 

Countess. Come, Mrs. Haller. 

[£xit with Mrs. Haller, Charlotte following. 

Baron S. (Aside and going.) I am in a very ain- 
gnlar humour. 

Count W. Whither so fast, good brother? 

Baron JS. To my apartment 1 have letters to — 

Count W. Psbal stay. Let us take a turn in the 
park together. 

Baron S. Excuse me. I am not perfectly well, 
I should be but bad company. I— 

{Exit. The Tenantry retire. 

Count W, Well, Solomoxi, you are as great a fool 
as ever, I see. 



SoL Ha, hal At your right honourable excel- 
lency's service. 

Count W. (Points to Peter.) Who is that ape in the 
comer ? 

Sol. Apel Oh I that is, with respect to your ex- 
cellency be it spoken, the son of my body ; by name, 
Peter. (Peter bows.j 

Count W. So, so ! Well, how goes all on ? 

Sol./Ne\\ and good, well and good. Your excel- 
lency will see bow I've improved the park : you'll 
not know it again. An hermitage here, serpentine 
walks there ; an obelisk, a ruin ; and all so spar- 
ingly, all done with the most economical economy. 

Count W. Well, i'll have a peep at your obelisk 
and ruins, while they prepare for dinner. 

Sol. I have already ordered it, and will have the 
honour of attending your right honourable excel-* 
lency. 

Count W. Come, lead the way. Peter, attend your 
young mafiter to the house ; we must not tire him. 
[Exit, conducted by Solomon. 

Peter. We'll go round this way, your little excel- 
lency, and then we shall see the bridge as we go 
by ; and the new boat with all the fine ribands and 
streamers. This way, your little excellency. 

lExa, leading the Child. 

SCENE HL-^The Ante-chamber. 
Enter URS. HALLER. 

Mrs. H. What has thus alarmed and subdued 
me? My tears flow; my heart bleeds. Already 
had I apparently overcome my chagrin; already 
had I at least assumed that easy gaiety once so 
natural to me, when the sight of this child in an 
instant overpowered me. When the Countess 
called him William— oh I she knew not that she 
plunged a poniard in my heart I have a William, 
too, who must be as tall m this, if ho be still alive. 
Ah< yes, if he be still alive. Ills littlti sister, too t 
Why, fancy, dost thou rack me thus ? Why dost 
thou imagine my poor children, fainting in sick- 
ness, and crying to their mother ? To the mother 
who has abandoned them I (Weeps.\ What a 
wretched outcast am 1 1 And that just to-day I 
should be doomed to feel those horrible emotions I 
just to-day, when disguise was so necessary. 
Enttr OHAJtLOTTK 

Char. Very pretty, very pretty, indeed! better 
send me to the garret at once. Your servant, Mrs 
Haller. I beg, madam, I may have a room fit for a 
respectable person. 

Mrs. H. 1 he chamber into which you have been 
shewn is, 1 think, a very neat one. 

Char. A very neat one, is it ? Up the back stairs, 
and over tho laundry. I should never be able to 
close my eyes. 

Mrs. H. (Very mildly.) 1 slept there a whole year. 

Char. Did you f Tlien I advise you to remove 
into it again, and the sooner the better. I'd have 
yomto know, madam, there is a material difference 
between certain persons and certain persons. Much 
depends upon the manner in which one has been 
educated. I think, madam, it would only be proper 
if yea roslgned your room to me. 

Mrs. H. If the Countess desires It, certainly. 

Char. The Countess I Very pretty, indeed ! Would 
yon have me Aink of plaguing her ladyship witli 
such trifles? I shall order my trunk to be carried 
wherever I please. 

Mrs. H. Certainly ; only not Into my chamber. 

Char. Provoking creature! But how could I 
expect to find breeding among creatures bom of 
one knows not wbom, and ooming one knows not 
whence ? 
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Mrt. //. The remark \n very Just, 
EnUr PETEE, in haste. 

Peter. Oh, ]tid ! oh« lad ! oh. lud! 

Mrt. H. What's the matter? 

Peter. The child has fallen into the river. BIb 
little excellency is drowned. 

Mrs. II. Who— what? 

Peter. His hononr, my yoong master. 

Mrs.H. Drowned? 

Peter. Tes. 

Urs.^. Dead? 

Peter. No, he's not dead. 

Mr*, n. Well, well; then, softly; you will alarm 
fhe Countess. 

Enter ^kSXm 8TEINF0ET.. 

Boron S. What is the matter? Why all this 

UOiM? 

Peter. NoiBO ! why— 

Mrs. II. Be not alarmed, my lord. Whatever may 
have happened, the dear child is now, at least, safa 
Yoa said so, I think, master Peter? 

Peter. Why, to be sure, his little exoelleucy 
is not hnrt; but he's very wet, though; and the 
Count is taking him by the garden-door to the 
houF.e. 

Baron S. Bight ; that the countess may not be 
alarmed. But toll us. young man, bow could It 
happen. 

Pet(r. From beginning to end ? 

Mvf. H. Never mind particulars. Ton attended 
the dear child. 

Pet^r. True. 

Mrs. II. Into the park? 

Peter. True. 

Mra. II. And then you went to the river ? 

Ptter. True. Wby, rabbit it I I believe you're 
a witch. 

Mrs. II. Well, and what happened further? 

Peter. Why, you see, his dear little excellency 
would see the bridge that father buiit out of the old 
summer-house ; and the steamers, and the boat, 
and nil that I only turned my head round for a 
moment, to look after a magpie, crush! down 
went the bridge with his little excellency; and, 
oh ! how I was soared to see him carried down the 
river I 

Baron S. And you drew him out again directly? 
• Petet\ No, I didn't. 

Mj s. H. No ; your father did ? 

Peter. No, he didn't 

Mrs. H. Why, you did not leave him in the 
water ? 

A^r. Yes, we did. But we bawled as loud as 
we could; you might have heard us down to the 
village. 
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Count, requests your— 

Baron S. We come. [Exit viih Mrs. Si 

Char. Ha. ha, ha I Why, Mr. Solomon, you seem 
to have an hopeful popiL 

JSoL Ah, Biirah! 

Char. But, Mr. Solooion, why were yoa not 
nimble enough to have saved his young lordatdp ? 

Sol. Not in time, my sweet misa Besides, mercy 
on ns I I should have sunk like a lump of lead; suad 
I happened to have a letter of consequence in my 
pocket, V. hloh would have been made totally ille- 
gible; a letter from Constantinople, written by 
Chevalier— What's-his-name? (Draws a Utter J>rom 
his pockety and putting it up again directly drop* it, 
Peter takes it up slyly and unwserved.) It eontaina 
momentous matter, I assure yon. The world will 
be astonished when it comes to light; and not a 
soul will suppose that old Solomon had a finger in 
the pie. 

Char. No, that I believe. 

Sol. But I must go and see to the cellar Uiaa, 
your most obedient servant [Exit. 

Char. (With pride.) Your servant^ Mr. Solo- 
mon. 

Pettr. Here's the letter from ConataaUnopIe. 
I wonder what it can be about Now for it 1 

(Opens U.) 

Char. Ay, let us have it 

Peter. (Beiads.) '' If so he you say so. PU never 
work for you never no more. Considering eu how your 
Sunday vaistcoat has been turned three tinus^ it doesni't 
look amiss, and I've charged as little as emy tailor of 
'em all. You tay I must pay for the buckram; but I 
say, ru be d—a if I do. So no more from your loving 
nephefv, Timothy Twist." From Constantinople t 
W hy, cousin Tim writ it 

Char. Cousin Tim ! Who is he ? 

Peter. Good lack 1 Don't you know cousin Tim ? 
Why, he's one of the best tailors in all— 

Char. A tailor! No, sir, I do not know hint My 
father was state-coachman, and wore his falgbneas^B 
livery. {Exit. 

Peter. (Mimicking.) ** My father was state-coach- 
man, and wore his highness's livery." Well and 
cousin Tim could have made his highneaa's livery, 
if yon go to that State-coachman indeed ! 

(Going,) 
J?n/er SOLOMON. 

Sol. Peter, you ninny, stay where you are. Is 
that chattering girl gone? Didn't I teU you we 
would have a practice of our dance ? they are all 
ready on the lawn. Mark me; I represent ttie 
Count, and you the Baron. 

lExity with affected dignity. Peter follower 
mimicking. 



tohiafsi^tl^cT?'^'''*^^^^^^^'''''"^^"^ SCENE IV.-2%eZkw». SeaUplaced. Rmticmusk 

Peier. No, they didn't; but the Stranger came 



that lives yonder, close to old Toby, and never 
speaks a syllable. Odsbodikins! what a devil of a 
fellow it is I With a single spring, bounces he slap 
into the torrent; sails wad dives about and about 
like a duck ; gets me hold of the little angel's hair, 
and, heaven bless him ! pulls him safe and sound 
to dry land again. Ha, ha, ha I 

Baron S. Is the stranger with them? 

Pet*r. Oh, lud! no. He ran a, way. His excel- 
leocy wanted to thank him, and all that ; but he 
was off : vanished like a ghost 

Enter SOLOMON. 

Soh Oh! thou careless varlet! I disown you! 
What an accident might have happened ! and bow 
you have terrified bis excellency 1 But I beg par. 



Dancers are discovered as ready to perform. 

SOLOMON and PETEB enter, and seat 

themselves. 

A dance, in which the dancers pay their rwer.nce to 

Solomon and Peter as they pass. At the end, Solomon 

and Peter strut off b^ore the Dancers. 

ACT III. 

SCENE L—The Skirts of fhe Park and Lodge, Ac^ 

as before. 

The STBANGEB is discovered on a seat, reading. 

Enter FRANC la 
Fra. Sir, eir, dinner is ready. 
Stra. I want no dinner. 
Fra. I've got something good. 
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itfro. Eat it yourself . 

jf^xL Ton are not hungry f 

Sira. No. (iZites.) 

/Vo. Nor L The heat takes away all appetfte. 

9ra. Yea 

Fra. I'll pat it by ; perhaps, at nights 

atrtk Perhaps. 

IVo. Deal sir, dare I speak? 

Stra. Speak. 

/Va Yon hare done a noble action. 

Stra. What? 

Fra. Yon have saved a fellow-creature'a life. 

Stra. Peace! 

/Va Do you know who he was ? 

atra. No. 

lYa. The only son of Gonnt Wintersen. 

Stra. Immaterial 

FrcL A gentleman, by report, worthy and bene> 
Tolent as yonrself. 

Stra. (Angry.) Sileneel Dare yon flatter me? 

Fra. As I look to heaven for mercy, I speak 
from my heart When I observe how you are doing 
good aroand yon, how you are making every indi* 
Tidnal^fwants your own, and are yet yourself un- 
happy, alas 1 my heart bleeds for yon. 

Str€t. 1 thank yon, Francis. I can only thank 
yon. Yet share this consolation with me; my 
■nfferinga are unmerited. 

/Vo. My poor master! 

Stra. Have yon forgotten what the old man said 
this morning? *' There is another and a better 
world!" Oh! 'twas true. Then let us hope with 
fervency, and yet endure with patience. What's 
here? 

Enter CHARLOTTE, /rom the Park-^e. 

Char. I presume, sir, yon are the strange gentle- 
man that drew my young master out of Uie water? 
(7%e Stranger readt.) Or (7b FrancisJ are you he? 
(Francis makes a wry face.) Are the creatures both 
dumb? {Looks ai them by turns.) Surely, old Solo- 
mon has fixed two statues here by way of orna- 
ment ; for of any use there is no sign. {Approachu 
Frances.) No, this is alive, and breathes ; yes, and 
moves its eyes. {Bawls in Ms ear.) Good friend ! 

Fra, I'm not deaf. 

Char. No, nor dumb, I perceive, at last. Is yon 
lifeless thing your master? 

Fra. That honest, silent gentleman is my master. 

CTiar. The sam^that drew the young Count out 
of the water? 

Fra. The same. 

Char. (To the Stranger.) Sir, my master and mis- 
tress, die Count and Countess, present their re- 
spectful compliments, and request the honour of 
your company at a family supper this evening. 

Stra. 1 shall not come. 

Char. But you'll scarce send such an uncivil an- 
swer as this. The Count is overpowered with gra- 
titude. Yon saved his son's life. 

Stra. I did it wUlingly. 

Char. And won't accept of " I thank yqja," in re- 
turn? 

S'rd. No. 

Char. Yon really are cruel, sir, I must tell you. 
There are three of us ladies at the castle, and we 
are all dying with ouriOBity to know who you are. 
[Exit Stranger."] T%e master is crabbed enough, 
however ; let me try what I can make of the man. 
Pray, $ir— {Francis tume Ms back to her.J^the be- 
ginning promises little enough. Friend, why won't 
yunlookatme? 

Fra. I like to look at green trees better than 
green eyes. 

Char, Qreen eyes, you monster 1 Who told yon 



that my eyes were greon ? Let me tell you there 
have been sonnets mado on my eyes before now. 

Fra. Glad to hear it. 

Char. To the point, then, at once. What is your 
master? 

Fra. A man. 

Char. I surmised as much. But what's his 
name? 

Fra. The same as his father'a 

Char. Not unlikely: and his father was — 

Fra. Married. 

Char. To whom ? 

Fra. To a woman. 

Char. (Enraged.) I'll tell you what* who your 
master is I see I shall not learn, and 1 don't care ; 
but I know what you are. 

Fra. Well, what am I? 

Char. A bear. lExit. 

Fra. Thank you! Now to see how habit and 
example corrupts one's manners ! I am naturally 
the civiOest spoken fellow in the world to the pretty 
prattUng rogues; yet, following my master's 
humour, I've rudely driven this wench away. I 
must have a pe6p at her, though. (Looking toward* 
the park-gates.) 

Enter STBANGEB. 

Stra. Is that woman gone? 

Fra. Yes. 

Stra. Francis! 

Fra. Sir? 

Stra. We must be gone, toa 

Fra. But whither? 

Stra. I don't care. 

Fra. ril attend you. • 

Str<L To any place ? 

Fra. To death. 

Stra. Heaven grant it— to me, at least There ia 
peace. 

PrcL Peace is everywhere. Let the storm rage 
without, if the heart be but at rest Yet, 1 think we 
are very well where we are: the situation is in- 
viting; and nature lavish of her beauties, and of 
her bounttes, too. 

Stra. But I am not a wild beast, to be stared at^ 
and sent for as a show. Is it fit I should be ? 

iVa. Another of your interpretations ! That a 
man, the life of whose only son you have saved, 
should invite you to his house, seems to me not 
very unnaturaL 

Stra. 1 will not be invited to any house. " 

Fra. For once, methinks, you might submit 
You'll not be asked a second time. 

Stra. Proud wretches! They believe the most 
essential service Is requited, if one may but have 
the honour of sitting at their table. Let us begonei 

/Vo. Yet hold, sir! This bustle will soon be 
over. Used to the town, the Count and his party 
will soon be tired of simple nature, and you will 
again be freed from observation. 

Stra. Not from yours. 

Fra. This is too much. Do t deserve your 
doubts ? 

Stra, Am I in the wiong ? 

/Vo. You are, indeed! 

Stra. Francis, my servant, you are my on'y 
friend. 

Fra. That title makes amends for all. 

Stra. Buti look, Francis ! there are uniforms and 

Sky dresses in the walk again. No, I must begone, 
ere 111 stay no longer. 
Fra. Well, then, I'll tie up my bundle. 
Stra, The sooner the better. They come this 
way. Now must I shut myself in my hovel, and 
lose this fine breeze. Nay, If they be your high* 
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bred oUm ot all, Uiey mAy have Impodeaoe enougii 
to walk into my chamber. Franda, I ahall lock 
tbe door. {Ooa mto $h« lodgt^ leeks M« tUx^r^ and 
/astens the shutters. 

Fro. And I'll be your BentineL 

Bttrk Very well 

FrcL Now, Bhonld these people be as inqaisttive 
as their maid, I ronst Bommon my whole Btock of 
impertinence. Bat their qneetions and my an- 
swers need little study. They can learn nothing of 
the Stranger from me ; for the best of all poeaible 
reasons— I know nothing myself. 

£tUer BABON STEINFOBT and GOUNTBSS 
WJNTEBSBN. 

Countess. There is a strange face. The Benraat, 
probably. 

Baron 3. Friend, can we speak to your maater ? 

Fra. No. 

Baron S. Only for a few minntes. 

Fro. He has locked himself in bis room. 

Comtesf. Tell him a lady waits for him. 

Fra. 'J hen he's sure not to come. 

Countsss. Does he hate our sex ? 

Fr<L He hates the whole human nuM, but 
woman particularly. 

Countess. And why? 

Fra. He may, perhaps, have been deceired. 

Countejtt. This is not very courteous. 

Fra, My master is not over courteouB ; but when 
he sees a chance of saving a fellow-creature's life, 
he'll attempt it at the hazard of bis own. 

Baron S. You are right Now hear the reason of 
our visit The wife and brother-in-law of the man 
whose child your master has saved, wiiA to ac- 
knowledge their obligations to him. 

J'rn. 1 hat be dislikes. He only wishes to live 
unnoticed. 

Countess. He appears to be unfortanate. 

Fra. Appears! 

Countess. An affair of honour, perhapSy or some 
unhappy attachment may have — 

Fra. They may. 

Countess. Be this as it may, I wish to know who 
he is. 

Fra. So do 1. 

Countess. >/Vhat, don't yon know him your- 
self? 

Fra. Oh ! I know him well enough. I mean his 
real self ; hi» heart, his soui, his worth, his honour. 
Perhaps, you think one knows a man, when one is 
acquainted with his name and person. 

Countess. 'lis well said, friend, yon please me 
much. And now I should like to know you. Who 
are you? 

F; a. Tour humble servant {JExit. 

Countess. This is affectation I A desire to appear 
singular. Every one wishes to make himself dis- 
tinguished. One sails round the world, another 
creeps into a hovel. 

Baron & And the man apes his master t 

Countess. Come, brother, let us seek the Count 
He and Mrs. Haller turned into the lawn. 

(Going.) 

Baron S. Stay! First a word or two, sister. I 
am in love. 

Couniens. For the hundredth time. 

Baron £L For the first time in my life. 

Countess. I wish yon joy. 

Baron 8. Till now you have evaded my inquiriea. 
"Who is she? I beseech yon, sister, be serious. 
There is a time for all things. 

Countess. Bless nsl Why, you look as if you 
were going to raise a spirit Don't fix your eyes 
so earnestly. Well if I am to be seriouo.! obey. 



I do not know who Hrt. Sailer la, as I liate already 
told you; bat what I do know of her, Bhall not bo 
conoealed flrom yon. It may now be three ye«rB 
ago, when, one evening, about twilight, a lady was 
announced, who wished to apeak to me In private. 
Mrs. Haller appeared with all tiiat grace and mo- 
desty which have enohanied yoo. Her features, at 
that moment, bore keener marks of the Borrow and 
confusion which have since settled into gentle 
melancheiy. She threw herself at my feet; and 
besought me to save a wretch who vrae on the brink 
of despair. She told me she had heard much of my 
benevolence, and offered herself as a servant to 
attend me. I endeavoured to dive into the cause 
of her sufferings, but in vain. She concealed ber 
secret ; yet opening to me more and more each day 
a heart, chosen by yirtoe m her temple, and an 
understanding improved by lihe most r^Bned at- 
tainmentB, ahe no longer reaained my servant^ 
bat became my friend ; and« by her own desire, has 
ever since resided here. (Cowiuy^ngO Brother, I 
have d(Mie. 

Baron & Too little to satisfy my corio^ty ; yet 
enough to make me realize my projeet Siator, lend 
me your aid— I would marry her. 

Countess. You? . 

Bai'onS. L 

Countess. Baron Stoinfort ? 

Baron S. For shame ! if I understand yon. 

Countess Not so harsh, and not so hasty 1 Those 
great sentiments of contempt of inequality in rank 
are very fine in a romance ; but we happen , not to 
be inhabitants of an ideal world. How could you 
introduce her to the circle we live hi ? You surely 
would not attempt to present her to — 

Baron 8, Object as you wiU, my answer to— I 
love. Sistw, you see a man before yon, who*- 

Countess. who wants a wifei 

Baron S. No: who has deliberately poised ad« 
vantage against disadvantage ; domestic eaae and 
oomfort against the false cafeties of fashion. I can 
withdraw into the country. I need no honours to 
make my tenants happ^ : and my heart will teach 
me to make their happiness my own. With such 
a wife a^this, children who reseml^ her, and for- 
tune enough to spread comfort aronnd me, what 
would the soul of man have more ? 

Countess. This is all vastly fine I I admire your 
plan; only, you seem to have forgotten one trifling 
circumstance. 

Baron S. And that ie— 

Countess. Whether Mra Haller would have you 
or not 

Baron 8. There, sister, I just want yomr assist- 
ance. (Seizing her hand.) G-ood Henrietta I 

Countess. Well, here's my hand. I'll do all I can 
for you. Hist! We had nearly been overheard. 
They are coming. Be patient and obedient 

Enter COUKT WINTEBSEN, and HES. HAL- 
LER, leaning on his arm. 

Count W. Upon my word, Mrs. Haller, you are a 
nimble walker : I should be sorry to nm a race 
with you. 

Mrs. U. Custoro, my lord. You need only take 
the same walk every day for anaontb. 

Couni W. Yes; if I wanted to res'emble my grey- 
hoonda Bat what said the Stranger ? 

Countess. He gave Charlotte a. flat refasal: and 
you see his door, and even his shutters, a^e closed 
against us. 

Count W. What an unaccountable being I But it 
won't da I must shew my gratitude one way or 
other. Steinforti we will take the ladies home, and 
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tb«n yov tball tiry OBoe again to see him. You can 
talk to ilMM odditlea twtter than I caxi. 
Boroft B. If yoa wish it, with all my heart 
OoMRt W. Thank ycnif thank yoa! Come, ladies: 
oome, Mra. Haller. [Exeunt. 

SCENE Ti.—A close Walk in the garden. 

EMitr COUNTESS WINTEBSEN and MBS. 
HAIJJBA. 

Coamftn. W«H, Mra Haller, how do yoa like the 
man that just now left as ? 

Mrs. IT. Who? 

CotmiMs. My brother. 

Mrs. If. He deserrea to be your brother. 

Countess. {Courteaying.) Yonr most obedient J That 
shall be written in my pocket-book. 

Mrs. H. Without flattery, then, madam, he ap- 
pears to be most amiable. 

Countess. Good, And a handsome ISian ? 

Mrs. H. iWiXh^aa^trenos.) Oh I yea 

Cavmun. "Oh, yea!" It sounded almost Uke "Oh, 
BO r*' But I must tell you, that he looks npon you 
to be a handsome woman. [}Its. H. smiles.) You 
tnake no reply to this ? 

Mr9. H. What shall I reply ? Derision ftOTer fell 
from your lips ; and I am tittle calcalated to sup- 
port it. 

Cmmtess. As little as yon are calculated to be the 
4Bain6ofit. No; t was In earnest. Now? 

Mrs. H. You confuse me. But why should I 
play the prude ? I will own there was a time when 
I thought myself handsome. *Tis past Alas ! the 
enchanting beauties of a female countenance arise 
from peace of mind. The look, which captivates 
an honourable man, must be reflected from a noble 
souL 

Count 'ss. Then heaven grant my bosom may ever 
hdd as pure a heart, as now those eyes bear witness 
Htmi in yours I 

Mrs. H. {W^h midden tctldness.) Oh • heaTen foi^ 
bid! 

Countess. (Astonished.) How I 

Mrs. H. {Cheekinff her tearsj Spare me! I am a 
wretch. The sufferings of three years can give 
me no claim to your friendship — ^no, not even to 
your compassion. Oh! spare me! 

(Going.) 

Oomitess. Stay, Mrs. Haller. For the first time, I 
heg yonr confldenoe. My brother loves you. 

Mrs. H. CStartiirf,andgaHf9gAiU in the face of the 
Countess.) IV>r mirth, too much ; for earnest, too 
noumfol! 

Countess. I revere that modest blush. Discover 
to me who yon are. If ou risk nothing. Pour ail 
yonr griefs into a sister's bosom. Am I not kind? 
and can I not be silent ? 

Mrs. H. Alas ! but a frank reliance on a generous 
mind is the greatest sacrifice to be offered by true 
repentancei This sacrifice I will offer. (MesHa* 
ting.) Did yon never hear— pardon me— did you 
neverr hear ~ Oh 1 bow shocking it is to unmask a 
deception, which alone has recommended me to 
yo«r regard! But it must be so. Madam— fie! 
Adelaide — does pride become you?— Did you never 
hear of the Countess Waldbourg ? 

ifottntess. I think I did hear, at the neighbouring 
eoort of such a creature. She plunged an honour- 
able husband into misery. She ran away with a 
Tinaln. 

Mrs. H. She did, indeed. {FaHU <M the feet of the 
Countess.) Do not cast me from you. 

Countess. For heaven's sake I You are— 

Mrs. H. I am that wretch. 

Cwntess, {Tumtng from her with horror.) Haf 



begone! (Cfowg, Her heart dram her back.) Yet, 
she is unfortunate; she is unfriended! Her image 
is repentance : her life the proof. She has wept 
her rault in her three years' agony. Be still awhile, 
remorseless prejudice, and let the genuine feelings 
of my soul avow— they do not truly honour virtue, 
who can insult the errii^ heart that woiild return 
to her sanctuary. (Looking with sorrow on luer.) 
Else, I beseech you, rise! My husband and my 
brother may surprise us. I promise to be silent 
{Raising her.) 

Mrs. H. Yes, you will be silent; but, oh! con- 
science, conscilnce ! thou never wilt be silent 
(Clasping her hands.) Do not oast me from you. 

Countess. Never ! Your lonely life, your silent 
anguish and contrition, may, at length, atone your 
crima And never shall you want an asylum, 
where yonr penitence may lament your loss. 
Your crime was youth and inexperience; your 
heart never was, never could be, concerned in it 

Mrs. H. Oh! spare me! My conscience never 
martyrs me so horribly, as when I catoh my base 
thoughts in search of an excuse. No, nothing can 
palliate mygnilt; and the only just consolation left 
me, is to acquit the man I wronged, and own I 
erred without a cause of fair complaint 

Countess. And this is the mark of true repent- 
ance. A las I my friend, when superior sense, re- 
commended, too, by superior charms of person 
assail a young, though wedded— 

Mrs. H. Ah ! not even that mean excuse is left 
me. In all that merits admiration, respect and 
love, he was far, far beneath my husband. But to 
attempt to account for my strange infatuation— I 
cannot bear it I thought my husband s manner 
grew colder to me. 'Tis true, I knew that his ex- 
penses, and his confidence in deceitful friends, had 
embarrassed his means, and clouded his spirits ; 
yet I thought he denied me pleasures and amuse- 
ments BtUl within our reach. My vanity was 
mortified ! My confidence not courted. The ser- 

gsnt tongue of my seducer promised everything, 
ut never could such arguments prevail, till as- 
sisted by forged letters and the treachery of a ser- 
vant, whom I moat confided in: he fixed my belief 
that my lord was false, and that all the coldness I 
ecnnplidnftd of was disgost to me, and love for ano- 
ther; all his home retrenchments but the means of 
satisfying a rival's luxury. Maddened with this 
conviction, (conviction it was, for artifice was most 
ingenious in its proof,) Heft my children — father^— 
husband— to follow a viUaiD, 

Countess. But with such a heart, my friend could 
not remain long in her delusion? 

Airs. U. Long enough to make a sufficient peni- 
tence impossible. 'Tie true, that in a few weeks the 
delirium was at an end. Oh, what were my sen- 
sations when the mist dispersed before my eyts ! I 
called for my husband, but in vain. \ listened for 
the prattle of my children, but in vairf. 

CounUss. (Embracing hei\) Here, here, on this 
bosom only shall your future tears be shed ; and 
may I, dear sufferer, make yon again familiar with 
hope. 

Mi^s. n. Oh, impossible ! 

Kountess. Have yon never heard of your chil- 
dren? 

Mrs. If. Never. 

Countess, We must endeavour to gain some ac- 
count of them. We must— hold ! my husband and 
my brother!— Oh, my poor brother, I had quite for 
gotten him. Qoiok, dear Mra Haller,- wipe yom 
eyes. Let us meet them. 

Mrs. If. Madam. Til follow. Allow me a moment 
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to ocmpoM myielf, iXjfit Counieu.] t pftose. Oh, 
yes: to eompoM myself. iJr<»Mcday,) She little 
thinks it is hat to gain one solitary moment to vent 
my BOiii*s remorse. Once the purpose of my on- 
BOttiedmind was self-destruction : heaven knows 
how I have sued for hope and resignation. I did 
trast my prayers were heard. Oh, spare me far- 
ther trial I 1 feel, I feel my heart and brain eaa 
bear n o more. {Exit. 

ACT rv. 

SCENE I.— 77»« Skiris of the Part, ledge, Jte., d* 

bif»re. A table epr^d otU with fruits, Ac. 

FBAVCIS diicooered placing the ntpper. 

Fro. I know he loves to have his early aunper in 

tho fresh air ; and, while he saps, not thati oelieve 

anything can amuse him, yet I will try my little 

Savoyaras' pretty voices. I have heard him speak 

as if he had loved music. {Mutie withatUO Ob, here 

they are. 

Enter ANNETTE and CLAJJDINE, playing on their 
guitars. 

Ann. To vekome mirth cmdharmlett glee, 
We rambling tninstrelt, blithe and free. 
With song the laughing ttoure beguile. 
And wear a never-fading smile ; 
Where'er we roam, . 
We ^nd a home 
And greeting, to reward our toil. 

CIru. No anxious gritji disturb our rest, 
yor busy cares annoy our breast ; 
Fearless we sink in soft rtpose^ 
WhiU night her sable mantle throtos. 
With graUful lay, 
Hail rising day. 
That rosy health andpeace bestows. 
During the duet, the STRANGER looks Ji-om the lodge 
window; and, at the conclusion, he conies out. 
Stra. Whatmummeryisthis? 
Fra. I hoped it might amuse you, sir. 
JStra. Amuse me, fool I 
Fro. Well, then, I wished to amuse myself a 
little. 1 donH think my recreations are so very nn- 
inerons. 

Stra. That's trae, my poor fellow ; indeed they 
are not Let fhem go on: 1*11 listen. 

Fro. But to please yon, poor master, I fear itmust 
be a sadder strain. Annette, have you none but 
these dieerf nl songs ? 

Ann. Oh, plenty ! If you are dolefully given, we 
can be as sad as night I'll sing yon an air Mr& 
Haller taught me the first year she came to the 
castle. 
Fra. Mrs. Haller 1 I should like to hear that 

Ann. J have a silent sorrow here, 
A gri^ TU ne'er impart ; 
It breathes no sigh, it sheds no tear. 

But it consumes wy heart. 
This cherished woe, this lov'd despair. 

My lot for ever be. 
So, nty soul's lord, the pangs I bear. 
Be never known by thee ! 

Andwhenpale characters of A>ath 

Shall mark this altered cheek, 
When my poor wasted trembling breath 

My life's last hope would apeak, 
J shall not raise my *yet to heav'n. 

Nor mercy ask for me ; 
My soul despairs to beforgiv'n, 

U^pardon'd, love, by tkee. 
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Biro. (Surprised and moved.) Ohl I iiav^ keard 
that air before; but it was ^ith other wordfc 
Francis, shaire our sapper with your friends ; I need 
nonei [Enttrt OU lodge. 

Fra. So I feared. Well, my pretty favooritea, 
here are refreshments. So, disturbed again! Now, 
will this gentleman call for more music, and noake 
my master mad. Betum when yon observe this 
man is gone. lExeunt Annette and Cltntdine.-^/^^ancis 
sits, and eats."] I were in hopes that I might at leaest 
eat my sapper peaceably in tho open air; bat they 
follow at our heels like bloodhoonda. 

Enter BABON STEINPOBT. 

Baron 8. My good friend, I nuist speak to your 



Fra. Can't serve yoa. 

Baron S. Why not? 

Fra, It's forbidden. 

Baron S. (OffersmoneyJ There! i 

Fra. Want no money. 

Baron S Well, only annonnce me, then. 

Fra. I will annonnce yon, sir; but it won't avail! 
I shall be abused, and you rejected. However, we 
can but try. (Chring.) 

Baron 8. I only ask half a minute. ^Francis poes 
into the lodae.] But when he comes, how am I to 
treat him? I never encountered a miaanthn^M 
before. I have heard of instructions as to conduct 
In society; but how I am to behave towards a being 
who loathes the whole world and his own exlHtence, 
I have never learned. 

Enter the STBANGEB. 

Stra. Now, what's your will? 

Baron S. I beg pardon, sir, for-^iSuddenly recog- 
nitinghink) Chariest 

Stra. Steinfort! (They embrace.) 

Baron S 1 s it really you, my dear friend ? 

Stra. It is. 

Baron S Merciful heaven I how yoa are altered. 

Stra. The hand of misery lies heavy on me.^ 
Bat how came yoa here? What want you ? 

Baron S. Strange 1 Here was I ruminating how 
to address this mysterious recluse : he appears, 
and proves to be my old and dearest friend. 

{As^e.) 

Stra. Then yoa were not in search of me, nor 
knew that I lived here? 

Baron & As little as I know who lives on the 
smnmit of Caucasna You this morning saved the 
life of my brother-in-lanr's only son: a grateful 
family wishes to behold you in its circle. You re- 
fused my sister's messenger; therefore, to give 
more weight to the invitation, I was depated to be 
die bearer of it : and thus has fortune restored to 
me a friend, whom my heart has so long missed, 
and whom my heart just now so much requirea 

Stra. Yes, I am your friend ; your sincere friend. 
You are a true man ; an unconmion man. Towards 
you my heart is still the same. But if this assur- 
ance be of any value to you - go— leave ma, and 
return no more. 

Barons Stay ! AU that I see and hear of you is 
inexplicable. 'Tis you; but these, alas! are not the 
features which ooce enchanted every female bosom, 
beamed gaily through all society, and won yoa 
friends before yoar lips were opened ! Why do yoa 
avert your face ? Is the sight of a friend beoomo 
hateful? Or, do yoa fear that I should read in 
your eye what passes in vopr soul ? Whore is that 
open look of fire, whidh at once penetrated Into 
every heart, and revealed your own ? 

Stra. (With asperity.) My look penetrate into 
every heart! Ha, b &• ha 1 

Baron 8. Oh, heavens! Bather may I never hear 
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3roa laagh, than in Bach a tone. For heaven's sake, 
tell me, Charles! tell me, I conjure yoo, what has 
liappened to yon? 

Stra. Thhigs that happen every day ; occnrrenoes 
heard of in every street Steinfort, if I am to love 
yon, leave me. 

Baron 8. Oh! Charles, avake the faded ideas of 

Sastjoys! feel that a friend Is near! recollect the 
ays we passed In Hungary, when we wandered, 
arm in arm, upon the banks of the Danube, while 
nature opened our hearts, and made us enamoured 
of benevolence and friendship ! In those blessed 
moments, you gave me this seal as a pledge of 
you r regard. Do you remember it ? 

JStfXL Yes. 

Baron S. Am I since that time become less wor- 
thy of thy confidence ? 

Stra. 1^0. 

Baron & Charles, it grieves me that I am thus 
compelled to enforce my rights upon yon. Do you 
know this scar ? 

Stra. Comrade! friend! it received and resisted 
the stroke aimed at my life : I have not forgotten 
it. Alas! yoQ knew not what a present youthen 
mademeu 

Baron S. Speak, then, I beseech you. 

Stra. Tou cannot help me. 

Baron 8. Then I can mourn with you. 

Stra. That I hate: besides, I cannot weep 

Baron & Then give me words instead of tears : 
lK>th relieve the heart 

Stro. Believe the heart ! My heart is like a close- 
■hat sepulchre: let what is within it moulder and 
decay. Why, why open the wretched charnel- 
house to spread a pestilence around ! 

Baron S. How horrid are your looks! For 
shame ! A man like you thus to crouch beneath 
the chance of fortune ! 

Stra. Steinfort! I did think that the opinion of 
all mankind was alike indifferent to me ; but I feel 
that it is not so. My friend, you shall not quit me 
without learning how I have been robbed of every 
joy which life afforded. Listen: much misery 
maybe contained in a few word b.> Attracted by 
my native country, I quitted you and the service. 
"What pleasing pictures did I draw of a life em- 
ployed in improving society, and diffusing happi- 
ness I I fixed on Cassel to be my abode. All went 
on admirably. I found friends: at length, too, I 
found a wife; a lovely, ixmocent creatare, scarcely 
sixteen years of age. Oh! howl loved her! She 
bore me a son and a daughter: both were endow^ 
by nature with the beautyof their mother. Ask me 
not how I loved my wife and children ! Tes^then, 
then I wae really happy. ( Wipe* his tyes.) Ha ! a 
tear! I could not have believed it: welcome, old 
friends! 'twas long since we have known each 
other. Well, my story is nearly ended. One of my 
friends, for whom I had become engaged, treache- 
rously lost me more than half my fortune. 
This hurt me. I was obliged fo retrench myex- 
Ttenses. Contentment needs but little. I forgave 
nim. Another friend— a villain! to whom I was 
attached heart and soul; whom I had assisted 
with my means, and promoted by my interest, this 
fiend seduced my wife, and bore ner from me. 
Tell me, sir, is this enough to justify my hatred of 
mankind, and palliate my seclusion from the 
world? Kings, laws, tyranny, or guilt, can but im- 
prison me or kill me ; ont, oh, God I oh, God I oh ! 
what are chains or death compared to the tortures 
of a deceivf d yet doting husband ! 

Baron S. To lament tbe loss of a faithless wife is 
madness. 



Stra. Call it what you please* say what you 
please— I love her still. 

Baron S. And where is she ? 

Stra. I know not, nor do I wish U> know. 

Baron S. And your children? 

Stra. I left them at a small town, hard by. 

Baron & But why did you not keep your children 
with yon ? They would have amused you in many 
a dreary hour. 

Stra. Amused me! Oh, yes! while their like- 
ness to their mother would every hour remind me 
of my past happiness. No. For three years I 
have never seen them. I hate that any human 
creature should be near me, young or old ! Had not 
ridiculous habits made a servantneoessary, I should 
long since have discharged him, though he is not 
the worst among the bad. 

Baron S. Such too often are the consequences of 
great alliances; therefore, Charles, I have resolved 
to take a wife from a lower rank of life. 

Stra. You marry I Ha, ha, ha ! 

Baron & Yon shall see her : she is in tbe house 
where you are expected. Come with ma 

Stra. What. 1 mix again with the world 1 

Baron S. To do a generous action without re- 
quiring thanks is noble and praiseworthy ; but so 
obstinately to avoid those thanks, as to make the 
kindness a burden, is affectation. 

Stra. Leave me, leave me. Every one tries to 
form a circle of which he may be the centre. As 
long as there remains a bird in these woods to greet 
the rising sun with its melody, I shall court no other 
society. 

Baron A Do as you please to morrow ; but give 
me your company this evenhng. 

Stra. No. 

Baron S. Not though it were in your power, by 
this single visit, to secure the happiness of your 
friend for life? 

Sif-a. (Starting.) Ha! then I must— but how ? 

Baron S. You shall sue in my behalf to Mra 
Haller : you have the talent of persuasion. 

Stra. ]^ my dear Steinfort! . 

Baron S. The happiness or misery of your friend 
depends upon it rll contrive that you shall speak 
to her alone. Will you ? 

Shxt. I will ; but upon one condition. 

Baron S Name it 

J&ra. That you allow me to be gone to-morrow, 
and not endeavour to detain me. 

Baron S.Qto\ Whither? 

Stra. No matter ; promise this, or I will not 
come. 

Baron S. Well, I do promise. Come. 

Stra. I have directions to give my servant 

Baron S' In half an hour, then, we shall expect 
you. Bemember, you have given your word. 

Stra. I have. [Exit Bar. S-^Tfu stranger waVts up 
and doton though^vl and mekmeholv.^-'FTvnxAB t 
Enter FBANCIS. 

Fro. Sir? 

Stna. Why are you out of the way? 

Fro. Sir, I came when I heard you caU. 

jSVto. I shall leave this place to-morrow. 

Fro. With all my heart 

Stra. Perhaps to go into another land. 

Fra. With all my heart again. 

Stra, Perhaps into another quarter of the globe. 

Fra. With all my heart stilL Into which 
quarter? 

Stra. Wherever heaven directs. Away, away, 
from Europe ! from this cultivated moral lazaret 
Do you hear, Francis ? to-morrow early. 

Fra. Very well. (Going.) 



279 



THS STB^^GSB. 



Stra. Oom« hsf, oon« here flnt; I have fto 
errand for yoa Hire that carriage in fbe Tillage; 
drive to the town hard by; you may be back by 
Bun-eet. I diall give you a letter to a widow who 
lives there: with her yoa will find two children; 
tboy are mine. 

Fro. (Attonitiked,) Your ohildi-eo, eir? 

Stra. Take them and bring them hither. 

/>'. Your (hiUlren, Rir? 

atra. Yes, mine ! Ih it ; o very inoonceivaWe? 

Fra, That I should have been three yuars in your 
aervioe, and never have heard them mentioned, is 
somewhat strange. 

Stra, Psha! 

Fra. Ton haTO beem narriedf then? 

sera. Go, tad prepare for enr jonmey. 

Fro. That I can do in five minutes. (Goinff.) 

Sira, I Bhall come and write the letter directly. 
- Fra. Very well, sir. [ExU. 

Stra Yes, m take them with me: I'll accustom 
myaeir to the sight of tbeoL The innocents 1 they 
idiaU not be poisoned by the reflnemente of society: 
rather let them hunt their daily rastenance upon 
some desert island with their bow and arrow ; or 
creep, like torpid Hottentots, into a comer, and 
•tare at each other. Better to do nothing than to 
4o eTiL Fool that I was to be prevailed upon once 
more to exhibit myself among these apes 1 What 
a ridicaloas figure shall I be ! and in the capacity of 
a suitor, too! Pshal he cannot be serious 1 'tis but 
a fiiendly artifice to draw me from my solitude. 
Why di<t I promise him? Yes, mysnSeriags have 
been many ; aud to oblige a friend, why should I 
hesitate to add another painful hour to Ihe 
wretched calendar of my Ufe!-*l'llgo, I'U go I 

iBxit. 

SCENE II.— 27*e Anle-c7iamber 
Enter CHAKLOTTE. 

Char. No, indeed, my lady! if you choose tobnry 
yourself in the country, I shall take my leave. I 
am not calculatod for a country life : and, to aaaa 
up alL when I think of this Mrs. Haller,— 
Enter SOLOMON. 

Soi. (Overhearing her Uxu icords. What of Mrs. 
Haller, my sweet miss ? 

Char. Why, Mr. Solomon, who is Mrs. HaHej*? 
You know everything : you hear every thing. 

Sol. I have received no letters from any part of 
Europe on the subject, misa 

Char. But who is to blame? The Count and 
Countess. She dines with them ; and, at this very 
moment, is drinking tea with thenl Is this proper? 

Sol. by no means. 

Char. Shouldn't a Count and Countess, in all 
fheir actions, shew a certain degree of pride and 
pomposity? 

Sol. To be sure! to be sure they should ! 

Char. No, I won't submit to it. I'U tcU her 
ladyship, when I dress her to-morrow, that either 
Mrs. Haller or I must quit the house. 

Sol. (Steiwj tJie Baron.) Hist! 

Enter BARON STEINFORT. 

Baron 3. Didn't I hear Mrs. Mailer's name here ? 

Sol. Why— yes— we - we— 

Baron B. Charlotte, tell my sister I wish to see < 
her as soon as the tea>table is re mo ved. 

Char. (Aside to S.lonwn.) Either she or I go, that 
I'm determined. [Exit. 

Baron S. May I ask what it was you were saying ? 

Sol. Why, please your humble lordship, we were 
talking here and there->this and thatr— 

Baron S. I almost begin to suspect some secret 

Sol. Secret! heaven forbid! Mercy on usi No; 



I should have bad letters on the enbjeet, If there 
had been a secret 

Baron S. Well, then, since It was no secret, I pre- 
sume I may know your conversation. 

Sol. You do us great honour, my lord. Why, 
then, at first, we were making a few common- 
place observations. Miss Charlotte remarked that 
we all had our faults. I said, "Yes.** Soon after 
I remarked, that the best persons in the world 
are not without their weaknesses. She said, 
♦♦Yea" 

BarM S. If you referred to Mrs. HaHer's faults 
and weaknesses, I am desirous to hear more. 

Sol. Sure enoueh, sir, Mrs. Haller is an excellent 
woman ; but she's not an angel for idl that I am 
aa old faithful servant to his exoellency the Count ; 
and, therefore. It is my duty to speak when any> 
thing is done dieadvantageous to his interest 

Baron S. Well! . 

SoL For instance, now: his excellency may 
think he has at least some score of dozens of the 
old six-and>twenty hock. Mercy on us! there are 
not ten dozen bottles left; and not a drop has gone 
down my throat. 111 swear. 

Baron S. (Smiling.) Mrs. Haller has not dnmk it, 
I suppose ? 

Sol Not she herself, for she never drinks wine ; 
but if anybody be ill in the village, any poor woman 
lying-in, away goes a bottle of the six-and-twenty I 
Innumerable are the times that I've reproved her : 
but she always answers me snappishly, that slia 
will be responsible for it 

Baron 8. So will I, Mr. Solomoa 

Sol. Oh! with all my heart, your hononraUe 
lordship ; it makes no dlCfoi ence to me. I had the 
care of the cellar twenty years, and can safely take 
my oath, that I never gave the poor a single drop 
in the whole course of my trust 

Baron & How extraordinary is this woman ! 

SoL Extraordinary ! One can make nothing of 
her. To-day, the vicar's wife Is not good enough 
for her; to-morrow, you may see her sitting with 
all the women of the village. To be sure, she and 
I agree pretty well; for, between me and your 
honourable lordship, she has cast an eye upon mj 
son Peter. 

Baron S. Has she? 

Sol. Yea; Peter's no fool, I assure yoa The 
schoolmaster is teaching him to write. Would 
your honourable lordship please to see a specimen ? 
I'll go for his copy-book. He makes his pot-hocks 
Qapitally. 

Bar,n S. Another time, another time ! G^ood bye 
for the present Mr. Solomon. (Solomon bowt 
without aU&rnpiiag to go) Qood day, Mr. Soxo-k 
mon. 

Sol. (Not understanding the hint.) Your honourable 
lordship's most obedient servant 

Baron S. Mr. Solomon, I wish to be alone. 

Sol. As your lordship commands. If the time 
should seem long in my absence, and your lordship 
wishes to hear the newest news from the seat of 
war, you need only send for old Solomon. I have 
letters from Leghorn, Cape Horn, and every know^ 
part of the habitable globe. [Exit. 

Baron S. Tedious old fool! Yet hold. Did he 
not speak in praise of Mrs. Haller. Pardoned be 
his rage for news and politics. 

Enter COUNTESS WINTEESW. 
Well, sister, have you spoken to her ? 

JS^ron 3. I bavo : and if you do not sieer for 
another haven, you will be doomed to drive upon 
the ocean for ever. 

Baron S. Is she married^ 
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C^tmim, 1 6a^t kno^ 

JBaronS. Is abe of a good family? 

CoutUeu. I can't tell. 

JBaronS. Does she dislike me? 

Counter*. Excuse me making a reply. 

Baton 3. I thank yoa for your aiste;Iy affection, 
and the e:q>Iicit]?Lesa of your communicatiQns ; 
luckily, I placed little reliance on either : and have 
found a friend, who >vill save your ladyship ail 
further trouble. 

Countess. A. friend I 

JBaroo 3. Yea : the Stranger who saved your 
son's life this momiog, proves to be an intimate 
friend. 

Countess. What's his name ? 

BtBTonS. I don't know. 

Countess. Is he of a good family? 

£won S. X can't telL 

Countess. Will he come hither ? 

Baron S. Excuse my making a reply. 

Countess. Well, th« retort is fair— but insnfler- 

Baron &. You can't object to the cU capo of your 
own composition. 

£nter COUNT WINTERSEJT and MBS. HAL- 
T«EU 

Connt Wl Zounds! do you think I am Xeno> 
cratea : or like the poor snltaa with marble legs? 
Xhere you leave me tete-a-tete with Mrs. Jptaller, as 
}I my beart were a mere flint So, yoa prevailed, 
hrotfaer. The Stranger will come, then, it seems. 

Baron SL X expect him every minute. 

Count fT. I am glad to hear it. One companion 
«aore, however : in the country, we never can have 
too many. 

Baron 3. This gentleman will not exactly be an 
•ddltioa to your circle ^ for be leaves this place to- 
jnorrow. 

Count W. But he won't, 1 think. Now, Lady 
.'^intersen, sommon all your charmft There ia no 
Art in conquering ua poor devils; but this strange 
man, who does not care a doit for you altogether, 
is worth your efforts. Try your skill: 1 shan't be 
jealous. 

Countess. I allow the conquest to be worth the 
trouble : but what Mrs. Haller has not been able to 
effect in three nM>nth% ought not to be attempted 
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]irs. ff. Oh! yes, madam. He has given me no 
opportunity of trying the foroe of my charms, for 1 
never cmce happened to see him. 

Count W. Then he's a blockhead, and you an 
Idler. 

3eL {Witbout.) This way, air I this way I 
^«ter SOLOMON. 
,. Sol. Tlw. Stranger taegs leave to have the ho- 
nour - 

Count 3. Welcome! welcome. [Exit Soloimn. 
Turns to me^t the Shunoeb, ^hom M conducts in ty 
the hand.} My dear sir— Lady Wintersoi — Mr& 

IMrf. Ualler, as soon as shs sees the Stranger^ 
skrieJstit^ a^d swoons in the arms of Bar. 3. : 
the Strmgtr cast* a look a< Iter; and 
struck with astomshnwtt and horror^ rushes 
out of the ropm: Baron & and the Countejis 
hear Mrs. ffaUer off; the Count foUweing, 
if^ great surprise. 

ACT V. 

SCENE L—The Ante-chamber. 

Enter BARON STEINFORT. 

Baron S. Oh! deceitful hope! thou phantom of 

futora happinesBl to Ibee hav4 1 stretched o«c my 



arms, and thou hast vanished into air! 
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Steinfort ! the mystery is solved. She is the wife 
of my friend! I cannot myself be happy; but I 
may, perhaps, l^e able to re-unite two lovely soula 
whom cruel fate has severed. Ha ! they are here. 
I must propose it instantly. 

Enter COUNTESS WIxHTERSEN and MBS. 
HALLEB. 

Countess. Into the garden, my dear friend! into 
the air! 

Mrs. ff. I am quite well. Do not alarm your- 
selves on my account. 

Baron 3. Madam, pardon my intrusion ; but to 
lose a moment may be fatal He means to quit the 
country to-morrow. We must devise means to re- 
concile yon to— the Stranger. 

Mrs. iS. How, my lord! you seem acquainted 
with my history ? 

Baron 8. lam: Waldbo.urg has been my friend 
ever since we were boys. We served together 
from the rank of cadet. We have been separated 
seven years : ebonca brought ns this day together, 
and his heart was open to me. 

Mrs. E. Now do Z feel what it is to be in tbe 
presence of an honest man, when I dare not meet 
his eye. (fiides ho'face.) 

Baron S If sincere repentance, if years without 
reproach, do not give ns a title to man's forgivenesp, 
what must we expect hereafter? No, lovely 
penitent! your contrition is complete. Error for 
a moment wrested from slumbering virtue the 
dominion of your heart ; but she awoke, and, with 
a look, banished her enemy for ever. I know my 
friend: he has the firmness of a man ; but, with it 
the gentlest feelings of your sex. I hasten to him : 
with the flre of pure disinterested friendship will 
I enter on this work ; that when I look back upon 
ny paet life, I may derive, from this good action, 
consolation in disappointment, and evenresigoation 
in despair. (Ooing. 

Mrs. ff. Oh, stay! What would you do? No, 
never! My husband's honour is too sacred to me. 
I love hiJEn unutterably; but never, never, can ibe 
his wife again, even if he were generous enough to 
pardon me. 

Baroa S Madam ! Can you. Countess, be serious ? 
' Mrs. ff. Not that title, I beseech you 1 I am not a 
child who wishes to avoid deserved punishment 
What were my penitence, if I hoped advantag,e 
from it beyond the consciousness of atonement for 
past offence? 

Countess. But if your husband himself-— 

Mrs. ff. Oh, he will not he couuot! And let him 
rest assured, I never would replace my hcuour at 
the expense of his. 

Baron 3. He still loves you. 

Mfs. ff. Loves me ! then he must not— No ; he 
must purify his heart from a weakness which would 
degrade him ! 

Baron 3. Incomjparable woman! I go to my 
friend; perhaps for the last time? Have you not 
one word to send him ? 

Mrs. ff. Yes, I have two requests to make . often 
when, in excess of grief, I have despaired Vt every 
consolation, I have thought 1 should be easier if I 
might behold my husband once again; acknowledge 
my injustice to him, and take a gentle leave of him 
for ever: this, therefore, is my first request, a con- 
versation for a few short minutes, if he does not 
quite abhor the sight of me. My second request is 
—oh ! -not to see, but to hear some account of my 
poor children. 

Baron S. Li humanity and friendship can avail) ha 
will not for a moment delay your wiiihcs. 
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CoutUffi. HeATen be with yoo. 

Mr$. H. And my prayers. {Bxit Bar. & 

Covntui. Come, my friend, come into the a ir, till 
he retoms with hope and conBolatioo. 

Mr*, H. Oh! my hearty how art thou afflicted 1 
MyhoBbandl My little ones I Past joys and future 
fears. Oh! dearest madam, there are moments in 
which we live years! moments which steal the 
roses from the cheeks of health, and plough deep 
furrows in the brow of youth. 

Countess. Banish these sad reflectionB. Come, 
let us walk. The sun will set soon ; let nature's 
beauties dissipate anxiety. 

Mrs. ff. Alas!— Yes, the setting sun is a proper 
scene for me. 

Countess. Kever forget, a morning will succeed. 
' i Exeunt. 

80ENE IL^The Skirts of a park, lodge, d'C, as 
before. 

JSnttr BAROHf STEINFOBT. 

Banm S. On earth there Is but one such pair ; 
they diall not be parted. Tet what I have under- 
taken is not so easy as I at first hoped. What can 
I answer when he asks me, whether I would per- 
Buade him to renounce his character, and become 
the derision of society? For he is right: atP-ithless 
wife is a dishonour; and to forgive her, is to share 
her shame. What, though Adelaide may be an 
exception; a young deluded giri, who has so long 
and so sincerely repented, yet what cares an un- 
feeling world for this ? The world ! he has quitted 
it *T1b evident he loves her still ; and, upon this 
assurance, builds my sanguine heart the hope of a 
happy termination to an honest enterprize. 

Enter FBANCIS, with two children, WILLIAM and 
AMELIA. 

Fro. Come along, my pretty ones— -come. 

Wm. Is it far to home? 

Fro. No, we shall be there directly now. 

Baron 8. Hold! Whose children are these ? 

/Vw. My master's. 

Wai Is that my father? 

Baron S. It darts like lightning through my brain. 
A word with you. I know you love your master. 
Strange things have happened here : your master 
has found bis wife again. 

Fro. Indeed! Glad to hear it 

Baron S. Mrs. Haller— 

Fra. Is she his wife ? Still more glad to hear it 

Baron S. But he is determined to go from her. 

Fro. Oh! 

Baron 8. We must try to prevent it 

Fra. Surely. 

Baron 8. The unexpected appearance of the chil- 
dren may perhaps assist us. 

Fro. How so? 

Baron 8. Hide yourself with them in that hut; 
before a quarter of an hour is passed, you shall 
know more. 

Fro: But— 

Baron 8 No more questions, I entreat you. Time 
is precious. 

Fro. Well, well! questions are not much in my 
way. Come, children. 

WW. Why, I thought you told me I should st?e 
my father? 

Fra. So you shall, my dear. Come, moppets. 

[Gees into the hut with the children. 

Baron 8. Excellent ! I promise mvpelf mnch from 

this little artiBce. If the mild look of the mother 



fails, the innocent smUes of these his own ciiildren 
will Bturely find the way to his heart {Tap* at eito 
lodge door, and the STBANGEB comes out,) Charles, 
I wish yon joy. 

Stra. Of what? 

Baron 8. You have found her again. 

8tra. Shew a bankrupt the treasure which he 
once possessed, and then congratulate him on the 
amount! 

Baron 8. Why not, if it be in your power to re- 
trieve the whole ? 

8tr€L I understand you: vou are a negociator 
from my wife. It won't avail 

Bart n 8. Learn to know your wife better. Yes, 
I am a messenger from her ; but without nonrer to 
treat She, who loves yon unutterably, who with- 
out you can never be happy, renounces your for- 
giveness; because, as she thinks, your hommr is 
incompatible with such a weakness. 

Stra. Psha ! I am not to be caught 

Baron 8. Charles, consider well — 

Stra. Stehifort, let me explain all this. I have 
lived here four months : Adeli^de knew it 

Baron 8. Knew it! She never saw yon till to- 
day. 

Stra. That you may make fools believe. Hear 
further: she knows, too, that I am not a common 
sort of man ; that my heart is not to be attacked 
in the usual way ; die, therefore, framed a deep- 
concerted plan. She played a charitable part; bat 
in such a way, that it always reached my ears; 
she played a pious, modest, reserved part, in order 
to excite my curiosity; and, at last, to-day, she 
plays the prude: she refuses my forgiyenesfli, in 
hopes, by mis generous device, to extort it from 
my compassion. 

Baron. 8. Charles, I have listened to yon yrith as- 
tonishment! This is a weakness only to be paiw 
doned in a man who has so often been deceived by 
the world. Your wife has expressly and stead- 
fastly declared, that she will not accept your for- 
giveness, even if you yourself were weak enoogh 
to offer it 

8tra. What, then, has brought you hither ? 

Baron 8. More than one reason. First, I am 
come in my own name, as your friend and oom- 
rade, to conjure you solemnly not to spam this 
creature from you ; for, by my soul, you wiU not 
find her equal 

8tra. Give yourself no further trouble. 

Baron 8. Be candid, Charles: you love h«r 
still. 

Stra. Alas! yes. 

Baron S. Her sincere repentance has long shioe 
obliterated her crime. 

Stra. Sir, a wife once induced to forfeit her hon- 
our, must be capable of a second <9*ime. 

Baron 8. Not so, Charle& Ask your heart what 
portion of the blame may be your own. 

Stra. Mine! 

Baron 8. Yours. Who told you to marry a 
thoughtless, Inexperienced girl? One scarce ex- 
pects established principles at flye-and-twen^ in 
a man, yet you require them in a girl at sixteen I 
But of this no more. She has erred ; she has re- 
pented; and, during three years, her conduct has 
been so far above reprosich, that even the piercing 
eye of calumny has not discovered a speck upon 
this radiant orb. 

Stra. Now, were I to believe all this, (and I 
confess that I would willingly beHere it,) yet can 
she never again be mine. Oh! what a feast would 
it be for the painted dolls and vermin of the world, 
when I appeared among tiiem with my runaway 
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%rife upon my &rmt ^bat mockisig, irhispering, 
pointiDg ! Nerer, never, never ! 

Btiron S. Enough! As a friend I have done 
my duty : I now appear as Adelaide's ambassador. 
Sbe requests one moment's conversation: she 
'Wisbes once again to see yon, and never more I 
Ton cannot deny her this only, this last request 

Stra. Ohl I understand this too: she thinks my 
firmness will be melted by her tears : sbe is mis- 
taken. She may come. 

Baron S. She will come, to make yon feel how 
mnch you mistake her. I go for her. 

JStra. Another word. 

Baron S. Another word! 

Siret. Give her this paper and these jewels ; they 
belong to her. (Presenting thtmj 

Baron 8. That yon may do yourself. [Exit. 

Stra. The last anxious moment of my life draws 
near. I shall see her once again ; I shall see her 
on whom my soul dotes. Is this the language of 
an injured hatband? What is this principle 
which we call honour? Is it a feeling of the 
heart, or a quibble in the brain ? I must be res- 
solute: it cannot now be otherwise. Let me speak 
solemnly, yet mild: and beware that nothing of 
reproach escape my Ups. Yes, her penitence is 
real. She shall not be obliged to live in mean 
dependence: she shall be mistress of herself, she 
shall — (Lo(Ai rounds and 8hudders.j Ha I Uiey 
coma Awake, insulted pride! protect me, in jured 
honour ! 

Enter MBS. HALLEB, COUNTESS WINTEBSEN, 
and BABON STEINFOBT. 

Mrs. H. (Advanees slowly^ and in a tremor: the 
CoiunUu attempte to suppwt her.) Leave me now, 
I beseech you CApproaches the Stranger^ who, toith 
averted eountenance^ and in extreme agitation, awaits 
her address.) My lord \ 

Stra. (With gentle tremulous utterance, and face 
still turned away.) What would you with me, 
Adelaide? 

Mrs. H. (Much agifaied.) No>-f or heaven's sake ! 
I was not prepared for this. Adelaide !— No, na 
For heaven's sake! — Harsh tones alone are suited 
to a culprit's ear. 

Stra. (Endeavouring to gwe his voice ^rmness.) 
Well, madam ! 

Mrs. H. Oh! if you will ease my heart, if yon 
will spare and pity me, use reproaches. 

Stra. Beproaches! — Here they are; here on my 
sallow che^ here on my hollow eye, here in my 
faded form ; these ;reproaches I could not spare 
you. ^ 

Mrs. E. Were I a hardened sinner, this forbear- 
ance would be charity ; but I am a suffering peni- 
tent, and it overpowers me. Alas ! then I must 
bo tbe herald of my own shame ; for where shall I 
find peaje, till I have eased my soul by my con- 
fession ? 

Stra, No confession, madam : I release you from 
every humiliation. I perceive you feel that we must 
part for ever. 

Mrs. H. I know it ; nor come I here to supplicate 
voor pardon ; nor has my heart contained a ray of 
nope that you would grant it All I dare ask is, 
that yon will not curse my memory. 

^TO. No ; I do not curse you : I shall never 
curse you. 

Mrs. B. From the conviction that I am unworthy 
of your name, I have, during three years aban- 
doned it But this is not enough : you must have 
that redress which will enable you to choose an- 
other^-another wife ; la whose chaste arms may 



heaven protect your hours in bliss. This paper 
will be necessary for the purpose; it contains a 
written acknowledgement of my guilt {Offers it 
trembling.) 

Stra. [Tearing U.) Perish the record for ever! 
No, Adeleide; you only have possessed my heart; 
and. I am not ashamed to own it, you alone wUl 
reign there for ever. Your own sensations of vir- 
tue, your resolute honour, forbid you to profit by 
my weakness ; and even if— Now, by heaven this 
is beneath a man t— But never, never will another 
fill Adelaide's place here. 

Mrs. H. Then nothing now remains but that one 
sad, hard, just word - farewell! 

^rcL Ste^ a moment For some months we 
have, without knowing it, lived near each oUier. 
I have learnt much good of you : you have a heart 
open to tHe wants of your fellow-creatures. I am 
happy that it is so: you shall not be without the 
power of gratifying your benevolence. I know you 
have a spirit that must shrink from a state of ob- 
ligation. This paper, to which the whole remnant 
of my fortune is pledged, secures your independence, 
Adelaide ; and let the only recommendation of the 
gift be, tiiat it will administer to you the means of 
indulging in charity, the divine propensity of your 
nature. 

Mrs. H. Never! To the labour of my hands 
alone will I owe my sustenance. A morsel of 
bread, moistened with the tear of penitence, will 
sufQce my wi8h*es, and exceed my merits. It 
would be an additional reproach to think that I 
served myself, or even others from the bounty of 
a man whom I had so deeply injured. 

Stra. Take it, madam ; take it 

Mrs. H. I have deserved this. But I throw 
myself upon your generosity : have compassion on 
me! 

Stra. (Aside.) Villain! of what a woman hast 
thou robbed me ! (Puts up the paper.) Well, ma- 
dam, I respect your sentiments, and withdraw my 
request; but on condition, that if ever you shall 
be in want of anything, I may be the first and only 
person in the world to whom you will make ap- 
plication. 

Mrs. H. I promise it, my lord. 

Stra. And now I may, at least, desire you to 
take back what is your own— your jewels. (Qives 
her the casket.) 

Mrs. H. (Opens it in violent agitation, and her iears 
burst upon it.) How well do I recollect tiie sweet 
evening when you gave me these ! That evening 
my father joined our hands, and joyfully 1 pro- 
nounced the oath of eternal fidelity : it is broken 
This locket you gave me on my birthday : that was 
a happy day. We had a country feast : how cheer- 
ful we all were ! Thin bracelet I received after my 
William was bom!— No! take them, take themt 
I cannot keep these, unless you wish that the sight 
of them should be an incessant reproach to my 
almost broken heart (Gives them back.) 

Sira. (Aside.) I must go : my soul and pride will 
hold no longer. (Turning towards her.) Farewell ! 

Mrs. H. Oh ! but one minute more I an answer to 
but one more question. Feel for a mother's heart! 
—•Are my children still alive ? 

Stra. Tes, they are alive. 

JtfraiSr. And well? 

Stra. Yes, they are welL 

Mrs. H. Heaven be praised I William must be 
much grown? 

Stra. I believe so. 

Mrs. H. What, have you not seen them ?— And 
little Amelia, is she still your favourite? (The 
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atnm^er, who U in vMeid apUatUm tkr^y^homt thi* 
tetnf^ remaHu im sUmi eonttiUUm between hmmr emd 
afeetion.) Oh I let me behold them once a^alB 1 let 
meonoemoreUaethe feataree of their father in 
bte babei, and I will kneel to yon, and part with 
them for ever. (She kmet*, and Ite ratets her J 

Stro. WIUiBgly, Adelaide I This very night: I 
expect the children every minnte. They have been 
brought op near this spot I have already tent my 
■ervant for them : he might, ere thie time, have 
returned. I pledge my word to send thett to the 
oftBtle, aa soon as they arrive ; fhere« if yon plewe, 
they may remain till day-break to-4norrow, then 
they must go with me. (The Cotmteu and Bar. S., 
who, at a Uttle diitanee, hare listened to the whoie eom- 
rereafion Wtth the warmeM tptnpaO^ exdumgemffntds. 
Baron S. goee into the Atrt, and toon retmrm wi*h 
FBAKCIS aad the ehMUren: he gitnt the gM tothe 



Counteu, who placee Unet/ lAind the Stranger ; ht 
mmmUfwdUct with the hay Ulhind Mrs. SaUar.) 

Mrs. B. In this world, then, we have no mom 
to say-T-CiSctrtffy Ail ^UmdL WForget a wretch, who 
never will forget yoa: and when my peuaace ^ail 
have broken my neart; when we again meet in a 
better world — 
Stra. Thera Adelaide, yoa may be mine a«ain. 
Mr». H. and Stra. Oh I oh I (Parting. But, as 
thfjf are goasg^ iM encouators the boa. and he the 
girl) 
CMUtrm. Dear father! dear mother I 

{They press the<Mdrm in their otdm with 
speechless effections then tear themselves 
avap, gase at each cther^ spread thHr 
arms, and rmh into an embrace. The 
Children nm, amd eliitg romd their 
t>arent»^-^£iwaU. 
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ACTL 
SCENE L— il Street in Teniae. 
JSnterVBIUU. ancT JAFFIEB. 
/Vi No more : Til hear no more. Be gone, and 

leave me. 
Jctf. Not hear me? By myenifferings l»t you 
shalll 
My lord, my lord ! I*m not that abjeet wretch 
Ton think me. Patience I vhere*a the distance 

throws 
He back so far, bnt I may boldly speak 
In right, thoogh proud oppression will not hear me ? 
Pri. Have you not wrong'd me ? 
Jaf. Gould my nature e'er 
Hare iMrook'd injustice, or the doing wrongs, 
I need not now thus low haye bent myself, 
To gain a hearing.f rom a oniel father. 
"Wrong'd you? 
Pri, Yes, wrong'd me I In the nicest point, 



Tbbodobb. 
Mbqaka. 

DlTBAin). 

oonsfibatobs. 
Bblyidbba. 



The honour of my honse, you're done me wroaff. 
You may remember (for I now will speak. 
And urge its baseness; when yon first eame home 
From trayel, witti such hopes as made yon look'd 

on, 
1^ all men's eyes, a youth of expeotatUm; 
Pleas'd with your growing Tirtue, I receiT'dyott; 
Oourted, and sought to raise you to your merits; 
My house, my table, nay, my lortttoe, too ; 
My very self was yours ; you might haye os'd me 
To your best service; like an open friend 
I treated, trusted yon, and thought yon mine: 
When, in requital of my best endeayours, 
You treacherously practised to undo me ; 
Seduc'd the weakness of my age's darling, 
My only child, and stole her firem my bosom. 
Oh,BelvideraI 

Jaf. 'Tis to me you Owe her; 
Ohildless yon had been else, and in the gnttft 
Your name extinct; no more Prlnli heard of 
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Yoa may nmoDber, Kam flt6 ^art are paa^ 
Since in voar brigaDtine yoa lail'd to see 
The Adriatic wediled by our doke; 
And I -#a8 with you : year unakilfal pilot 
Daeh'd ni npon a rock ; when to yoor boat 
Ton made for lafety : enter'dflratyourtelf , 
Th* affrighted BelTidera following next, 
At the stood trembliog on the Terael'i side, 
Waa, bv a wave, washed off into the deep ; 
When Inatantly I pluog'd into the sea, 
And buffeting the dUIowb to her rescue, 
Bedeem'd her life to half the loss of mine. 
Uke a rich conquest, in one hand I bore her, 
And with the otner dashed the saucy waves, 
That throng'd andpress'd to rob me of my prize. 
I brought^her, gave her to your despairing arms : 
Indeed yonthank'd me ; but a nobler gratitude 
Bose in ner soul : for from that hour she loyed me, 
Till for her life she paid me with herself. 

Fri. Yon stole her from me ; like a thief you stole 
her, 
At dead of night! that cursed hour yon chose 
To rifle me of all my heart held dear. 
Kay all your joys in her prove false, like mine : 
A sterile fortune, and a barren bed. 
Attend you both ; continual discord make 
Tour days and nights bitter and grievous; still 
May the hard hand of a vexatious need 
Oppress and grind you ; till at last, you find 
The curse of disobedience all your portion. 

Jaf. Half of your curse you have bestow'd in 
Tain: 
Heav'n has already crowned our faithful loves 
With a young boy, sweet as his mother's beauty ; 
May he live to prove more gmtie than his graud- 

slre, 
And happier than his father. 

Pri. Bather live, 
To bait thee for his bread, and din your ears 
With hungry cries ; whilst his unhappy mother 
Sits down and weeps in bitterness of want 

Jaf. Ton talk as if 'twould please you. 

Fpi. Twould, \fj heav'n! 

Jaf. Would I were in my grave! 

Pri. And she, too, with thee: 
For, living hare, you're but my curst remembran- 
cers, 
I once waa happy. 

Jitf. You use me thus, because you know my soul 
Is fond of BelvidenL You perceive 
My life feeds on her, therefore thua you treat me. 
Oh ! could my soul ever have known satiety; 
Were I that thief, the doer of such wrongs, 
As you upbraid pie with, what hinders me 
But I might send her back to you with contumely, 
And court my fortune where she would be khider ? 

Pri. Yon dare not do't 

Jitf Indeed, my lord I dare not 
My heart that awea me, is too much my master: 
Three years are past, since first our vows were 

plighted. 
Dusing which lime, the world must bear me 

witness, 
Tve treated Bel videra like your daughter, 
The daughter of a senator of Venice : 
Distinction, place, attendance, and observance. 
Due xa her birth, she always has commanded. 
Out of my little fortune I've done this ; 
Because (though hopeless e'er to win your nature) 
The world might see I loved her for herself : 
Not a^ the heiress of the great Prinli 

Pri. No more. 

Jaf. Yes, all: and then adieu forever. 
There'B not a wretch that lives on common charity. 



BDt*s happier than ide : tor I have known 
The losdous sweets of plen^; every night 
Have slept with soft content about my head, 
And never walk'd but to a Joyful morning; 
Yet now must fall, like a full ear of com, 
Whoee Bloaaom *Bcap*d, yet'a witber'd in the 
ripening. 
Pri. Home, and be humble ; study to retrench ; 
Discharge the lainr vermin of thy hall, 
Those pageants of thy folly : 
Beduce the glitt'ring trappings of thy wife 
To humble weeds, fit for thy little state: 
Then, to some suburb cotti^e both retire ; 
Drudge to feed loaths^e life; get brats and 



Home, home, I say. 

iExit. 
Jaf. Yes, if my heart would let me— 
This proud, this swelling heart: home I would go^ 
But that my doors are hateful to my eyes, 
Fill'd and damm'd up with gaping creditors, 
Watchful as fowlers when their game will spring, 
rve now not fifty ducats in the world. 
Yet still I am in love and pleaa'd with ruin. 
Oh, Belvldera ! Oh t she is my wife ; 
And we will bear our way waitl fate together, 
But ne'er know comfort more. 

Enter PIEBBE. 

Pier. My friend, good-morrow; 
How fares the honest partner of my heart ? 
What, melancholy? not a word to spare me ? 

J(tf. I'm thinking Pierre, how that damn'd 
starving quality, 
Call'd honesty, good footing in the world. 

Pier. Why, powerful villany, first set it up. 
For its own ease and safety. Honest men 
Are the soft easy cushions on which knaves 
Bepose and fatten. Were all mankind villaina. 
They'd starve each ether; lawyers would want 

practice. 
Out-throats reward; each man would kill his 

brother 
Himself; none would be paid or hang'd for 

murder. 
Honesly! 'twas a cheat invented first 
To bind tha hands of bold, deserving rogues, 
That fools sad cowards might sit safe in power, 
And lord it uncontroll'd above their bettersL 

Jaf. Then honesty is but a notion? 

Pier. Nothing else; 
like wit, much talk'd of, not to be deihi'd: 
He that pretends to mos^ too, has least share in't, 
Tie a ragged virtue. Honesty ! no more on't 

Jaf. Sure, thou art honest! 

/Y«r. So, indeed, men think me ; 
But they're mistaken, JaiBer: I'm a rogue 
As well as they ; 

A fine, gay, bold-fac'd villain, as thou seestme. 
'TIS true, I pay my debts, when they're contracted : 
I steal from no man ; would not out a throat, 
To gain admission to a great man's purse. 
Or a whore's bed I I'd not betray my friend. 
To set his place or fortune ; I scorn to flatter 
A blown-up fool above me, or crush the wivteh 

beneath me ; 
Yet, Jaffier, for all this, Tm a villain. 

Jaf. A villain! 

Pier. Yes, a most notorious villain ; 
To seethe sufferings of my fellow creatures, 
And own myself a man: to see our senators 
Cheat the deluded people with a shew 
Of liberty, which yet they ne'er most taste of. 
They say, by them our hands are ft«e from fetters; 
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Tet whom tii«y plMse they lay in baaeet bonda ; 
Bring whom they please to infamy and eorrow ; 
Drive na, like wrecks, down the rough tide of 

power, 
Whilat nohold'a left to saye us from destmetlon. 
All that bear this are villains, and I one, 
Not to ronse np at the great call of nature, 
And check the growth of these domestlo spoilers, 
That make na slaves, and tell us, 'tis oar charter. 

./a/. I think no safety can be here for virtue, 
And grieve, my friend, as mach as thou, to live 
In saoh a wretched state as this of Venice, 
Where all agree to spoil the public good ; 
And villains fatten with the brave man's labours. 

"ier. We've neither safety, unity, nor peace; 
For the foundation's lost of common good; 
Justice is lame, as well as blind, amongst us ; 
The laws (corrupted to their ends tbit make 'em^ 
Serve but for instruments of some new tyranny, 
That ev'ry day starts np^ t* enslave us deeper. 
Now could this glorious cause but And out friends, 
'J o do it right, oh, Jaffier! then might'st thou 
Not wear these seals of woe upon thy face ; 
The proud Priuli should be taught humanity. 
And learn to value such a son as thou art 
I dare not speak, but my heart bleeds this mo- 



Jaf. CarB*d be the cause, though I thy friend be 
part on't : 
Let me partake tbe troubles of thy bosom. 
For I am us'd to misery, and perhaps 
May find a way to sweeten't to thy spirit . 

Fier. Too soon 'twiU reach thy knowledge. * 

Jaf. Then from thee 
Let it proceed. There's virtue in thy friendship, 
Would make the saddest tale of sorrow pleasing. 
Strengthen my constancy, and welcome niin. 

Fitr. Then thou art mined ! 

Jaf. That I long since knew ; 
land lU fortune have long been acquainted. 

Pier. I pass'd this very moment by thy doors. 
And found them guarded by a troop of villains ; 
The sons of public rapine were destroying. 
They told me, by the sentence of the law. 
They had commission to seize all thy fortune: 
Nay, more, Prinli's cruel hand hadsign'd it. 
Here stood a rufSan with a horrid face. 
Lording it o'er a pile of massy plate, 
Tumbled into a heap for public sale ; 
There waa another, making villainous jests 
At thy undoing : he had ta'en possession 
Of all thy ancient, most domestic ornaments, 
JUch hangings intermiz'd and wrought 

gold ; ^ 

The very bed, which on thy wedding night 
Beceiv*d thee to the arms of Belvidera, 
The scene of all thy joys, was violated 
By the coarse hands of filthy, dungeon villains, 
And thrown amongst the common lumber. 

Jaf. Now thank heaven— 

Pter. Thank heaven! for what? 

Jc^. That I'm not worth a ducat. 

Piar. Curse thy dull stars, and the worse fate of 
Venice, 
Where brothers, friends, and fathers, all are 

false; 
Where there's no truth, no trust ; where inno- 
cence 
Stoops under vile oppression, and vice lords it 
Hadst thou but seen, as I did, how, at last, 
Thy beauteous Belvidera, like a wretch, 
That's doomed to banishment, came weeping forth. 
Shining through tears, like April suns in showers, 
3.hat laDonr to overcome the cloud that loads 'em : 



with 



Whilst 



two young virgins, on whose arma she 
lean'd, 

Kindly look'd up, and at her grief gtaw sad. 
As if they oatoh'd the serrows that fell feom her. 
Evil the lewd rabble, that were gather'd ronad 
To see the sight, stood mute when they beheld 

her; 
Govem'd their roaring throats, and gnunbled 

pity. 
I could have hugg'd the greasy K>gue8 : they pleas'd 
me. 

Jaf. 1 thank thee for this story, from my sool; 
Since now I know the worst that can befall me. 
Ah, Pierre ! I have a heart that could have borne 
Therooghest wrong my fortune could have done 

me ; 
But when I think what Belvidera feels. 
The bitterness her tender spirit tastes of, 
I own myself a coward : bear my weakness : 
If throwing thus my arms about thyneok, 
I play the boy, and blubber in thy bosouL 
Oh t I shall drown thee with my sorrows. 

Pier. Burn, 
Fhrst, bnm and level Venice to thy mhL 
What, starve like beggars' brats, in flroaty weather. 
Under a hedge, and whine ourselves to death! 
Thou or thy cause shall never want assistanoe. 
Whilst I have blood or fortune fit to serve thee : 
Command my heart, thou'rt every way its maator. 

Jaf. No, there's a secret pride in bravely dying. 

Pier. Bats die in holes and comers, dogs run 
mad; 
Man knows a braver remedy for sorrow : 
Bevenge, the attrilmte of gods ; they stamp'd it,. 
With their great image, on our natures. Die ! 
Consider w^ the cause, that calls upon thee; 
And, if thou'rt base enough, die then. Bemember 
Thy Belvidera suffers ; Belvidera ! 
Die— damn first— What! be decentty hiterv'd 
In a church-yard, and mingle thy brave dust 
With stinking rognes, that rot in windiogHsheetSr 
Surfeit-slain fools, the common dung o' tbt sott ! 

Jaf. Oh I 

Pier. Well said, outwith't, swear a little/ 

Jc{f. Swear ! By sea and air ; by earth, bybsav'n^ 
and hell, 
I will revenge my Belvidera's tears. 
Hark thee, my friend— Priuli— ia^a senator. 

Pier. A dog. 

Jaf. Agreed. 

Pier. Shoot him. 

Jaf. With all my heart 
No more ; where shall we meet at night ? 

Pier. I'll teU thee ; 
On the Bialto, every night at twelve, 
I take my evening's wuk of meditation ; 
There we two wiU meet, and talk of precious 
Mischier. 

Jaf. Farewell 

Pier. At twelve. 

Jc^f. At any hour; my plagues 
Will keep me waking. {ExU Pierr^ 

Tell me why, good heaven, 
Thou mad'st me what I am, with all the spirit. 
Aspiring thoughts, and 'elegant desires, 
That fill the happiest man ? Ah, rather, why 
Didst thou not form me s<»'did as my fate, 
Base-minded, dull, and fit to carry burthens ? 
Why have I sense to know the ouraa that's QO 

me? 
Is this just dealing, nature?— Belvidera I 
Poor Belvidera ! 

Enter BELVIDEBA. 
I BeL Le»d me, lead me, my vir^^ 
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To that kind Toloa. Hy lord, my love, my re- 
fngol 

Happy my eyes, when they behold Uiy fooe! 

My heavy heart wUl leave Ita doleful beating 

At eight of thee, and bound witb sprightly joya 

Oh untie! as when oar loves were in their, 
■prioif. 

And obeer my faiDtin}? soul. 
Jaf. k% when our loves 

Were iu their spring! Has then onr fortune 
ehaog'd > 

Art thou nut Belvidera, still the same. 

Kind, good, and tender, as my arms first found 
tbee? 

If then art altered, where shall I have harbonr ? 

Where ease my loaded heart ? Oh I where com- 
plain? 
BA. Does this appear like change, or love de- 



Baying, 
ilthi 



When thns I throw myself into thy bosom. 
With all the resolution of strong trath ? 
Beats not my heart, as 'twould alarum thine 
To a new charge of bliss ?— I joy more in tbee 
Than did thy mother, when she hugg'd thee first, 
And bless'd the gods for all her travail past. 
Jaf, Can there in woman be saoh glorioas 

faith? 
Sure all ill stories of thy sex are false 1 
Oh, womai^l lovely woman! nature made thee 
To temper man; we had been brutes without yon. 
Angels are painted fair, to look like you ; 
There's in yon all that we believe of heaven : 
Amazing brightness, purity, and truth, 
Eternal joy, and everlasting love. 
J3dL If love be treasure, we'll be wond'rous 

rich ; 
I have so much, my heart will surely break 

with't : 
Vows can't express it. When I would declare 
How great's my joy, I'm dumb with the big 

thought ; 
I swell, and slgb, and labour with my Ionging& 
O ! lead me to some desert wide and wild. 
Barren as our misfortunes, where my soul 
Hay have its vent, where I may tell aloud 
To tiie high heavens, and every listening planet, 
With what a boundless stock my bosom's fraught; 
Where I may throw my eager arms about tbee^ 
Give loose to love, with kisses kindling joy, 
And let off all the fire that's in my heart 

Jof. Oh. Belvidera! doubly I'm a beggar: 
Undone by fortune, and in debt to thee. 
Want, worldly want, that hungry, meagre fiend, 
Is at my heels, and chases me in view. 
Oanst thou bear cold and hunger? Can these 

limbs, 
Fram'd for the tender offices of love. 
Endure the bitter gripes of smarting poverty % 
When banish'd by our miseries abroad 
(As suddenly we shall be) to seek out 
In some far climate, where our names are 

strangers, 
For charitable succour; wilt thou, then, 
When in a bed of straw, we shrink together. 
And the bleak winds shail whistle round onr 

heads: 
Wilt thou, then, talk thus to me ? Wilt thou, then, 
Hush my cares thus, and shelter me with love ? 
Bel. Oh! I will love thee, even in madness love 

thee: 
Though my distracted senses should forsake me, 
I'd find some intervals, when my poor heart 
Should 'suage itself, and be let loose to thine. 
Though the bare earth be sll our resting-place^ 



Its roots oar food, some cllft onr habitation, 

I'll make this arm a pillow for tUne bead; 

And, as thon sighing liest^ and twell'd wflh sov* 

row, 
Creep to thy bosom, pour the balm of tore 
Into thy soul, and kiss thee to thy rest ; 
Then praise our Ood, and watch thee till tSie 
morning. 
Jof. Hear this, yon heaven! and wonder how yon 
made her : 
Beign, reign, ye monarchs that divide the worid; 
Busy rebellion ne'er will ]et yea know 
Tranquility and happiness like mine ! 
Like gaudy ships th* obsequious billows fall. 
And rise again to lift yon in your pride ; 
They wait but for a storm, and then devour yoa ; 
I, in my private bark, already wreck'd. 
Like a poor merchant driven to unknown land, 
That bad by chanoe, paok'd up his choicest trea- 
sure 
In one dear casket; and sav'd only that; 
Since I must wander further on the shore^ ) 
Thus hug my little, bnt my precious store, V 
Besolv'd to scorn, and tmst my fate no more. S 

\Bx€umi. 

AOTIL 

SCENS L>2%« BHallLo, 

Enter JAFFIEB. 

Jqf. I'm here; and thus the shades of night 
around me, 
[ look as if all hell were in my heart. 
And I in helL Nay, surely, 'tis so with me!— 
For every step I tread, methinks some fiend 
Knocks at ray breast, and bids me not be quiet 
I've beard how desperate wretches, like myself, 
Have wander'd out at this dead time of ni^t 
To meet the foe of mankind in his walk. 
Sure I'm so curs d, that though of heaven for- 
saken, 
No minister of darkness cares to tempt msi 
Hell, hell! why sleep'st thou ? 

Enter PIERRE. 

Pier. Sure I've staid too long: 
The dock has struck, and I may loee my pro- 
selyte. 
Speak, who goes there ? 

Jqf. A dog, that comes to howl 
At yonder moon. What's he that asks the ques- 
tion? 

Fier. A friend to dogs, for they are honettt crea* 
tures. 
And ne'er betray their masters : never fawn 
On any that they love not Well met, friend ; 
Jaffier! 

Jaf. The same. 

Pier. Where's Belvidera? 

Jaf. For a day or two 
I've lodg d her privately, till I see further 
What fortune will do for ma Pr'ythee, friend, 
If thou wouldst have me fit to hear good counsel, 
Speak not of Belvidera. 

Pier. Not of her! 

Jaf. Oh. na 

Pitr. Not name her I May be I wish her well. 

Jaf Whom well? 

Pier. Thy wife; thy lovely Belvidera. 
I hope a man may wish his friend's wife wel^ 
And no harm done. 

Jaf, Your'e merry, Pierre. 

Pier. I am BO; 
Thou Shalt smile, too, and Belvidera smUot 
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Well an rejoice. Here's something to buy pi^s ; 
Ifajrrlaxe is elWiK0*lAe. (Oiwn kirn a pur^.) 

JqrTllnrtlialfwMi'd 
To see the dcTll, and he's here afreadj. Well ? 
What most this bay ? Bebellion, mnrder, treason ? 
Tell me, which way I must be dainn'd for this. 

Fier. When last we parted, we'd no qualms like 
these, 
Bat entevtain'd each other's thoughts like men 
Whose souls were well acquainted. Is the world 
Beform'd since our last meeth>g? ¥rhat new mi- 
racles 
Have happened ? Has Priuli's heart relented? 
Can he be honest? 

Jqf. Kind heaY*n, let heavy corses 
Gall his old age ; cramps, aches, rack hid bones, 
And bitterest disquiet wring his heart 
Oh ! let him Ure till life become his burden: 
ZiOt him groan onder't long, linger an age 
In the worst agoxUes and pangs of death, 
And find Us caose, bat lata 

Fier. Nay, cooldst thoa not 
As well, my friend, haye stretoh*d the enrsjB to aH 
The senate round, as to one shigle Villain ? 

Jt^. Bnt curses stick not : could I kiB with 
cnrsing, 
By heaven, I know not thirty heads fn ¥ealce 
Should not be blasted ! Senators should rot 
Like doge on danghlHs. Oh, for a curse 
TokiUwlthl 

Fier. Daggers^ daggers are much better. 

Jqf. flal 

Fier. Daggers. 

Jaf. But where are they? 

Fier. Ob, a thousand 
May be dtspos'dof, In honest hands, in Venice. 

Jaf. Thou talk'st in clouds. 

Fier. But yet, a heart, half ifcong'd 
As thine has been, woold find the meaning, JaCQer. 

Jc{f. A thousand daggers, all in honest hands! 
And have not I a f riena will stick one here ? 

Fier. Yes, if I thought thouwert not cherish'd 
T' a nobfer purpose, I wocdd be thy friend ; 
But thoa hast better friends: friends, whom thy 

wrongs 
Have made tlnr friends I friends, worthy to be call'd 

sa 
ru trnst thee with a secret : There are spirits 
This hour at work.— But as thou art a man. 
Whom I have pick*d and chosen from the world, 
Swear thoa wilt be true to what I utter ; 
And when Tve told thee that which only gods, 
And men like gods, are privy to, then swear 
No ob«ne» or change shall wraib it from tby 
bosom. 

Ja/. When thou wonldst bind me^ to there need 
of oaths? 
For thoa'rt so near my heart, that tboa may'st 

see 
Its bottom, sound Its strength and firmness to 

thee. 
Is coward, fool, or villain in my face ? 
If I seem none of these, I dare believe 
Thou wouldst not use me in a litUe cause, 
For I am fit for honour's toughest task, 
Nor ever yet found fooling was my province ; 
And for a villainous, ingtorious enterprise, 
I know thy heart SD v^eli, I dare lay mine 
Before tbee, set i( to what point thou wnt 

Fier. Nay, 'tis a cause thou wilt be fond of, 
Jafier} 
For it is foimded on the noblest baais ; 
Onr llberttss, oar natural iaheritanc& 
Theresa so religioo, no hypocrisy Int : 



We'll do the business, and nQ*er fi^t and pras 

ftor't; 
Openly act a deed, the world shall gase 
With wonder at, and envy when 'tis done. 

/(flj/: For liberty! 

Fier. For liberty, my friend. 
Thou Shalt be free from base Priuli's tyranny, 
And thy sequestered fortunes heal'd again : 
I shall he free from those opprobrious wrongs 
That press me now,«and bend my spirits down- 
ward: 
All Venice free, and ever growing merit 
Sacceed to its just right: fools shall be puird 
From wisdom's seat; those baleful unclean birds, 
Those lasy owls, who, peroh'd near fortoae's tof^ 
Sit only watchful with their heavy wings 
To cuff down new-fledg'd vlrtuea that would rise 
To nobler heights, and nake the grove hanno- 
nioua. 

Ja/. What can I do? 

Fier. Canst thoa not kill a senator? 

J(tf. Were there one wise or honest, I could kill 
him. 
For herding with that nest of fools and knaves. 
By all my wrongs, thou talk'st as if revenge 
Were to be had ; and the brave story warms me. 

Fier. Swear, then! 

Jaf. I do, by all those glittering stars, 
And yon great ruling planet of the night; 
By aH good pow'rs above, and fll below; 
By love and friendship, dearer than my Hfe, 
No pdw'r or death shall make me false to thee. 

Fier. Here we embrace, and I'll unlodc my 
heart 
A council's held hard by, where the destruction 
Of this great empire's hatching: there I'll lead 

thee. 
But be a man ! for thou'rt to mix with men 
Fit to disturb the peace of all the world, 
And rule it when it's wildest 

/cf^. I sive thee thanks 
For this kind warning. Yes, HI be a man; 
And charge thee, Pierre, whene'er thoa aeest my 

fears 
Betray me less, to rip this heart of mine 
Out of my breast and shew it for a oovard's. 
Gome, let's be gooa^ for from this hour I chase 
All little thooghts, all tender human folUes 
Out of my bosom : Vengeance shall hava voom. 
Bevengel 

Fier. AndUbertyl 

Ja/. Bevenge— revenge! [Exeunt. 

SCENE IL—AquUina's Home. 
AKsr&BNAULT. 
Reri. Why was myehoiee ambition 9 the worst 

ground 
A wretch can baild on ! It's, indeed, at <!Ustance, 
A goodly prospect, tempting to the view ; 
The height delights us, and the mountain top 
Looks beautiful, because it's nigh to heav'n. 
But we ne'er think how Sandy's the foundation. 
What storm will batter, and what tempest shake 

OS. 

Who's there? 

Enter SPINOSA. 
Spin. Benault, good morrow, for by this time 
I think the scale of night has torn'd the balance, 
And weighs up morning. Has the clock struck 
twelve ? 
Bm. Yes; clocks will go as they are set; hot 
man, 
Irregular man 'b ne'er coDstaoti never oertais 
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Tve ipeni at leMt fthre« predoiu hoan of darkneas 
InwutingdaUatteodance: 'ttatheoarte 
Of diligent Tlrtae to be miz'd, like mine, 
With giddy tempen, bouIb but half resoW'd. 

3pm. Hell seize that soul amongit as it can 
frighten. 

Ren. What*8 then the cause that I am here alone ? 
Why are not we together ? 

£nUr EIXIOT. 
O, sir, welcome ! 

1 on are an EngUahman ; when treaeon*8 hatching, 
One might have thought yoa'd not hare been be- 
hindhand. 
In what whore's lap have yon been lolling? 
Give but an Englishman his whore and ease, 
Beef, and a sea-coal fire, he's yours for ever. 

JRJL Frenchman, yon are sancy. 

Ren. How 1 {Futt his hand on hu neordj 

Enter BEDAMAS, the AmbastcuJor ; and the rest 

of the Conspirators. Sptnosa is endeavouring to 

pacijy Elliot; Bedamar goes behind Elliot and 

Spinosa. 

Bed. At difference ? Fie 1 
Is this a time for quarrels ? Thieves and rogues 
Fall out and brawl : should men of your high call- 
ing, 
Hen separated by the choice of Providence 
From the gross heap of mankind, and set here 
In this assembly as in one great jewel, 
T'adom the bravest purpose it e'er smiVd on; 
Should you, like boys, wrangle for trifles? 

Ren. Boys! 

Bed. Benault, tb^ hand. 

Ren. I thought I'd given my heart 
Long since to every man tiiat mingles here ; 
But grieve to find it trusted with such tempers. 
That can't forgive my froward age its weakness. 

Bed. Elliot, thou once hadst virtue. I have seen 
Thy stubborn temper bent with godlike goodness. 
Not half thus courted. 'Tis thy nation's glory 
To hug the foe that offers brave alliance. 

{They advance in front of Bedamar^ and give 
dteir hands.) 
One more embrace, my friends— we'll all embrace. 
United thus, we are the mighty engine 
Must twist this rooted empire from its basia 
Totters not It already? 

EU. Would 'twere tumbling. 

Bed. Nay,M{ shall down ; this night we seal its 
ruin. 
Enter PIEBBE.— ilU bow to him. 
Oh, Pierre, thou art welcome. 
Gome to my breast, for by its hopes thou look'st 
Loveiily dreadful, and the fate of Venice 
Seems on thy sword already. Oh, my Mars 1 
The poets that first feign'd a god of war. 
Sure prophesied of thee. 

Pier. Friend, was not Brutus 
(I mean that Brotus, who in open eeoate 
Stabb'd the first Cesar that usurp'd the world,) 
AgaJlant man? 

Ren. Yes, and Catiline too ; 
Though story wrong his fame : for he conspir'd 
To prop the reeling glory of his country : 
fits cause was good. 

Bed. And our's as much above it, 
As, Benault, thon'rt superior to Cethegus, 
Or Pierre to Cassiua 

Pier. Then to what we aim at. 
"When do we start? or must we ttClk for ever ? 
Bed. No, Pierre, the deed's near birtti; fate seems 
to have set 



The busineu np, and given it to our care; 

I hope there's not a heart or hMid amongst 0% 

Bat is firm and ready. 

AIL AIL 
We'll die with Bedamar. 

Bed. Omen, 
Matchless ! as will yoar fflory be hereafter: 
The game is for a matcmeas prize, if won ; 
If lost, disgraceful ruin. 

Pier. Ten thousand men are aimed at your nod, 
Conmianded all by leaders fit to guide 
A battle for the freedom of the world : 
This wretched state has starv'd them in its service ; 
And by your bounty quicken'd, they're resolved 
To serve yoar glory, and revenge their own: 
They've all their different quarters in this olty. 
Watch for th' alarm, and gromble 'tis so tardy. 

Bed. I doubt no^ frimd, bat thy onweary'd 
diligence 
Has still kept waking, and it shall have ease; 
After this night it is resolv'd we meet 
No more, till Venice owns us for her lords. 

Pier. How lovely the Adriatic whore, 
Dress'd in her flames, will shinel Devouring flames 1 
Snch as shall bum her to a watery bottom, 
And hiss in her foondation. 

Bed. Now if any 
Amongst ns, that owns this glorioas caose^ 
Have friends or interest he'd wish to save, 
Let it be told: the general doom is seai'd; 
Bat I'd forego the hopes of a world's empire^ 
Bather than wonnd the bowels of my friend. 

Pier. I must confess, there yoa have touch'd my 



I have a friend ; hear it I such a friend,— 

My heart was ne'er shut to him. Nay, 111 tell yoa ; 

He knows the very boslness of this hoar; 

iAU start, and look at each other J 
But he rejoices in the cause, and loves it; 
We've chang'd a vow to live and die together. 
And he's at hand to ratify it here. 

Rm. Howl allbetray'dl 

Pier. No ; I've nobly dealt with you ; • 
I*ve brought my all into the public stock ; 
I've but one friend, and him I'll share amongst yoa 
Beceive and cherish him ; or if, wheil seen 
And searoh'd, you find him worthless : as my 

topgue 
Has lodg'd this secret in his faithful breast^ 
To ease your fears, I wear a dagger here 
Shall rip it out again, and give yon rest — 
Come forth, thou only good I e'er could boast 

Enter J AFFIEB, leith a dagger.^AU bom to him. 

Bed. His presence bears the shew of manly 
Tlrtae. 

Jcif. I know you'll wonder all, that thus oncaU'd 
I dare approach this place of fatal conncils ; 
But I'm amongst you, and by heav'n, it glads me 
To see so many virtues thus united 
To restore justice, and dethrone oppressloa 
Command this sword, if you would have it quiet, 
Into this breast ; but, if you think it worthy 

(Renault, Elliot, and Spinosa^ observe Jajter 
narrowly.) 
To cut the throats of reverend rogaes in robes. 
Send me into the ours'd assembled senate : 
It shrinks not, though I meet a father there. 
Would you behold mis city flaming? here's 
A hand that shall bear a lighted torch at noon 
To th* arsenal, and set its gates on fire, 

Ren. You talk this well, sir. 

Jaf. Nay— by heav'n, I'll do this! 
Come, come, 1 read distrust in »11 your facw • 
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Ton f«ur me Tfllain, and indeed lt*« odd 

To hear » strftoger talk ibos, at first meeting. 

Of mattera tiiat have been so wall debated; 

Bat I come ripe with wrongs, as you with councils 

I hate this senate, am afoe to Venice ; 

A friend to none, bat men resolVd like me 

To push on misdiief. Oh! did yon but know me, 

I need not talk thus t 

Bed, Pierre, I mast embrace him. 

{Ad9€tneu to Jaffitr, and embraces him.) 
My heart beats to this man, as if it knew him. 

JUn. I neyer loVd these hoggers. 

Jo/. StiU I see 
The cause delighta ye not. Yonr friends survey 

me 
As I were dangerous ; bat I come arm'd 
Against all doubts, and to your trust will give 
A pledge, worth more than all the world can pay 

for. 
XyBelTideral Ho! myBelvideral 

Bed. What wonder's next ? 

Je^. Let me entreat you, 
As I haye henceforth hopes to call you friends, 
That aU but tbe Ambassador, and this 
Grave guide of councils, with my friends tiiat own 

me. 
Withdraw awhile to spare a woman's blushes. 

(fiedamar signs to th'tn to r. Hre.) 
lExeunt aU but Bedamar, Benattit, Jajier, 
and Pierre. 

Bed. Pierre, whither will this ceremony lead us ? 

Jaf. MyBelvideral Belvideral 

BA (WWUn.) Who, 
Who calls BO loud at this late, peaceful hour ? 
That voice was wont to come in gentle whispers ? 
Andffll my ears with the soft breath of love. 

Enter BELVJD'ERiL 
Thou hourly image of my thoughts, where art 
thou? 
Jqf. Indeed, *tis late. 

BeL Alas I where am I? whither is't you lead 
me. 
liethinks I read distraction in your face. 
Something less gentle than the fate you tell me. 
Yon shake and tremble, tool your blood runs cold! 
Heav'ns guard my love, and bless his heart with 
patience. 
Je^. That I have patience, let our fate bear wit- 
ness, 
Who has ordain'd it so, that thou and I 
(Thou, the divinest good man e'er possess'd, 
And I, the wretched'st of the race of man) 
This very hour, without one tear, must part. 
Bek Part! must we part? Oh, am I then for- 
saken? 
Why drag you from me ? 
Whither are you going ? 
My dear! my life I my love! 

{Following him, and falling on her knees.) 
Jaf. Oh, friends! 
Bei. Speak to me. 
Jttf. Take her from my heart. 
Shell gain such hold else, I shall ne'er get loose. 
I charge thee take her, but with tender'st care 
Believe her troubles, and assuage her sorrows. 
Bun, Bise, madam, and command amongst your 
servants. 

{BenaiuU and Bedanuxr raise her up.) 
Jaf. To you, sirs, and your honours, I bequeath 
her; 
And vrith her this, whene'er I prove unworthy— 

{Gives a dagger to Reaatttt.) 
TW ^Qow the rest— Then strike it to \x9T heart; 



And tell her, he who three whole happy years 
Lay in her arms, and each kind night repeated 
The passionate vows of still increasing love. 
Sent that reward for all her truth and suEferings. 

Beh Nay, take my life, since he has sold it 
cheaply. 
Oh! thou unkind one! 
Never meet morel have I /l^serv'd this from 

you? 
Look on me, tell me, speak, thou fair deceiver— 
Why am I separated from thy love ? 
If I am false, accuse me ; but if true. 
Don't, pr'ythee don't, in poverty forsake me : 
But pity the sad heart that's torn with parting. 
Yet hear me, yet recall me— «> 

[Exeunt Renault, Bedamar, and Belvkkra. 

Jctf. Oh 1 my eyes. 
Look not that way, but turn yourselves awhile 
Into my heart, and be wean'd altogether. 
My friend, where art thou? 

Pier. Here, my honour'd brother. 

Jaf. Is Belvidera gone ? « 

Pitr. Benault has led her 
Back to her own apartment; but, by heav'n 
Thou must not' see her more, till our work's 

over. 
./flj/iNol 

Pvir. Not for your life. 

Jaf. Oh, Pic»rre 1 wert thou but she. 
How I would pull thee down into my heart, 
Gaze on thee, till my eye-strings crack'd with 

love; 
Then, swelling, sighing, raging to be blest, 
Gome like a panting turtle to thy breast ; 
On thy soft bosom hovering, bill and play, 
Confess the cause why last I fled away ; 
Own 'twas a fault, but swear to give it o'er. 
And never follow false ambition more. 

lExeunt. 

ACT IIL 

SCENE L— il Chwnber 

Enter BELVIDERA. 

Bd. I'm sacriflc'd 1 I'm sold ! beti«y'd to 
shame 1 
Inevitable ruin has enclos'd me ! 
He that should guard my virtue has betray'd it ; 
Left mel undone mel Oh, that I could hate 

himl 
Where shall I go? Oh, whither, whither, 
wander ? 

Enter JAFFIEB. 
Jttf. Can Belvidera want a resting place. 
When these poor arms are ready to receive her? 
There was a time— 

Bd. Yes, yes, there was a time, 
When Belvidera's tears, her cries, and sorrows, 
Were not despis'd ; when, if she chanc'd to Rigli, 
Or look'd but sad— there was indeed a time, 
When Jaffler would have ta'en her in his arms, ' 
Eas'd her declining head upon his breast. 
And never left her till he found the cause. 
Jaf. Oh, Portia, Portia! What a soul was 

thhie! 
Bel. That Portia was a woman; and when 
Brutus, 
Big with the fate of Borne, (heav'n guard thy 

safety !) 
Conceal'd from her the labours of his mind ; 
She let him see her blood was great as his, 
Flow'd from a spring as noble, and a heart 
Fit to partake his troubles as his lore* 
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Fetcb, fetch that dftM^r Uck, the dreadful 

dower, 
Thoa gaT'Bt last night in parting with me ; ttrike 

it. 
Here to my heart ; and as the blood flows from It, 
Judge if it nm not pure as Cato*8 daughter*!. 

Jaf. Oh I BelTidera! 

na. "Why was I last night delirer'd to a tit- 
lain? 

Jaf. Ha ! a villain I 

Btl. Yes, to a vllluin ! Why at such an hour 
Meets that asBembly. all made up uf wretches ? 
Why. I in this hand, and in that a dagger, 
Was I deliver'd with buch dreadful ceremonies? 
•*To you, sirs, and to your honours, I bequeath 

• her, 
And with her this: Whene'er I prore unworthy— 
Ton know the rest— then strike It to her heart** 
Oh! why's that rest conccal'd from me? Must I 
Be made the hostage of a hellish trust? 
For such I know I am ; that's all my ralae. 
But, by the love and loyaltj I owe thee, 
ru free thee from the bondage of the slaves; 
Straight to the senate, tell 'em all I know, 
All that I think, all that my f ears infonn me. 

Jaf. Is this the Boman virtue ; this the Mood 
That boasts its purity with Gate's daughter f 
Would she have e'er hetraj'd her Brotiu? 

Btl. No: 
For Brutus trusted her. Wert thon lO Idai, 
What would not BeMdera suffer for thee f 

Jaf. I shall undo myself, and tell thee aO. 
Yet think a little, ere thou tempt mo further ; 
Think Fve a tale to tell will shake thy nature, 
Melt all this boasted constancy thou talk st of, 
Into vile tears and despicable sorrows: 
Then if thou shouldst betray me I— 

Bd. Shall I swear? 

Jaf. No, do not swear; I would not violate 
Thy tender nature with so rude a bond ; 
But as thou hop'st to see me live my days, 
And love thee long, lock this within thy breast ; 
I've bound myself by all the strictest sacraments, 
Divine and human— ^ 

ha. Speak! 

Jaf. To kill thy father. 

Bd. My father! 

Jaf. Nay, the throats of the whole senate 
Shall bleed, my Belvidera. He, amongst us, 
That spares his fi&ther, brother, or his friend. 
Is damn'd. 

Bel. Oh I 

Jaf. Have a care, and shrink not even in thought; 
For, if thou dost— 

Bel I know it ; thou wilt kill me. 
Do ; strike thy sword into this bosom ; lay me 
Death on the earth, and then thou wilt be safe. 
Murder my father! though his cruel nature 
Has persecuted me to my undoing ; 
Driven me to basest wants; can I behold him, 
With smiles of vengeance, butefaer'd in his age? 
The sacred fountain of my life destroy'd? 
And canst tbou shed the blood that gave me being? 
Nay, be a traitor, too, and sell thy country ? 
Can thy great heart descend so vilely low. 
Mix with hir'd slaves, bravoes, and common etab- 

bers? 
Join with such a crew, and take a inifllan's wages, 
To cut tb9 throats of vnretches as they sleep ? 

Jaf. Thou vn-ong'st me, Belvidera ! I've engag'd 
With men of souls ; fit to reform the ills 
Of all mankind : there's not a heart amongst them 
But's stout as death, yet honest as the nature 
Of man first made, ere fraud and vico were fashion. 



Bd. What's he, to whose cursed hands last night 
thougaT*Blme? 
Was that weU done? Ob, I could t«U a atory^ 
Would rouse the lion heart out of its den, 
And make It rage with tetrifying fury. 

Jaf. Speak on, I charge thee. 

Btl. O, my love I If e'er 
Thy Belvidera'B peace deserv'd thy care, 
Bemove me from this placa Last night, last 
nij^ht!*- 

Jaf. Distract me not, but give me all the truth. 

Btl. No sooner wert thou gone, and I alone, 
I^rt in the power of that old son of mischief; 
No^Booner was I laid on my eadbed. 
But that vile wreteh approach'4 mel Then my 

heart 
Throbb'd with its fears: Ob, how I 'vast and 

Bilfh'd; 

And ehmnk and trembled I wish'd in vain for him 
That should protect I Thou, alas ! wert gone. 

Jaf. Patience, sweet heav'n, till I ataka v«b- 
geance sure. 

Bd, He drew the hideous da«g«r fortb« thou 
gav'st him. 
And with upbraiding smiles, he said, " Behold it; 
This is the pledge of a false husband's love :" 
And in my arms then press'd, and would have 

dasp'd me : 
But virith my cries, I scar'd his coward heart. 
Till he vTithdcew, and mutter'd yows to helL 
These are thy friends! with tbsse thy life, thy 

honour, 
Thy love, all stak'd, and all will go to ruin. 

Jaf. No more: I charge thee keep this secret 
closa 
Clear up thy sorrows ; look as if thy wrongs 
Were all forgot, and treat him like a friend, 
As no complaint were made. No more ; retire, 
Betire, my life, and doubt not of my honour ; 
I'll heal its failings, and deserve thy loveu 

Btl. Oh ! should I part with thee, I fear thou 
wilt, 
In anger leave me, and retnm w> mora 

Jaf. Betnm no more ! I would nst live without 
thee 
Another night, to purchase the creation. 

Bd. When shall we meet again? 

Ja^. Anon, at twelve 
I'll steal myself to thy expecting arms, 
Come like a travell'd dove^ and bring thffS peace. 

if«2. Indeed! 

Jaf. By all our loves 

Bfl. rns hard to part; 
But sure no falsehood ever look'd so fairly. 
Farewell; remember twelve. \Exit. 

Jaf. Let heav'n forget me. 
When I remember not thy truth, thy love. 

Enkr FIEBBK 

Pier. JafiBer! 

Jaf. Who calls? 

Pitp. A friend, that could have wish'd 
T' have found thee othervrise employed. Whal^ 

hunt 
A vrif e on the d nil soil 1 Sure a staunch husband 
Of all hounds is the dullest Wilt thou never, 
Never be wean'd from caudles and confections? 
What feminine tales hast thou been Ust'ningto, 
Of unair'd shirts, catarrhs, and tooth-ache, got 
By thhi-sol'd shoes? Damnatiou! that a fellow, 
Ohosen to be a sharer in the destruction 
Of a whole people, should sneak thus into comers 
To ease his fulsome lusts, and fool hit mind. 

Jaf, May not a man then trifle oat an hour 
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With a kind woman, and not wrong his calling ? 

Pier. Kot in a catiM like onn. 

Jaf. Then, friend, cor canae 
Is in a damn'd oonditfon ; for Tl! teB thee, 
That canker-worm called lechery, has touch'd it; 
*Tis tainted vilely. Wouldst tboa thhxk it? Be- 

nanlt^ 
(That mortified, old, withered, winter ro^e,) 
He visited her last ni^t, like a kind gnardian : 
Faith! she had some temptation, that's the truth 
on'L 

Pier. He dnrst not wrong his trust 

J€^. Twas something late, though. 
To take the freedom of a lady's chamber. 

Pier. Was she in bed? 

Jaf. Yes, faith, in virgin sheets. 
White as her bosom, Pierre, dish'd neatty np, 
Might tempt a weaker appetite to taste. 
Oh ! how the old fox stunk, I warrant thee, 
When Hie rank fit was upon him I 

Pier. Patience guide me I 
He ns'd no violeoee ? 

Jaf. No, no ; ont on't, violenee ! 
Play'd with her aeeic, brosh'd her with his grey 

beard; 
But not a jot of violence. 

Pier. Damn him. 

Jaf. Ay, 80 say I ; but hush, no more (m't 
All hitherto is wdl, and I believe 
Hyself no monster yet Sure it is near the hour 
We all should meet for oar concluding orders. 
Will the ambassador be here in person ? 

Pier. No, he hast sent commission to that villain, 
Benault, 
To give the executing charge : 
I'd have thee be a man, if possible. 
And keep thy temper; for a brave revenge 
Ne'er comes too late. 

Jc^f. Fear not, I am cool as patience. 

Pier. He's yonder, coming this way throogh the 

His thoughts seem full 

j€if. Pr'ythee retire, and leave me 
With him alone ; I'll put him to some trial ; 
See how his rotten part will bear the touching. 

Pier. Be careful, thea 

Jaf. Nay, never doubt, but trust me. 
What ! be a devil, take a damning oath 
For shedding native blood I dan there be a 

sin 
In meccif ol repentance I Oh, this villain I 

(RetiPSi.) 
Enter BBNAULT. 

Ben, Perverse and peevish 1 What a slave is 
man, 
To let his rebel passions master him ! 
Despatch the tool her husband— that were well. 
Who's there? 

(Jajkr advcmeet.) 
Jaf. A man. 

Bjtn. Hy friend, my near ally, 
The hostage of your faitb, my beanteoos charge, is 
very well 
Jaf. Sir, are you sure of that? 
Stands she in perfect health? Beats her pulse 

even? 
Neither too hot nor cold ? 
Ren. What means that question? 
Jaf. Oht women have fantastic constitutions, 
Inconstant in their wishes, always waverhig, 
And never fix'd. Was it not boldly done, 
Even at flf ftt eighty to trust the thing I lov'd 



(A tempting treasure too) with youth so fierce 
And vigorous as thine ? but thou art honest 

Bxn. Who dares accuse me ? 

Jaf. Curs'd be he that doubts 
Thy virtue ! I have tried it, and declare. 
Where I to choose a guardian of my honour, 
I'd put it in thy keeping, for I know thee. 

B,en. Know me I 

■Jaf. Ay, know thee. There's no falsehood in 
thee: 
Thou look'st just as thou art Let us embrace. 
Now wouldst thou cut my throat, or I cut 
thine. 

Ren, You dare not do't 

Jaf You lie, sir. , 

(A noise toWunit.) 

Ren. How? 

J^f. No more : 
'Tis a base world, and must reform, that's all. 

Enter SPINOSA, ELLIOT. THKODOEB, 
DUBAND. BEVILLIDO, BBASCVEIL^ and the 
rest of the Conspirators. 

Ren. Spinosa! Theodore! 
Spin. The same. 
Ren. You are welcome. 
Spin. You are trembling, sir. 
Ren. 'TIS a cold night, indeed, and I am aged ; 
Full of decay and natural infirmities : 

(Theg Retire.) 
Re-enter PIEBBE. 
We shall be warm, my friends, I hope, to-mor- 
row. 
Pier. 'Twas not well done ; thorn shouldst have 
strok'd him, 
And not have gall'd him. 

(Aside to Jqffler.) 
Jaf. Damn him, let him chew on't I 

fAsid€ to Pien^.) 
Heav'nl where am I ? beset with cursed fiends, 
That wait to damn me ! What a devil's man. 
When he forgets his nature I 

(Oonspiraiort advance^ 
Hush, my heart 
Ren. My friends, 'tis late: are we assembled 
all? 
To-morrow's rlBit^ sun must see you all 
Deck'd in your honours. Are the soldiers 
ready? 
Pier. All, aU. 
Ren. You, Durand, with your thousand, must 



St Mark's ; you, captain, know your charge al- 
ready; 
Tis to secure the ducal palace : 
Be all this done with the least tumult possible, 
Till in each place you post sufQcient guards : 
Then sheathe your swords in every breast you 
meet 
Jaf. Oh ! reverend cruelty ! damn'd bloody vi!- 
lahil 

(Aside.) 
Ren, During this execution, Durand, you 
Must in the midst keep your battalia fast : 
And, Theodore, be sure to plant the cannon 
That may command the streets ; 
This done, we'll give the general alarm, 
Apply petards, and force the ars'nal gates ; 
Then fire the city round in several places. 
Or with our cannon (if he dare resist) 
Batter to ruin. But above all, ( charge you. 
Shed blood enough : spare neither sex nor ago, 
Name nor condition : if there live a senator 
After to-morrow, though the dullest rogue 
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That e'er said notbln^, we have loet our ends. 
If poeBiblo, let's kill the very uame 
Of senator, and bury it in blood. 

Jaf. MevcileBB, horrid slave. Ay, blood enongh! 
Shed blood euougb, old lien :ult ! how thou cbarm*st 
me! 

Ren. But one thing more, and then farewell, till 
fate 
Join QB again, or separate us for ever. 
Let's all remember, 

"We wear no common caaso upon oar swords: 
Let oftcb man think that oo his Binglo virtue 
Depends the good and fanio of nil the rest ; 
Eternal hoBoar or perpetual infamy. 
You droop, sir. 

{To JaJier.J 
Jaf. No; with nioBt profound attention 
I'veheard it all, oiul wonder at thy vU-tue. 
Ob, Belvidera! tiihe rue to thy arms. 
And shew me wlicre's my peace, for I haye lost 
it. 

lA$ide and ejeit 
Sen. Without the least remorse, then, let's re- 
solve 
"With flre aud sword t' exterminate these tyrants: 
''Under whose weight this wretched country la- 
bours; 
The means are only in our hands to crown them. 
Pter. and may those pow'rd above that are pro- 

To gallant mmoi, record this cause and bless it 
lUn. Thus happy, thus secure of all we wish 
for, 
Should there, my friends, bo found among as 

one 
False to this glorious enterprise, what fate. 
What vengeance were enough for such a vil- 
lain? 
AH. Death here without repentenoe, hell here- 
after. 
Rea. Let that bo my lot, if, as here I stand. 
Listed by fate anioug her darling sons. 
Though I had one only brother, dear by all 
The strictest tics of nature ; could I nave such a 

frieud 
Join'd in this cause, and had but ground to fear, 
He meant foul play ; may this right hand drop from 

me, 
If I'd not hazard all my future peace, 
And stab him to tlje heart before you. "Who, 
"Who would do less ? Wouldst thou not, Pierre, 
the same ? 
Pier. You've siugled me, sir, out for this bard 
question, 
As it 'twere started only for my sake. 
Am I the thing you fear ? Here, here's my 

bosom. 
Search it with all your swords. Am I a traitor ? 

Ren. No : but I foar your late commended friend 
Is little less. Come, sirs, 'tis now no time 
To trifle viith our safety. Where's this JalSer ? 
AS>m. He left the room just now, in strange dis- 
order. 
Ren. Nay, there is danger in him; I obsei'v'd 
him 
During the time I took for explanation : 
He was transported from most deep attention 
To tt confusion which he could not smother, 
His looks grew full of sadness and surprise. 
All which betray'd a warerlng spirit in him. 
That labour'd with reluctancy and sorrow, 
■^v hat's requisite for safety must be done 
-peedy execution : be remains 



Yet in car power : I, for my own part, wclur 
A dagger— 

(Taking <nU the dagger Jttf. gaet him.) 
Pier. 'WoU? 

Ren. And I oould wish it— 
Pier. Where? 
Ren. Baried In hk heart 
Pier, Away I 

(Takes the dagger from him, andpuU it in hi* 

We're yet allfrienda; 

No more of this, 'twill breed ill b'ood among a& 
Spin, Let us ail draw our swords, and search the 
house, 
Poll him from the dark hole where be sits 

broodhog 
Olsr his cold fears, and each man ki 1 his share of 
him. 
Pier. Who talks of killing? 'Whose be'U shed the 
blood 
That's dear to me? Ts*t yon, or yoa, or you, sir ? 
What ! not one speak ? how you stand gaping all 
On your grave oracle, yonr wooden god there ! 
Yet not a word ?;Then, sir, I'll tell you a secret ; 
Suspicion's but at best a coward's virtusu 

(To Renault.) 
i^en. A coward I 

(ffandlet hu eword.) 
Pier. Pat up thy sword, old man; 
Thy hand snakes at it Come, let's heal this 

breach; 
I am too hot: we yet may all Utc friends. 
Spin. Till we are safe, our friendship cannot be 

so. 
i^r. Again! Who's that? 
Spin. 'TwasL 
Theo. AndL 
Ren. AndL 
All And alL 

Ren. Who are on my side ? 
Spin. Every honest sword. 
Lers die like men, and not be sold like slaves. 
Pier. One such word more, by heav'n Til to the 
senate. 
And hang ye all, like dogs, in clusters. 

(They haff draw their swords.) 
Why peep your coward swords half out tiieir 

shells? 
Why do you not all brandish them like mine ? 
You fear to die, and yet dare talk of killing. 

Ren. Oo to the senate and betray us 1 hMte I 
Secure thy wretched life; we fear to die 
Less than thou dar'st be honest (Cfoing.) 

Pier. That's rank falsehood. 

(Seizes Renault's arm.) 
Fear' St thou not death? Fiel there's » knavi^ili 

itch 
In that salt blood, an utter foe to smarting, 
Had Jaffier's wife prov'd kind, he'd still been 

time. 
Faugh, how that stinks! Thou die? thou ^11 my 

friend? 
Or thou ? or thou ? with that lean wither'd face? 
Away! disperse all to your several charges. 
And meet to-morrow where your honour calls you. 
I'll bring that man whose blood yoa so much thirst 

for, 
And you shall see him venture for yon fairly. 
Hence ! hence, I say ? [Exit Renault, angrilf. 

Spin. I fear we've been to blame. 
And done too much. 
Theo. 'Twas too far urg'd against the m&a you 
lov'd. " 
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lien. Hero, take oar sworda, and crush them 
with your feet 

Spin. Forgive us, gallant friend. 

I*i€r. Nay, now you've found 
The "WAj to melt and cast me as yon will. 
"Whence arose all this discord ? 
Oh, -what a dangerous precipice have we 'scap'd! 
How near a fall was all we'd long been building ! 
"What an eternal blot had stain'd our glories, 
If one, the bravest and the best of men, 
Had f airn a sacrifice to rash suspicion, 
Bntcher'd by those whose cause he came to 

cherish ! 
Come bat to-morrow, all your doubts shall end. 
And to your loves me better recommend, 
That Pre preserT'dyour fame, and say'd my friend. 

lExewU. 

ACT IV. 
SCENE L—The MiaUo. 
Enter JAFFIEB and BELVIDEEA. 
/<(/. Where dost thoa lead me? Eyery step I 



Hethinks I tread upon some mangled limb 
Of a rack'd friend. Oh, my charming ruin ! 
Where are we wandering ? 

Bel. To eternal honour; 
To do a deed shall chronicle thy name 
Among the glorious legends of those few 
That haye sav'd sinking natioua Thy renown 
Shall be the future song of all the virgins, 
Who by thy piety have been preserv'd 
From horrid violation. Every street 
Shall be adom'd withetatues to thy honour ; 
And at thy feet this great inscription written, 
" Bememberhim that prq;>p'd the fall of Venice." 

Jaf. Bather, remember lUm, who, after all 
The Mcred bonds of oaths, and holier f riendsM|^ 
In fond compoesion to a woman's tears. 
Forgot his xEumhood, virtue, tiruth, and honec^V 
To sacrifice the bosom that reliev'd him. 
Why wilt thou daa>n me ? 

Bel. Oh, inconstant man 1 
How will you promise ; how will you deceive ! 
Po, return back, replace me in my bondage, 
Tell all thy friends how dangerously thou lov'st 

me, 
And let thy dagger do its bloody office. 
Or if thoathink'st it nobler, let me live, 
Till I'm a victim to the hateful lost 
Of that hifemal devil 
Last nighty my love I 

Jqf. Name, name it not again : 
It shews a beastly image to my fancy, 
Will wake me into madness 
Destruction, swift destruction. 
Fall on my coward head if I foTgive him I 

BeL Delay no longer, then, but to the senate, 
And tell the dismal'st story eier utter'd: 
Tell 'em what bloodshed, rapines, desolations, 
Have been prepar'd: how near's the fatal hour. 
Save thy poor country, save the reverend blood 
Of aJl its nobles, which to-morrow's dawn 
Must else see shed. 

Jaf. Oh! think what then may prove my lot : 
By all heav'n's powers, prophetic truth dwells in 

thee; 
For every word thou speak'st strikes through jny 

heart; 
Just what thou'st made me, take me, Belvidera, 
And lead me to the place where I'm to say 
This bitter lesson ; where I must betray 
My truth, my virtue, constancy, and friends. 



Must I betray my friend ? Ah ! take me quickly : 
Secure me well before that thought's renew'd; 
If I relapse once more, all's lost for ever. 
Bel. Hast thou a friend more dear than Belvi- 
dera? 
Jaf. No: thou'rtmy soul itself; wealth, friend- 
ship, honour, 
All present joys, and earnest of all future. 
Are summ'd in thee. 

Enfer OjffUers and Ouardt. 
Offi. Standi who goes there ? 
BdL. Friends. 

02^ But what friends are you ? 
Btl. Friends to the senate, and the state of Ve 

nice. 
OjBk My orders are to seize on all I find ^ 

At this late hour, and bring 'em to tbe council, \ 
Who are now sitting. 

Jaf. Sir, you shall be obeyed. 
Now the lot's cast, and fate, do what thou wilt. 

\Ex«Mniy guarded. 

SCENE 11.— The Senate^use, where appear sit'ing, 
the Duke of VENICE, PEITJLI, and oihtr Sena- 
tors. 

Duke. Anthony Priuli, Senators of Venice, 
Speak, why are we assembled here this night? 
What have you to inform us of, concerns 
The state of Venice' honour, or its safety ? 

Fri. Could words express the story I've to tell 
you. 
Fathers, these tears were useless, these sad tears 
That fall from my old eyes ; but there is cause 
We all should weep, tear off these purple robes, 
And wrap ourselves in sackclotb, sitting down 
On the sad earth, and cry aloud to heav'n : 
Heav'n knows, if yet there be an hour to come 
Ere Venice be no more. 

All. Sen. How ! 

Fri. Nay, we stand 
Upon the very brink of gaping ruin. 
"Within this city's form'd a dark conspiracy. 
To massacre us all, our wives and children. 
Kindred and friends ; our palaces and temples 
To lay in ashes : nay, the hour too fix'd ; 
The swords, tor aught I know, drawn e'en this mo- 

ment> 
And the wild waste begun. From unknown 

hands 
I had this warning ; but, if we are men 
Let's not be tamely butcher'd, but do something 
That may inform the worlds in after ages, 
Our virtue was not ruin'd, though we were. 

(A noise toitliout.) 

Capt. Boom, room, make room for some pri- 
soners! {Without.) 

Enter Officer and Guards. 

Duke. Speak, there. What disturbance ? 

OffL Two prisoners have the guards seized in the 
street, 
■Who say, they come t'iuform this reverend council 
About their present danger. 

All Sen. Give 'em entrance. 

Enter JAFFIEB, Captain and Guards* 

Well, who are you ? 

Jaf A villain! 
Would every man that bears me. 
Would deal so honestly, and own his title. 

Duke. 'Tis rumour'd, that a plot has been cou- 
triv'd 
Against this state ; and you've a share in't, too. 
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If yott are a Tlllaln, to redeem your honour, 
Unfold the truth, and bo restor'd wilh mercy. 

Ja/. Thluk not, that I to save my life came hi- 
ther; 
I knovr its value better; but in pity 
To all thoBo wretches whose unhappy dooms 
Are flx'd and aeal'd. You see me here before yon, 
The sworn and covenanted foe of Venice ; 
But use me as my dealin;;B may deserve, 
And I mav prove a friend. 

Dukt. The slavo capituUtes; 
Oive him the tortures. 

Jaf, That you dare not do; 
Your fear won't let yon, nor fhe longing itch 
To hear a story which you dread the truth of : 
Tmt^ vrhich the fear of smart shall ne'er get from 

me. 
CowardB are scar'd with threafnings; boya are 

whlpp'd 
Into confessions ; bnt a steady mind 
Acta of itself, ne'er asks the body's oonnsel. 
Qive him the tortures ! Name but such a thing 
Again, by heav'n Til shut these lips for ever. 
Not all your racks, your engines, or your wheels, 
Shall force a groan away, that yon may guess at 

Duk9. Name yovr condittonB. 

Jaf. For myself full pardon. 
Besides the lives of two«aod-4wenty friends, 
"Whose names are here enroU'd. Nay, let thfiit 

crimes, 
Be ne'er so monstrous, I must have the oaths 
And sacred promises of this reverend council, 
That, in a foil assembly of the senate 
The thing I ask be ratiiled. Swear this. 
And I'll unfold the secret of your danger. 



/>ttle. Propose the oath. 
Jaf. By all the hopes 
Ye have of peace and happiness hereafter, 



All Sen. We swear. (All the CouncU how.) 

Jaf. And, as ye keep the oath, 
Hay you and your posterity be bless'd, 
Or curs'd for ever. 
AU Sen. Else be cars*d for ever. 

(Theif bow (vatfi.) 
Jaf. Then here's the list, and wkh't the fall dis* 
close 
Of all tihat threaten! yoo. 

{Delivers a paper to the Oifleer*, toho givet U 
to the Duke.) 
Now, fate, thou hast caught me. 
J)uke. Give order that all diligent eearcli b« 
made 
To seize these men; their characters are public. 

(The Duke gives t^Jk'si paper to the Ct^leer^ 
The x>aper intimates their rendezvous 
To be at the house of a fam'd Grecian courtezui, 
Gall'd AqDilina ; see that place secnr'd. 
You, Jaffler, must with patience bear till morning 
To be our prisoner. 

J<tf. "Would the chainB of death 
Bad bound me safe, ere I had known this minnte ! 
Jhike. Captain, withdraw your prisoner. 
Jaf. Sir, if possible, 
Lead me where my own thoughts themaelves may 

lose me ; 
"Where I may doze out what I've left of lifft 
Forget myself, and this day's guilt and falsehood. 
Cruel remembrance ! how shall I appease thee? 

lExit, guarded. 
OjffL. iWtthout.) More traitors ; room, room I make 

room there ! 
DtUte. How's this? guards! 



'Where are your guards? Shot tip the gates: the 

treason's 
Already at our doors. 

£nter OJieer. 
Offi. My lords, more traitors, 
Seiz'd in the very aet of conmdtation ; 
Fumish'd with arms, and instruments of aiiachiff, 
Bring in the prisooera. 

Enter ELLIOT, THEODORE, RENAULT, KE- 
VILLIDO, PIERRE, ani other conepiratorsj n 

fitters. 

Fittr. Ym, my Xardm, and fathers 
(As yon are pleaa'd to call yoarselvea) of Venlee; 
Ifyoa rit here to gnide llie oouree off Jvatlee, 
Why these disgraceful chains upon the limbs 
That have so often labour'd in your service? 
Are these the wreaths of tEtomph ye bestow 
On those that bring yon conquest home, and 
honours ? 

Dvke. Go on ; yon eball be heard, air. 

Ben, And hang'd too, I hope. 

Pier. Are these the trophies I've deeerv'd for 
flghtii« 
Your battles with confederated powers? 
"When winds snd seas conspir'd to ovoihrow yoo: 
And brought the fleets of Spain to yonr own 

harhonra; 
When yoo, great duke, shrunk trambUni^ in your 

palace, 
And saw yonr wife, the Adriotlo, pkmi^'d» 
Like a lewd whore, by bolder prows tiumyoars ; 
Stepp'd not I forth, and taught yoor loose VenetiajiB 
The task of hcmotur, and the way of gxeatnesa? 
Bais'd you from yonr capitolating fears 
To stipulate the terms of sued-for peaoe? 
And this my recompense I If I'm a traitor, 
Produoe my charge; or shew the wrelofa that's 

base 
And brave enough to tell me I'm a traitor. 

Duke. Enow yoo one JaiBerV 

{CoMpfrotare munmar.) 

Pier. Yes, and know hia vhrioe. 
His justioe, troth, his general worth, and eoffei^ 

ings 
From a hard father tau^t me flrvt to lore hiSL 

Duke. See him brought forth. 

Enter JAFFIEB, guarded. 

Pier. Mr friend, too, bound I nay, then 
Our fate has conquer'd us, and we must f4IL 
Why droops the man whose welfare's so moeh 

mine. 
They're but one thing? These reyerend tyrants, 

Jaffler, 
Call us traitors ; art thou one, my brother? 

Jaf. To thee I am me falsest, veriest slave. 
That e'er betray'd a generous, trusting friend. 
And gave op honour tg be sure of rain. 
All our fi^ hopes wbieh morning WM t*])aTe 

crown'd, 
H$B this curst tongne o'erfhrown. 

Pier. So, then, all's over: 
Venice has lost her freedom, I my llf& 
No more: Farewell 1 

Dvke. Say : will you make confession 
Of your vile deeds, and trust the senate's mercy. 

Pter. Cnrs'd be yoor senate I cnrs'd your con- 
stitution: 
The curse of growing factions and divisiona, 
StUl vex your councils, dhake yoor public safety. 
And make the robes of govenmient you wer 
Hateful to you, as these base ohains to me 

Duke. Pardon, or death ? 
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JPier. Death! honoar&ble death ! 
Jien. Death's the brat thing we as^, or yoa can 
give; 
No sliameful bonds, but honourable death. 

Dtdbe. Break up the council. Captain, guard 
your prisoners. 
Jaffler, you're free^ but these must wait for judg- 
ment 

{The Captain takes off Jajier^s chains. The 
Duke arid Council go aicap through the 
arth. The Conspirators, all but Jajier and 
Pierre, go off, guarded. 

Pier. Come, Where's my dungeon? Lead me to 
my straw: 
It will not be the first time I've lodg'd fa ard 
To do the senate service. 
Jaf. Hold, one moment 

Pier. Who's he disputes the judgma»t of the 
senate? 
Presumptuous rebel! {Strikes Jaffier.) On! 

(To officer.) 
Jitf. By heay*n, yon stir not ; 
I must be heard; I must have leave to epealc. 
Thou hast disgrac'd me, Pierre, with a vile blow : 
Had not a dagger done thee nobler justice ? 
Bat use me as thou wilt, thou canst not wrong 

me; 
For I am fallen beneath tiie basest injuries: 
Yet look upon me with an eye of mercy, 
With pity and with charity behold me: 
Andjas there dwells a god-like nature in thee» 
luisten with mildness to my supplications. 
Pier. What whining monk art thou? what holy 
cheat, 
That would encroach upon my credalous ears. 
And cant'st thus vilely ? Hence 1 1 know thee not! 
liOaTe, hypocrite ! 
Jaf. Not know me, Pierre? 
Pire. No, I know thee not What art thou? 
Jaf. Jaffler, thy friend! ttiy onoe-lov'd, Talu*d 
friend; 
Though now deservedly ecom'd, and os'd most 
hardly. 
Pier. Thou Jaffler! thou, my ooce-lov'd, valu'd 
friend! 
JBy heaven, thou liest! the man so call'd, my 

friend. 
Was generous, honest faithful, just, and valiant; 
Noble in mind, and in nis person lovely : 
Dear to my eyes, and tender to my heart : 
But thou,— a wretched, base, false, worthless 

coward. 
Poor even in soul, and loathsome in thy antraet ! 
All ^es must shun fhee, and all hearts detest 

thea 
Pr'ylhee avoid ; nor longer cling thus roand mo, 
Ijike something baneful, that my nature's cfalU'd 
at 
Jqf, I have not wrong'd thee; by these teajisl 

have not' 
Pier. Hast thou not wrong'd me? Dar'st thou 
call thyself 
That once lov'd, vala'd f^nd of mine, 
And swear thou hast not wrong'd me? Whence 

these chains ? 
Whence the vile death which I may meet this mo- 
ment? 
Whence this dishonour, but from thee, thou false 
one? 
Jaf. All's true, yet grant cue thing, and I've done 



Pier. What's that? 

Jqf. To take thy life, on such conditions 
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The council have proposed : thou and thy friends 
May yet live long, and to be better treated. 

Pier. Life! ask my life! confess! record mynelf 
A villain, for the privilege to breathe! 
And carry up and down this cursed city, 
A discontented and repining spirit 
Burthensome to itself, a few years longer : 
To lose it, may be at last in a lewd quarrel 
For some new friend, treacherous and false as thou 

art! 
No, this vile world and I have long been jangling. 
And cannot part on better terms than now. 
When only meA like thee are fit to Uve in't 

Jaf. By all that's just— 

Pier. Swear by some other powers. 
For thou hast broke that sacred oath too tetely. 

Jaf. Then by that hell I merit HI not leave 
thee^ 
Till, to thyself, at least thou'rt reconcil'd, 
However thy resentment deal wi^ me. 

Pier. Not leave me! 

Jaf. No, thou Shalt not force me from thee. 
Use me reproachfully, and like a slave ; 
Tread on me, buffet me, heap wrongs on wrongs 
On my poor head; I'll bear it all with patience, 
Shall weary out thy most unfriendly cruelty : 
Lie at thy feet and kiss 'em though they spurn 

me. 
Till wounded by my sufferings, thou relent 
And raise me to thy arms, with dear forgivenesa 

Pier. Art thou not — 

Jaf. What? 

Pier. A traitor I 

Jaf. Yes. 

Pier. A villain? 

Jaf. Qranted. 

Pter. A coward, a most scandalous coward; 
Spiritless, void of honour: one who has sold 
Thy everlasting fame, for shameless life ? 

Jaf. All, all, and more, much more : my faults are 
numberless. 

Pier. And would'st thou have me live on tenus 
like thine? 
Base, as thou art false— 

Jaf. No : 'tis to me that's granted : 
The safety of thy life was all I aimed at, 
In recompense for faith and trust so broken. 

Pier. I Bcom it more, beoanse preserved by 
thee: 
And, as when first my foolish heart took pity 
On thy misfortunes, sought thee in thy miserfes, 
Believ'd thy wants, and rais'd thee from^the state 
Of wretchedness, in which thy fate bad piong'd 

thee. 
To rank thee in my list of n^e friends. 
All I receiv'd, in surety for thy truth, 
Were unregarded oaths, and this, this dagger, 
Glv'n with a worthless pledge, thou since hast 

stol'n: 
So I restore it back to thee again ; 
Swearing by all those powers which thou hast 

violated. 
Never, from this curs'd hour, to hold communion, 
Friendship, or interest with thee, though our 

years 
Were to exceed those limited the world. 
Take it; farewell— for now I owe thee nothing. 

Jaf. Say, thou wilt live, then. 

Pier. For my life, dispose it 
Just as thou wilt because 'tis what Pm tir'd with. 

Jaf. Oh, Pierre! 

Pier. No more. 

Jc^. My eyes won't lose sight of thee, 
But languish after thee, and ache with gazing. 
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Pier. Leave me. Kay then, that, thus I throw 

thee from me ; 
And cursea, great aa is thy falaehood, cateh thee. 
[Exit fftianUd. 
Jaf. Amen. 
nR*8 Rone, my father, friend, preaerrer t 
And here's the portion he haa left me : 

(iTo&fi thit daggtr tip.) 
This dagger. Well remembered I with this dagger, 
I gare a solemn vow, of dire importaooe ; 
Farted with this and Belvidera together. 
Ha?e a care, mem'ry, drive that thonght no 

farther: 
No, I'll eateenHt as a friend's last legacy ; 
Treasure it np within this wretched bosom. 
Where it may grow aoqoainted with my heart, 
That when they meet they start not from each 

other. 
Bo, now for thinking. A blowI~caU*d a traitor,, 

Tillain, 
Coward, dishononrable CO ward I faugh I 
Oh 1 for a long, sound, sleep, and eo forget it I 
Down, busy devil 1 

EtUtr BELVIDERA. 



Ba. Whither shall I fly? * 
Where hide me and my miseries together? 
Where's now the Boman constancy I boasted ? 
Sank into trembling fears and desperation, 
Not daring to look ap to that dear face 
Which ns'd to smile, ev'n on my faults ; bat down. 
Bending those miserable eyes on earth. 
Must move in penance, and implore mnch mercy. 

Jaf. Mercy! kind heav'n has surely endless 
stores. 
Hoarded for thee, of blessings yet nntasted : 
Oh, Belvidera! I'm the wretched'st creature 
E'er crawl'd on earth. 
My friend, too, Belvidera, that dear friend, 
Who, next to thee, was all my health rejoiced in, 
Has ns'd me like a slave, shamef ullv us'd me : 
'Twould break thy pitying heart to bear the story. 

Bel. What has he done? 

Jaf. Before we parted. 
Ere yet his guards had led him to his prison, 
Full of severest sorrows for bis suifermgs. 
With eyes o'erflowlng, and a bleeding heart. 
As at his feet I kneel'd and sued for mercy ; 
With a reproachful hand be dash'd a blew : 
He struck me, Belvidera! by heav'n, he struck 

me! 
Buffetted, call'd me traitor, villabi, coward ! 
Am I a coward ? Am I a villain ? Tell me : 
Tbou'rt the best judge, and mad'st me, if I am so ! 
Damnation! Coward! 

Bel. Oh! forgive him, Jafller; 
And, if his sufferings wound thy heart already, 
What will they do to-morrow ? 

Jaf. Ah! 

Bd. To-morrow, 
When thou shalt see him stretch'd in all the 

agonies 
or a tormenting and a shameful death ; 
His bleeding bowels, and his broken limbs. 
Insulted o'er, by a vile butchering villain ; 
What will thy heart do then? Oh! sure 'twill 

stream. 
Like my eyes now. 

Jaf. What means thy dreadful story ? 
Death, and to-morrow 1 

BeL The faithless senators, 'tis they're decreed 
it: 
They say, according to our friends' request, 
They shall have death, and not Ignoble bondage: 



Declare their proQiis*4 ttefejr at! m forCalted. 
False to their oaths, and deaf to intertsesaioi^ 
Warrants are paas'd for public death to-moirow. 
J<^f. Death I doom'd to die! oondemn'd onheardl 

unpleaded ! 
BA Nay, cruel'st racks and torments are pre- 
paring 
To force oonf eaalon from their dylog paag& 
Oh, do not look so terribly upon me! 
How yoor lips shake, and aU yoor face disorder d! 
What means my love ? 
Jaf. Leave me, I charge thee^ leave me •Strong 
temptaUona 
Woke in my heart 
Bil. For what? 
Jaf. No more, but leave me. 
Bel. Why? 

Jctf. Oh ! by heav'n, I love fhee with that fond- 
ness, 
I wonld not have thee stay a moment longer 
Near these curs'd hands: Are they not ooldapon 
thee? 
(Pullt the dagger half out qf hit botoin, and 
puts it bade againj 
Bel No, everkisting comfort's in thy atma 
To lean thus on thy breast, is softer ease 
Than downy pillows deck'd with leaves of rosea. 
Jaf. Alas! thoti think'st not of ^e thorns 'tis 
flirdwith: 
Fly, ere they gall thee. There's a lurking serpent, 
Beady to leap and stiiq; thee to the heart : 
Art thou not terrlflea? • 

Bel. No. 

Jqf. Call to mind. 
What thou hast done, and whither thoa hast 
brought me. 
Bel. Ha! 

Jaf. Where's my friend? my friend, thoa Bailing 
mischief! 
Nay, shrink not, now *ti8 too late ; thoa ahonld'st 

have fled 
When thy guilt first had cause ; for dird revenge 
Is up, and raging for my friend. He groanal 
Hark, how he groans! his screams are in my 

ears! 
Already, see, they've flx'd hhn on the wheel. 
And now they tear him— Murder! Perjnr'd senate I 
Morder— oh— Hark thee, traitress, thoa hast done 

this. 
Thanks to thy tears and false persuading 1ot«. 
How her eyes speak 1 Oh, thou bewit^ng crea- 
ture ! (Feeling f&r Ms dagger.) 
Madness can't hart thee. Gome, thoa little trem- 
bler. 
Creep even Into my heart, and there lie safe' : 
*Tls thy own citadel.— Ha I— yet stand off. 
Heav'n must have justice, and my broken vows 
Will sink me else beneath its reaching mercy. 
I'U wink, and then 'tis done— 

Bel. What means the lord 
Of me, my life, and love? What's in thy bosom. 
Thou grasp'st at so? Nay, why am I thus treated 1 
(Jojfier draws the dagger^ and asBf^nto 
stab her.) 
Jaf. Enow, Belvidera, when we parted las^ 
I gare tUs dagger with thee, as in trost) 
To be thy portion if I e'er proT'd falsa 
On such conditions was my truth believ'd : 
But now 'tis forfeited, and must be paid for. 

{Offers to ttcb her again.) 
Ba. Oh, mercy! iKnieimg.^ 

Jaf. Nay, no struggling. 
Bei. Now then, kill ma * 

While thus I dixig about thy cruel neck 
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KiflB fhy MfTflDgef al llpfl, and die in joya 
Gtefttor ttian any I cap gnees here«f ten 

^Ze(QM on his nect, and Huses him.) 
J^, I am, I am a eoward; witness heaven, 
'Witness it^ earth, and everr being witness : 
Tis bat one blow ! yet, by immortal lore, 
I cannot longer bear a thongbt to harm thee. 

(He throws awa^ the dagger^ and embracei fter.) 
The seal of providence is sure upon thee : 
And thoa wert bom for yet nnheard of wonders. 
Oh, thon wert either bom to save or danm me I 
By 1^1 the power that's giv'n thee o'er my soul, 
By thy resistless tears and conquering smiles, 
:i^ the ▼ietorioofl lore that still waits on thee, 
Fly to thy omel father, sare my friend. 
Or all our future qujot's lost for ever. 
Fall at his feet» cling round his reyerend knees, 
Speak to him with thy eyes, and with thy tears, 
Helt his hard heart, and wake dead nature in him. 
Crush him in th' amis, torture him with thy soft- 
ness; 
Nor, tlU thy nrayen are granted, set him free, 
Bat conquer him, as thou hast conquer'd me. 

AOTV. 

SCENE L— ^fi Apartment in Priulft houee. 

Enter FBIUU. 

Pri. Why, cruel heay'n, have my unhappy days 
Been lengthen'd to this sad one? Oh, dishonour 
And deathless infamy is fallen upon me. 
Was it my fault ? Am I a traitor ? No. 
But then, my only child, my daughter wedded :— 
There my best blood runs foul, and a disease 
Xncnrable has seiz'd upon my memory. 

Enter BELVIDEBA, in a long mumming veil 

Bel. He's there; my father, my Inhmnan fa: her, 
That for three years has left an only child 
Ezpos'd to all the outrages of fate. 
And cruel rain I— Oh— 

Hi. What child of sorrow 
Art thou, that com'st wrapt up in weeds of sad- 

And moT'st as if thv steps were tow'rds a grave ? 

BA A wretch, who from the very top of happi- 
ness 
Am fall'n into the lowest depths of misery. 
And want 3rour pltyingliand to raise me up again. 

iVi What would'st thou beg for? 

Bel Pity and f orglvenesa (Throws iip her veil.) 
By the kind, tender names of child and father, 
Hear my complaints, and take me to your love. 

FrL My daughter 1 

Bd, Yes, your daughter: 
And you've oft told me. 
With smiles of love and chaste paternal kisses, 
I*d much resemblance of my mother. 

iVt. Don't talk thna 

Btk Tes, I must, and yon must h^a^ me, too. 
I have a husband. 

Pri. Damn him. 

Bei. Oh I do not curse him ; 
He would not speak so hard a word towards you, 
On any terms, howe*er be deals with me. 

Pri. Ha! what mdans my child ? 

Btl Oh ! my husband, my dear husband, 
CarriM a dagger in his once kind bosom. 
To pierce the heart of your poor Belvidera. 

Pri. Kill thee! 

B«f, Yes, kill me 1 When he pass'd his faith 
And covenant against your state and senate, 



fie gave me up an hostage for his trath : 
With me a dagger and a dire commission, 
When'er he faU'd, to plunge it thi-ough fhisbo> 

Bom. 
I leam't the danger, chose the hour of love 
T' attempt his heart, and bring it back to honour. 
Great love prevail'd, and bless'd me with, success! 
He came, confess d, betray'd his dearest friends 
For promls'd mercy. Now they're doom'dto suifer. 
Qalrd with remembrance of what then was sworn. 
If they are lost, he vows fappease tbe gods 
With this poor life, and^make my blood the atone> 
ment 

Pri. Heav'ns! 

Bel If I was ever then your care, now hear me ; 
Fly to the senate, save the promis'd lives 
Of his dear friends, ere mine be made the sacrifice. 

Pri Oh, my heart's comfort ! 

Bel Will you not, my father? 
Weep not, but answer me. 

Pri. By heav'n I will. 
Not one of them but what shall be immortaL 
Canst thou forgive me all m^ follies past? 
I'll henceforth be indeed a father ; never. 
Never more thus expose, but cherish thee, 
Dear as the vital warmth that feeds my life, 
Dear as those eyes that weep in fondness o'er thee^ 
Peace to thy heart Farewell 

Bel. Gh>, and remember, 
*Tis Belvidera'B life her father pleads for. iExeunt. 

SCENE H— A Garden. 

Enter JAFFIEB. 

Jqf. Final destruction seize on all the world I 
Bend down, ye heav'ns, and shutting round this 

earth, 
Crush the vile globe into its first confusion ! 

Enter BELVIDERA 



(2feeting him.} 
■ r.) 



jB€l. Myllfe. , , 

Jaf. My plague. (Turning Jivm her. y 

Bel Nay, then I see my ruin. 
If I must die!— 

Jqf. Nor let the thoughts of death perplex thy 
fancy; 
But answer me to what I shall demand. 
With a firm temper and unshaken spirit 

Ba. I will, when I have done weeping. 

Jaf. SHel nomoreon't— 
How long is't since that miserable day 
We wedded first? 

BO. Oh! Oh! 

Jaf. Nay,. keep in thy tears. 
Lest they unman me too. 

Bel. Heav'n knows I cannot ; 
The words you utter sound so very sadly. 
The streams will follow. 

Ja/. Come, I'll kiss 'em dry then. 

Bel But was't a miserable day ? 

Jaf. A curs'd one. 

Bel I thought It otherwise; and you've often 
sworn. 
In the transporting hours of wannest love, 
When sure you spoke the truth, you've sworn yoa 
bless'd it 

Jaf. 'Twas a rash oath. 

BO. Then why am I not curs'd too? 

Jc^f. No, Belvidera; by th' eternal trutii, 
1 dote with too much fondness. 

Bel StiUsokind? 
Still then do yon love me ? 

Jaf. Man ne'er was blest x 

Since Uie first pair met, as I have been. 
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B*l. Then sure yoQwQI not cnno me? 

J<tf. No, ril bless thee. 
I cane on purpose, Belvldera, to bless thee. 
*Tisnow, I tbink three years, we've livd togellioi: 

Bd. And may no fatal minute ever part U3, 
Till, reverend grown for age and love, we go 
Down to one grave, as our last bed, together: 
There sleep In peace, till an eternal morning. 

Jaf, Did I not say, I came to bless thee • 

Bel. You did. 

Jc^f. Then hear me, bounteous heav*n; 
Fonr down your blessings on this beauteous head, 
Where everlasting sweets are always bpringioi^ 
With a continual giving hand:— let peace. 
Honour, and safety, always hover round berl 
Feed her with plenty; let her eyes ne'er see 
A sight of sorrow, nor her heart know mourning : 
Crown all her days with Joy, her nights with rest, 
Harmless as her own thoughts; and prop bar 

Tlrtue, 
To bear the loss of one that too much Iov*d ; 
And comfort her with patience In our parting. 

Btl How! parting? parting? 

J<nf. Yee, for ever part; 
I have sworn, Belvidera, by yon beav'n. 
That best can tell how much I lose to leave thee, 
We part this hour for ever. 

Btl. Oh! callback 
Your cruel blessing; stay with me, and curse md. 

Jaf. Now hold, heart, or never. 

Bd. By all the tender days we've llv'd together, 
Pity my sad condition ; speak, but speak. 

Jctf. Oh! oh I 

Bel. By these arms, that now cling roond fhy 
neck, 
By these poor streaming eyes— 

Jaf. Murder! unholdme: 
Or by th' immortal destiny that doomed me 

{Drawt the dagger.) 
To this enra^d minute, 111 not live one longer ; 
Betolve to let me go or see me f all.— 
Hark the dismal bell {Pawing hdl UMs.) 

T^is out for death ! I must attend its call too ; 
For my poor friand, my dying Pierre, expects me: 
He sent a message to require Td see him 
Before he died, aad take nls iMt f orgirenen. 
Farewell, for ever. 

BO. Leave fhy dagger wiA me ; 
Bequeath me something. Not one kiss at partlag ? 
Oh, my poor hmr% when wilt fhoa bre(A ? 

{CMng out, hakt lack at hun.) 

Jaf. Yet stay : 
We have a child, as yet a tender infant : 
Be a kind mother to him when I am gone : 
Breed him in rirtne, and the paths of honour. 
But never let him know his father^s story. 
I charge thee, guard him from the wrongs my UXh 
May do his future fortune, or his name : « 
Now- nearer yet— (Approaching each oiJur.) 

Oh, that my arms we rlvetted 
Thus round thee ever I But my friend I my oath I 
This, and no more. (Kisses her J 

Bel. Another, sure another. 
For that poor little one you've ta*en such care of. 
I'll giv't him truly. 

Jaf. So, now farewell. 

Bel. Forever? 

Jaf. Heav'n knows, for ever; all good angels 
guard thee. [Exit. 

Bd, All ill ones sure had charge of me this mo- 
ment 
Cnrs'd be my days, and doubly curs'd my nights, 
Oh, give me daggers, Are, or water: 



How eould I bleed, how bnm, how dn>va$ (he 

waves 
Huzzing and booming round mysmkiog heM, 
Till I descended to the peaceful bottcnn i 
Oh ! there's all quiet; here, aU rage axMl fnryr 
The air's too thin, and piereee nay weak brain; 
I long for thick, substantial sleep ; hell ! heU I 
Burst from the centre, rage and roar aloud, 
If thou art half eo hot, so mad as I am. t^.rff. 

SCENE m— X Scafo?4^ anet a ithed prepared far 
the execution of Herre. 

Enter Officer, PIEBBE, Qnards, Bxecuiifmer, and 
a great Babble. 

Pier. My friend not come yet? 

Enter JAFFlEB. 
/«/. Oh, Pierre! 

(TheytnOract.) 
Pier. Yet nearer. 
Dear to my anas, Aongb f!ioa*8t undone mj 

fame, 
I can't forget to love thee. Pr'ythee, Jaffier, 
Forgive that filthy blow my passion dealt thee ; 
I'm now preparing for the iMul of peace. 
And fain would have the chMtable wishes 
Of all good men like thee to bless my Journey. 
Jaf. Good I I am the vfleat creators, worse 
than e'er 
Suffer'd the shameful fate thon'rt going to taste of. 
Off. The time grows short; your MbdAb are 

dead already. 
Jaf. Dead! 

Pier. Yes, dead, Jaffler; they've all died like 
men, too, 
Worthy their character. 
Jqf. AndwhatmvBtl^f 
Pier. Oh, Jaffler I 

Jaf. Speak aloud thy bnrthen'd soul. 
And tell thy troubles to thy tortur'd friend. 
Pier. Friend! Could'st thou yet be a ^iend, a 
generous friend, 
I might hope comfort from thy noble eotrows. 
Beav'n knows, I want a friencL 

Jaf. And I a kind one, 
That would not thus scorn my repenting virtue^ 
Or think, when he's to die, my thoughts are idla 
Pier. No ! live, I charge thee, Jaffier. 
/a/: Yes, I win live: 
But it fihall be to see thy fall reveng'd 
At such a rate as Venice shall long groan for. 
Pier, wot thou? 
Jqf. I vrill, by heav'n 1 
Pier. Then still thou'rt noble. 
And I forgive thee. Oh* yafr^shall t trust theef 
Jqf. No ; I've been false already. 
Pier. Dost thou love me ? 
Jaf. Bip up my heart and satisfy thy deubtiaga 
Pier. Curse on this weakness. 

{Weefs.) 
Jaf. Tears! Amazement! Tears I 
I never saw thee melted thus before ; 
And know there's sonetbing lab'ring in thy 

bosom, . 

That must have vent: though I'm a villain, tell 
me. 
Pier. Secst thou that engine? 

{PoiKtimg to the viked.) 
Jaf. Why ? 

Pier. Is't fit a soldier, who has liv'd with hanonr, 
Fought nation's qqanreist SMd been Qrowii*d with 

conquest. 
Be ezpos'd a common carcass on a wheel? 



tXyiCfi PBSSflBYED. 



Jaf. Ha! 

Jaf, Fitting? 

Pfter- Tab! ia't fittiog ? 

J^. Wftat'stob^done? 

i^. I'd baye thee ondertalce 
Roxnetbing that's noble, to preserre my memory 
From the disgrace that's ready to attain it. 

Off. 'Ihe day grows late, sir. 

Fitr. ril maJce haste. Oh, Jaffler ! 
Though thon'st betray'd me, do me some way jus- 
tice. 

Jaf* ITo more of that: te wishes shall be sa- 
tisfied; 
I havt a wife, and she jtfhaU lileed : my child too. 
Yield tp his little |k»g»t, ^sA aO 
T* api^se the«. 

(Goiiif MMtt^ IPiem ru>ld$ him.) 

FUt. lfoN.4klf-«Ottiore. 

XWhispert J(tf.) 

/a/, fia! is'tOMlMl 

Fier.JioBt eartftlalf . 

Jaf. ^ do it. 

Fier. ItemettlMA 



/^. Com^ 



{Fitrrt and /q0ir aamS fhe tcafold.) 



GaptaliL vott dUMiId be a gcttUem^a of honour; 
Keep oil «• rabbla, tlM* latiay haya room 
To entetMa my fMa^ and dto with daceney. 
Come. 

(fain pf kk fMMi, toMeuHotur prepares 
ioHtihim.} 
Yonllthlakonl 

(To Jajler.) 
Jafi T won't grow ftole before to-morrow. 
Fi». Now, JaAerl now Tm going. Now— 

iExee^ltwntr having (oafid Mm.) 
/^. HftVB aft the« 
Thoa honest heart, then—here— 

(SMa him.) 
And this is well toa 

(Stabs himself.) 
Pier. Now thou hast indeed been faithf oL 
This waa done nobly— We have deceived the 



(Dies.) 



Jaf. Brarely. 

Fitr. Ha, ha, ha,— Oh I oh I 



Jaf. Now, ye eura'd rolera, 
Thus of the Uood v'have ahed, I make libation. 
And sprinkle it mm^ag. M ay it rest upon you. 
And ail your race. Be hencef («th peace a stran- 
ger 
Within your walls; let plagues and famine waste 



Tour generation.— Oh, poor Belvidera! 
Sir, C have a wife, bear this in saf eto to her. 
A token that with my djring breath I bless'd her 
And the dear little infant left behind me. 
ru aide— I*m quiet 

(Dies. Scene sJtuts upon them.) 

SCENE IV.-^An Apartment at PriuK's. 

Enter BELVIDEBA, distracted; PBIXTLI, and 
Servants. 

Fri. Stron g I M > her heart with patience, pitying; 

heav'al 
Bel. Come, coaiai come, come, come, nay, come 
tobed« 
Pr*ythee^ fills'* '^ wtodsl hark how they 

And t&« rain baais : Ok, how the weather shrinks 

me I 
Yon are angry now$ lAuS cares ? Pish ! ho indeed, 
Choose then I I saar you <ball not go, you shall not: 
Whip your iVnatarti ftl you gone then. Oh I 
Are yott ratatu'df §U, Hathdr, here, he's come 

again; 
Am I to h}aa» to lota litmt Oh, thoti dear onei 
Why ^ yoafiy me? araypn angry still then? 
Jafltor, Where art thou? Father, why do you thus? 
Stand oft; don't hide him from mc He's "here 

somewherai 
Stand off, I «f ; WiMi fone? Bemember't, ty- 

rant: 
I may !•? enge myself for tblt trick, one day. 
Xnter€^0tmt. 
Fri, ITdws; what news? 

(Cifitfr tvMspers Priuli.) 
0#. Kottsad,^: 
Jaiaecv npon tiha soaffQld, to m<ev0bt 
A shaaMTul death, attibb'd Pierre^ and next him- 
self; 
Both fell together. 
Frl Daughter I 
Bel Ha! look there! 
My husband bloody, and his friend too I Murder ! 
Who has done this ? Speak to me, thou sad vision: 
On these poor trembling knees I beg it Vanish'd— 
Here they went down. Oh, I'll dig, dig the den 

up! 
You sha'n't delude me thus. Hoa ! Jaffler, Jaffler, 
Peep up, and give me but a loolc J have him 1 
I've got him, father. Oh I 
My lova! my dear! iny blessing! help met help 

me I 
paay have hold' on me, and dr&g me to the bottom. 
Nay"-4iow they pull so hard— farewelt. (Dies.) 

(Th€ curtain fam to it<no mwsit:.) 
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OR, THE GIPSY'S PROPHECY. 
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Cox/>MiEL MAmnianra 
HsHBT Bbbtbam. 
DoiONis Saxpbon. 
Dandib DimcoNT. 

DntX H^TTEBAICK. 
BA.ILIJE MUCKLETHRIFT. 
GiLBSST GlOSSXN. 

ACT I. 



QikBBIKL. 
SSBABTIAH. 

Frahco. 

JOOK JAB08. 

FiBST Fabmsr. 
Sbgokd Farmbr. 
Sbbjbaxit. 



Act ill, icene 3. 



Julia MANHaRiNO. 
LuoT Bbmram. 
Mrs. M-Oamdlish. 
Mbg Mbbbiues. 
Flora. 
Gipsies. 



SC5ENB I.—- Mr*. WCandlish's Im-^large comfoti- 
^ able fire. 

etmraL Farmers and others sitting on forms at along 
^S2 dnSMn J, de-Three Farmers seiOed injtatrs 

LancOadin. and BAILLIE MuOKLETHBir"l» 
i^SSdS^duurs at another round table, at tea-^- 
covered as tks curtain rises to the symphony of the 
following 

GLEE. 

I9i« winds whistle cold, 

And the start glimmer redf 
The flocks are in fold. 

And ifie cattle in shed. 



When the hoarfrost was ehUl, 
Upon moorland and hiU, 

And was fringiu.p the forest-iough, 
Our fathers would trcul 
The bonny brown bowl. 

And so will we do now, 
Jolly hearts I 

And so will we do now! 

Qaffer Winder may seize 

Upon milk in the pail; 
'Twill be long ere he freeze 

The bold brandy and ale! 
For our fathers so bold. 
They laugh d at the cold, 

When Boreas was bending his brow 
For they quajf'd mighty ale, 
And they told a blythe tale, 
And so will we do now, Ac 
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Mrz. 2tC. A merry, social glee, and well simg, 
good n^hbonrs. 

^rst F. Then, here's your good health, landlady, 
in tlie parting glass! for we must away up to 
West-graen to-night, to be ready for the fair on 
Monday. 

Afrf. itC. Well then, good evening, and a good 
■ale to you, farmer. I wonder I haven't seen your 
old friend, Andrew Dinmont, on his way there ; he 
generally leaves his little horse. Dumpling, here at 
fair time. 

Seound F. Yoa*ll see him, never fear ; there*d be 
no cattle worth the handling, and no ondgelling 
worth a broken head, without Dandle Dinmont at 
the fair.— Bat come along, neighbours ; the evening 
wears, aQd we must be jogging. Gtood night fye, 
mistress. [Exeunt Farmert. 

Mr». M'C. He's as kind a heart, and as strong an 
arm, that Dinmont, as any for forty miles round 
the eonntry. 

Bed. And of good worldly substance, they say, 
Mrs. IfCandlisb, considering the instability of 
humao affairs. 

Mr». M'C. He's e'en as good as yourself, Baillie^ 
—and would I were no worse ; but I need not com- 
plain, for who would have thought, when I was 
nouselteeper at Ellangowan Castle, andSirGKxlfrey 
Bertram member for the county, that I should sit 
bere thia night, landlady of the Gordon Arms in 
Kippletringan, expecting his only child to come to 
this poor house of mine, to pay off all his servants, 
without knowing, poor girl, where she's to go next 

BaL Aye, aye, the instability of human concema 
—And who would haye thought that Qibbie 
OloBsin, the attorney, (whom I, Bobin Mucklethrift, 
the hardware-man, remember to have refused 
credit for a sixpenny penknife,) should have been 
giving a grand dinner, and claret, in your house 
this Tery day, on purchasing the estate of his afore- 
aaid benefactor, and turning that only child out of 
doors ; and he'll pay the bill, ready money, doubt- 
less, Mrs. M-Oandlish ? 

Mr$. M'C. That he does, or the devil a drop of 
wine shall go down his throat in this house. I 

wish I had the tying a halt [A hell rings violently 

wUhout."] But, there, I must be waiting on them ; 
they'll be wanting another magnum of claret 
ITakes t^ a large bottle, and is going, but stops.} No, 
take it you, Grizzy, and say I'm gone to bed 
iQrizzy comes ^om the bar, takes th€ bottle from her, 
crosses, and exits.} 1 have not the heart to look at 
them, making merry on the orphan's snbstanee! 
the property that should, by right, belong to poor 
Miss Bertram ! If it were not that we victuallers 
must keep open doors to all cattle, I'd soon clear 
the house of them. I trust, Miss Bertram will not 
come up till to-morrow ; I would not for a silver 
pound ahe found them ranting and rioting here. 
IKnoeking heard without.} And there she is, I 
doubt. 

Enter JOCK JABOS (the Ostler.) 

Well, Jock, is it miss Bertram ? 
Jock. No, It's only a single rider, mistress. 
Mrs. M'C. A single rider ! some Manchester lad 
in the cotton line. Well, he must just come in here. 

[Exit Jock. 

Enter COLONEL MANNERING, wrapped tm in a 
great coat, as from horseback, ushered in by JOCK 

Col. Let ore disturb nobody, landlady: your house 
i9 full, I understand ; I can sit very well bere. 

(Crosses to Hie fire place.) 



Mrs. M'C. (Looking at him.) Not much of Che rider, 
either. 

Jock, ril tell you what, mistress; he's got as 
pretty a piece of horseflesh as ever stood in your 
stable. I'm a judge, I reckon, by this time, and one 
may always Imow a gentleman by his horse. 

iExit 

Col (Seating himtel/ near the fire.) It's lucky the 
old inn was at hand to shelter me in this sudden 
storm ; but great changes, I percieve, have taken 
place since I saw it I wish I may find my kind 
friend at the castle well ; but he'll scarcely recollect 
me, I dare say. Sixteen years' hard military service 
in India is apt to rub a young man's features a little 
out of memory. [Pulls off his great coat. 

Mrs. M*C. (Approaching and receiving it.) I beg 
your honour's pardon ; would your honour choose 
any refreshment after your ride ? 

Col. (Stating himself.) If you please, my good 
lady. 

Bai. (Asi^fe.) Your honour to a Manchester rider I 
Psha! (Apart to Mrs. M'Caridluh, after eyeing tlte 
Colonel.) I'll soon find out what he i& (Crosses to the 
Colonel, draws a chair, and sits facing him.) Any 
news of trade, friend ? How's cotton in the market 
now? 

Col. (Drily.) Cotton ! really, sir, I do not know. 

Bai. Aye, you don't know— humph I (Apart to Mrs. 
M'Candlish.) He's in the hard-ware line. (To the 
Colonel^ You'll bo dealing in the steel article, I 
fancy. 

Col. (Smiling.) Steel! why, sir, you are a little 
nearer the mark. 

Bai I thought sa Pray, do you Birmingham 
folk find the patent never-spilling coal-scuttle 
answer in the trade ? They go off pretty bobbishly 
here, when they are double japanned ; I sent five 
to Ellangowan Castle last week. 

Col. Ellangowan Castle, sir! I was on my road 
thither. 

Bai. You need not trouble yourself, sir; I fur- 
nish them with all articles in your IMe, at the 
lowest Birmingham prices. 

Col. Sir! 

Bai. (Consequentially.) Yes, sir, in the hard-ware 
line, and I shall suffer no interlopers ! 

Col. Sir, you're an impertinent little fellow? 
(Raising his cane.) Perhaps this is harder ware than 
you would like to deal in. 

Mrs. U'u. (Interposing.) Our Bailie, sir, is an honest 
little body, but he's apt to mistake. You were 
asking after Ellangowan, sir. Was it the old 
family, or the present, that you came to visit, 
sir? 

Col. I mean Sir Godfrey Bertram, of Elian- 
gowaxL 

Mrs. M'C. Alas! yon came too late for him, poor 
gentleman ; he died last week, sir, under sad cir- 
cumstances. * 

Col. Sir Godfrey Bertram dead? 

Bai. A melancholy instance of the mutability of 
worldly matters— fallen from all his greatness, and 
twenty-seven pounds six shillings and eightpence 
halfpenny in my book?. 

CoL Dead! good heaven! I owed him much. 

Bai If you please to make me payment of the 
aforesaid sum, sir, I will give you a receipt of so 
much of your debt 

Col. Has he no child ? 

Mrs. M'C. An only daughter, 8ir,-~thoaght to be 
an only child. 

Bai, Biy receipt will be exactly the sap* 
hers. 
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Co/. TboagbttobeMiODlycblldl VTbenlwMia 

India, I heard he htA ft bod. 

Mrt. M'C. Ah! weU-ft-dsyl yon h««nl i^ht^ sir, 
he had • son indeed,— hot, oh me!— 

Sat. Now, don't begin whimpering. <7V> the 
CoIofwJ.) She lost her husband, air, on the Tery 
day that Bon disanpeared. 

Mn.M'C. Aye, I did indeed! sixteen yean ago. 

Bai. Well, don't cry so far back. He was a 
reTenoe oJEOcer, sir, and was found murdered in 
the wood, bard by— by smugglers it was supposed, 
headed by a desperate fellow— one Dirk Hatteralck 
'.half devil— half Dutohman. 

Mrs, M'C. The vUlaiuI that there should be each 
lawless, contraband mfiianB, suffered in a Ohriitian 
land. 

Col. I beg yoor pardon, madam ; hot may I ask 
what connection the misfortune of your flsst hus- 
band had with the young heir of EUangowanf 

Mn. itC. Tes, surely, vour honour :-rLittIe Harry 
Bertram, then a beautiful boy, five years old, and 
his tutor, one Dominie Sampson, as they call him, 
— you^n maybe remember him, sir, If you remember 
Ellangowan long aga 

Col. A tall, stiff, silent man, is he not f 

3iai, The same, sir, half crazed with his ^^""■"T'Tg. 
poor silly man, and knows nothing of businesa 

Mr». li'C. He's a little absent indeed, poor man; 
but Tery affectkmate, and as simple as any child. 
Well, sir, this Dominie> Sampson, and little Henry 
Bertram, were walking in the wood, and by came 
my husband from looking down the coadt, and 
offered to give the boy a ride on his horse, and 
bring him back to dinner to the castle in an hour; 
but.lack-'awlayl lack«a-day! that hour never came, 
for poor Duncan was found weltering in his blood ! 

Col. Aud was the chUd murdered, too ? 

Bai. That no man can tell, sir, for he was never 
found. 

Mr*. MC. There was an old gipsy-woman (that 
then lived on the estate, and used to nurse the 
infsnQ, was suooected of stealing him, out of 
revenjpD for Sir Godfrey's transporting one of her 
sons for poaching. 

Cok And has nothing ever been heard of him 
since? 

Mn.MC Nothing, sir; but from that day, t^ie 
old gentleman, Sir Godfrey Bertram, who was 
never over careful, became worse and worse, and 
wasted and wanted, and wanted and wasted, and 
trusted and trusted—- 

Bai. T|H he trusted an attorney. 
- Mrs. M'G. And then, sir, distresses broke his 
heart, and he died, leaving his poor daughter 
penniless and unprotected on the wide world. 

Bai. His aSairs in utter disorder, and twenty- 
seven pounds six shillings and eightpence Jsiau- 
penny in my books. 

Mr». M'C. But, the worst of it, BaiUie, was the 
advantage it gaveihat rogue of an attorney. 

BaL Ye^, sir ; for, if the boy had lived, the old 
gentleman could not have burdened, or parted with 
an acre, it was all so strictly settled on beirs mala 
But Glossin contrived, they say, whUe his mind was 
so distressed, to wheedle him out of some rash 
deed. 

Mrt. M*C. But it will never prosper ; if he has 
cheated the heldless, and oppressed the fatherless, 
he'll die— mark my words, Baillie— a goodrfor- 
nothingbeggar, yet . 

Bai. Why, I bope the young heir may oast np ; 
the mutability of human affairs is great, and there's 
news of Dirk Hatteraick's nmning a cargo on these 
'Chores again, for the first time since the business; 



—if so, the gipsy's wife^ If she s ftUve, wax** bo tor 
off, I dare say. 

Mrs. MC. The murderoos wretches! tf I cateh 
them, ril bring them to justioe, II I sell tilxe very 
sign over my door. (4 noiu heard without^ Gra- 
cious heaven! I hope that's not BQss Bertram 
come just now, before the house is clear of those 
drunken — and if it is, what shall I do ?— for their 
room's close to the only one I have to shew her 
Into. 

{Ooes and liUeiu.) 

BaL <JV ih$ Colonel.) There was aome Mttle mis- 
take between you and me, sir; you said yoa deaUb 
In steel, whereby I thought—— 

CoL {amOing.) I have dealt in steel, air ; I •m ao 
oiBoer in the army, retired from service. 

MaL (Ande.) Betlred from service I Than it 
wonUL not be worth my while to oflar him my 
shop-bilL 

CM. And am just arrived from Indi% to sol lie in 
this neigh bonrhood. 

iBetvm. 

Bai. (Aeide.) From India! and settitng hare!— 
that's a different story t 

iOoee to the table, /ianbtei in his poekdt, pulk 
out a spectacle case, large poem^w^ 4c; 

Be-enter JOCK JABOa 

/o(vfc. Uistressi mistress 1 there's Visa Jtortxaoi, 
poor voung lady, ]ust steppiog out o' the chaise, 
wi' Mistress Flora, and Dominie Sampson buried 
up to the chin in old booki^— you must go to them 
direotly ;— and mistress, who do you think you 
gentleman is ? 

Mrs. M*C. Who, Jock? 

Jock. The great Colonel Uannering ! 

Mrs. M'C. What? for whom the Woodbomns 
estate was bought? 

Jock. The very 8 



Mrs.M'C.) w^ „,^, 
dbBai, ; No, sure! 



Jock. Ay, as sure as boots are not brogoes— Jie 
was dally expected, you know, lliere's his ser- 
vant |ust rode in— a genteel lad like n^aelf, and a 
good judge of horses; and there's his sister, and 
the devil and all, following as fAst «s th^ oan— 
there's news for ye, misk>es8. IBxit. 

Mrs. M*C. He shall see Miss Bertram ; be may be 
a good friend to the poor young lady. (Croestng to 
the Colonen Tour honour win excuse me, I must 
attend to Miss Bertram, who is just arrived, sir. 

Col. If you would take an opportunity of infonn- 
ing her, a friend of her late father is «knxioas to be 
acquainted with her, you will greatly oblige me. 

Mrs. MC. That will I, sir, and gladly; for I am 
quite fearful of that Glossin's riotous party up 
stairs; perhaps some of 'em may intmda on her, 
and your presence may be a protection to her. I 
am but a poor double widow, sir! and as for the 
Dominie, worthy soul! he's just nobody at alL— 
Tour servant^ sir. 



[Exit,'~The BaiUie, who ha» found hit ^ 

Hsementj strvtt up to ffte Cmnel and prtsenU 

Bai. OolonelMannering, sir!*If, on your settle- 
ment in a strange land, you should hjave occasion 
for fire-grates, tongs, pokers^ shovels, ooal acntdas 
plain or patenl^ candlestioks, snnflera, a^tiagniah- 
ers, saveaUa, &c., &c., &c. Ton may be suppUed as 

far as an extensive stock 

Col And themutabfflty of huinan attain^ 
Bai. True, (flr,— will permit— and that at the sign 
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of the Three Tronts and the Frying-pan, kept by 
your humble semmt, Sobia Xnoklethrift. tronmon- 
ger and hraster, of Kippletringan in Scotland. 

iBxit. 
Col. Tbe honest, and worahipfiil magtotrate, I 
perceive, musn't lose sight of the main chance, in 
the uncertainty of affairs. (Looking of, r.) But 
yonder goes Miss Bertram— poor ^rli how pale 
and melancholy, and yet how engaging ! well, 
the daughter of my earliest, and best friend, shall 
not be left without a protector, to shield her sor- 
rows from injustice and opprcBsion. {Exit. 

SCENE IX.—Anothfr Room Hf thf Tfrn^fargs doorg, 
— a table, Mo ehairf and two tfffkted cancUa^ are 
brought on and pfaced. 

Enter LUOY BEBTBAM. 

AOL 

Te dean paternal scenes, farewell ! 

The home injure early fortune smifdt 
Jfo longer there mutt Luey dweU — 
Of fortune rolWd,from home extfd, 
A tprelched orphan child 
Now weeps her last farewell, 
farewell t 

Tha' doom'd to wander far and wide, 

A maidm,friandleu, desolate, 
With Htaoin my mnoeence to guide, 
I fear not, tho' I mourn myfaU ; 

But all that it ordains awa^ 

And weep my last faretcell t 

Farewell! 

KntfT MBS. MOANBLISH, wUh a lighted canUe, 
which she places on the table, FLOBA, and a 
Man Serwrni, kringvng w toxei and various light 
luggage. 

Mrs. M'C, Dear Miss Bertram, I ask pardon— I 
noTer was so sorry in my life— my house quite full, 
and a noisy party of gentlemen in the best room. 
X have not another place bat this to diow yoar 
ladyship into, and this la hat a paUie sort of a 
room aeiliher, and I didn't expect your ladyshii^till 
to-«orrofr. 

Lueif. Do not disturb yourself; I dball be but a 
few minutes In aoy one's way. I will hnt dismiss 
my setvante, and retire to my bed-room. 

iA«. M*C. And here 'is Domtnie-Sampson, your 
ladyship'fl old tator stalking np stairs out of yoor 
eanrlage. 

Luey. Do not suffer your people, my good dame, 
to exereisa their merrtanent at the expense of tkat 
worthy man. 

Mr^ M'a Not for tha world, my dear lady. 

Lucy. His person, his retired habits, and great 
aMenee of n£Dd are, at times, 1 own, calculated to 
excite somewhat more than a smtte ; but when the 
impalse of his excellent heart breaks forth, he 
rather forces a tear from the eye of sentinMiat, than 
a laugh from the Inngs of ribaldry. 

Mrr. M'C. Very true, indeed. But I beg pardon, 
Hiss Bertram, there is a stranger, a gentleman now 
in the house, a particular friend, he says, of my 
late honoured master, who wishes to be permitted 
to speak with vou. 

Lucy. If he has business, I supp(MM I mast see 
him; but do no not let me be unnecessarily 
troubled. 

[She retires, payi, and dismisses the Man 
Servant"^ Mrs. WCancBish turns to go 
out. 



Enter DOMINIE SAlklPSON. with an immensdy 
large booM under his arm, in oUfathwned MMM17, 
and brass cla^, hie appearanee puritandeal, ragged 
black clothes, blue worsted stockings, pewter headed 
long cane, dx. 

Mrs. M'C. You're welcome to KiM>letringnn, 
Mr. Sampson; how haye you been this loss 
time? 

Dom. Thanks, worthy, madam. And how in 
your husband, Mr. Kennedy? (Observing her 
surprise) Eh eh! out upon my tongue, he's 
dead!— I mean honest Provost MOandlish 

F era. (PvUing him by the sleeve.) Why, Dominie 
Sampson, what are yon about? he's dead too. 
Would you bring both the poor woman'* hnabands 
alive one after the other ? 

DoUL Prodigious 1 

(He is confounded and eileat, and retires.) 

Flora. Oome, Mistress M'Candlish, dont take it 
amiss ; the poor Dominie, you know, is apt to make 



Mrs. JTC. 'Twas kindly meant in Mr. Sampson, 
I dare say; but both my dear, departed husbands, 
to be called to mind at once!— Oh ! 'twas too dis< 
tresslng ! 

Flora. Twas indeed-»too much for any woman 
to bear. 

IBxit Mrs. MOemdUsh-^Jkminie by «Wc 
eim£ has openedhie great book and sat down 
to read upon some band boxess whicA gvot 
way under him* 

Flora. Oh I my best bonnet! I had rather bava 
had twenty husbands at once than had it 
spoiled. 

Dom. Prodigious! ''Ubilapsas? Quid feci?" 

Flora. Feceyl What's your feeey to my bon- 
net ? Your head's too learned for Uio rest of your 
body, Mr. Sampson, and leads it into sad errors. 
What do you do with that great lumbering book 
now? 

Dom. Josephna's history— light reading, MiBtraiB 
Flora, for trayellera 

(Chee to tho tabk.X 

Lucy, (Calling.) Flora. 

Flora. Yes, ma'am. (LooUnq at Dominie, wha 
has put his hat upon one of the lighted candles.) 
Mercy on me. 

(Ooa to Lucy.) 

Lucy. Before I part with you, my good girl, I 
must thank you for the affectionate attention 

fou have shown to me under my misfbrlmies. 
n this purse yon will find an additional remem- 
brance of your kindness; it is indeod butatrifle» 

yet 

Flora, (ffaff crying.) Don't mention it, mad^m, 
I shall never find such another mistress^ I'm 
sure. 

Lucy. Not so ; I hope you will find, at least, as 
kind a mistress in the English young lady, Miss 
Mannering. 

Flora. I hope I may, ma'am ; but I shall never 
cease to think of you and all your goodness— and 
poor Mr. Sampson, though he has spoilt my bonnet^ 
poor dear, good man I— what will become of him 
now? 

Lucy. That, indeed, is a grievous question. He 
was tbe tutor of my youth, my dear father's last 
and only friend; it is like a second separation from 
hUn ; but it is part of the seyerlty of my fate, ap^ 
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matt to andnnd, howercr hard th« struggle. (€al- 
liitff.) Hr. SMnpoonl Mr. Sunpeon I 

IDominU u deeply intolnd in his book, and 
does not hear her. 

Floral (Lookiftg over him.) Com«, Mr. Sunpeon, 
iMTB Jo— heefiiB, ftod attend to Miss Bertimm. 

Dom. My honoured young lady I IcravepardcHi! 
I was oblivions. 

IHtfumps tip, andy vifh awkward eagerness 
and ludicrous offieiousness^ snatches up the 
snufferSy and snuffs out one candle^ then 
another-^Flora relights them. 

flora. Only see now ; tiie poor dear man thinks 
himself In the parlonr at Ellangowan, trimming 
the candles for my poor old master, to read the 
newspapers.— Oh I he has a rare head ! 

Lucy. Ton give yourself too maoh trouble, Mr. 
Sampson ; it was not that I wanted of you: but I 
have a small account to settle. (Putting a little 
• oclxt-took into his hand.) Permit mo— 

Dom. ILookMg at it.) Tnily, a very small duode* 
ehuol {Opens it, takes out the ba$tk note^ and unfolds 
itO It is for the sum of fif tv pounds— prodigious ! 
Is it your pleasure that I should hie me forth to 
procure little notes in exchange for the same ? 

Lueif. No, Mr. Sampson ; but, in my present cir- 
onmstanoes, alone, almost without fortune, it is im- 
poBsiUe— I haye not indeed the means— to support 
a household, and that note is your own, till some 
other situation— 

Dom. {Slow at Jlrst to comprehend, he becomes agi- 
tatei,atul speaks with great feeling.) No I Miss Lucy, 
never! If your father, whom I served and loved in 
promerity and adversity, should rise from the dead, 
and Did me leave you, it were impossible, Impos- 
sible t— And that note— (Aeturniff^ it.) ~tha.t note 
befits not me, young lady. 

Lmy. I know it is inadequate. Yet trifling as 
the reoompense is, take it«>oh! take it, I beseech 
yon. 

Dom. {Qen&y pushing back her hand.) Peradven- 
ture, Miss Lacy, yon are too proud to share my 
pittance, and I grow wearisome unto you. 

Lucy. {OrecUly distressed.) Oh no! you were my 
father's old, his only faithful friend; I am not 

frond— heaven knows, I have no reason to be so— 
nt what, what can we do ? 
Dom. I can teach! I can write I I can cypher! I 
can labour! Heaven will protect! Heaven will 
provide, always ! if our wills and endeavours be 
not wanting. 
Lucy. Oh! sir 1 

Dom. (Solemnly.) But I cannot, cannot be severed 
from the child of my sJf ections ! the daughter of 
my dear, dear master ! I will be no burden— I will 
be, Heaven willing, an aid— 1-^»— 

[LMcy turns away much affected.) 

Enter COLONEL M ANNEBING and MBa 
M'CANDLISH, wiperceived. 

Flora. (Interposing.) Dear Mr. Sampson, you only 
distress yourself and Miss Bertram ; you had better 
take the 

Dom. Woman, no! It is not the lucre— it is not 
the lucre I but I have eaten of her father's loaf, and 
drank of his cup for thirty years and upwards ; and 
to think that I would leave his daughter, and leave 
her now, in her distress and dolour! No, Lucy 
Bertram— I crave pardon. Miss Bertram, I would 
say— you need never opine it You would not have 
put a favourite dog of your father's from your door, 
and will you n^e m© worse thSQ » hound? En- 



treat me not to leave thee, I beseech thee; for white 
Abel Sampson llveth, to wUl never, never to se- 
parated from thee ! 

[Rests upon the table, cotering hisfbxt with his 
hands. "Exit Flora. 

Jtts. ifC. (Aside to ihs ColoneL) Good lord, sirl 
did you ever hear any thing like that, from one 
who soaroely speaks three words on an ordinary 
oooasioD f The man's inspired 1 

CoL reside to Mrs. JfOandUsh.) Tia the eloquence 
of the heart, my good lady,— whose fervour no ef- 
forts of the imsguiation can eqoaL 

Luey. Well, then, Mr. Sampson, we will not se- 
parate! no, even though our joint labours should 
procure our daily bread I 

Dom. GratiaBi beatiseimel 

Lucy. Alas! for the pride of Urth! Of aU the 
rich and noblei who claimed kindred with ine, an 
of thatoioi 



LOuse, which was the source of their 
nobility— of idl who shared my father's favour and 
hospitality, this being alone relnains attached to 
me, who was the too frequent object of mockery 
and derision. [A burst of loud and boisterous mirth is 
heard behind the doors.} What noise of revelry k 
this 

Mrs. M'C. Lord preserve osl they're breaking 
up, and, perhaps, some of *em will be ooming 
through here! (7« Colona Manttehng, who retires a 
liUle.) Just bide Srbit here, sir. 

Lucy. Gracious heaven! I thought I hesvd ttie 
voice of Glossin among them. 

[The noise heard again. 
Dom. Mra M'Gandlish, this vicinity to hilarious 
drunkards beseemeth not ttoohamtor of Miss Lncy 
Bertram. 

[Noiu and laughter again heard— the doors fy 
open. 

Enter GILBERT GLOSSIN, yfiMA«(f with wine, end 
singing. 

Luey. (Drawing down her moaming veil.) Glossin 
himself ! What am I doomed to suIFot ! 

Mrs. M'C. (Running up and opposing GHoesies^s <a- 
trance.) You really can't come this way, sir— it's 
impossible I there's a lady here, Mr. Glosrin— a 
lady who would not wish to see you, sir. 

Olo. Egad! I shall indulge no such captiee, Mrs 
M'Gandlish. I have settled my Mil, ma'aan, and I 
have a right to walk into any pnhUc room in your 
house, ma'am. A ladv not wish to see me ! Sgad ! 
pertiaps that's a civil hint that I should come to 
see her. (Adoaneing to Lucy.) I be« pardon, 
madam, if I intrude— but my name u Glossin, 
madam, Gilbwt Glossin of Ellangowan, at your 
service^ 

Lucy. (Raising her veU with digniiy.) I know It too 
well, sir, and how you tooame sa t rementber my 
father's death-bed, and, who embittered his last 
moments, by pressing his alleged rights, how ac- 
qnhred, I leave totween heaven and your own oon- 
scienoe. 

Olo. (Aside, disconcerted) Stand by me, good claret 
Why, Miss Bertram, there are things which may 
have seemed harsh to you, doubtless, or any lady; 
but they flow from the law ! from tto law ! 

Luey. (Calmly.) No, sir, not from the law, but 
from ench as pervert it to their own sinister pur- 
poses, as empirics poison their pafcients by tto 
undue use of medicine. 

Olo. You are severe, Miss Bertram. (AssunUstgan 
air of confident fOmUiarity.) But I trust yon will see 
this matter otherwise. It is yet in your power to 
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>e rnktresB of EUangowui Castle and yoar paternal 
state— had yon liBtoaed to my— — 

Xucy. Sir, I nnderBtand your meaBdng, and will 
sav e yon the pain of speaking it more explicitly. 
'Wlien yon formerly addressed the danghtor of 
your patron, then with all the advantages of high 
birib and snppoeed fortune, I rejected your intru- 
sion, but it was without reproving your audacity; 
bat, air, when yon insult the pover^ of the daughter 
of £llaogowan, by inviting her to share the spoils 
of lier own house, so dishonestly acquired, she 
tnTiia from yon with loathing and contempt I 
J>om. Prodigious! 

Glo. (Fierou^.) Come, come, madam, you may 
repent this! 

Iknn. (W7to ha$ by degree* bfcome agitated, comes 
fUarctiy fwj Avoid thee, thou evil one ! thou hast 
slain and taken possession—- 

eio, Ocnne, Mr. Dominie Sampson, we'll have no 
preaching here. 

lAuiy. Mrs. M'CMidlish, is this intrusion on an un- 
protected female— — 

Col. {jDcmxng iuddenip up between Olossin and Lucy.) 
Xot unprotected, Miss liertram, while the obliged 
and grateful friend of Sir Godfrey, your father, 
can defend you t (To Olossin.) Sir, your company 
is nnpleaeant— your absence desired. There's the 
door, and yon vrill oblige particularly by leaving 
the room this instant 

Ok>. (In a btMying tone.) I don't know who yon 
are, Bir^bnt I know the law, and I know I can 
split a pistol-bullet against a pen-knife, and I shall 
Buffer no man to use such damned freedom with 
me. 

Col. (CoH^g dose up to him.) Look you, Mr. 
GloBstn ; it vrtll avail you nothing here, to act 
either the rogue or the rufBan, the bully, or the at- 
torney; — that you do not know me matters not; I 
know you, and if yon do not instantly descend 
those stairs, by the heaven above us, you shall 
take bnt one stop from the top to the boltom. 
Dora. Prodigious 1 

Olo. (Retiring.)^ I— I -I don't choose to brawl 
here, sir, sir, before a lady, but yon shall hear more 
of me, sir. 

Col. When I do, sir, I shall treat the information 
as it deserves. 

Mrs. M'C. This way, Mr. QioflBin, if you please; 
m attepd yon, sir. I never showed any one down 
stairs with greater pleasure in all my Itfe. 

[Exeunt Mr^Jli*Candlish and Gflossin. 
Dom. Jubilate! the evil one is discomfited and 
fledl—JnUlate! 

Col. I beg pardon. Miss Bertram ; my temper is 
natorally impetuous, and I have alarmed you ; hear 
my apology at once. Though personally unknown 
to yon, you, perhaps, have heard the name of Man- 
nering — Guy Mannering. 

{Dominie Sampson eorne* forward.) 
Lucy. I think I have heard my father mention it, 
sir; but, at this moment — 

Col. Hear me, then, briefly.— The son of an an- 
cient family, I came at fourteen years old, with my 
widowed mother, to your northern capital We 
were distressed then, as you are now; a circum- 
stance drew on me tne notice of your father,— he 
became our friend and his interest procured me a 
military appointment in India, where I have been 
Buccessful beyond my wishea Paternal estates, 
also, have since opened to me in England— but my 
attachment was here. I wrote to a friend, to pur- 
chase property in this neighbourhood, and learned, 
on my landing in Britain, I was proprietor of 
WoodPHrna-^SiirmiBee of distress in Sir Godfrey's 



family also reached me, and I hurried down to pay 
my debt of gratitude. I came, alas! too late to 
offer it to my generous behef actor ; let me have the 
satisfaction of finding I may be useful to his 
daughter. 

Dom. I have scanned him well, and believe him 
to be the very Guy Mannering who was the inmate 
of your father's house some sixteen years aga And 
for his military propensities I will avouch, inas- 
much as he was wont to put gunpowder into my 
tobacco-pipe^ and amuse himself with the explosion 
thereof. 

Lucy. Colonel Mannering, your generosity, and 
still more, your affection for my dear faCh«r, 
entitle you to my kindest thanks, — I will add, 
my confidence,— but distress must excuse caution, 
and 

Col. I Will presume no farther; my sister, whose 
carriage I have outrode by nearly an hour, will 
soon be here, and to her intercession I shall leavo 
my suit 

Dom. I do myself prefer the equestrian to the 
vehicular mode of conveyance, but, to si y sooth, 
I am much accustomed unto the pedestrlr n. 

Lucy. Colonel Mannering then will exct aa me for 
the present, nor think that my hesitatiou arises 
from anything, bnt a wish that the acceptance of 
his friendship should be as proper as the offer is 
khid [Exit. 

Col. Mr. Sampson, ^u must forgire me my 
boylBh tricks; I did not know the worth I teased T 
was then a spoilt urchin— spoilt by your patron 
and mine ; but fortune has cured me. 

Dom. And fortune, sir, (as the heathens call her 
—I should rather say Providence,) has been kinder 
to me; for, for thiity years, I have never had 
to seek a home or a table, until this present moment 
of time. 

Col. And you never shall have to seek either, Mr 
Pampson, if you will accept the shelter of my roof. 
Your learning and patience will bring a blessing 
with them 

Dom. Of learning, sir, it doth not become me to 
speak, — albeit I know most ancient and modem 
tongues. And of patience I have had but little 
exercise, since flve-and-thirty years ago, when I 
was boarded for twenty pence a week at Luckie 
Sour-kails in the High-street of St Andrew's. And 
there, though I hungered somewhat I was nothing 
a-thirst, being near the principal fountain or pump 
of that town, so that I might drink daily, and no 
one say, Sampson, thou exceedest in thy potationa 
But hath your honour no son, whom I might train 
up in polite letters, and elegant accomplishments, 
as a requital for my daily bi-ead ? 

Col. I have only a sister, Mr. Sampson, about ten 
years younger than myself; how far she may 
profit by your instructions—— 

Dom. {Assuming great confidence.) She may- she 
will— she shall ! I will teach her the Hebrew lan- 
guage— or I should rather say, the Chaldaic, since 
your honour is aware that the generic Hebrew hath 
been lost from the time the ten tribes were led into 
captivity by Tigleth Peleazer. 

Col. I believe, sir, yon will have an instant op- 
portunity of consulting her own taste upon the 
matter, for here she comes. 

£!R<«r JULIA MANNERING, dre»sedin<if(uhionable 
travdling habit. 

Julia, (Runtting immediately up to Colonel Man- 
nering.) My dear brother, how fast you must have 
ridden. 

Col. Bather, how slowly you must have followed 
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my dMT Bister ;»lmt I am glad yoa are here, for 
I need Toar aeslitaiioe moMpartloalarly and Im- 
mediately. ^ ^ ^ 

AtUa. Well, well, yoa ehaU hare it, bat don't be 
impatient I I must attend to my own aliairailrtt 
Wncre'B the landlady ? 

£e-tfUer MES. MH^ANDLISH and FLOBA. 
Mr*. 3f*a. {Cufiujfin^ low.) Hare, my lady, at 
yoar service. 

Julia. Oh ! do me the favour to tell me if there be 
a ^oong woman hore, who has enqaired after Miss 
Mannering. . .^ . 

Mrf, M'C, (Presenting Flora.) This te thejperson, 
I believe, my lady. 
CoL Landlady, let me speak a word with you. 
Urt. M*C. Directly, yoar honour. 
{^ goa to the CottmOt and ofltr r^cemng hi* di- 
rection*, goe* off.-^Domittie^ during the conoer- 
tion of Julia with Flora, circlet round Julia, a* 
^ about to addres* her, teilh characHristic for- 
mality and awkwardnea*^h* ttart* back when 
9h* looks, which she doe* toith *ome surprise^ as 
ifainu*ed at hi* strange figure. 
Julia. (To Flora.) You served a young lady of 
this country, I am told. 
Flora. Yes, ma'am. 

[Curtsies at (he several break* in Julia"* spteeh. 
Julia. A Miss— Miss— Miss Bertram, I think; I 
never heard the name befofe. 
Dom. Prodigious! 

Julia. However, I understand she's an excellent 
yt>ung lady, and her character of you is quite satis- 
factory. (Sampson seems pleased.) I believe Miss Ber- 
tram dressed her own hair ?— That won't quit« suit 
me. I shall wish you to study a little under my 
brother's valet de chambre ; that you may be able 
to arrange my hair a-la-Ohinois, to dispose my 
aigrette, and ciroassian tm'ban, so as to throw Tair 
imposant over my figure. 

Dom. {Shaking his head.) This is harder that 
Chaldaic— yea— than Hebrew ;—Tigleth Peleazer 
himself would have been puzzled at It I dubitate 
whether this damsel will fructify by my learned 
endeavours. 

Bereniv MBS. M'OANDLTSH, showing in LUCY 
BEBTBAM, whom the Colonel instantly presents to 
his sister. 

Col. Julia, let me solicit your sisterly intercession 
with this young lady, the daughter of Sir Godfrey 
Bertram, the friend by whom your brother's for^ 
tunes were entirely promoted, and for whose re- 
cent loss, I grieve to say, she now suffers. It is 
my wish she should honour Woodbnme with her 
presence, and find in it a retreat suited to her pre- 
sent feelings. Miss Bertram, let me introduce to 
your friendship a soldier's sister— rather a hair- 
brained girl, but well-deserving the kindest regards, 
I assure you. 



consent to go to the manaion of (be ereat maa o 
baiael^..£nritAa«sl Veaitei EzoHemttt!— I ifffl 
rejoice-'l will upUfta alaTe of joy— yea, I wfllsimT 
I doramaabarmaof aeatoh, which I was wontto 
slog twtoa a-yaar, when a borsar of St. Leonard'! 
College, »t Andrew's, with good apprt>-ba-ti-on. 
(He make* many contortion* and efforts, Uke one vk* 
first forget* word then tune, at fength breaks out «i& 
aUurd ba*f{fiane*s, at whieh they laugh.J 

" The fox jump d over the paraon"* gat9. 
Fai la loo I fo lero, lero ho.'" *' 
Bear with me. my friends ; it is bat soldom I am 
thus jocose. I will again essay, and with more aa- 
daoity, for my own yotoe did somewhat abash me I 
-^Singing.) 

. " Thtfoxjwmp'd over*-" 

Verily, I need snpport Worthy Mtsl M^CandBsh 
sing with me. 

Mfs.JPC. II 

Dom. Yes ; cantate with me. 

Mr*. MV. Heaven help yoa I I never song in all 
my life 1 —Bat there's two of our honest neighboan 
in the next room, who hate Glossin, and ad such 
oppressors, will he glad enoo^ to cantitate with 
you, I warrant 

Dom. Then announce the gladsome tidings imta 
them, and bid them hither, [ffjett Mrs. M*GtndtiA 
In the meantinw will I preludize. 



Dom. 



IThfy retire up and comerse^Dominia listens to 
their discourse. 

Mrs. M'C. (Coming forward.) I'm as glad as if 
any one had ordered a i-ump and dozen, or the 
commissioners bespoke a county dinner. I hope 
they may persuade Miss Bertram— who knows 
what may happen if they do?— The great Colonel 
Mannering, with sacks fuU of diamonds, from the 
India wars, and who was loved by her father tool 
—If it should happen, there'll be line doings in the 
Gordon Arms that day, I'll warrant 

Dom. (Jumping forward from the party.) She will 



Julia. 



Dom. • 
Lucy. 



FINALE. 
Enter two Neighbours during thesprnphon^. 
' Thf fox jun^'d over theparsom*s gaU, 
Amf stole his poultry from under his noes 
*Aha r quoth the parson, wko pofp'd oat M 
pate, 
*Agoodfathm,a»dawayshegtMs:** 
ILeading Lucy forward.} 
Calm, lady I calm your troubled Wwtt ! 
Beneath our roof offtiendsh^ restf 
There say what most may soothe your woe*" 
' A good fat hen and away she goesP* 

Friendship, thou ccaCst balm impmt 
* - Ttf 



To the wounded, suffering heart/ 

A mourner, to thu generous roof Iffy t 
And, then, should,silent tear* intrude, 
The gleam of listening gratitude^ 

Shall light the pendent drops ia sorrow's eg*. 

TBIO.- JULIA, DOMiNI£,aiMi Ckorus. 

Julia. Away with old care, let the dullard go drovn. 
Mirth and pleasure, life's short, rosy momtnlt 

should crown. 
For what gain or what good e^er Jrom son\fS 

arose. 



Dom. ^^Agoodfathe»,andaw«y^u§oesf 



Chorus. 


Let's r^oke ! 


Dom. 


Jt doth beseem us I 


Chorus. 


Let's bejov^xll 


Dom. 




Chorus. 


Seuce, ye sordid and Uttgioml 
Meace, opitression, hfnce. 



Dom 



Prodigious f 



iSxemi 



GUY MANNERINa 
ACT IL 

SOENJfi X—JvUaU Boudoir, in tU house at Wood- 
humo-^a door, another, leacUng into Julians apart- 
ment— larfje fotding doors, through which is seen 
the library— Venetian windows, opening on a bal- 
cony, with steps leadtng to the lake beneath. The 
-enoonlight gleaming upon it, with strong, clear and, 
distinct Ulumination — the apartment is decor aUd 
uUh Indian curiosities, hormt, jkins of tigers, &c., 
dresses of Indian tribes— book-stands— dressing and 
work tables three chairs —four lights on the table 
— a harp, dbc. 
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JTJLIA, LTJCY, and COLONEL MANNBBINa 
discovend. 

Julia. Upon my word, brothei^ it is quite time to 
send yoa aboat yoar businras. Formerly, I bad to 
l>eg for your society. I admit there was little 
temptatioxi in those days. 

Col. Pardon, Julia; but now yon will allow It la 
doubled. 

Julia. Aye, as yoa doable a cypher, by placing a 
flgore before it, and render its valae tenfold. 

(Points to Lucy.) 

Col. Jalia, pray prevail npon Miss Bertram to 
ting that lovdy air i^ewaa beginning when the 
servant intermpted as— it waa a moat baaatifol 
thine 1 wiki, yet so pathetic. 

Lttcy. It Bas borrowed its tone of feeling, Colonel 
Mannering, from the sitnation of the siager. It 
is aaid, from a very ancient period to have been 
Bungin.our family to eootiie the alumbersof the 
infant heir. 

Julia. Oh! pray sing it. 

lAicy. It is not worth refusing. 

AIR-LUOY BEBTBAM. 
Oh I slumber, my darling, 

Thy sire is a knight; 
Thy mother a lady. 

So lovely and bright. 
The hills and the dales. 

From the towers which we see. 
They all thalt belong, 

My dear infant, to thee. 

Oh I rest tkee^ babe, rest thee, babe, sleep on till day I 
Oh I rest thM, babe, rest thee, babe^ sleep while yo* 
maiy. 

Oh ! rest thee, my darling, 

The time it shall come, 
Whe7i thy sleep shall be bi'oken 

By trumpet and drum. 
Then, rest thee, my duihng. 

Oh ! sleep while you may ; 
For war comes with manhood, 

As light comes with day. 

Oh I rest thee, bale, A'c. 

JulictrA.nd was this really made for yoar own 
famUy? 

Lt$cy. Oh, yes,— and a hundred more sach dittiea 
"While my only brother, little Harry, was spared to 
my parents, it waa song to him every night, t^ an 
old gipsy nurse; and I have heard, though soo 
young, he coiald sing it quite well There is not a 
milk-maid on the estate once ours, but can chaunt 
It, and knows its history; and, I have beard- 
though it hardly deserves mentioning ~ that the 
peraon now in po8se88i<mt— thia Qlosaln, has, as 
far as he san, forbid them to sing it, which makes 
ft doubly a favourite with me. 



Col. That*8 not surprising; music and poetry 
were never made for so base-bom and wretched a 
chicaner. 

Julia. And, brother, they are not made for you 
neither, high-born and chivalroas as you are, after 
twelve o'clock at night, in a quiet house hi the 
coimtry. 

Col. 1 obey your hint Good night> Julia! (Se^- 
kites her ufith kindness and familiarity, then turns to 
Lucy very respectfully.) That every morning may 
bring Miss Bertram nearer to the restoration of aU 
her heart can hope, is my most earnest prayer, and 
shall be the object of my most zealoos exertion. 

[Exit. 

Jtdia. A lion in the toils ! Oh, Lucy I dear Lucy I 
if you knew what meshes have been spread for 
that proud Colonel in vain. 

Zucy. Good night, Miss Mannering; and, if I do 
not chide yoa for these speeches, it is beeause your 
kindness always atones for your— your «> 

Julia. For my tolly, eh ? Well, well, sleep and 
dream of gallant knights vanquishing wicked 
robbers, and restoring forlorn damsels to their 
rightful homes— 

Lucy. Good night I good bight I {Exit. 

JSnter FJJORA. 

Julia. She is a charmiag girl! But, how oan she 
remember all the names of her ancestors— these 
Bolands, and Mao-Dingawaies, and Donagilds— 
(Seeing Flora.) Oh, Flora! did my old servant, 
Grace, whom my brother sent back to the house in 
London, say nothing to yon, before she went 
away ? 

Flora. Oh, yes, ma'am; (Significantly.) she told 
me your laixehip might have some occasion for 
my services in a very confldential way; that there 
was a gentleman, of whose addresses Colonel 
Mannnering disapproved rather, ma'am. 

Julia. But she should have added also, that my 
brother could find no possible objection to him, 
but, in his own prejudices against a man of un- 
known birth, who could bring no Mac Dingawaies 
nor Donagilds to back his suit Now, though I 
cannot sympathise in such prejudices, I have, since 
the unhappy duel between them, in which my 
lover was wounded, endeavoured to avoid all com- 
munication with him ; yet, I fear, he is at this mo- 
ment perhaps too near me. 

Flora. What, here, madam? 

Julia. Twice have I heard about this hour on the 
lake a flute, playing an Indian air, which, in 
happier hours, we used to sing together. 

Flora. Ay, madam, it's he, I warrant; no one but 
a lover, or a madman, would come fluting on a 



lake, at moonlight^ in a cold winter-night (A Jlute 
heard playing without.) Bark, madam ! as I li 
think I hear it now ! 



Julia. Hush! (4 flute is Tieard to play the symphony 
of an Indian air, under tfie window.) Is it earthly 
masic?— I'm in the land of superstition, and begin 
to share its influence, I think. 

Flora. Wait a little, ma'am; you'll find the 
fluting gentleman no ghost, I warrant 

Julia. It is, indeed, the very air he taught me ; 
I'll sing it > if it should be he, he will answer it 

Am.-JULIA and BEBTBAM. 
Julia. 
Oh, tell tne, love, the dearest hour 

The parted anxious lover knows. 
When passion, wUh enchanter^s pow*r 
Across his faUhful memory throwf 
Its sftest brightest flamt* 
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Bertram. (WUlunU.) 
*Ta when he eings onsoTne lone shore. 
Where «eAo*« vocal tpirite throng; 
Whou aery voices, o'tr and o'er. 
On still and moonlight lakeprcHong 
One dear-loved, thrilling name. 

Enter HSNB7 BEBTBAM, rtahing up the balcony 
steps, from the kUee. 

Ber. Jnlia! beloved Jalla! 

Julia, *Ti8 he hlniBelf ! Begone! begone! What 
urill this end in ? ( Turns awayjirom him. 

Flora. A ring, a parsoiif and a cradle ; I warrant, 
ma'am. [Retires. 

Ber. Win yon refuse me even the prirllege of a 
friend, Jalia? 

Julia. Ton deserve not the name. Thus to seek 
a stolen interview, which I am forced to endure, 
because my giving any alarm would aj^ln involve 
yon in a quarrel with my brother, and bring your 
life once more in danger. 

Ber. Do yon then bUune me, Julia, for what was 
forced upon me by hia caprice, his injustice ? Oh, 
let me now enforce you to fulfil the hopes you once 
gave me, and trust to time to reconcile your proud 
brother I 

SONG— HENBT BEBTBAM. 

Be mine, dear maid, my faithful heart 

Can never prove usUruf ; 
*Twer* easi^ far from life to part. 

Than cease to live with you. 
My soul, gone forth from this lone breast. 

Lives only, love, in thine ; 
There is its holy home of rest. 
Its dear, its chosen shrine. 
Then turn thee not away, my dear. 

Oh! t* m thee, not auay to e, 
Fi r by the light of truth, J swear 
To love thee night and day, lo'-e. 

*Tis not mine eye thy beauty loves, 

Mine ear thy tuneful voice. 
Bit 'tis my heart thy heart approve^ 

A life-enduring choice. 
The lark shall first forget to si/ig. 

When morn unfolds the east, 
E'er I by change or coldness wring 

Thy fond confiding breast. 

Then turn thee not away, itc 

lA heavy luihhering noise heard without in the 
library. 

Julia. (Alarmed.) What noise is that? 

Flora. {Looking out.) Only Mr. Sampson, madam, 
stumbling up and down the library. Never mind 
the good soul ; with him, even seeing is not be- 
lieving. 

Julia. For heaven's sake, sir, begone the way you 
came! 

Flora. Ay, do—here, here, sir. 

Ber. {Running to the balcony.) I cannot, my boat is 
in possession of your brother's servants. 

Julia. To what difficulty has your folly reduced 
me? • 

Flora. {Watching.) Mr. Sampson has blundered 
this way, sure enough. 

[DOMINIE SAMPSON is seen through the 
library, in his night gown and cap, with a long 
candlestick in his hand. 
Jtitm. What's to be done ? 
Flora, I have It, I have it I po, ma'am, let the 



gentleman pot on one of thoee oatlaiidiah Indian 
dresses, and squat down behind the harp: Mr. 
Sampson won't notice him, and if he does, latme 
alone. 

Ber. Nay, if X cannot play a Brahmim after being 
80 many years in India, it's very hard. 

{They cueist to dress Iiim, and conceal him hehiitd 
the harp. 

Julia. But how shall we accouat for hla being here, 
if he is discovered ? 

Flora. Ma'am, we most take our cue from cir- 
cumstances. 

Enter DOMINIE SAMPSON fi-om the Ubrary, wUk 
a light in his hand. 

Dom. Of a verity, this is not the way to mine 
own apartment, neither; nay, it doth seem that of 
a lady. 

Flora. (Whispering.) There, ma'am, did I not say 
he would not see us? 

Dom. I would I had ttie clue of Ariadne, for this 
dwelling is a Cretan labyrinth. I will again essay 
to extricate myself, (lie walks forward. — Flora ad- 
ranees, whom he does not see tilt close to her.) Pro- 
digiona! 

Flora. Why, who would hava thought this of yon, 
Mr. Sampson, to be prying about so very near mj 
young lady's dressing-room, at this time of night I 
I assure yon I take it very strange of yoa I 

Dom. I waa erratio, Mistress Flora. 

Flora. Never mtetresa me, man! but getaway as 
fast as yoa can ; lord only knows what Colooei 
Mazmering wiU say, If he should know of it! 

Dom. And that might, perchance, prejudice my 
young mistress. Miss Bertium, in hla opinion. Woe- 
ful man that I am ! who shall deliver me ? 

Flora. Pray go immediately, Mr. Sampson. 

Dom. I obey—I will begone swiftly — ^i am beset 
with fears and trepidations. 

(Goes towards the door of Julia's bed-room. 

Flora. (Running afUr him and pulling him back.) 
Worse and worse, Mr. Sampson! that's not your 
way. Would yon burst huto my young lady's bed- 
room? Indeed, Mr. Dominie, I begin to suspect 
you. Is that the way you propose to teach h^ 
Hebrew? Oh. fie I fie! fie! 

Dom. Prodigious 1->I am confounded I (Pei^i»g 
in.) Assuredly, there ia a fonr-iKWt bed, witb 
crimson furniture. I will gird up my loins and 
flee. (He struggles out of Flora's grasp, etumb es for- 
ward, and overturns the harp, upon which he/aUs—as 
he rises lie sees Bertram, and stares at hins with great 
surprise-'Berfram retains his cross-leggedt position of 
an Indian priest, and stares at him ctgain with great 
composure.) Miriflce ! whom have we here 7 

Flora. Why, Mr. Sampson, what mischief will 
you do next ? that you should disturb that learned 
Indian gentleman, just when he was occupied in 
teachhig myyoung mistress the— the— tihe — (Atnde.) 
what shall I say ? Dear, dear, where shall I find a 
word? 

Dom. Is he a teacher ? then I reverence him. In 
what is he profound? 

Flora. Asb'ology. 

Dom. Prodigious! Nay, then, I will nplift my 
voice against him. (Loudly.) The occult sciences 
are a snare of the enemy ! — delusions of darkness ! 
— works of the wicked one! 

Julia. (Aside.) I muatstophisclainomsl (Aloud) 
Nay, Mr. Sampson, I see no more harm in the 
learned gentleman teaching me the Sanscrit, than 
in your proposal to teach me Hebrew. 

Dom. Pardon me, most honourable ; I knew not, 
when I proffered my poor endeayoors, tliat ther^ 
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B a learned Pandit^ who, donbtlesa, Is better 
:>^ded. Nevertheleaa, I will accoBt him in the 
stem toninie. (To Bertram,) Salam alicun! 
entrain rines ondMlamSj tchuA talutation is retvmed 
fa'cti/otMJy bjf Dcmlme.) Expound onto me, most 
irned Pandit^ whether we shall confer in the 
.nscrit of Bengali, in the Telinga, or in the Malaya 
nguage ? Praise to the blessing of heaven, on my 
tor endeaToars, I am indiiferently skilled in these 
ree toncnea 

Ber. (Atide.) Confound your skill ! — I am agroond 
I know only a few words of the Moorish gibberish. 
(A knocking heard at the door. 
Julia. Flora, there's my brother knocking. 
Flora. {To Bertram) Follow me down the back 
airs, most learned PondU. {Apart to Julia, as she 
asse* her.) Face down tho Dominie when your 
rother comes in, that there was nobody here, 
la'am ; Vl\ return directly. 

iBxit, with Bertrant. 
Dom. Where has the damsel conveyed the learned 
andit ? I would coBTerse with him. 
Julia. Come in, brother! 
Me-enter COLONEL MANNEBmO, at the door. 
Col. What has been the matter? I heard a heavy 
all in your room— no accident I hope ? 
Jvlia Ton heard Mr. Sampson, brother, who has 
hosen this strange time of nl^t to rummage out 
he Indian mannsoripta in these cabineta and has 
itumbled over my haip. 

Cof. How*BthiB,Mr.8ampBofl? You should take 
>ther time and place for your oriental studies, tbaa 
lo close to my sister's dressing-room at midnight. 
Dom. Honoured sir! I crave your foi^veness ; I 
irandered nnwittincdy, and was detained by my 
:hir8t of learning. That erudite Moonshee, whom 
[ sought to converse withal-^ 

Julia. (Alamud, and/etching a bo<^ from the table.) 
This is the book you sought, I believe, sir. 

Dom. (Opening a fine illuminated manuseript.) 
Prodigious! I pnrfees it is an exemplar of the 
Shah-Nameh of the illustrious Ferdosil (Putting 
it under his arm.) But, touching that Sancrit inter- 
preter, whom— 

iZf^mter FLOBA. 
Julia. Indian Interpreter, sir I here it is in three 
volumes, folia 

(Pushes tl«em to 8any>son. 
Flora. (Apart to JuUa, uhUe Sampson examines the 
books.) I have sent your Pundit safe off, and told 
him to wait at the village till further advice. 

Julia. (Apart to Flora.) Thank heaven for that I 
But how shall we get safe from the Dominie ? he'll 
talk of nothing elsa 

Dom. I profess this is a most erudite work» and 
of great scarcity ! I have observed it, honoured 
Colonel, noted in catalogues with four B's, which 
denoteth " rarls-simua" But, worthy sir, as con- 
cerning this leMned Pundit — 
Flora. Is this the book, sir? 
Dom. It is rare ;— but the Ulemafc— 
JuKa. Or this, sir? 

Dom. It is precious!— but the aforesaid Brahmia— 
Flora. Ob, 'tis this, I'm sure. 
Dom. It is of the last larity !— but the Hoonshee— 
Julia. Or this— 

Dom. It is curious— but the Moonshee— the Pun- 
dit—the— 

[Thiy thrust hooks upon him, which he can- 
not refuse himse^ the pleasure of opening, 
utUil his hands and arms become embar- 
ratsed, and he begins to let them faU, one 
or two always escaping, as he picks 77) the 
others. 



Col. Come, Mr. Sampson, I fancy you had better 
retire, and what books you wish for shall be 
brought you. Barnes ! 

Fnier BABNES. 
Light lib*. Sampson to bis room. (Sampson gaihers 
up what books he can carry.) And, hark ye, when 
you have showed him in, lock the door. I must 
take precautions against this extravagant thirst for 
information. 

Barnes. This way, Mr. Sampson, if yon please to 
follow. 

Dom. I pr», Sequar! Prodigious! 

[As he is going off, loaded with books, fie drops 
them all, exclaiming, "Prodigious!"— 
Exit, following Barnes, at the door. 

Col. Once more, Julia, good night 

[Exit, at the door. 

Julia. Good night, and thanks for this narrow 
escape. Go to my chamber, Flora; 111 follow 
directly. 

Flora. Yes, ma'am, [Exit at the door. 

Julia. I d^lare, I am frightened at my own im- 
prudence. Should my brother discover this busi- 
ness, what will be the consequence ? Oh, dear ! I 
wish he would but sympathise a little more with 
love, and a little less with honour; but, alas!— 

AIR.-JULIA MANTfERING. 
In ancient times, in Britain's isle. 

Lord Henry well vxu known ; 
No knight in all the land more famed, 

Or more deserved renoucn. 
His heart was all on honour bent. 

He ne'er could stoop to love^ 
Ko lady in the landhadpotcer 

II is frozen heart to move. 

Yet, in that bowm, deem'd so sterrif 

Tlie kindest feelings dwelt ; 
Ber tender tale, when pity told. 

It never faiVd to melt. 
But, for no idle pass'on form'd, 

His high heroic mood, 
Olory*s suhlimer charms alone 

With lover's ardour woo'd. [Exit. 

SCENE 11.—^ desolate Beath between Wbodbume and 
Kippietringan. — The moon declining. 

Enter HENBY 6EBTBAM, bewildered and uncer- 
tain of his way. 

Ber. Now, the devil take all glib-tongned ladies' 
maids ! would any one have thought to hear that 
chattering monkey, that I'd more to do than just to 
follow my nose straight across the heath, to this 
£ip-Kap-Eapple— what the devil did she call the 
place? And here I am, fairly thrown out The 
moon's going down, too, ana I may stray further 
out of my way. (Shouting.) Holloa ! I wish som« 
one was within hall, friend or foe, I care not 

[Retiree. 
Enter DANDIE DINMONT, a little tipsy. 

Din. (Coming forwardt and staggering.) Fair and 
softly, Dandle, my lad ! Who was ^at holloaing; 
I wonder? I should like to fall in with a com- 
panion, for it's growing confounded dark«»I11 be 
hanged if 1 can see my way. I wish I had got 
Dumpling; many people pretend to guide their 
horse,— now I always let my horse guide me— he'd 
have carried me to the next ale house, right 
enough, dark or light Steady, my head's a Uttla 
qneerish. To think that three poor bottles of rum 
sDould have done this now, among four! (Bertram 
advances.) Who goes there? [BeraiseeMttBh^. 
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Bet. A friend 1 

ntn. Stand fast a bit though— parley a lltUe. 
iAtMt,) Dandle, few friends on a moor at midnight 
{Aloud.) What do yoa want? 

Ber. I am a etranger. 

Din. And I am Dandle Dinmont, reckoned the 
beat bmiaer in this coontry. IH eat, drink, or 
flfht wi' any man>HM), stand offl 

Ber. I don't mean to dispute it, I assore yon, my 
friend. I am an Englishman, my name Brown, a 
captain in the f asileers. 1 haye lost my way, Mid 
am really in want of a guide to the next town. 

Bin. Eh— ^no I are yon realty t Ye shall have one, 
then. If I had but my little horse, now, you might 
hflffe rode on his emnper ; be always finds the way, 
when I lose it, and nis back's main strong ; he'd 
carry six, if 'twere long enough. But, come away 
— steadyl are ye big or little? 

Ber. Why, middling. 

Bin. That will do, for this moor, ye must know, 
is not in great reputation— there's flkiev«« and 
gipsies haunt it. 

Ber. Gipsies I pooh! 

Bin. Oh, man, we ha* great fidth in *em in our 
oomitry. They prophesy, and knock down, like 
nobody knows what, so everybody belieTes in *em; 
and there's an old woman, the queen of 'em they 
say, that deals wi' the devil, and can make 'em do 
anything, if she but lifts up her finger : she's known 
for a witch all over these part& 

B&r. Well, my friend, I'll stand by yoa 

Din. Will ye? then give me a rough shake of the 
hand. 

Ber. With all my heart 
IBertram gives him a hearty thake^ which Dinmont 
returns. 

Din. Gadt and if your heart be like your hand, 
it be a plaguy hard one. But look! yonder's a 
couple of lights dancing bonnily before ua. 

Ber. A couple ! I see but one, friend, and that 
seems pretty steady. 

Din. Does it? then I've a notion you don't see 
with both your eyes as I da But come on; let's 
nake our way to it, border-fashion, side by side. 

Ber. (4»ide.) The feUow gripes like a smith's vice. 
Come along, fHend, then, side by side. 

Din. Aye, like true men; and if we meet with 
rogues, we'll shew 'em another border-fashion, 
hand to hand. I say, you were bawling lustily just 
now,— I can bawl a bit myself. Suppose we t^ if 
we oan^ have a kind of a— which d'ye call it a 
doi^te songtogether, just to dieer the way over lite 
heath. 

Ber. With all my heart 

DUEr— BEBTBAM and DINMONT. 

Dinmont 
WithotU a compmUoni whaCs life but a heaih, 

T/iat'i wemrieome, ouirky, and long t 
But Dandie dfjles dtUness, danger, and death. 

With his^fieHdi and Ma ffUus, akd his song. 

Bertranr. 
rkm'reHffhti with a friend, man, you heighten yovr 
uesL 
And march oW life's roadbrisk and brightly ; 
With double ddigM on its green-awards you rest, 
And trip o'er Us rough places lightly. 

Then came on, side by side, and as long as tve breath. 
Mere's an arm that's both wtiling and strong I 

Jotty hearu bid defiance to danger and death. 
Make light of the dark roads, and short of the long. 

[Exeunt. 



BCEKE XIL'il itSd and romemtk part of ike Ohm, 
or Forest—^ scattered Copse Wood, wth bramtAes f 
decayed oaks^Cliff^ rieing behissdthem—IUUt inSk 
distance^ Gipsy Tent, with afire wUlmn. 

OABBIKL, SEBASTtAK, and other Gipsies, mak 
and female, discovered occupied (a cooking^ ^ix.- 
Children are seen mingling in Uie group. 

Gab. Sebastian, where's the old gun witli dtf 
Spanish barrel? 

Btb. Why, will yoa steed her toHof^t? 

Gab. Aye: Dfk-k flatteraiek, the IXttchman^s <m 
the watch. 

Beb. What^ anodier shart: to be hatpeoaedsnoi^ 
ns gipsies? (Doming forward emd wM e per mg.) IH 
have nooght to do do with It. I baTen\ foigottM 
how he cried and groaned. 

Gab. WhatAe? 

SUb. ifn a low voice.) ffeot the wood of EDaii- 
gowan, sixteen yean ago, when they stole the child. 
No, no, I'll have no more of that liOt Diik fist- 
teraick do his own bloody bueiuess. 

GeOk. Bat it is bnsineBs that eoncerae ns aO. The 
ehiidwthat very child is now a man, aztd eacapel 
from Batavia ; has served in Hie ansy, and is ooom 
home agsdn. 

Seb. How do yon know Hiis ? 

<7«6. I saw him myself atOartlsle two dftys sine^ 
and you know that I knew him in Indiok 

8eb. Well, well, let him alone; he'll never re- 
member any thing of iMs country. 

Gab. Dirk doesn't thbik so, and is determined it 
least to ship him over the herring pond again. Be- 
sides, he has other plans about it We h»ve had 
him close watched; he has been seen twice to tike 
boat on the lake, and was in the house of Woodbonie 
this very night; that Franco knew, and watched 
him out of It He must cross lliia w»y to IKipfie- 



JSeb. I say afaia I'll not meddle. 'What doN 
Meg HeniUeB say ?— she, to wham' we All look up 

Gab. She say t Why, she doats— she's no more 
what she was, or ought to be— she's tuned tender 
hearted, and swears ^ell hbider ns from liftiig s 
finger against the Lad of EDsttgowati, and tliat, if 
we attempt to keep him from his owa, ire bat fight 
sgaiBstf&tol 

Seb. Well, and vre dsM not dfspnfe her bfddfofr 

Gab, Pooh t thou art as bad as she: let ns oufy 
be secret, and do the business before she knows 
any tUng abootit Do yon go^ and tell Dick Hatte- 
rsiek I'll be at Mirkwood path shortly, with a part; 
to help him. Tell him to keep his ground, and cot 
begin till I comet IBxit aOKutian.} Gome, feDowa, 
to our several stations. 

GIPSY GLEE AND CHOBUS. 
FBANCO, GIPSY GIKL^ amd OABBIffiU 

Franco. The chough and crow to roost erne ^mt, 

The owlsitsonthe tree, 
The hush'd windwaOs withfisOlie moua, 

Like infant charity. 
The wildfire dances on the fen, 

The red star sheds itsray,-^ 
Up^ovse ye, then, my merry meu^ 

It is our op'ning day. 



Ghoras. 



Up-rouse ye, dc 



Gipsy G. Both ^ild and nurm are fait aOeep, 
And ehaei is eoeryjiomer, 
And winking tapers faintly peq^ 
High from my lady's bower^ 
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£nnider*d hindt, tcith thortm^d ken, 

Skrini on thir murky toay,— 
Vp-rcwe ye, then, my ntorry men, 

It ts &ur opning day. 

sZHiornK. Up rouse ye, Ac. 

Gab. Ii^or hoard nor garner otcn we note, 

Nor roof, nor latched door, 
Nor kind mate, hound by hoiy vote, 

To hless a good man's store. 
Noon lulls ia in our gloomy den. 

And night isgroum our day, — 
Up-rouse ye, then, my merry men, 

And use it as ye may. 



Chorus. Uprouse ye, Jtc. 

IBxetmt, €01 but Gabriel, Fremeo, the hoy, 
and the Gipsy eiirl 

Vo>ces. (Without.) Hollo* 1 holloa! 
Gab. What voices are those? {Calling off.) Holloa I 
■who's there ? 

£nter HENET BERTBAM, and DANDlBJ 
DINMONT. 

(Aside seeing Berirmm.) 'TIs he faimseif, by all thtft's 
lucky 1 Tkeu, frills Bttfe. 

Din. (Apart to Bertram.) Tbey are the ^psfes, 
but there's only one man with them ; the rest are 
not far off, I reckon. Well, never fear I we are 
twa By tfa« IJght, you seem no baby, and for ine» 
fair play, and VU face any three of theml Bless 
yal they're not fed like the like of us. 

Ber. I fear them not; and with you at my 
ftlde, friend, there's not many things ought to 
alarm me. 

Gab. What seek ye here ? 

Din. We have lost our way, man, and are seeking 
that Know ye whieh way Kippletringan lies? 

Gab. Bight over the hill, through the ford« cross 
the bog, through the thicket, and you haveit 

Din. (Aside.) Hill, ford, bog, thicket ! The g'psy 
knave is making fun, I think. (To Gabriel) Hark 
ye, friend, have you a head on your shoulders? 

Gdb. Aye, sir; and what of that? 

JHn. Why, how think you it would sort with the 
butt end of a liddesdalo wiup ? 

(Shakes it at Him.) 

Gipsy Q. {Apart to (ifabriel) Take oaxe, givegoed 
words ; that's figbttnig Dinmont of LlttdefldaXs; I 
know him well ; I've seen him clear Staneshaw- 
bank fair from end to end, driving fifty men before 
him. 

Ber. Come, sirs, there's no occasion for quarrel- 
ling: this gentleman and I want a guide to the 
town he mentioned, and I will willingly pay him 
handsomely. 

Din. It's more than he deservee, to refuse two 
poor bewildered young creatures help at such a 
tisae of night. 

Gipsy G. I'm sure, gentlemen, you'll exeuse us; 
we are not accustomed to see the like of you; but 
if there is anything that you would take-~- 

Din. Can there be anything we won't take, my 
dear ? for I have not taken meat or drink this four 
or five hours, and the cold blast on the hills has 
given me such an appetite, that, as the Yorkshire- 
man says, " I cou'd eat a horse behind a saddle." 
Gipsy G. Well, sir, such as we have 

Din. That's a good lass. Come, stir. Come, my 
Bulky lad, lend a hand here. 

[They droM forward a rude table, and place meat 
and drink upon it^QiOfrUi and Franco retire, 
and whisper together. 



803 

Din. (To Bertram.) Try a leg of her, man ; she's 
a moor-fowl. (Helping him.) Did you ever see a 
moor-fowl in your part of the world ? 

Ber. No, indeed, unless stuffed, upon the shelves 
of a museum. 
MEG MERE 'LIES darls jrom behind the tent, sh€ 

adeanees softly a step or two, and gazes intently on 

Bertram. 

Dtn. Lord 1 the ignorance of your southern gen- 
ttefolksl stuff it into your own stomach, man. 
(Drinks.) This is capital too! it will be moonshiUd 
brandy I reckon. The smugglers and gipsies are 
all one man*8 children.— But, lord, captain— since 
yon say you are a captain— did you ever in your 
life see a woman stand staring, as that old gipsy 
has been staring at you ? That's she, I take it^ f 
told you of, she tSiey call Meg Mcrrilies, the ruler 
and terror of them alL 

Ber. (Turning round, andobsfrving Meg.) My good 
woman' do you know me, that you look at me so 
hard? 

ifeg. Better than you know yourself. 

Ber. Aye, aye— that is, you 11 tell my future for- 
tune. 

(Rises.) 

Meg. Yes ! because I know your past. 

Ber. Indeed! then you have read a perplcxcOl 
page. 

Afeg. It will be clearer soon. 

Ber. Never less likely. 

Meg. Never more so. 

Ber. (Offering money.) Your manner i6 wild and! 
oracular enough— come, give me a proof of your 
art 

Meg. Offer it not If with a simple spell I catmot 
recall times, which you have long forgotten, hold 
me the miserablest impostor.- Hear me, hear me, 
Henry — Henry Bertram I 

Ber. Henry Bertram! sure, I have heard thafc 
name— 4}ut when, and where?— 

Meg. Mark !— hark to the sound of other days !— 
Listen, and let your heart awake! Girl, como 
hither,— sing me the song I used to sing to Ber- 
tram's babe. 



[The Gipsy Girl comes forward, and sings tlie Air 
tpftich Lucy sung, but more wilcUy. 

ahl 

Oh ! hark thee, young Henry, 

Thy iire is a hri^t, 
Thy mother a lady^ 

So lovely and bright ; 
The hUls and the dales. 

From t?ie towers which we see. 
They aU shall bekmff. 
My dear Henry, to ihe: 
Oh t rest thee, babe, rest thee, babe, sleep on till day/ 
Oh I rest thee, babe, restthee, babe, sleep whdeyommay, 

Ber. These words, do, indeed, thrill my bosom 
with strange emotlonB. Woman, speak moro 
plainly, and tell me why these sounds thus agitatse 
my inmost soul,— and what ideas they are, tb£t& 
thus darkly throng upon my mind at heariu^ 
them. 

Meg. (speaking.) * 

listen, youth, to words ofpow'r-^ 
Swiftly comes the rightful hour! 
They, who did thee ecathe cmd wrong^ 
Shiai pay their deeds by death e'er lonff. 
The dark shall be lights 
And the wrong made right. 
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And Bertram $ right, and BtriranCi might, 
Shall me t an EllangowMC§ height! 
[Exit Gabriel, iuddenl^, vp the cliff$, after giv- 
ing Franco tame directiom. 

Ber. (Oaeing an Meg, thoughtful and eurprieed.) 
Bertram— Bertrun I why doen that name sonnd so 
famiUartome? 

Din, He is bewltobed, for certain:— there was al- 
way»*witchcraft and deyilry among them gipey 
clan, I have heard. 

Meg. (Who hat watched Cfabriel up the cHff.) And 
now, begone I Franco, guide these strangers on 
their way to Klppletringan. {To Bertram.) Yet, 
stay— let me see your band. (Leading him forward.) 
"What say these lines of fortone past I Wandering 
and woe, and danger, and crosses in lore, and in 
triendshipk Whatof the future? Honour, wealth, 

Prosperity, lo? e rewarded, and friendship re>united. 
(ut what of the present? Aye! there's a trace, 
which speaks of danger, of captiTity perchance, 
but not of death. (Looking cautioutly round, then 
beckoning Dimmont and tptaking in a very low, deep 
voice.) It you are attacked, be men, and let your 
hands defend your heada I will not be far distant 
from yon in the moment of need. And now, begone I 
Fata calls yon.— Away! away! away! 

[She retiree behind the tent. 

Din. Lord, captain, I wish she may be all right, 
and not familiar with other things than live in this 
world. 

Ber. Don't be afraid, my friend. 

Din. Feared! damn'd a whistle fear II Be she 
witch or devil, it's all one to Dandie;— andyet, I 
felt but queer like, just now, when she was con- 
jonring. If I could ha' mustered a bit of a prayer, 
I don't know but I'd have given it her.- But, as 1 
said, devil take me if I baulk you, captain— i2b 
Franco.) So forward, my little fellow! and we'll 
follow. 

Franco, This way, gentlefolks ; 

[Exit Franco up the roekt, Dinmont and Bertram 
fallowing. 

80ENB IV.— A wHd Landtcape. 

Enter GABBIEL, cautioutlp, and looking back. 

Oab. Franco has observed my track, I see. 
That's a promising chick in our craft, and loves his 
profession. He has as qoiok an eye to mischief, as 
the oldest of our gang. 

Enter FBANGO, hattily. 

Well, my little decoy duck, are they far behind ? 

Fra. Not far; I watched you, and sported on 
before, to get a word with you, now we*re free from 
9ldMeg. 

Oab, Well, then, lead 'em down the pass in the 
rocks, to Hatteraick's point, and contrive to loiter 
theps, till I oome up the glen with my party; but, 
be sore not to give Dirk the signal, till yon see 
us. 

Fro. Trust to me^ Gabriel. Hush! they are 
here. 

Enter DANDIB DINMONT and HENBY BEB- 
TBaM. 

Din. (To QabrieU) Holloa! you, sir! You here, 
too ? What are you saying to the boy ? 

Oab, I only came to give him directions; I feared 
he might mistake the road. 

Din. Look you, friend: your people sometimes 
come up our water-Bide: now, they have always 
ana a bam, and clean straw, and a bellyful at 



CharUe's-Hope;- but if yon play ni ai^ iriek now, 
thedevU take me, if yon cft they shall ever have 
any thing but your shirts full of broken bonesl 
Damn it! I could find the way myself; for the 
brandy has cleared my eyes, the nun bad blinded. 
Oab. There's no cause for yoor sospiefon, sir; 
you'll be taken care of, depend 'on it 

SONa-GABBIEL. 

Fottoo Mm, nor fearful d*em. 

Danger lurkt in gipeg-guite ; 
Rude, and lawlett, though we Mon, 

Simple heetrtt we bear the whUe. 

Rohber fierce, nor thief it here, 

Who throud bj/ night in tavage dens 
Fearleu then, o'er mottet drear, 
Gloomy thicket, darktome glen! 
Softly foOew, follow himi 
[Exeunt Gdbriti, Dinmont and Bertram /Mowing 
Franco, 

SCENE v.— ^ DeU orJ>att, with Clift, ragged and 
broken^thaggy underwood growing on eetdi tide- 
in the offing, the Sea, or rather an inlet fi^omU, ami 
a Snvuggkr't lugger lying in the dietanee-'The grey 
dawn of morning, wi>h the eon fatinUy eeen to light 
the extreme horizon. 

Two Smugglers teen lurking on theroeie. 

Enter DIBK HATTEBAIGK and SEBASTIAN 
down the rocke. 

Bat. By the element, your fire's out, yoor spirits 
gone, Sebastian I You're turned cowards and 
cravens every man of you ! Oh, the pretty lads I 
have seen you gipsy tribe turn out, to land a cargo, 
or to fight the land sharks ! And to wince at si^ 
a trifle as this. 

Seb. But I tell von, Dirk Hatteraick, that Meg 
win not consent that there should be a hair of bis 
head hurt; and thou knowest well the weight she 
has with all our tribe, and why she has it. We 
dare not disobey even her signs and looks. 

Hat. Aye, aye, because yourpeoide think she is 
hand and glove with old Satan. 

Sd>. And what is your promise, CaptiUn Hat* 
teralck? I think I have a good right to know 
it 

Hat. Why, right? 

8eb. Why, before a man slips his neekwithih 
the compass of a halter, I think he may be aUowed 
to ask a civil question, why? 

Hat. Well, then, you suspicions honnd I If thou 
wert at the top of that diif, what large honse would 
you see ? 

Seb. EUangowan Castle, to be snrei Yfhat of 
that? 

Hat. And to whom does Ellangowaa Castle be- 
long? 

S^, Why, they say it belongs to your old acquain- 
tance, Gilbert Glossin. 

Hat. It does; but if this lad— this Brown as they 
call him. this heir-male, were safe under batches 
yonder. In my lugger, ready to be produced with 
the documents which I can give him, whoae would 
the estate be then, eh ? 

Seb. I begin to see your drift, captain. 

Hat. Why, mine, man, and thine, and all who 
hold the secret to threaten Glossin with. He shaU 
be our factor only, and draw the rents for us; 
the castle's our own to revol in, and be shall not 
dare to say us nay. So, set your foot to mine, lads, 
and we secure the younker in a moment^ and 
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keep him like ft bagged fox, to be turned out as we 



i8e6. Batyoa had better wait for (Hbriel and his 
fellows. Young Bertram's a powerful man ; if he 
reaista, and— 

Sat. And is killed, yon mean— why, then we 
must keep the secret, and make that scoundrel 
GloBsln believe him still alive.— But zounds ! have 
done with your buts and ands ; here they come. 
{To Ms Smuggkn.) Stand back, lads, behind the 

ciur! 

{The}/ eoneeal thenuelves.) 

Enter BEBTBAM and DINMONT, preceded by 
FBAKCO, doun the winding path of the diff. 

Din. {Commgdown the diff.) I tell you, my cock 
sparrow, I have had a special notion this some time 
past, that you are leading us out of the road to 
Kippletringan; and if you are, my chicken, I'll 
fhtek no more of ringing your neck round, than a 
moor-lowl pout I {Adoaneing to the fronts Franco 



mxiouOg looking eff.) And what ails ye now, you 
devil's bird, that yon stand staring down the 
glen r (Shaking him.) I have not the truth out of 
•you! 

Fro. I only though^ perhaps, tiie gentleman 
might like to see the rocks— many southern gentle- 
men oome to see this glen,— it's famous 1 

Din. Bocks and glensl when we want to get to a 
town and our beds ! Come, come, where's the way 
next? 

Fra. (Affecting great fear.) You terrify me so, I 
dont know. 

Din. If I take yon in hand, young one— 

Ber. Oh, let him alone ; you frighten him « he is 
but a boy. 

DitL A boy! there's as much mischief in the 
devil's little finger, they say, as there is in all his 
body—he's hatching a lie at this moment 

/Va. (Aiide.) I see 'em. (To Dinmont.) Dear sir, 
if yon heard the curious echo that is here, yon 
would not be angry. 

Ber. Echo! what echo, my little lad? 

Fro. You shall hear. 

t&p teTUttles. and at the same tnttant springe 
trith great agility out of DinmonVe hands. 

Re-enter DIBK HATTEBAIGK and hie SaUore, 
ruehingfoneaird^&kB'RVEL^ with eeoeral Oipey 
nun. Jtat at they are about to attack, M£)a MRR- 
BILIES suddenly appears upon an eminenee, be- 
tween the partietf and waves cff the Qipsks, who 
shrink back at her signal. 

Meg. Gipsies, strike not at your peril. Children, 
obey me and depart. 

ffat. Witch— fiend -hag ! Cowards I will ye de- 
sert me at a woman's bidding ? Then we must do 
it ourselves— at 'em, lads ! , 

[A violent struggle— the Sailors are worsted 
and driven off—Hatteraick is knoekeddown, 
and made prisoner—Meg ditappears. 

Din, Well, the devil; such sport as this, captain, I 
never saw. How that fellow fought ! 

Ber. What shall we do with our prisoner; he 
seems resolved sot to walk ? 

Din. I cannot blame him, it's a rough road to the 
gallows. (To HaXterakk.) Come, lad, will ye get 
up and walk, or shall I carry you on my shoulders, 
as if TOtt ^^vei a sheep ? 

\Beriram assitts Dinmont to lift up Hatte- 
raick, whose arms they bind—he looks 
dogged and stern^ but makes no resistance. 



Ber. Now, sir, be pleased to use your legs. No ; 
motionless and silent. We'll find a way to make 
you march. fBaa-p^pes—'a march heard withota. 

Din. And as good luck would have it, yonder 
comes the Highland party T saw at the fair yeeter- 
day, and a troop of the village lads and lasses 
following the merry bag>pipes. 'Gad, we'll have 
enough to carry you now, lad, gaily and lightly. 
(Looking off.) And ^ my old acquaintance, Ser- 
geant M'Craw with them toa 

Enter the SEBGEANT, wiih a party of Soldiersj 
followed by Villagers, male and female. 

How is all with you, sergeant? and how came you 
in this oueer out-of-the-way bit ? 

Ser. "Why, we're ordered here to look out for 
some smugglers and banditti. 

Din. We have been beforehimd with you, man; 
fought them, beat diem, and made a prisoner ; and 
you must help us to take him to the next justice's, 
Gibbie Glossia's, at Ellangowan. 

Ser. With all my heart Til now refresh my 
party. 

{He gives orders.* Exeunt fouf* Soldiers, with 
Dirk Hatteraick, followed by Bertram, 

Din. And what will refresh them ? 
Ser. A dram. 
Din. And what more? 
Ser. A song. 
Din. And what more? 
Ser. A dance. 

Din. Bravo, sergeant! ye keep a right highland 
heart BtUL 

SONG AND CHOBUS. 

NowfiU the glass, and let U pats 

From hand to hand, wT glee, man. 
The faint are bold, the young, the old, 

WTien whiskey fires the^ ee' man. 
The katfd ladsfrae Scotland hills. 
When taking off their native gills. 
Find every nerve with courage fills # 

A dauntleu band, 

Like rocks they stand. 

And wield the brand 

WC deadly hand, 
Till foes all fall orfiee, man. 

A SCOTCH DANCE. 

[/» t?te heat of *the Dance, Dinmont takes off 
his great coat, his under coat, and at last his 
waistcoat— the others whirl off one by on-, 
and Dinmont is left alone dancings as the 
d$'op falls. 

ACT m. 

SCENE t-'EUangowati—The Sect-Shore, with tfie 
(Jastle on the Rocks. 

Enter MEG MEBIULIES. 

Meg. From one peril I have preserved young 
Bertram, his greatest and his last is still to come.— 
From that, too, will I protect him. I told Hatte- 
nick and his murderous crew, when they forced 
the child away, e'en when tiie villain's dagger at 
his infant-throat forced my unwilling secresy to 
their devilish plan,— that should the sweet blossom 
live to ripen into manhood, and return to his native 
land, I'd set him in his father's seat again.'— I'll ** 
it ! though 1 dig my own grave in the attempt 
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Enter SEBASTIAN. 



Now, SebMMan, thy tidiogs ? 

A6l Dirk Uattoraick baa sent his oriais by ne, 
for ow* crew to meet bim inittAntly at tbe Old 1 ower 
of Derncleugh. 

Mey. Hatternickl Wby, wm be not secured, 
and takeu by Dinmoat and tae youth to Glowin b? 
Js be uot in the liiudH of jnstice ? 

JSeb. Yea ; but ho hau aUpp.'d through ita flngara, 
«Dd without much dUUculty, for they were opened 
to bim on purpose. 

Meg. What meanest thou? 

8eb. Why, that his old friend, Jnatice GIobsId, 
«ontiiTed that he should effect hia escape from the 
Oaatle-Eeep, where be waa conOned; and tbo 
frieadlyamuggler and lawyer meet to-night in the 
cavern by Derncleugh Tower, where we are to 
ABsiat in making aure (aa they call it) of that 
younker of EUangowan, whom Gloaain is to sepa- 
tate from hia sturdy com panloi]^ and send over the 
heath alone. 

ir«0L Hal his death is purposed, then, and they 
bave chosen the scene of one murder to commit 
another. Bight ! The blood spilt on that spot has 
long cried for vengeance, and it shafl fall upon 
them! Sebastian, speed to Dinmoat and the 
youth, tell them not to separate for their lives ;~ 
guide them to the Glen near the Tower; there let 
them wait till Glossin and Hatteraick meet in the 
cavern— away t and do my bidding. {£xU Sebastian.^ 
Now to send to iMannering. I must remain on the 
watch myself ; Gabriel I dare not trust. {Looking 
off.) Ha! who comes. now?— the girl herself and 
Abel Sampson, Henry Bertram's ancient tutor. It 
Bhall be BO'^Hush ! away! awayi 

[Setires behind the rock, 

Eater JULIA MANNEBTNO and LUCY BEB- 
THAM. 

Jtdia. Upon my word, my dear Lucy, this Scot- 
land of yours is the most gallant country in the 
world. There's even kir. Sampson yonder turned 
as arrant a coxcomb as my brother, in our service. 
How delightful the old gentleman does look in his 
new suit! What wonders will you work next?—. 
an old, abstracted philosopher, dangling after us, a 
bean-companion, and a proud, stem, stoical soldier, 
melted down into your forlorn true lover, Lucy ! 

Lttcp. Why will you thus continue to persecate 
me with speeches, which gratitude and delicacy, 
and above all, the remMnbrance of my deep and 
recent afflictions should forbid me listening to. 

Julia. By no means, my dear ; gratitude and deli- 
cacy, and everything in the world should bid you 
listen to a man, who— I can toll you from good 
authority — is over head and ears in love with you. 
What say you, dearest Lucy, will you be my 
sister ? 

Luc]/. Oh, Julia! what can, what ought I to say ? 
Spare me, I en treat J ou! my heart is too full— let 
youis speak for mc. 

Aie.— LUCY BEBTRAl^r. 

Oh ! hUcme me not that such high toorth 

Hath raised of love t*'e g^tleflame^ 
Tet, as I own it — quicktr throbs 

The timid, trembling pulse of shame. 
Wlienpity drien the falling tear, 

Love, unperceived, trill venture in; 
And kindness to a wounded hearty 

h lure tltat wounded heart to tain. 



Afp/alterinff tongue, my dovmeast eye*^ 

Rewal mp bOMomTt thoughts too ptamf 
But where Jove wore a form so goody 

Ah/ tell me, couldit plead invaiut 
Tkis heart without a resting place. 

Was like the wamfring weary (/*»ec 
Returned from sorrow's storm* to sgek 

A shelter in the ark of love. 

Julia. Thanks, dearest Lucy ! Tve a story to tell 
you in return about myself; but not jorfc now^ for 
here comes Mr. Sampson. 

Lmjf. Pray endeavour to divert the poor man's 
attention, for his change of dress quite confuses 
him. How could you play such a Tf^gmsb. trie'.: 
upon the good, absent soul, as to make the aervaxt 
put new clothes in his room, In the -pisktx of old 
<me8? 

Enter DOUINIE SAMPSON, looking at his ciothen. 

Dom. Tndy^ my ontward man doth Mnoewfast 
embarrass my sonsations of identic. My vest- 
ments are renovaAadaairacidoosIy. 

Julia. Mr. SMDpwm, wiU you fikvoor v with your 
urm? 

I>om. fiookimg at hir a motumt, thai mt Us ciottei} 
Of a verity, these sleeves are regenerated — ao ae 
the knees of my breeches, or vabit^BGiili, sa the 
tBOients denominated them. 

Lucy. Come, Mr. Sampson, wa wii ior jon. 

Dom. HoDoui«dyo«mglady!l^— Wheieeaiithe 
patch and darning be iemo«ed onto? 

IMeg Merrilies glides unperceived from th€ rodts, 
and crosses at the hack. 

Lucy. What's the matter, sir ? 

Don: X know not— I am nubilona. Doubtless the 
air of Woodbume is favourable unto wearing 
apparel; for the sui'face of my garments is a> 
fresh as when I first put them on, ten years ago: 
Miraculous ! Idem et alter ! ! Prodlgio^a ! I ! Bat 
I crave forgiveness, young ladJes, — we win proceed 
(ife takes the ladies' arm and is going.) 

Mk g. {Moving forward suddenly and catlii^fj Sfc^ '. 
— I command you! 

Dom. (Turning, and starting back.) Avoid thee! 

Julia, What a frightful creature! C2b Dominie, 
holding out her purse.) Here^here, sir! Give her 
something, and bid her go. 

Meg. I want not yonr trash! 

Lucy. She's mad! 

Meg. No, I am not mad!— I've been imprisoned 
for mad— scourged for mad-^baBishodfor mad,— 
but mad I am not 

Lucy. For mercj's sakCi good woman, irh*t is it 
you want ? 

Meg. Qo hence, Lncy Bertram, aad JuUa Man- 
neringl There's no hai-m meant yoo, and may be. 
much good at hand. Hence I 'tis Abel Sampson I 
want 

Dom. (Aside.) 'Tis Meg MerrDies, renowned tor 
her sorceries ! I hsven t seotther for many a year. 
My blood curdles to hear her ! (Aloud.} Young ladies, 
depart and fear not: I am somewhat tremulous, 
but I am vigorous— Lo ! I will resist (He edges 
round between the ladies and Meg, to eover Me«p re- 
treat. — Exeunt Julia and Lucy. As thef go q^, he 
points his long cane at Me/g.) I am perturbed at thy 
words— Woman, I conjure thee! (Mtg adveutees.) 
Nay then, will 1 ftee incontinently! 

Meg. Halt ! stand fast, or ye shall rue tiie day, 
while a limb of you hangs together I , 

Dom. Conjuro te, nequissima, et scelestTSltlUlft! 

Meg. What gibberish is that? Gto from me to 
Colonel Mannering. 



GUT MiLNKEBING. 



807 



Ikun. 1 am fogAcions ; (AtUmpU to escape.} 

Meg. (DarHng at JUm.) Stay I— Thou trembleetl 
(>jfering afiask.) Drink of this! 

Dom. I am not ft thirsty vioat ezecrable^I mean, 
ixcellent 

Meg. Drink! 

Dom, Lo; loboyl (D/infis.) 

Meg, Caa your learning tell what tliis is? 

Dom. Praised be thy bounty,— brandy. 

Meg. inriU you remember my errand now ? 

1/cm. I will, most peraicioua— that is, pertina- 
ciously. 

Meg» Tiiaa t«U Colonel Maunering; if ever he owed 
% debt to tha Hooae of £llangowan, and hopes to 
9ee it prosper, he mnst come instantly, armed, and 
i?en attended, to th» Glen, ImIow the Tower of 
Demcle«gb, and fail not on hia life! yon know the 
spot. 

Dom. I do^wbere you once dwelt, most accursed 
— Ibat i«, meat aacarate. 

Meg. Aye, Abel Sampson, there blazed my hearth 
for many a day ! ana ttkere, beneath the willow, 
that huDg its garlands over the brook, I've sat^ and 
smigto Horry Bertram, songs of the old time. 

Dom, {Aeidi.y Witch rhymes, and incantations. I 
irould I coold abscond. 

Meg, Thmt tiee is withered now, never to be green 
again ; uid old Meg Merrllies will never sing blythe 
Bonga mora. Bat I charge you, Abel Sampson, 
when the heir shall have his own— as soon us he 
Bball— 

Dom. Woman!— What say'st thou? 

Meg. That yon tell him not to forgot Meg Mer- 
rilies, but to build up the old walls in the glen, for 
her sake, and let those that live there be too good 
to fear the beings of another world ; for, if ever 
the dead come back among the living, I'll be seen 
in that glen many a night after these crazed bones 
are whitened in the mould. 

Dom. (Aside.) Fear and perturbations creep upon 
me I bat I will speak, soothingly unto her. (Ahud.) 
Assuredly, Mrs. Margaret. Merrllies, I will go 
w]iithertliooUddestme,and remember your behest 
Bat, toochlnff the retam of little Harry Bertram, I 



Meg. I have said it, old man ! you shall see him 
agvin, and the best lord he shall be that Ellan- 
gowan has seen this hundred years. But ye're o'er 
k)ng here. To Manneringl away! and bid him 
come to that spot Instantly, or the heir of EUan- 
gowan may perish for ever. 

Dom. (Going.) I will hie me nimbly, most faci- 
norons — 1 would say, fasclrating— fifcr/ motions him 
off— she stctnds looking after Mm, her arm pointing in 
the direction he is going) Prodigious !— Prodigious ! — 
Prodigious! 

Meg. Now, then, to complete the work of fate, 
though every step I take be on a corpse. I was 
bom to raiso the old house of Ellangowan fron» its 
ruins,— and thd moment is at hand, when you shall 
behold 

Btrtram's right, and Bertram's mighty 
Meet en Ellangowan*s height. 

[Exit. 

SCENE JL'-'An Apartment in Woodburne I/ouse^ 
swordSf guns, pistols, tkc, over the manttl-pi^ce. 

E-ittr COLONEL MANNBMNG, foUoiced bii LUCY 
BEBTRAM and JULIA MANN£itING. 



away— it was Mr. Sampson she said she wanted to 
speak with. 

Lucy. X wish he were returned. 

Dominie. {Without, speaking to Flora.) Avoid tiieet 
— that is, where is Colonel Mannering? 

Flora. (Without.) This way, Mr. Sampson— follow 
me I 

Dominie. (Without.) Conjuro te— I mean, show 
me to him. 

Col. Here is Mr. Sampson— and now, perhapa, 
we shall know how to act 

£nter FLOEA, followed by DOMINIE SAMPSON. 

Flordk Graoioua me, Mr. Sampson! what's the 
matter with you ? 

Dom, Exorciso te I 

Fiona, Exercise me I What ist you mean, sir? 
Are you out of your wits? 

Dom. Conjuro te ! 

Flortk Conjure met You're bewitched yourself, 
for certain. 

Dom. Of a surety, it is my belief— deprecor— that 
is, I would confer with the Colonel Mannering. 

Flortk Well, there is the Colonel, and the young 
ladies with him, Mx*. Sampson. 

iSxit. 

Col. Now, Mr. Sampson, what is the meaning of 
all this alarm ? 

Dom, Exorciso! — 

Col. Now, sir! 

Dom. I crave pardon, honourable sir; but my 



Col Seem rather disordered, I think;— bat I beg 
you will arrange them, and explain your businesa 

Dom. I will ; sod conjuro te !— I mean, I will de- 
liver my message. 

Col Your message! from whom? 

Dom. From Belzebub, I believe. 

Col This is an ill-timed jest, Mr. Sampson. 

Dom. She, of whom I spake, is no jesting perecD. 

Col. Whom— whom did you speak of? 

Dom. Belzebub's mistress, Meg MerriUes. 

Lucy. God heaven ! was it she whom I saw ? Ob, 
sir, what what said she ? 

Dom. Prodigious I I am oblivious! 

Col Mr. Sampson, how can yon trifle thus? 

Dom. Honoured Colonel! bear with me a mo- 
ment. The witch hath terrified me I It was touch- 
ing little Harry Bertram. 

Lucy. How! my lost brother ? 

Dom. Yea I who, though of a tender age, was, 
by a blessing upon my poor endeavours, a prodigy 
of learning. 

Co!. Well, sir, but what of him ? 

Dom. Of a verity, she prophesied his retunL 

Lucy. Gracious heaven ! 

Dom. And has commanded you, worthy Colonel, 
to attend her summons with armed men, at her 
ancient domicile, in the glen, by Demoleugh 
Tower. 

Col With aimed men? 

Dom. Yea, and speedily, lest, as she said, the heir 
of Ellangowan perisheth for ever. 

Lucy. Oh, sir, slight her not ! vagrant and glpay 
as she is, she nursed my little brother, and was 
said to doat on h^m. 'Tis a wild hope; but, for 
my sake, listen to it! should I find a brother to 
protect me, to thank you, too, for all your good- 
ness! 

Col It shall be attended to this moment [Rings. 

Enter a Servant. 



Julia. Oh, my dear brother! you cannot think Bamea, order the servants to provide th^nselves 
how frightened we were ! she desired U3 to go with weapons instantly. lExit Strvant.} Mr. Samp- 
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■on, protect the ladies. Arm yoaraelf, and follow 
me; your preeence may be important. [JSxit. 

Ihm. (Taking d<ntn a gtm and word /yotntht wall) 
YonBg ladles, follow mo and fear not Lol 1 have 
■nnea myielf, and will smite lustily in the cause of 
little Hairy. (The gun goes of.) Fro-o-o-digious ! 

lExeunt Lucy and Julia, running^ D<nninie 
after them, dragging the gun, and mok- 
vardly th'jvidtring the tword. 

SCENE IIL*-rAe Cavern near the Tower of Dem- 
eleugh^-a broken and lofty entrance a' th»- fop, ftear 
the back, from which dftiends a rugged path" a dark 
and narrow passage hewn in the rock below. 

DIBK HATTEHAICK discovered walking up and 
down in the vault, near the embers of afire. 

EnUr GILBEBT GLOSSIN /rom the top cautiouar 
wUh a dark lantern. 

0h, Hist! hist! 

Hat. Is it yon? 

Glo. Are von in the dark, my dear Dirk? 

Hat. Dark ? Dark as the devil's month, and my 
flrelsout. 

Olo. We'll repair it in a trice. (Gathering up some 
dry sticks, and repairing the fire, whicli bums tip 
briskly.) It is a cold place, to be sure. 

Hat. (Eagerly warming himself.) Cold I snow- 
water, and bail ! It is perdition! And I could only 
keep myself alive, by walking up and down this in- 
fernal hole, and thinking on the merry rouses we 
have had in it 

Olo. And shall again, boy. (Producing a flatk.) 
See, here's something to warm your heart as well 
as your limbs. 

Hat. Give it to me, give it to me ! (Drinks.) Ah ! 
this lights the fire within. I have dreamt of no- 
thing but that damned dead fellow, Kennedy, ever 
since I've been here. 

Olo. Come, come, the cold's at ycftir heart still f 
take another pulL I left that bull-headed brute of 
a farmer, refreshing, as he calls it, with the sol- 
diers, and the youngster crosses the heath alone ; 
so, there's an easy trick to be won. 

HaL No, I'd rather fight for it ; a few good blows 
puts a colour upon such a business,— besides, I 
should like my revenge on that Liddesdale bully 
for the hard knocks he gave me. 

MEG MEBBILIES appears through the dark nar- 
row passage, attended by HENBY BEBTBAM and 
DANDIE DINMONT. 

Meg. (In a de^ whisper to Bertram.) Will you be- 
lieve me now ? You shall hear them attest all I 
have said— but do not stir till I give the sign. 

iThey retire back,. 

Hat. (Who has been warming himself.) Is Sebastian 
true, think you? 

Olo. True as steel! I fear none of them but old 
Meg. 

Meg. (Stepping ^MTward) And what d*ye fear from 
her? 
I Olo. (Aside.) What fury has brought this hag 
hither? (To Meg.) Nay, nothing, nothing, my good 
mother; I was only fearing you might not come 
here to see our friend. Dirk Hatteraick, before he 
leftu& 

Mea. Whtf brings him back with the blood of 
the Kennedy upon his hands ? 

Hat. It has dried up, you hag! It has dried up 
twMity v^ars ago. 

Meg. U has not ! It cries, night and day, from 
the bottom of this dungwn to the blue arch of 



heaven, and never so loudly as at this momeot 
And, yet, you proceed, at if your hands were white) 
than the Uly. 

Hat. Peace, yoo foul witch 1 or 111 make vo^ 
quiet 

Olo. No violence, no violence against honegj 
Mes ! I will show her such good reasons for wfaii 
we have further to do >yoQ know our pnrp<Me, 1 
suppose? 

Meg. Yee I— To murder an anoffendJug youth, ^ 
heir of EUaogowan. And you, yon treacheroai 
cur! that bit the charitable hand that fed yoc] 
Will you again be helping to kidnap your maaler i 
son ? Beware ! I always told ye, eYil would oooA 
on ye, and in this very cave. 

Olo. HarkycMegl we mns* speak plain to joo] 
My friend, Dick Hatteraick, and J, have made up 
our minds about this youngster, and it signifle< 
nothing talking, unless you have a mind to duni 
his fate. You were as deep as we in the whola 
business. 

Meg. *Tis false ; You forced ore to consent tlu; 
you sheuld hurry him away, Iddnap him, plnnder 
him ; but to murder him was your own device:— 
yours I And it has thriven with you well 

Hat. The old hag has croaked nothing but ctH 
bodings these twenty yeara She has been a rock-j 
a-head to me allmy Ufa 

Meg. I, a rock-a-head I The gallows is your nM^-j 
a-head. 

Hat. Gallows! Ye hag of Satan! the hemp U 
not sown that shall hang ma - 

Meg. It is sown, and it is grown, and hackled scd 
twisted. Did I not tell you, that the boy would re- 
turn in spite of yon ? Did I not say, the old fire 
would bum down to a spark, and then blaze 19 
again? 

[The party appear on the watcli ^ tlte narrow pas- 
sage. 

Hat. Yon did ; but aU is lost, onleaa he's nov 
made sura Ask Glossin elsa 

Meg. I do ; and in the name of heaven, demand, 
if he will yet forego hts foul deidgn agamst his 
master's son ? 

Olo. WhatI and give up all to this Biown, or 
Bertram— this infernal heir-male, that^s oome back ? 
Never ! 

Meg. Bear witness, heaven and earth I They ban 
confessed the past deed, and proclaimed their 
present purpose. 

[Slie throws a little flax, dipped inspirits ofviu, 
on the fire, which blazes up— at this signal Henri 
Bertram rushes u'^>on Glossin — Dandie Dinmost 
upon Dirk Hatteroick, and masUrs his sword— 
Hatteraick suddenly fire* a pi^oi at Meg, teho 
falls, with a loud scream, into the arms of Din- 
monir-he then rushes up to the entrance of tht 
cavern, he is met by COLONEL MANNEB- 
ING and Soldiers^ who instantly cecune him asd 
Olossin—Servants fidlow trith lights. 

Col (To the Soldiers.) Carry oCf these villalos! 
we have heard their own tongues seal their guilt 
Justice shall do the rest (Exeunt Soldiers with Gtet- 
sin and Hatteraick, through thepassage.) And looktoi 
this unfortunate woman. Hasten, some one, fd 
proper assistance. 

Meg. Heed me not— I knew it would be this way. 
and it hath ended as it ought— Bear me up— lot xm 
but see my master's son, let me but behold Henryj 
Bertram, and bear witness to him, and the gip 
vagrant has nothing more to do with Ufa 

Dominie, (WUhouLJ This way, Miss Lucy— tl 
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ray 1 'Wiiere—wliere is little Harry Bertram ? I 
anst behold the infuit^ the dear child I 

Enter DOMINIE SAMPSON at OiepaaMge. foUmed 
by XiTJC Y, JULIA, axtd Country People, tcho range 
at the badb^Dominie ntthes/orward impatiently. 

Bonn. (Gating en Bertram,) Beati^stoel It is his 
rather aliv« ! It is, indeed, Harry, Kttle Harry Ber- 
tram — look at me, my child I do yoo not remember 
me, Abel Sampson? 

Ber. A light breaks tn upon me— Yes, that was, 
indeed, my name, and that—that is the voice and 
figure of my kind old master. 

Dom. Miss Lucy Bertram, look!— lol behold!— 
is he not y oar father's image ? Embrace him, and 
let fall your tears apon a brother's cheek. 

Xtfcy. My brother I my long lost brother restored 
to hia rights! Welcome I— oh ! welcome to a 
Bister's love I 

Meff. (Suddenly raiting heru^.) Hear ye that I He's 
owned I he's owned I— There's a living witness, and 
here - here is one, who will soon speak no more. 
Hear her last words! There stands Harry Ber- 
tram — ShontI shoat! and acknowledge him Lord 
of Ellangowan! {The people shout.) My ears grow 
doll— stand fn>m the light, and let me gaze upon 
him — no, the darkness is my own eyea 

(Sinks into the arms o/Dinmont. 

Col. Gome hither, sooiS of yon— bear her to 
'Woodbame House— let all care be taken of her— 
supx)ort and bear her gently away, she may yet 
recoTer. [Exi^ Dinmont and Attendants, bearing off 
Meg.^ And now, Mr. Bertram, I hope no misunder- 
standing will prevent your accepting what I most 
sincere^ offer, my friendship and congratulations, 
upon your restoration to birth and fortune. 

Ber. Colonel Mannering, I accept them most 
gladly; and if I am not deceived, the wishes of 
both our hearts may make uu not only friends, but 
brotbera What say you, sister, am I right f 

Julia. Oh, she can't speak, so I will. Give Miss 
Bertram your arm, brother, and here, Henry, is 
mine ;— and now, let us go in before we talk more 
upon the subject 

Renter DANLlE DINMONT. 

Ber. My hearty friend and brave defender, come I 
we cannot part with you yeU 



Din. I beg pardon of your honour, and these 
young ladies; but I haven't got my Sunday's suit 
on, and ihis coat is r&ther the worse for the two or 
three tussles we have had to-day. 

Ber. And can that be an objection to him, in 
whose cause it suffered? You may thank Mr. 
Dinmoxita courage, ladies, for my- life and safety. 

Lucy. Thank him I aye, that we do, and bless 
him for it 

Din. Eh ! and heaven bless yon, my bpnnie lass, 
wi' all my heart 

(He kisses Lucy, who, alarmed at his boldness, 
runs back con/used. 

Dom. Prodigious! ^ 

Din. Lord's sake forgive me I I ask your pardon, 
I am sum ; I forgot but ye'd been a bairn of my 
own. Tne captain here's so homely like ! he just 
makes one forget one's self— and I'm so overjoyed 
like, at his good fortune — 

^om. So are we all ; (Advancing to the Audience.) 
and if the heir of Elliuigowan be welcomed here 
too, our joy will be— Prodigious ! 1 1 

FINALE AND CHOKUS. 
Julia. Oh I let your hands assure the youth, 
There's nothing now to fear, 
Per hia return is little worth 
Unless he's welcomed here. 
For there's nae luck about the house, 

There's nae luck ava', 
T/ier^ little pleasure in this bouse. 
When your smiles are awa'. 
Chorus. For there's nae luck, dtc 

Ber. The Heir of Ellangowan's fate 
Depends upon this night. 
If you deny him your support. 
He's neither right not might. 
For ffiere's nae fuck, dtc. 
Chorus. Foi' there's nae luck, Ac. 

Lucy. Then, welcome home-the rightful heir. 
To native halls and lands, 
There's right and might, and music, too, 

In your approving hands. 
For there's nae hick, Ac. 
Chorus. For there's nae luck, &a 
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ACTL 

SCENE L WHmoCs House. 

OLD WILMOT discovered. 

Old W. The day is far advanced. The cheerful 
son 
Porpnes with yigoar his repeated course : 
No labour lessens, nor no time decays 
His strength or splendour : evermore the same, 
From age to age his influence sustains 
Dependent worlds, bestows both life and motion 
On the dull mass, that forms their dusky orbs. 
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Cheers them with heat, and gilds ihem with his 

brightness. 
Yet man, of jarring elements composed. 
Who posts from change to change, from ihe flnt 

hour 
Of his frail beihg to his dissolution, 
Enjojrs the sad prerogative above him. 
To think, and to be wretched 1 What is lifo 
To him that's bom to die ? 
Or, what the wisdom, whose perfection ends 
In knowing we know nothing? 
Mere contradiotion oUl A tragic farce, 
Tedious, though shflife ; ii|al)*rftte withoaftart$ 
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Rldicnlonsly sad— i 

Entef HANDAL. 

Where h»8fc been, Randal? 

Hand. Not out of Penryn, sir; bat to^ the strand, 
To hear what news from FUmonth rinoe the 

storm 
Of wind last night 
Old W. It was a dreadfnl one. 
Rand. Some found it so. A noble ship from 
India, 
Ent'ring the harbour, nm upon a rock. 
And there was lost. 
Old W. What came of those on board her? 
Rand. Some few are sav'd; but mnch the greater 
part, 
Tia thought are peridi'd. 

OJdW. They are past the fear 
Of future tempesta, or a wreck on shore : 
Those who eacap'd, ere still expos'd to both. 
Where's vonr mistress ? 
Rand. 1 saw her pass the Higfa-etreet, towards the 

Minster. 
OM W. She a gone to Tisit Ghaiiottft She doth 
well! 
In the soft bosom of that gentle maid, 
There dw^ls more goodness than the rigid race 
Of moral pedants e'er believ'd, or taught 
With what amaring constancy and truth 
Both she sastain the absence of our boo. 
Whom more than life she lores t How shtm for 

him. 
Whom we shall ne'er see more, the rich and 

great 
Who own her charms, and sigh to make her 

ha^py! 
Since our misfortunes we have found no friend, 
Kouc who regarded our distress, but her; 
Aud she, by what I havcobeerr'd of late, 
Ib vearied, or exhausted Cure'd condition ! 
To live a burden to one only IWend, 
Aud blast her > oath with our prodigious woe! 
Who, that had reason, soul, or sense, would bear it 
A moment longer ? Then, this honest wretch I 
I must difimiss him. Why should I detain 
A grateful, gen 'reus yoeth, to perish with me ? 
His service may procure him bread elsewhere. 
Though I have none to give him. Pr*ythec, Ran- 
dal, 
How long hast thou been with me ? 

Rand. Kf teen years. 
I was a very child when first ye took me 
To wait upon your son, my dear young master. 
I oft have wish'd I*d gone to India with him. 
Though you, desponding, give him o'ter for Vost 

(Old Wilmot vipes his eyes.) 

lam to blame : this talk revives yonr sorrow 
For his long absence, 

Old W. That cannot be reviv'd 
Which never died. 

Rand, The whole of my intent 
Was to confess your bounty, titatespplied 
The loss of both my parents : I was long 
The object of your charitabie Care. 

Old W. No more of that : thou*Bt serred tne 
longer since 
Without reward; so that account is balanced, 
Or, ratb^« I'm the debtor. I remember, 
When poverty began fo shew her faee 
Within these walte, and all my other servants, 
Like pamper'd vermin from a falling house, 
Hetreated with the plunder they had gain'di, 
And left me^ too lnduUa;ent and remiss 



For such ungrateful wretches, tobe erVflVd 
Beneath the rain they had help'd to make. 
That you, more good than wise, refus'd to leave 

me. 

Rand. May I beseeeii yon, sir* 

Old W. With my distress, 
In perfect contradiction to the world, 
Thy love, respect and diligence, increased. 
Now, all the recompense within my power, 
Is to discharge thee, Randal, from my hard, 
Unprofitable servica 

Rand. Beaven forbid I 
Shan I forsake you in your worst neceeslty ? 
Believe me, sir, my honest soul abhors 
The barb'rous thought ! 

Old W. What I canst thou feed on air? 
I have not left wherewith to purchase food 
For one meal morel 

Rand. Bather than leave you thuft, 
I'll beg nay bread, and live on others' botmty, 
While I serve you. 

Old W. Down, down, my swelling heart, 
Or burst in silence I 'Tis ttjy cruel fate 
Insults thee by his kindness. He is innooent 
Of all the pain it gives thee. Go thy ways : 
I will no more suppress thy youthful hopes 
Of rising in the world. 

Rand. 'Tis true, I'm young, 
And never try'd my fortune, or my genlas, 
Which may,, perhaps, find out some happy means, 
As yet unthought of, to supply your wants. 

Old W. Thou tortur'st me I I hate all obliga- 
tions 
Which I can ne'er return. And who art thou. 
That I should stop to take *em from thy hand ? 
Care for thyself, but take no thought for me. 
I will not want thee : trouble me no more ! 

Rand. Be not offended, sir, and I will go. 
I ne'er repined at your commands before 1 
But heaven's my witneee, I obey you now, 
With strong reluctance, and t hfeavy heart. 
Farewell, my worthy nraflter! 

i€Hfhr;.) 

Old W. Farewell! Stay; 
As thou art yet a stranger to «he Wortd, 
Of which, alas ! I've had too much experience; 
I Bl\ould, methinka, before we part, bestow 
A little counsel on thee. Dry thy eyes t 
If thou weep'st thtis, I fAiaTl proceed no farther. 
Dost thou aspire to greatness or to wealth ? 
Quit books, and the unprofitable search 
Of wisdom there, and study humankind : 
No science will avail thee without that; 
But that obtain'd, thouneed'at not any other. 
This will instruct thee to conceal thy views, 
And wear the face of probity and honour, 
Till thou hast gain'd thy end: which must bo 

ever 
Thy own advantage, attbat man's expense 
Who shall be weak enough to think thee honest 

Rand. You mock me, sure. 

Old W. I never was more serious. 

Rand. Why should yon counsel, what yon sccrn'd 
to practiuo ? 

Old W. Because that foolish scorn has been my 
ruin. 
I've been an idiot batwoald have thee wiser, 
And treat mankind as they would treat thee, 

Randal, 
As they deserve, and I*ve been treated by them : 
Thou'st seen by me, and thoso who now despise 

me, 
How men of forlnne fall, and beggars rise ; 
Shun my example ; treasure np my precepts ; 



819 



FATAL OUBtOSITY. 



Th« world's before thee—be a kntye, and prosper. 
What, art then domb f 

RamL Amaaement ties my UmgoA 
Where are your fonner principiea t 

Old W. No matter; 
Bnppoae I have nmoonc'd them : I have paisionB, 
i^kflore thee etill; therefore, would have thee 

think 

The world is all a eoene of deep deceit : 

And he, who deals with mankind on the square, 

Is his own babble, and undoes himself. 

Farewell ; and mark my counsel, boy. [Exit. 

Rand. AmasementI 
Is this the man I thought so wise and justf 
What, teach and counsel me to be a viilain ? 
Sure, grief has made bim frantic, or some fiend 
Assmn'd his shapew I shall suspect my senses. 
High-minded he was ever, andimproTident, 
But pitiful and generous, to a fault 
Pleasure he lored, but honour was his idol. 
Oh, fatal change ! Oh, horrid transformation I 
So a majestio temple, sunk to ruin. 
Becomes the loathsome shelter and abode 
Of lurking serpents, toads, and beasts of prey ; 
And scaly dragons hiss, and lions roar, 
Where wisdom taught, and music charm'd be- 
fore. 

lExit. 

SCENE IL—CharlaUe's house. 
Enter CHARLOTTE and MARIA. 

Char. What terror and amazement most they 
feel 
Who die by shipwreck ? 

Mar. Tisa dreadful thought! 

Char. Ay, is it not, Maria ? To descend, 
Living, and conscious, to the watry tomb 1 
Alas ! bad we no sorrows of our own, 
. The frequent instance of others* woe. 
Must give a gen'rous mind a world of pain. 
But yon forget you promis'd me to sing. 
Though cheerfulness and I have long been 

stnmgers, 
HarmoniouB sounds are still delightful to me. 
There's, sure, no passion in the human soul. 
But finds its food in mnsia I would hear 
The song, composed by that unhappy maid. 
Whose faithful lover, 'seap'd « thousand perils 
From rocks and sands, and the devouring deep ; 
'And after all, being arriv'd at home. 
Passing a narrow brook, was drowned there, 
And perish'd in her sight 

SONa-MARIA. 

Cease, cease^ heart-easing fears f 
Adieu^ you flaU'ring fears ! 
Which seven long tedious years 
Taught me to bear. 

Tears are for lighter woes ; 
Fear no such danger knows 
As /ate remorseleu shetcs^ 
Endless despair / 

Dear eauu of all my pain. 
On the wide stormy main. 
There wixst presrm'd in vain. 
Though still adored. 

Hadsi thou died there unseen. 
My wounded tyes had bnn 
Saved from the direst scene 

Maid e'er deplor'd. 



Char. {Finds a letter.) What*s thia? A letter sii 
nerscrib'd to me ; 
None could convey it here but you, Maria. 
Uncen'rous, cruel m^d I to use me thus ! 
To join with fiatt'ring men to break my $tecl^ 
And persecute me to the last retreat! 

Mar. Why should it break your peace td h«&r the 
elghs 
Of hononrable love ? This letter i»— 

ChcM: No matter whence : retnm it back nzt- 
open'd : 
I have no lore, no charms, but for my Wilmot; 
Nor would have any. 

Mar. Alas ! Wihnot's dead 1 
Or, living: dead to you. 

Char, rli not despair : patience shaU cherish 
hope; 
Nor wrong his honour by unjust soapioioa. 
I know his truth, and will preserve my own. 
But, to prevent all future importunity. 
Know, thou incessant foe to my repose. 
Whether he sleeps secure from mortal carea; 
In the deep bosom of the boisterous mafn. 
Or, toss'd with tempest, still endures its rage, 
No second choice snail violate my vows ; 
High heaven, which heard them^ and abhors the 

perjnr'd. 
Can witness, they were made without reserve . 
Never to be retracted, n'er dissolv'd 
By accident or absence, time or death. 

Mar. And did your vows oblige yon to support 
His haughty parents, to your utter ruin? 
Well may you weep to think on what you've done. 

Char. 1 weep to tnink that I can do no more 
For their support What will become of them ? 
The hoary, helpless, miserable pair! 

Mar. What I can't praise, you force me to ad- 
mire^ 
And mourn for you, as you lament for them. 
Your patience, constancy, and resignatian. 
Merit a better fate. 

Char. So pride would tell me. 
And vain eelf-love, but I believe them not: 
And if, by wanting pleasure, I have gain'd 
HumiliU, rm richer for my loss. 

Mar. You have the heavenly art atill to improve 
Your mind by all events. But here comes one, 
Whose pride seems to faicrease with her misfcn^ 



Her faded dress, unf ashionably fine. 
As ill conceals her poverty, as that 
Strained complaisance, her haughty, swelling heart 
Though periulng with want, so far from asking. 
She ne'er receives a favour unoomp^'d ; 
And, while she ruins, scorns to be oblig*d: 
Let me depart, I know she loves me not [£rir. 
Enter AGNES. 

Char. This visit's kind. 

Agnes. Few else would think it so : 
Those who would once have thought themselves 

much honour'd 
By the least favour, thongh 'twere but a look, 
I could have shewn them, now refuse to see ma 
'Tia misery enough to be reduc'd 
To the low level of the common herd. 
Who, bom to beggary, envy all above them : 
But 'tis the curse of curses to endure 
The insolent contempt of those we scorn. 

Char. By scorning, we provoke them to cob> 
tempt, 
And thus offend, and suffer in our turns: 
We must have patience. i 

Agnes. No, I scorn them yet{ 
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tot tliere*9 no end of safrring : who can say 
Ilieir sorrows are complete? My wretched hu8> 

band, 
'ir*d with onr woes, and bopeleas of relief 
IrowB sick of life; 

kod, nrg'd by indignation and despair, 
¥oiild plunge into eternity at once, 
ty foul seif-mnrder. 

Chen". Gracious heaTen support bim I 

Agnes, His flx*d lore for me, 
J^hom he would fain persnade to share his fate, 
Lnd take tbe same uncertain, dreadful course, 
Llone withholds bis hand. 

Char. Andmayiteyerl 

Agnes. Fve known with him the two extremes 
of life; 
lie highest happiness, and deepest woe, 
Vith all the sharp and bitter aggravations 
>f such a vast transition. Such a fall 
n the decline of life ! I have as quick, 
Lb exquisite a sense of pain aa he, 
Lnd would do anything, but die, to end it; 
^ nt there my courage fails. Death is the worst 
?hat fate can bring, and cuts off ev'ry hope. 

Char. We must not choose, but strive to bear our 
lot 
Without reproach or guilt By one rash act 
)f desperation, we may overthrow 
nie merit we've been raising all our days, 
Lnd lose our whole reward. And now, methinks, 
^ow, more than ever, we have cause to fear, 
\nd be upon our guard. The hand of heaven 
ipreads clouds on clouds o'er onr benighted heads, 
^d wrapped in darkness, doubles onr distress. 
; had, the night last past, repeated twice, 
L strange and awful dream: I would not yield 
?o fearful superstition, nor despise 
The admonition of a friendly power, 
rhat wish'd my good. 

Agnes. I have certain plagues enough, 
97ithout the help of dreams, to make me wretched. 

Char. I would not stake my happiness or duty 
>n their uncertain credit, nor on aught 
iut reason, and the known decrees of heaven ; 
ret dreams have sometimes shewn events to 

come, 
Lnd may excite to vigilance and care. 
Aj vision may be such, and sent to warn us, 
Now we are tried by multiply'd aflllctions,) 
To mark each motion of our swelling hearts, 
jest we attempt to extricate ourselves, 
knd seek deliv'rance by forbidden ways ; 
To keep our hopes and innocence entire, 
[HI we re dismissed to join the happy dead, 
)r heaven relieves us here. 

Agnes. "Well, to your dream. 

Char. Methonght, I sat; in a dark winter's 
night, 
)n the wide summit of a barren mountain ; 
nbe shari>, bleak winds pierc'd through my 

shiv'ring frame, 
lnd «tcrmB of hail, and sleet, and driving rains, 
)eat with impetuous fury on my head, 
>rench'd my chiird limbs, and pour'd a deluge 

round me. 
)n one hand, ever-gentle Patience sat, 
)n whose calm bosom I reclin'd my head ; 
Lnd, on the other, silent Gdntemplation. 
Lt length, to my nnclos'd and watchful eyes, 
rhat long had roird in darkness, dawn appear'd; 
JLnd I beheld a man, an utter stranger, 
Put of graceful and exalted mien. 
Who presB'd with eager transports to embrace 
me. 



shunn'd his arms: but at some words he 
spoke, 
Which I have now forgot, I tum'd again ; 
But he was gone— and, oh! transporting sight I 
Your son, my dearest Wilmot, filled his place! 
Agnes. If 1 regarded dreams, I should expect 
Some fair event from yours. 
Char. But what's to come, 
Though more obscure, is terrible, indeed! 
Methought we parted soon, and when I sought 

him, 
Tou and his father (yes, you both were there,) 
Strove to conceal him from me. I pursu'd you 
Both with my cries, and call'd on heaven and 

earth 
To judge my wrongs, and force you to reveal 
Where you had hid my love, my life, my Wil- 
mot! 
Agnes. Unless you mean t'offend me, spare the 
rest 
Tis just as likely Wilmot should return 
As we become your foes. 

Char. Far be such thought 
From Charlotte's breast! but when I heard you 

name 
Self-murder, It reviv'd the frightful image 
Of such a dreadful scene ! 
Aunes. Tou will persist — 
Char. Excuse ^e : I have done. Being a 
dream, 
I thought, at least, it could not give offence. 
Agnes. Tou could not thick so, had you thought 
ataU. 
But I take nothing ill from thee. Adieu! 
I've tarried longer than I first intended, 
And my poor husband mourns the while alona 

[Exit. 
Char. She's gone abruptly, and, I fear, dis- 
pleas'd. 
The least appearance of advice or caution. 
Sets her impatient temper in a flama 
When grief, that well might humble, swells oui 

pride. 
And pride, increasing, aggravates our grief. 
The tempest must prevail till we are lost 
Heaven grant a fairer issue-to her sorrows ! 

iSxit. 

SCENE IXL-^The Town and Port ofPenryn. 

Enter TOUNQ WILMOT and EUSTACE, in Indian 
habits. 

Young W. Welcome, my friend, to Penryn! Here 
we're safe. 

Evst. Then we're deliver'd twice : first from the 
sea, 
And then from men, who, more remorseless, prey 
Oh shipwreck'd wretches, and who spoil and 

murder 
Those whom fell tempests, and devouring waves, 
In all their fury, spar'd. 

Toitng W. It is a scandal. 
(Though malice must acquit the better sort,) 
The rude unpolish'd people here, in Cornwall, 
Have long lain imder, and with too much justice; 
For 'tis an evil, grown almost invet'rate, 
And asks a bold and skilful hand to cure. 

Ettst. Tour treasure's safe, 1 hope? 

Young W. *Tis here, thank heaven I 
Being in jewels, when 1 saw our danger, 
I hid it in my bosom. 

Eust. I observed you, 
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And wonder how yon coold command your 

thoaghto 
In raoh a time of terror and confosfon. 
Young W. Mv thoughts were then at home. Oh! 

England, Kngland I 
Thou seat of plenty, liberty, and health, 
'With transport I behold thy verdant flelde, 
Thy lofty znoontains rich with useful ore, 
Toy nom'rous herds, thy flocks, and winding 

Btreama 
After a long and tedious absence, Eustace, 
With what delight we breathe our native air, 
And tread the genial soil that bore us first! 
*Tl8 said, the world is ev'ry wise man's country; 
Tet, after having view'd its various nations, 
I'm weak enough 'still to prefer my own 
To all I've seen besida Tou smile, my friend! 
And think, perhapa, 'tis instinct more than 

reason. 
Why, he it BO : instinct preceded reason 
Ev'n in the wisest men, and may sometimes 
Be much the better guida But, be it either, 
I moat confess, that even death itself 
Appeared to me with twice its native horrors, 
when apprehended in a foreign land v 
Death is, no doubt, in ev'ry place the same ; 
Tet nature casts a look towards home, and most 
Who have it in their power, choose to expire 
Where they first drew their breath. 

Euit. Believe me, Wilmot, 
Your grave reflections were not what I fimll'd at; 
I own the truth. That we're retum'd to England, 
Affords me all the pleasure you can feeL 
Tet I must think a warmer passion moves you ; 
Thinking of that, I smll'd 

Young W. Oh! Eustace, Eustace! 
Thou know'st, for I've confess'd to thee, 1 love; 
But having never seen the charming maid, 
Thou canst not know the flercenese of my flame. 
My hopes and fears, like the tempestuous seoa 
That we have paea'd, now mount me to the 

fikiea, 
Now hurl me down from that stupendous height, 
And drive me to the centre. £Md yon know 
How much depends on this important hour, 
Tou would not be surprised to see me thus. 
The sinkmg fortune of our ancient house, 
Gompell'd me, young, to leave my native country, 
My weeping parents, and my lovely -Charlotte, 
Who rul'd, and must for ever rule, my fate. 
Oh ! should my Charlotte, doubtful of my truth. 
Or, in despair ever to see me more. 
Have given herself to some more happy lover I 
Distraction's in the thought! Or, should my 

parents, 
Griev'd for my absence, and oppress'd with 

want, 
Have sunk beneath their burden and cxpir'd, 
While I, too late, was flying to relieve tbem ; 
The end of all my long and weary travels, 
The hope that made success itself a blessing, 
Being defeated, and for ever lost ; 
What were the riches of the world to me? 
Bust. The wretch who fears all that is pos- 
sible, 
Must suffer more than he, who feels the worst 
A man can feel, yet lives exempt from fear. 
A woman may be false, and friends are mortal; 
And yet your aged parents maybe living, 
And your fair mistress constant. 

Young W, True, they may ; 
I doubt, but I despair not No, my friend I 
My hopes are strong, and lively as my fears ; 
They teU me Ohariptte is as true as fair j 



That we shall meel, neter to part again t 

That I shall see my paronte, kiss the tears 

From their pale, hollow cheeks, cheer their ead 

hearts. 
And drive that gaping phantom, meagre wani^ 
For ever from their board ; their days to come 
Crown all with peace, vrith pleasure, and abun- 
dance; 
Beceive their fond embraces and their hlesdngs. 
And be a blessing to tbem. 

Etitt. 'Tls our weakness ; 
Blind to events, we reason In the dark. 
And fondly apprehend, what none e'er foond. 
Or ever shaU, pleasure and pain nnmix'd ; 
And flatter, and torment ourselves by turns. 
With what shall never he. 

Young W. 1*11 go this instant 
To seek my Charlotte, and explore my fiate. 

Ev»t. What, in that foreign habit? 

Yowng W. That's a trifle, 
Not worth my thoughts. 

Eust. The hardships you>e endnr'd. 
And your long stay beneath the burning taoi, 
Where one eternal sultry summer reigna, 
Have marr'd the native hue of your complexion: 
Methinks yon look more like a aun-bumt Indian, 
Than a Briton. 

Young w. Well; 'ttstto matter, Eiistlcel 
I hope my mind's not alter'dfor the worse. 
And for my outside -But, inform me, friend. 
When I may hope to see you. 

Eust. When yon please : 
Youll find me at the inn. 

Young TT. When I have learn'd my doom^ expect 
roe there, 

ill rtien, farewell ! 

Eust. Farewell ! Success attend you! lExetmL 



ACT II.-45CENE L^ChartotieU house. 

Enter CHAELOTTE fottotced by a Set^vanL 

Serv. Madam, a stranger, in a foreign habit, de- 
sires to see you. 
C^r. In a foreign habit! 
'Tis strange, and unexpected. Bat admit him. 

lExitSfrvcmt. 
Who oan this stranger fee ? I Itnow no foreigner, 
ErUer YOVNO WILMOT. 

Nor any man like ihia 
Yovng w. Teft thousand joys! 

{Going to eirJbrace hn-.) , 
Char^ Sir, you are too holi. Forbear, and let me 
know 
What business brought you here, or leave the 
place. 
Young W. PerBdious maid! Am I forgot, or 

BCDm'd ? 
Char. Can I forget a man I never knew ? 
Young W. My fears are true ; some other hflis her 
heart: 
She's lost! my fatal absence has nndcme me? 

(Atidt) 
Oh ! could thy Wilmot have forgot thee, Charlotte. 
Char. Ha! wilmot ! say, what do your words im- 
port? 
What dost thou know of Wilmot? 

Young W. This 1 know: 
Whttx all the winds of heaven seem'd to conepiie 
Against the stormy main, and doeadful peals I 

Of rattling thunder deafen*d ev'ry ear, 
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And drowned th' affric^ied marinen* loud cries ; 
Wken yMCL Ugbtolng wgm^ ito inlidiiircms fUunes 
Through tSl Hm dtf k borjaon, and diseloa'd 
The raging seas inoena'd to his destruction ; 
'When the good shifv fu which he was embark'd, 
Broke, and o'erwhehn'd by the impetoons Borgo, 
Sunk to the oozy bottom of the deeiv 
And left him stmggling with the warring waves; 
In that dead moment, in the jaws of death, 
"When bis strength fail'd, and e^'ry hope forsook 

him, 
And his last breath press'd towards his tremWng 

lips. 
The nelghboaring rocks, that echo'd to his moan, 
Betum'd no sonnd articulate but— Charlotte. 
Char. The fatal tempest^ whose description 
strikes 
The hearer with astonishmentt is ceas'd ; 
And Wihnot Is at rest The fiercer storm 
Of swelling passions, that o'erwhelms the soul, 
And rages worse than the mad foaming seas 
In which he perish'd, ne'er shall vex him more. 
Yatutff W. Thou seem'sito think he's dead; en- 
joy that thought; 
Persuade yourself, tluA what you wish is true, 
And triumph in your fal8du>od. Yes, he's dead ! 
You were his fate. The cruel winds and waTSs, 
That cast him i>ale and breathless om the shore,' 
Spar'd him for greater woes ; to know his Char- 
lotte. 
Forgetting all her tows to him andheaTea, 
Had cast her from her thoughts. Then, then he 

died; 
But neyer can hare rest Ev'n now he wanders^ 
A sad, repining, discontented ghost, 
The unsubstantial shadow of himself; 
And pours his plaintiTe groans in tby deaf ears, 
And stalks, unseen, before thea 

Char. 'Tis enough: 
Detested falsehood now has done its worst 
And art thou dead? And wouldst thou die, my 

WUmotI 
For one thou tiiot^ht'stunjust? Thoasool of tmOi I 
What must be done ? Which way shall I ezpi<ess 
Unutterable woe? Or how oonTlnee 
Thy dear departed spirit of the lore, 
Th* eternal love, and nerer-iailing lUOi, 
Of thy much-injvr'd, lost, despairing Cbariette ? 
Y<nmi9 W. Be still, my ftottlring heart; hope not 
tooBOcnt 
Perhaps I dream, and this is all illusfon. (Atidn.) 
Char. IS, as some teach, the spirit after doatti, 
Free from the bounds and ties of sordid earth, 
Can traoaois to our most conceal'd retrsaty 
See all we act, and read our Tery thaa^ts ; 
To thee, oh ! Wilmot, kneeling, I appeal 
If e'er 1 swerv'd in action, word or thought, 
Or ever wish'd to taste a joy on earth 
That center'dnot in thee, since last we parted, 
Hay we ne'er meet again ; but thy loud wrongs 
So close the eai; of mercy to my cries, 
That I may never see those bright abodes 
Where truth and Tirtne only hare admission, 
And thou inhabit'stnow 1 

Tmmg W. Assist me, heaven! 
Preservemy reason, memory, and sense *. 
Ohl nuNKiate my fierce tumnitnoas joys. 
Or their assess will <Mte me to distraetioB. 
Oh! Charlotte, Ohartotte I lovely, virtaousmiiid! 
Can thy firm mind, in spite of time and absence, 
Benaain vnshaken, and support its trath ; 
And yet thy fraQer memory retaip 
Ko image, no idea of thy lover? 
Why dost thou gaze so wildly? Look on me ^ 



Turn thy dear eyes this way ; observe me well. 
Have scorching climates, time, and this strange 

habit, 
So chaog'd, and so disguis'd tl^y faithful Wilmot, 
That nothing in my voice, my face, or mien, 
Bemains to tell my Charlotte I am he ? 

{Gives him hei' hand.) 
why dost thou weep ? Why dost thou tremble 

thus? 
Why doth thy panting lieart, and cautious touch, 
Speak thee but half eonvinc'd? Whence are thy 

fears? 
Why art thou sUent ? Canst thou doubt me still ? 

Char. No, Wilmot! no; I'm blind with too much 
light: 
O'ercome with wonder, and oppress'd with joy. 
This vast profusion of extreme delight, 
Bising at once, and bursting from desxiair. 
Defies the aid of words, and mocks description. 
But, for one sorrow, one sad scene of anguish, 
That checks the swelling torrent of my joys, 
I could not bear the transport 

Young W. Letmeknowit: 
Give me my portion of thy sorrow, Charlotte I 
Let me partake thy grief, or bear it for thee , 

Char. Alas, my Wilmot! these sad tears are 
thine; 
They flew for thy misfortunes. I am pierc'd 
Wim all the agonies of strong compassion. 
With all the bitter angnteh you must feel, 
When you shall hear your parents— 

Young W. Are no more. 

Char. You apprehend me v^rong. 

Young W. Perhaps I do, 
Perhaps you mean to say, the greedy grate 
Was satisfy'd with one, and one is left 
To bless my longing eyes. But which, my 
Charlotte? 

Cluxr. Aiftict yourself no more with groundless 
fears: 
Your parents both are living. Their distress — 
The poverty to which they are reduo'd. 
In spite of my weak aid, was what I moum'd : 
Thai poverty, in age, to them whose youth 
Was crown'd with full prosperity, I fear, 
Is worse, much worse, than deatL 

Young W. My joy's complete I 
My parents living, and possess'd of thee ! 
From this blest hour, the happiest of my life, 
I'll date my rest My anxious hopes and fears, 
My weary travels, ami my dangers past^ 
Are now rewarded att: now I rejoice 
In my success, and count my riches gain. 
For know, my soul's best treasure ! I hsTQ wealth 
Enough to glut e'en avarice itself : 
No more shall cruel want, or proud contempt. 
Oppress the sinking spirits, or insult 
The hoary heads of those who gave me being. 

Char. 'Tis now, oh! riches, I conceive your 
worth: 
You are not base, nor can you be superfluous. 
But when misoiae'd in base and sordid handa 
Fly, fly ! my Wilmot! leave thy happy Charlotte! 
Thy filial piety, the sighs and tears 
Of thy lamenting parents, call thee hence. 

Young W. I have a friesd, the partner of my 
voyage. 
Who, la the storm last night, was sh^wreck'd 
with me. 

Char, Shipwreck'd last night ! Oh! you immortal 
powers; 
What have you suffer'di How were yon preserv'd? . 

Young W. Let that, and all my other strango 
escapes. 
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And perllooi adyeotorei, t>e tbe theme 
Of maoy a hftppy winter bight to come. 
My prMeat parpoM was tMntreat my angel, 
To know thiB fnend, tbia other better Wilmot^ 
And come with him this eveninf to my f atirar'a : 
I'll send htan to thee. 
* Char. I conaent with pleaaare. 
Young W. Heavens! what a ni^ht! How Rhall I 
bear my Joy ! 
My parents, yoors, my friends, all will be mine. 
If snch the early hopes, the Temal bloom, 
The distant proapect of my futare blisa, 
Then, what the ruddy autumn? What the fruit, 
The full p«>saeBsion of thy heayenly charms ? 

lExeunt. 



SC£X£ II.— X Strtet in Penryn. 
Enter RANDAL. 

Rand, Poor, poor! and friendless ! whither shall 

I wander? 
And to what point direct my views and hopes ? 
A menial servant! No. What, shall X live 
Here in this land of freedom, live distingnisb'd. 
And mark'd the willing slave of some proud 

subject I 
To pwell his useless train for broken fragments, 
The cold remains of his superfluous board ? 
I would aspire to something more and better. 
Turn thy eyes, then, to the prolific ocean. 
Whose spacious bosom opens to thy view : 
There deathless honour, and unenvy'd wealth, 
Have often crown'd the brave adventurer's toils. 
This is the native uncontested right, 
The fair inheritance of ev'ry Briton, 
That dares put in his claim. My choice is made : 
A long farewell to Cornwall, and to Eopland! 
If I return— But stay, what stranger's this, 
AVbO) as he views me, seems to mend his pace J 

Enter YOUNG WELMOT. 

YiMag W. Bandal! the dear companion of my 
youth ! 
Sure, lavish fortune means to give me all 
I could desire, or ask, for this Uest day. 
And leave me nothing to expect hereafter t 

Rand. Tour pardon, sir ! I know but one on earth 
Could properly salute me by the title 
Ton're pleased to give me ; and I would not think 
That you are he^that you ore Wilmott 

Young W. MThy? 

Rand Because I could not bear the disappoint* 
ment, 
If r should be deceived. 

Young W. 1 am pleas'd to hear it : 
Thy friendly fears better express thy thoughts 
Than words could do. 

Rand Oh, Wilmot! Oh, my master! 
Are you retum'd? 

Young W. I have not yet embrac'd 
My parents; I shall see you at my father'& 

Rattd. No; I am discharg'd from thence; oh! 
sir, snch ruin— 
' Tonng W. I've heard it all, and hasten to relieve 

them: 
Sure, heaven hath blessed me to that veryend : 
I've wealth enough; nor shalt thou want a part 

Band. I have a part already ; I am blest 
In your success, and share in all your Joys. 

Young W. I doubt it not ; but tell me, dost thou 
think, 



My parents not suspecting my retotii. 
That I may visit them, and not be known? 

Rand. *Tis hard for me to judge. You are alratdv, 
Grown so familiar to me, that I wonder 
1 knew yon not at first : yet it may be; 
For you're much alter'd, and they think you des4. 

Young W. This is certain; Charlotte beheld ire 
long. 
And beard my loud reproaches and complaints, 
Without rememb'ring she had ever seen me. 
My mind, at ease, grows wanton : I woald Uda. 
Beflne on happiness. Wby may I not 
Indulge my curiosity, and try 
If it be possible, by seeing first 
My parents as a stranger, to Improve 
Their pieaanre by surprise? 

Rand. It may, mdeed. 
Enhance your own, to see from what despair 
Your timely coming, and nnhop'd success, 
Have given yon power to raise them. 

Yotutg W. I remonber. 
E'er since we leam'd together, yon exeell'd 
In writing fairly, and could imitate 
Whatever hind you saw, with great exactuess. 
I therefore beg you'll write, in Charlotte's name 
And character, a letter to my fadier; 
And recommend me, aa a friend of henv 



To his acquain 

Rand. Sir, if yon desire it— 
And yet— 

Young W. Nay, no objections ! 'Twill sdve lime, 
Most precious with me now. For the deceptiou, 
If doing what my Charlotte will approve, 
'Cause done for me, and with a good intent, 
Deserves the name, I'll answer it myself. 
If this succeeds, I purpose to defer 
Discov'ring who I am till Charlotte comes. 
And thoo, and all who love me. Ev'ry friend 
Who witnesses my happiness to*night, 
Will, by partaking, multiply my joya 

Rand. You grow luxurious in imagination. 
Gould I deny you aught, I would not wnte 
This letter. To say true, I ever thought 
Your boondlesa curiosity a weakneaa. 

Young W. What canst thou blame in €his ? 

Rand. Your pardon, sir! 
Perhaps I spoke too freely ; 
I'm ready V obey your orders. 

Yomg IT. I am much thy debtor, 
But I shall find a time to quit thy kindneas. 
Oh I Bandal, but imagine to thyself 
The floods of transport, the siucera delight, 
That an my friends will feel, when I dir^dose 
To my astonish'd parents my return. 
And then confess, that i have well contrived, 
By giving others Joy t' axalt my own. 

TExeuMl I 

SCENE III.— Old WilmoVs Bouse. 

OLD WILMOT and AGNES discovered. 
;i 
Old ], Here, take this Seneca; this hau/^ty 
pedant. 
Who, governing the ms^ter of maoMndr 
And awing power imperial, prates of patiancet 
And praises poverty, possesa'd of millions : 
Sell him, and buy us bread. The scantiest meal 
The vilest copy of his book e*er purohaa^il. 
Will give us more relief in this ^stress, 
Than all his boasted precepts. Nay, no tears ; 
Keep them to move compassion when you beg. 
Agnes. My heart may break, but never atoop io 
that. 
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0!d W. Nor would I live to see it But despatch. 
\ExiH, Affnes. 
Where most I charge this length of misery, 
That gathers force each moment as it rolls, 
And must at last o'erwhelm me, but on hope : 
Vain, flattering, delusive, groundless hope, 
That has for years deceiv'd me ? Had I thought, 
As I do now, as wise men ever think. 
When first this hell of poverty overtook me, 
That power to die implies a right to do it, 
And should be U8*d when life becomes a pain. 
What plagues had I prevented I True, my wife 
Is still a slave to prejudice and fear— 
I would not leave|my better part, the dear, (We^s.) 
Faithful campanion of my happier days. 
To bear the weight of age and want alone. 
I'll try once more. 

Re-tnter AOMES, and after her, YOUNO WILMOT- 

Betnm'd, my life, so soon — 

Agnes. The unexpected coming of this stranger 
Fravents my going yet 

Toung W. You are, I presume. 
The gentleman to whom this is directed. 
What wild neglect the token of despair, 
What indigence, what misery appears 
In this once happy house! What discontent, 
What anguish ana confusion, fill the faces 
Of its dejected owners ! (Aside.) 

Old W. (Having read the letter.) Sir, such welcome 
As this poor house affords, you may command. 
Our ever friendly neighbour, once we hop'd 
T' have call'd fair Charlotte by a dearer name ; 
But we have done with hope— I pray excuse 
This incoherence. We had once a son. (Weeps.) 

Agnes, That you are come from that dear virtuous 
maid. 
Revives in us the memory of a loss. 
Which, though long since, we have not learned to 
bear. 

Yinmg W. The joy to see them, and the bitter 
pain 
It is to see them such, touches my soul 
With tenderness and grief, that will overflow. 
They know me not &nd yet I shall, I fear. 
Defeat ir y purpose and betray myself. (Aside.) 

Old W. The lady calls you, here, her valu'd 
friend; 
Enough, though nothing more should be imply'd. 
To recommend you to our best esteem, 
A worthless acquisition ! May she Qnd 
Some means that better may express her kindness ! 
But she, perhaps, has purpos'd to enrich 
Tou with herself, and end her fruitlcbs soirow 
For one, whom death alone can justify 
For leaving her so long. If It be so, 
May you repair his loss, and be to Charlotte 
A second, happier Wilmotl Partial nature, 
Who only favours youth; as feeble age 
Were not her offspring, or below her care, 
Has seal'd our doom : no second hope shall spring 
To dry our tears, and dissipate despair. 

Agnes, The last and most abandoned of our 
kind! 
By heaven or earth neglected or despis'd! 
The loathsome grave, that robb'd us of our son. 
And all our joys in him must be our refuge. 

Young W. Let ghosts unpardoned, or devoted 
fiends, 
Fear without hope, and wail in ench sad strains; 
But grace defend the living from despair! 
The darkest hours precede the rising snu, 
And mercy may appear when least c.\i>cctcd. 



Old W. This I have heard a thousand times rer 
peated. 
And have, believbig, been as oft deeeivU 

T<ntng W. Behold in me an instanee of its truth. 
At sea twice shipwrecked, and as oft the prey 
Of lawless pirates ; by the Arabs thrlee 
Surpris'd, and robb'd on shore ; and once rednoTdl 
To worse than these, the sum of all distress 
That the most wretched feel on this side helW- 
Even slavery itself: but here I stand, 
Except one trouble that will quickly end, 
The happiest of mankind. 
Old W. A rare example 
Of fortune's changes ; apter to surprise 
Or entertain, than comfort and instruct 
If yon would reason from events, be just 
And count when you escap'd, how many perish'd^ 
And draw your inference thenca 

Agnes. Alas ! who knows. 
But we were render'd childless by some storm, 
In which you, though preserv'd, might bear a 
part? 
Young W. How has my cariosity betray'd me 
Into superfluous pain ! I faint with f ondneM ; 
And shall, if I stay longer, rush upon them ; 
Proclaim myself their son; kiss, and embrace 

them; 
Till, with the exe^ss of pleasure and surprise, 
Their souls transported, their frail mansion^ quit. 
And leave them breathless in my longing arms. 
By circumstances, then, and slow degrees, 
They must be let into a happhiess 
Too great for them to bear at once, and live: 
That Charlotte will perform. (Aside.) Sir, I en- 

treat 
The favour to retire; where, for awhile, 
I may repose myself. You will excuse 
This freedom, and the trouble which I give you : 
'Tie long since I have slept and nature calls. 
Old W. I pray; no more: believe we're only 
troubled, 
That you should think any excuse were needful 
Young W. The weight of this, to me is some in- 
cumbrance. (Qioes a eaekei to his motlter.) 
And its contents of value : if you please 
To take the charge of it till I awake, 
I shall not rest the worsa If I should sleep 
Till I am ask'd for, as perhaps I may, 
I beg that you would wake me. 

Agnes. Doubt it not! 
Distracted as I am with various woes, 
I shall remember that lEarit with Old W. 

Young W. Merciless grief ! 
What ravage has it made 1 how has it chang'd 
Her lovely form and mind! I feel her angniah. 
And dread, I know not what from her despair. 
My father, too— Oh ! grant them patience, heaven, 
A little longer, a few short hours more. 
And all their cares and mine, shall end for ever. 



• AOTIIL 

SCENE l.-^A Room in Old Wilmofs house. 

Enter AGNES, vfith the casket in her hand. 

Agnes. Who should this stranger be ? And then 
this casket ; 
He says it is of value, and yet trusts it, 
As if a trifl^ to a stranger's hand. 
His confidence amazes me ; perhaps 
It is not what he says ; I'm strongly tempted 
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'ioopMilt,aadM«^ Vo.letitMttl 
Why shonld I pry into the cares of oUi«n, 
Who baye so many ■orrowt o( my own ? 
Wiihhov mnoh mm the spring gives way!— Sms 

pritinf I 
My eyes are daaaled, and.my raTiuh'd heart 
Leap* »l the gloi'.o'ig Kight^ Uow brigbi*s the 

loatre, 
And how immeate .. - worth of these fair jewela! 
Ay, such a treasure would expel for ever 
Base poTerty* and all its abJeot train ; 
Famine, the cold neglect of frienda the scorn, 
Or more provoking pity of the world. 
Plenty, oQntenti ana power, might taJce ttieir torn, 
And lofty pride bare its aspiring head 
At our approach, and once more bend before us. 
A pleasing dieaa I Tie past; and now I wake: 
For sure it was a hairiness to think. 
Though, bat a moment, suoh a treasure mine. 
Nny, it was more than thonghU-I saw, and toaoh'd 
The bright temptalHm; and I see it yet 
Tie here— 'tis mine— I have it In poasesBlon. 
MuBtlresignit? MustlgiveUbaok? 
Am I hi love wiA misery and want ? 
To rob mjsdf , and oouit so vast a loss ? 
Ketain it then— But how ? There is a way* 
Why sinks my heart? Why does my blood run 

cold? 
Why am I thrill'd with horror V 'Tis not choice, 
But dire necessity suggests the thought. 

Enter OLD WILMOT. 

Old W. The mind contented, with how little 
pains 
The wand'ring senses yield to soft repose t 
He's fallen asleep already— Happy man 1 
What dost thou think, my Agnes, of oar guest 9 
He seems to me a youtb of greet humanity : 
Just ere he olos'd his eyee, that swam in tears, 
He wrong my hand, and press'd it to bia lips ; 
And with a look, that pierc'dmeto the soul, 
Begg'd me to comfort thee : and dost jkhoa bear 

me? 
What art then gazing on ? Fie, 'tis not weP. 
This casket was deliver'd to you closed : 
Why have you open'd it ? Shoidd this be known, 
How mean most we appear! 

Afftiu. And who shall know it ? 

Old W. There is a kind of pride, a decent dignity, 
Due to ourselves ; which, spite of our misfortune"^. 
May be maintsin'd and oheriah'd to the last 
To live withont reproach, and without leave 
To quit the world, shews sovereign contempt, 
And uofaie scorn of its relentless malice. 

Agnes. Shews sovereign madness, and a scorn of 
sense 1 
Pursue no farther this detested theme; 
I will not die ; I will not leave the world. 
For all that yon can urge^ until compell'd. . 

Old W. To chase a shadow, when the setting sun 
Is darting his last rays, were just as wise 
As yoftr anxiety for fleeting life. 
Now the last means for its support are failing : 
Were famine not as mortal as ^e sword. 
Your warmth might be excus'd ; but take thj choice: 
Die how you will, you shall not die alone. 

A^net. Nor Uyc, I hope. 

Old W. There is no fear of that 

Agme. Then, we'll live both. 

Old W. S^ange folly I where the means? 

Aqms. There, those jewels 1 

OldW.hhi Take heed 1 
Perhaps thou dost but try me— yet take heed I 
There s nought so monstrous, but the mind of man, 



In some conditioni, may be brooght t'approve : 

Theft, sacrilege, treason, and parricide, 

When flatfring opportunity entic'd. 

And desperation drove, have beeoi committed 

By those who once would start to hear them nam'd. 

Agnea. And add to these, detested soielde, 
Which, by a crime mnch lose, we aeay avoid. 

Oid W. How couldst thou form a thought so 
yery damning ? 
So advantageous, soseoare, and easy; 
And yet so crnel, and so full of horvorl 

Affnea. *Tis less impiety, less against nature. 
To take another's life^ than end oar own. 

Old W. No matter whteh, the less or greater 
crime: 
Bowe'er we may decelTe ourseWea or others 
We act from inclination, not by rale. 
Or none could act amiss : and that sJl err, 
None but the conscious hypocrite denies. 
Oh I what Is man, his ezceDenoe and stseagth. 
When, in an hour of trial and desertion, 
Season, his noblest power, may be subom'd 
To plead the cause or vile assassination ! 

Agnet. You're too severe : Season may histly 
plead 
For our own preservation. 

Old W. Best contented : 
Whate'er resistance I may seem to mafce^ 
I am betray'd within : my will's seduc'd. 
And my whole soul's infected. The desire 
Of life returns, and brings with it a train 
Of appetites, that rage to be Bupply*d; 
Whoever stands to parley with temptation. 
Parleys to be o'ercome. 

Agnet. Then nought remains. 
But the swift execution of a deed 
That is not to be thought on, or delay'd. 

Old W. Oen'rons, unhappy man t Oh ! what could 
move thee 
To pat thy life and fortune In the hands 
Of wretches mad with anguish I 

Agntt. By what means 
Shall we effect his death ? 

Old W. Why, what a fiend I 
How cruel, how remorseless and bupatienl^ 
Have pride and poverty made thee I 

Agnee. Barbsrous man I 
Whose wasteful riots ruin'd onr estate, 
And drove our son, ere the first down had spread 
His rosy cheeks, spite of my sad presages^ 
I Earnest entreaties, agonies, and tears, 
To seek his bread 'mongst strangers, and to perish 
In some remote, inhospitable land— 
The loveliest youth, in person and in mfaid. 
That ever crown'd a groaning mother's pains! 
Where was thy pity, where thy patience then I 
Thou cruel husband I tbon mmat'ral father 1 
Thoa most remorseless, most ungrateful man! 
To waste my fortune, rob me of my son. 
To drive me to despair, and then reproach me 
For being what thou^st nade me I 

Old W. Dry thy tears: 
I ought not to reproach thee. I confess 
That thou hast suffer'd mnch : so have we both. 
But chide no more ; I'm wrought up to thy pur- 
pose. 
The poor, ill-fated, nnsnspecting ylctim, 
Ere ne reclin'd him on the fatal conch. 
From which he's ne'er to rise, took oiT the sash 
And costly dagger, that fhou saw'st him wear, i 

And thus, unthinking, fumish'd us with arms ^ 

Against himself. Steal to the door. 
And bring me wor4, if he be still asleep. 

iiSxit Agnes. | 



Or I'm deceiv'dj or he pronaimc'd himself 
The happteet of tnaitlmd. Deluded wretch i 
Thy thoughts are perishing, thy youthM joys, 
Tooch'd by theipy hand of grisly death, 
Are with' ring in theh- hloom. But, thought, extin- 
guished, 
He 11 nerer know the los?, 
Nor feel the hitter pangs of disappoinbneut — 
Then I was wrong in cbanttng hini a wretch; 
To die well pleas'd 

1b an the happiest of mankind can hope for. 
To be a wretch is to survive the loss 
Of every joy, and even hope itself, 
As I have done. Why do I mourn him then ? 
For, by the anguish of my tortur'd soul, 
He's to be envy'd, if compared with me. 

lExit. 
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SCENE II.— il Room, uith YOUNG WILMOT 
>- asleep apon a bed in the distance. 

I Enter OLD WILMOT and AGNES. 

Agnes. The stranger sleeps at present; but so 
restless 
His slumbers seem, they can't continue long. 
Here, I ve secur d his dagger. 

Old W. Oh, Agnes, Agnes I if there be a hell, 
•Tis just we should expect it 
Agnes. Shake off this panic, and be more your- 
self. 
Old W. What's to be done ? On what had we 
determin'd ? 
' Agnes. You're quite diamay'd. 

(Takes tJte dagger.) 

Old W. Give me the fatal steel 
'Tis but a single murder. 
Necessity, impatience, and despair. 
The three wide mouths of that true Cerberus, 
Grim poverty, demand : they shall be stopp'd. 
Ambition, persecution, and revenge, 
Devour their millions daily: and shall I — 
But follow me, and see how little cause 
You had to think there was the least remain 
Of manhood, pity, mercy, or remorse. 
Left in this savage breast 

(Going the wrong way.) 

Agnes. Where do you go ? 
The street is that way. 

Old W. True ; I had forgot. 

Agnef. Quite, quite confounded I 

Old W. Well, I recover. 1 shall find the way. 

Agues. Ohl softly, softly I The least noise un- 
does us. 
Wli at are we doing ? Misery and want 
Arc lighter ills than this. I cannot bear it ! 
Stop I hold thy hand I— Inconstant, wretched wo- 
man! 
What 1 doth my heart recoil ? Oh • Wilmot, Wil- 

motl 
What pow'r shall I invoke to aid thee, Wilmot? 

[fixeunt. 



SCENE IIL— ilwo.'/i. ;• Room, 

Enter CHARLOTTE, EUSTACE, and RANDAL. 

Char. What strange neglect ? The doors are all 
uubarr'd, 
And not a living creature to be seen. 



Sir, we are come to glv» and receive 
A thousand greetings. Ba! what can this m«an ? 
Why do yoolook with such amazement on us? 
Are these your transports for your son's return ? 
Where i» my Wilmot ? Ha^j-he not been here ? 
Would he defer your happiness so longi 
Or could a habit so disguise your schq, 
That you refua'd to own him? 

Agnes^ Heard you that? 
What prodigy of horror is disclosing, 
To render murder venial I 

OldW. Pr'ythee, peace: 
The miserable damn'd suspend their howling. 
And the swift orbs are flx'd in deep attention. 

Rand. What means these dreadful words and 
frantic air ! 
That is the dagger my young master wore. 

Eust. My mind misgives me. Do not stand to 
gaze 
On these dumb phantoms of despair and horror I 
Let us search further. Randal, shew the way. 

[Exeunt Randa\ Eustace^ and Charlotte. 

Agnes. Let life forsake the earth, and light the 
Bun, 
And death and darkness bury in oblivion 
Mankind and all tteir deeds, that no posterity 
May ever rise to hear our horrid tale. 
Or view the grave of such detested parricides ! 

Old W. Curses and deprecations are in vain : 
The sun will sbine, and all things have their 

course, 
When we, the curse and burdens of the earth, 
Shall be absorb'd, and mingled with its dust 
Our guilt and desolation must be told. 
From age to age, to teach desponding mortals, 
How far beyond the reach of human thought 
Heaven, when incens'd, can punish— Die thou first 
I durst not trust thy weaknesa (Stabs Agnes.) 

Agnes. Ev^erkind, 
But most in this. 

Old W. I will not long survive thee. 

Agnes. Do not accuse thy erring mother, Wil- 
mot, 
With too much rigour, when we meet above. 
To give thee life for life, and blood for blood, 
Is not enough. Had I ten thousand lives, 
I'd give them all to speak my penitence. 
Deep and shicere, and equal to my crime. 
Oh, Wilmot I oh, ujy son, my son I {Dies.) 

Enter RANDAL and EUSTACE. 

Emt. Oh! Wilmot, Wilmot! 
Are these the fruits of all thy anxious cares 
For thy ungrateful parents ? Cruel fiends ! 
Old W. What whining fool art thou, who wouldst 

usurp 
My sovereign right of grief ? Was he thy son ? 
Say, canst thou shew thy hands, reeking with 

blood. 
That flow'd through purer channels, from thy 

loins? 
Comptite the sands that bound the spacious ocean, 
And swell their numbers with a single grain; 
Increase the noise of thunder with thy voice ; 
Or, when the raging wind lays nature waste, 
Assist the tempest with thy feeble breath ; 
But name not thy faint sorrow with the anguish 
Of a curs'd wretch, who only hopes from this 

{Stabbing himself.) 
To change the scene, but not relieve the pain. 
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itaMl AdraadfnliiwteieeorilMlMlninonel 
Iby All yoar wom md Iwrel 

Old W. Ohl wonld tb07 end 
A ihouMad •§•• henoa^ I ttMn thoidd ■offer 
Much 1m8 then I dewrre^ Tet let me aaj, 
Toa'll do bat Jottloe to infoxm the world. 
This honid deed, tluU poatohee ItMlf. 
Wm not intended, thlimng him oar eon; 
For the! we knew not, till it wma too Intei 
Trood ftnd impetlent onder onr ■fflictioni^ 



OtnUOSITT. 

While faeeTfln wee lebooring to meke ne beppy, 
We broo^t thia dreedfal rain on ooneWefi. 
Tfanlrind m»y leem— bat— oh I— {Dk 

Band. Heft?engnntthejme>7! 
And nui>7 thy pem t eace etone thy erime! 
*Tflnd well the h^pteee Ghadotte, end bear heooe 
These bleeding Tlottatte of deepelr end pride : 
TeUtfaedeeth-beUI sad f ol]<»w to the grsye 
The wralohedpsients sad ill-fsted son. 

iBxm 
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